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SCENE—A snug and seq sestered if cl »udy corner of the Elysian Fields. Present, the Shades of Suaxsreane and Bacon, engaged in | 
reading Mr. Doneuty's egregious lucubrations, not without such mild and mitigated mirth as becomes the locality. To them 
enters a small and sprightly Personage, light-footed, but of seeming cis-Stygian solidity. 

Bacon ) 

Shakspeare } 

Mr. Punch. That sounds human. Savoars rather of my own Fleet Street than of the realms of the other Rhada- 
manthue. What cheer, sweet Witt? How fare you, Brother Francis ? [Salutes courteously. 

Bacon. 'Twere affectation to ask who you are, Sir. The question, “ How gat you here?” may perchance be more 
pertinent—and pardonable. 

Mr. P. (airily). Oh, I had been for—say, the xth time—to see “ Oar Mary” in The Winter's Tale, and being more 
inclincd for profitable talk than for s'eep, I just took you on my way howe. 

Bacon (smiling). Marry, Mr. Poxcu, were the statement of sequence equivalent to the explavation of causation, yours 
would be a most satisfactory answer. 

Shaks. (mildly). Be not too scientific lly scrutivising, Brother Bacon. Mr. Puxcu, Puck and Ariel in one, is free of 
all placcs, lord of all latitutes, penetrator of all spheres, permeator of all clements. 

Mr. P. True, sweet Witt! How much more c:tholic, in comprehension, as in charity, is the creative mind than 
the merely critical one ! 

Bacon. Humph! That sounds Sphinxian. Heractrrus the Obscure was pellucid in comparison. 

Mr. P. And yet, I warrant you, Master Saaxspeare here could play the “ Diver of Delos” where your pundit’s 
plummet should not find bottom. However, “ broad-browed Verutam,” let not that brow’s breadth cloud or corrugate in 
vexation at my persiflage. What do you read, Sir? 

Shaks. “ Words, words, words!” 

Mr. P. “I mean the matter that you read.” 

Shaks. “ Slandera, Sir.” For the coney-catching rogue—one Dongetty—says here ——but of course you know what 
he says. [The trio laugh Homerically, until the asphodels wag their white heads and convulse their starry corollas in sheer 

sympathy. 

Bacon. By Democritus, laughter in these latitades is seldom enough of this sort and compass. 

Mr. P. To succeed in shaking the sides—of Bacon, here, is somewhat indeed, the greatest triumph, be sure, that 
awaits the incongruous Cryptogrammatist. 

Shaks. Would that Ben Joxson were with us to join in the glorious guffaw. 

Mr. P. Conceive Rare Ben being jockeyed into accepting you, his contemporary and tavern-companion, as the author 
of such “ unconsidered trifles ” as Hamlet and Lear, Othello and Macbeth, The Tempest and The Midsummer Night's Dream ! 
Wer't ever at the “ Mermaid,’ Vervutam ? 

Bacon. Verily, Mr. Puxcu, I should like mightily to have joined in that company, just for once, and to have discussed 


(together). Tlillo! 
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the Cryptogram with the “ Spanish great galleon ” and the “ English man-of-war ” (as Futter puts it), whom Donety now 
desires to knock, as it were, into one curiously composite craft. Did not this same maker of mare’s-nests indite a fantastic 
tome, full of bottomless argument and visionary particularity, concerning that fabled island or continent of Atlantis, which 
the Egyptian priest told Soros had been swallowed up by an earthquake ? 

Mr. P. Like enough, my Lord, like enough. Once a mare’s-nester, always a mare’s-nester. Nephelo-Coccygia was 
terra firma compared with the elaborate but evanescent Cloud-Cuckoolands of riddle-reading theory-mongers. 

Shaks. When (ivrrus gets crotchet-ridden the sooner the Sphinx devours him the better. 

Mr. P. True, O Swan! Let the Great Brethren of British Genius be brethren still—twins, if you please, but twain. 
Verily it might almost pass the might of Mother Nature tc round two such splendid orbs into one. Rare Ben had his tribute 
for you also, my Verutam. “ No man ever spake more neatly, more purely, more weightily, or suffered less emptiness, less 
idleness in what he uttered.” Might have been said of Me! 

Bacon. Preise shered with you is praise indeed! But the language of the Realm of Phantasy—Wi11's own world— 
the speech of Arcady, of Arden, of shadowy E'sinor, of Prospero’s eochanted Isle—WILt's native tongue—passeth many a 
league-long step beyond the “ neatness” of the judgment-seat, or the “ fulness” of the Novum Organum Scientiarum, 

Mr. P. Well said, Wisdom ! 

Shaks. (chortling softly). Why, who knows? One day, perchance,—mons hence, of course,—some puzzle-headed 
pragmatist may propound the preposterous question, “ Who wrote Punch?” From out the fathomless deeps of its many 
thousand wit-stored tomes the Dowgcty of that dim and distant future may readily dip up, in his poor bucket, a Cryptogram, 
to show that they were produced by a scientific syndicate, inclading Farapay and Mitt, Huxtey and Hersert Spencer, 
Darwin and the Duke of Ancyst. [At the mention of the Olympian and autocratic Scottish Sciolist, Homeric laughter 

bursts forth anew in yet fuller force. 

Bacon. Prithee, sweet Wit, don't! Shadowy sides can ache, I find, and then, what will Rhadamanthus think ? 

Mr. P. As Jupiter did when the adventurous Ixion intruded into Olympus, perhaps. Well, well, put aside that 
preposterous book, which, as you, my Lord Bacoy, said of the Aristotelian method, is “only strong for disputations and 
contentions, but barren of works for the benefit of the life of man,” and, I may add, of immortals. 

Shaks. (yawning). Not all reading, my Fraxcis, makes a full man—save in the sense in which one may be filled 
with the East wind. My books were men. Not much that is novel in Nature, human or otherwise, to study in these 
shadowy realms. I miss the “ Mermaid,” and the mazy world which was my stage. Dowetty’s book is dull, however. 
Canst furnish us with a substitute, excellent Mr. Puncu ? 

Mr. P. That can I, sweet Witt. To that end indeed came I hither. As a popular stage-character—not one of 
your own—-saith, “I hope I don’t intrude.” Ah, I thought not; but you needa’t try (ineffectually) to wring my hands off, 
the pair of you. Behold!!!!!! 


As Mr. Powen reluctantly turned his back upon Elysium, he left the two Illustrious Shades, prone side by side snd 


| cheek by jowl upon an asphodel bank, eagerly and diligently perusing his 


Ninety-Chir Volume | 
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F. Cc. Burnand’s N°? Gentleman’s House-Boat furnished without the IncompLEAT ANGLER. 


INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. BAN KS of the-” ,ames.—Villa Residences, wanted for the IncomPLEAT ANGLER. 


1s. sewed; 2. 6d. cloth. NO Day's perfect without an IncomPLEAT ANGLER. 
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Sporting Literature, 

To Sportsmen. 
During the year 1886, Land and 
Water previously the strongest 
paper in Natural History, Racing, 


Rowing, Athletics, Lawn-Tennis, 
Cycling, Yachting, Hunting) was 
editorially strengthened by the 


additional assistance of the follow- 
ing gentlemen, each facile princeps 
in his own domain of sport i— 

Sir Ralph P. Gallwey, Bart. 


(Shoovng ). 


G. M. Kelson, Esq. 
(Salmon Fishing). 


F.C. Parker, Esq 
(Coarse Fishing). 


The Editor has now succeeded in 
completing his scheme of obtaining 
a sportsman and specialist for each 





department by the addition of— 


A. H. Brown, Esq. 
(Yacht Architecture), 


W. G. Grace, Esq. 
(Cri ). 
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Diseases Sympathetic 
Notes for Dyspeptics 


% # Bevernges, Air, and Ven 
wi tilation 
Particviars of numerous 
Dyspept-c Cases semt for 
On Stamp. 
Address Publisher 44, Holborn Viaduct, London, B.C 


A Gea Bath in Your Own Room for One Ponay. 


STODDART’S SEA SALTS. 


IN VALUABI rO KHEUMATISM 
Fatablished nearly Forty Years. In 2 Ib.,7 tb., and 
14 Ib. Hoxes; in 2 ib., 56 Ib, and 112 1) Bags. Pall 
Direetions fr Use on each PF ckave. Analysed and 
approved of by Arthur HM. Haesell, MD, and Otte 
Hehner, F.C.8. Bold by Chemists, Patent Medicine 
id Wholes:ie in London by 

Ba 1 & Sons, 95, Farringdon Street. B.C. 
Proprietors, A. & J. WAKKEN, Bristol. 
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ARRANGED FOR HOUSES BY 


HOWARD 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


& SONS. 


BEST WORK, 





| Seta S MAGAZINE | 


for JULY, price ls., contains :— 
The Revived Study of Berkeley; by Professor 
urra, 


Sicily. 
. Benacus; by the ‘ ountess Mart:nengo-Cesaresco. 
. With the Immortals; by F. Marion Crawford. 
Chapters VIl. —X. 
MACMILLAN & CO, LONDON 


GUipEs for TOURISTS, 1887. 
“ Save 50 cent. on a Tour.” 
Practical Swiss Gui Maps, Piens &e. 2s. 6d. 
Practical General Continental Guide. 5s 
Practical Rhine Beigium, Holland, German Spas. |s. 
Practical of the Alps. (setofs.) le. 
London: Tetsven's, Ludeate Hil! 
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10 STOUT PEOPLE. 


ieasantiy and certainly cured, 
=. —} Be hip or nauseating drugs. 

A valuacle treatise, showing how iat can be des 
troyed ‘not mere! ee and the cause removed 
tox jeener with To acres adviee, and (ull 

expian tions HOW 0 ACT, sent in plain seale:| 

pt of six stamps. “ The only 
non-sense work on ecorpulency ever issued.""— 
Meo Review 


L. &. Lynton, Bloomsbury Mansion, Bloomsbury, ian. | 
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Sooo soce wove LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY | 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


| Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. | 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Btreet, E.C. 

3 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


B consequence of Imitations 
LEs & PERRIN®S SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Les @ Peaains beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of and Genuine 


of the 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus— 


Lea Girruvs 





*," Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester 
Cacssz & Biscawei:, London; and Export Oillmen 
general) 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces A the World 


.| JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


WORTH et GIE.,, 


ARTISTES EN CORSETS. 
PATBONISED BY ROYALTY. 
CORSETS 
made to measurements 


and specially fitted, 
<i from 24 to 10 Guineas. 
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CANDI ESTICKS. 
2 to 26 Portraits. 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIKST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGIX 


DR. PAGET. , surgeon Dentis 


445, STRAND (Pacing Charing Cross Statics 
Da. PAGET'S America» method of FIXING TE 
without PLATES or PALATES, &c., exp! 

the Illustrated Pamphlet, sent post free. 
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OPERATIC CONFUSION. 


I went on Saturday to hear the three operatic novelties so liberally 
ided for us on the same night by Messrs. Maprieson, Lago and 
is. I do not mix my liquors, I endeavour, as a rule, to 
keep to the same lyrical a throughout the evening; nor is it 
my fault if a dose of strong Beernoven, sweetened with 
Govnop and flavoured with Merrerseer had, on the occasion in 
uestion, a somewhat ing effect on my brain. At Her Majesty’s, 
ILtI LEHMANN was all right as Leonora; not Leonora of La 
ee. — re Se ‘avourite = OF ey age > not of 
‘anrico, but of another who, like the unfortunate 
Trovatore, has to be sensual te his Ser spouse from the tyranny 
of a powerful baritone; whether Verpi’s Count di Luna or 
SuERipan’s Pizarro, I cannot just now call to mind. Mile. Lznmann 
is not only a fine singer, but a serious dramatic artist ; and the 
public was deeply impressed by her performance. She is a LenManw 
with all the earnestness of a good clergyman ; not that she had taken 
— ot os No. 70) had — - teh 
rom Her Majesty’s tre, ein arapid Hansom 
Lane. I had told the cabman to take me to the Royal Italian Opera, 
and I was about to remonstrate with him for conveying me to the 
wrong house, when he promptly explained that there were now 
two Royal Italian Operas, one at Covent Garden, the other at Drur 
Lane. New source of confusion! ‘* Confusion worse confounded!” 
as MriTon observes. 

‘* How far have they got P” I inquired as I entered the theatre. 

‘* Valentine’s death scene,” replied my friend. K 

** Valentine does not die, m fellow; Valentine only faints,” 
I answered, I was thinking of course, of the new dramatic soprano, 
Mile. Sawpra, in Les Huguenots. 

“You are evidently not an Opera-goer,” I continued, ‘‘or you 
would know that no one dies in this work, except, of course, in the 
last Act. But that is always left out.” 

“Wrong again!” exclai Joygs, with an amused look. 
*‘ Aveustus Haxuis restores the last Act. See his prospectus.” 

“Well, never mind that. Is Erta RussELt singing the part of 
Queen Margaret as well as ever?” 

“IT did not know that Ma was a Queen, I always thought 
she was of humble origin. part in any case is being played by 
Mile. Norpica.” 
Determined 


to be no longer the victim of mystification, I wished 
JonEs good-bye, and h i mn, Sens the curtain down. Afrai 

now to ask what was being played, I waited patiently for the next 
Act, and when at last the curtain went up, I found to my astonish- 
ment that some representation entirely new to me was taking place. 
Will-o’-the-Wisps on a dark back-ground. That was all I saw. I 
asked myself whether I had gone mad, or whether the Drury Lane 
Pantomime was being played a little earlier than usual. Then the 





dark scene gave place to a scene of great brilliancy. There was a 


throne at the back of the stag 
the Huguenots, and I fancied 
her features were not the features of 


lady did. 

“ This is Heten,” said a gen 
lady by his side. 
moment the bari 

arb of Mephistopheles, I said to myself 
n chan this was the last Act 

new details, or at least details that I had not noti hen work 
was performed at Her Majesty’s Theatre and at Covent Garden. 
Now dancing began in earnest, and I wondered much at the never- 
failing ingenuity of Mr. Aveustvus Harris, who with a score of 
first-rate singers in his Company, had nevertheless found himself 
compelled (probably at five minutes’ notice,) to change en tpere into 
a ballet, It reminded me of a certain operatic Manager, who, being 
riage ng A deprived of y services of most yy! gh annou - 
in rogramme, in consequence is 
— singers, the music of Don Giovanni, be “ replaced, 
or that night only, by lively and peeve pantomime.” 

When, however, Mephistopheles Dz Reszxzand Faust Dx Reszxe 
both began to sing, I saw that my supposition was untenable. 

‘What you have seen,” said JonEs, ile had come 
in, and who now occupied a seat on my left, “is not Mefistofele at 
all. It is Gouwon’s additional Ballet for Faust. * Dramatic 
Divertissement’ it ought to be called. Beautiful grouping, picturesq 
costumes, magnificent scenery, delightful dance 
ought not to have missed the new Valentine. 
take.” I looked at my watch. ‘* Time 
even now,” I reflected ; and I went over as 


en. 
Here there 


nD 
of 


was a new Valentine surely enough, A Russian lady, 
I was told. Not a bit like the Russian ladies 
the Pink Pearl, the Red Sone, oe other dramatic 

SawDRA, or 


tions of Russian life. But 

whatever her name may be, was nee Be 
Nihilist. She was impersonating a - , 

of the Sixteenth Century. Jonzs a 
it was not Mile. Sawpra’s Valentine that ougat 
Victor Mavret’s, at the other house. 





Nore at THR GUILDHALL.—Now we know what the City Marshal 
halling ) AF Pereonager 0 their 
marshalli carriages on 
departure, and capitally he did it. Not a sing was 
pronounced incorrectly. Everybody came up } Fie 
comfortably. On these occasions, the City 
Glorified Linkman. 
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Land Bill. *‘Wext, aNysow, You caRRIgp your Bat.” Crimes Bill, ‘Yes; BUT You'Lt FIND THE BOWLING AWFULLY Hor.” 









| 
Scuxn—The Cricket Field. The Bell has rung for the Second| ©: B. Beastly! Talk of “shying”? | 
Innings. Mr. Lawn Bit is just going to the chete, and pauses Cnosstan’s a lamb to Hear. h! that’ : 
to enohange a word or two with Mr. Crrues Brut, who has had L. B. Bat then they haven't got a gens Sir ahs ing. | 
- send ed —— pas is — — of =v cate C. B. No; but, by Jingo! they have more—a Morter! 
Crimes Bill (taking it easy on his bat). Hillo, L. B. my lad, you’re Straight on the middle stump. And then old Grap 
going in P Breaks awful, right and left, and shoots like mad. 
L. B. (buttoming his gloves nervously). Ye—e—s. Captain's orders ! I say they ought to be disqualified 
Cc. B. : Well, I hope you'll win. Fur unfair bowling. 
L. B. I'll do my best ; can Cricketer do more ? L. B. Humph! that game’s been tried ; 
C. B. No. Bat. by Jove! you'll find it hard to score. But Umpire doesn’t always seem to see it. 
L. B. What? Bowling killing? C. B. Ah! Umpires are such funkers, 
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| L. B. Well, so be it. 
| _Must do my best. What sort of wickets? 
| CB Crumbling. 


Mast meet the ball with a straight bat; no fumbling, 


| _ Or out you go! 

| DL. B. And how’s the fielding ? 

| C. B. Dicky! 

’Tis there you’ll have the that wickets sticky 

Or cut up, through the influence of weather, 
Can’t neutralise. They’re never all toget 
Some run like hares, some throw in like a Krupp; 
But what they fail in is in “* ing up.” 

L. B. Thanks be! I see my chance then. If they’re 


In fielding I can em to the doose. 
C. B. But don’t take liberties, my lad. No jumps 
In for a drive ; ’re always on the stumps. 
And then their wi keeper ’s like a cat. 
L. B. Well, anyhow you carried out your bat, 
Despite the lot of them. Can “‘ crack” do more ? 
CG. (ipeionnliy). Yes !—I kept up my stumps, but 


score: 
A “ Not out, nothing” may be meritorious, 
And very useful, but ’tis hardly glorious. 
A stolid Scorrow ’s worth his salt, at need ; 
But, after all, he’s not a Grace or Reap. 
You ’ll have to hit, as well as guard your wicket, 
| If you’d be . Blocking is not Cricket! 
| I. B. Humph! no, not quite. My are to score 
As bring the House down. 





. Be t will cause a roar 
When you take back your bat to the Pavilion. 
A Cricketer must smite to please the Million, 








| Rovrreper’s Jubilee Guide to London, is . not 
| only for such a “high old time” as the Jubilee Week, 
| but for the next three years or so until streets are 
| re-named and a few new thoroughfares opened up. The 
| illustrations are excellent. is only one o — 
| to this Guide as a companion, and that is it is rather too 
| large. No Guide to be useful should be bi than the 
| Handy-Volume Shakspeare size, originally started at 
| 85, Fleet Street. Some of the Frenc Guides, not 
regiment, bat the little books, Joanna's Series, are 
models in this respect. 


Patties’ Handy Volume Atlas is about the right size. 
“ The World,” it is often said, “* is asmall place ;” but for 
that, it does not go so easily in a tail-coat pocket, where 
Mr. Puritrs’ Atlas can be conveniently . Itisan 
anion for everyday i 





invaluable com 


reading. 
Happy Thought for Travellers, to whom this hittle volume 
is recommended, 


LEAST NOT 


Puuirs onhis way through the World.” 








WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT 


Our Artist (showing his last and most important Picture, the work of years). ‘' Y na, 
I SHOULD LIKE TO ExXaIBIT IT; BUT I DON'T WANT TO SELL IT, YOU KNOW—AT 


Friend. '‘WkLL, WHY NOT SEND IT TO THE EXHIBITION, AND PUT A PROHI- 
BITIVE Price upon 1r—say Twenty Pounps!!” 
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UP WITH. 
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TILL TIMES ARE BETTER.” 








TOO MUCH OF A GOOD THING. 
(Meteorological forecast for the Month.) 


| _ 6th.—Queen’s Weather continues. Raspberry crop fails. Straw- 

berries - \ by auction in Covent Garden Market, and fetch two 
guineas 

13th.—Queen’s Weather still continues. All the grass in Hyde 
Park turns brown, and suddenly disappears. Vegetables generally 
sell at famine prices. Riot of attempting to secure a bundle 
of late asparagus from a fashionable West End greengrocer’s, sup- 
pressed by the police. 

17th.—Queen's Weather as settled as ever. Great drought com- 
mences. London Water eey = = cut off their ey. Five o'clock 
tea in Belgravia made from boiled soda-water. Apollinaris suppli 
in buckets, for washing purposes, at the rate of twenty guineas the 


dozen pint bottles. 
21st.—Queen’s Weather showing no signs of departure, fifteen 
through Any Fe and 


umbrella-manufacturers 
commit suicide. Dust in becomes intolerable. A Nob 
in Mayfair has Piccadilly watered with Bass’s India Pale Ale. 
27th.—Queen’s Weather established. The Thames runs dry 
; Dos oe re i The ~ ne p anes a garden- 
party in river. Café noir, made of i 
refreshment. v 


31st.—Queen’s Weather still continuing, seventeen ginger-beer 

a = oe become spiluonnaires, are raleed’ to _ 
eerage. mD Mayor is head, imagining 

he is the Old Pamp at Aldgate, i removed, by general consent, to 


, served as a 





ied | Square from the Gardens. 





FLOREAT MASCHERA! 
A cueat deal of curiosity has been I o~- about the Gray’s Inn 
Maske of Flowers, which has puzzled a number of le. The 
better informed have replied, when anked, ‘‘ What was it?” ‘Oh, 
don’t you know what a Maske is? Why Comus was a Maske, don’t 
you know?” To save time and temper, Mr. Punch begs to inform 
wri Gens'a Tan” fo Che’ Bini shies the pineal tat ttitiess | 
1, **Gray’s Inn” is the Inn where the poet Gray always 
when he came to town. It has always been associated with Poets, 
2. This Maske of Flowers is not Mr. Cratt Frowsr, M.P.’s, 
3. It is highly improbable that the Benchers of Four Inns 
of Court will a rin Fancy Costume at four o’clock in morn- 
ing, and serenade the occupants of the Western Face of Gray’s lan 


4. The Maske is = so called from everybody in Gray’s Inn 


appearing in “‘ big heads. 

5. The Lorp Cuapcenzen is not introduced as Harlequin, and 
does not dance a pas seul with ‘* Mr, Soxicrror,” f upon some 
of the more intricate steps of the pavan, or peacock’s strut. 

6. That it is not the duty of the Master of the Revels to teach the 
Masters of the Bench how to execute with spirit a Morisoo. 

Having said what the Maske will not be, Mr. Punch goes a step 
further—and stops, thinking it will be better to reserve particulars 


until after the Performance. 








Every Etonian ought to to the Gaiety and hear Menrzi- 
VALR’s new piece, of which Mrs. Brown-Porrer is heroine, 
Why ought every Etonian to do this? We forgot to mention that the 
name of the play is Civil Warre. (\f it isn’t so spelt, it ought to be.) 
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ROYALTY AT THE PALACE. 
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f) Hanp-Worxrtne three weeks has H.R.H. had 

of it. Morning, noon, and night, here, there, 

Li and everywhere. Mr. Punch was glad to see 

on BES took his me i Oeyetal 
week, immediately visi 8 

Palace. The Fireworks were first-rate. 

was brilliant. 


i ro the say 
- chances 0 ty for the 
ee \ Siicso woul tb ammandavehle 
y increased. By the way, we 


ht we noticed some 
de poe who had nothing to 
wy “~s) do with the fireworks, speak 


PITA : 
ae ee ay to the Lighters — the 
Qi teen: de lighters — shile in the 
agli execution of their duty. If 
80, this ought to be stopped, 
and a notice put up,—‘‘ You are requested not to speak to the Man at the 
(Catherine) » 








JILLS IN OFFICE. 


Scenz— Portion of a Stationer’s Shop, used as Post Office. Two Young Ladies 
(let them be distingwished as Miss Cross and Miss Ort) discovered behind | 
wire-screen, At ing of scene, the public is com exclusively of the 
gentler sex, and the demeanour of Miss C. and Miss 0. though firm, is | 
not positively forbidding. Lady Customers having despatched their busi- 
ness, move away, leaving the coast clear to three Mild Men, who advance to 
screen with a meekness designed to propitiate. Instant transformation in 
both Miss C. and Miss 0., who gaze at them through screen with air of | 
visitors at the Zoo who are not fond of animals. 

First Mild Man (with apologetic cough). Oh, good-day ! [Slight pause. | 

Miss Cross to Miss Orty (in continuation of an interrupted anecdote). | 
Yes, I said it to him just like that—it made me so wild / 

iss Orty. I shouldn’t have taken any notice if it had been me. 

First M. M. Can you oblige me with six stamps, if you please ? 

[Miss Oxry, without looking at him, o drawer, tears off six stamps, | 
and tosses them contemptuously underneath the screen. 

Second Mild Man, Oh, I beg your pardon, I just called in to inquire— | 
(Miss C. and Miss 0. regard him stonily, which has effect of disconcerting him to | 
some extent). I—1l... . there were some books I sent off by Parcels Post from | 
this Office the other day . . . . you may remember it ?—they were all in white 
wrappers. (Miss C. Miss O. wear the es look of le who feel them- 
selves in for a dull story.) Some of my friends, er—I have been given to) 
understand, that two of the parcels have—well, failed to arrive as yet... . 
Could you kindly—— 

Miss O. to Miss C. (with lifted eyebrows). Know anything about the books ? 

Miss C. shakes her head in scornful repudiation, whereupon Miss Orty selects 
a printed form, which she jerks towards loved M. M. Fill up that, ond cond it 
in to the Postmaster-General. | 

Second M. M. But are you quite sure they have not been mislaid here ? 
You see they are small books, and it strack me perhaps—er — 

Miss O. Any remarks you have to make can be put in the form. 

Second M. M. Quite so—but if you could only tell me—— 

Miss O. Can’t do any more than I have done. (7o First M. M.) I gave) 
you your a some time ago, didn’t I ? 

iret M. M. Oh, yes—yes, 1 had the stamps, thank you. But—but (with 
manner of man who is compelled to enter ona painful subject) there was my 
change—i—TI gave you half a sovereign. 

Miss O. (with cold suspicion). Don’t remember it. You should have spoke | 
about it at the time— but of course. if you say you haven’t had it—I su 

[Deals out his change as if it was more than he had any right to expect. | 

Second M. M. One moment—am I to leave this form with ds 

Miss C, No. Send it to the General Post Office in the regular way—they ’II 
attend to it. Youll find all the directions there if you take the trouble to look. 

Second M. M. Thank you very much. Good morning. 

[Miss C. and Miss 0. naturally take no notice of this pi: Samiliarity, 
and Second M. M. departs crushed, and Gulla 00: ses that he is 


egy annoyed. 
Third M. M. (presenting a telegram). Will you send this off at once, please ? 
Miss Orty (takes the form, and runs a disparaging eye over it, rather as if it 
were an unwelcome love-letter from some detested adorer). *‘ Post mortem’s” 
two words. 
Third M. M. 1 have no objection—but it’s rather important. I want it 
delivered, and soon. 
Miss O. You must put the address more full than ‘“Rumbo,” then. 


—— 





| 
| 











Jats &. M. But the telegraphic address is registered 
Rambo.” 

Miss O. (who seems to consider “‘ Rambo” somewhat 
too frivolous). Well, if you like to leave it so, I can send 
it—it’sat your risk. (She leaves the form on the counter.) 
Eightpence-halfpenny. 

Enter Footman, with parcel. 
Footman, How much to pay on this, Miss, please ? 
[Miss Cross takes it reluctantly, slaps it down on scales 
with infinite contempt, flings in weights, and then tosses 
a stamp and label to Footman, with the brief remark, 
** Fourpence,” spoken aggressively. Footman, 
paying his fourpence, and gazing from stamp to la 
tn a hopeless manner, opens his mouth twice, and with- 
draws, too intimidated to ask for further instructions, 

Miss C. (still occupied with her anecdote). 1 should 
laugh if he came again next Sanday, just the same— 
shouldn’t you ? 

Miss O. I'd let him see I wasn’t going to put up 
with it, I know! : 

Miss C. Oh, he’ll find out he won’t have things all 
his way. (Perceives First M. M. evidently awaiting her 
leisure.) Was there anything else you were wai for? 

First M. M. Er—yes. Can you let me have a Postal 
Order for six-and-sixpence ? 

Miss C. (with deciswon). No, I can’t! 

First M. M. (surprised). But surely———! 

Miss C. Give you two—one for five shillings, and one 
for eighteen-pence, if that will do ? 

First M. M. Of course, that’s what I meant! 

Miss Cross. It’s not what you said—you said a order. 
(Makes out the orders with much disdain.) Three-half- 
pence to pay. 

Second M. M. peturning). Oh, I quite forgot—will 
you kindly cash this order for me ? 

Miss O. Not till you ’ve signed it. 

Second M. M. Bless my heart, I quite forgot it ought 
to be signed! Could you oblige me with a pen for one 
moment ? 

Miss. O. There’s a desk over there for all that. 

Second M. M. 1—I thought if you would let me sign 
it here, it would save time—the desk is oceupied at pre- 
sent I observe. 

Miss O. (dabs a we in the inkstand, and pushes it 
disdainfully through the wire net-work.) Give it back 
when you’ve finished with it. 

[She is apparently alarmed lest it should be secured 

as a Souvenir. 
Enter Imperious Customer, and approaches screen with 
lordly air. 

Imperious Customer (blusterously). Here you—one of 
you,let me have a penny stamp, and a packet of thin 
ee ny and two half-penny wrappers, will you? and 

ook sharp ! 

Miss C. and Miss O. (becoming instantly all smiles.) 
Certainly, Sir. (They vie with one another in activity.) 
Postcards in that drawer... I’ll get the wrappers —nine- 
pence-halfpenny, Sir, and thank you. Good morning, Sir. 

{ Erit Imperious Stranger snatching up his purchases 

and ignoring parting smiles from behind the screen, 
Mild Men store up the lesson for use on future occa- 
sions, Scene closes in, 








How’s That? 
‘Tae A B C of Cricket you must get,” 
Says a great Critic, ‘‘if you would succeed.” 
Punch then presumes ’tis by that Alphabet 
A Cricketer may learn to (Watrer) Reap! 





Coms or THE Reatm.—’ Arny remarks that the Tories 
are led by a * Bob” (Cecrz), the Parnellites can boast 
the possession of a ‘‘ Tanner,” whilst the Liberal Union- 
ists make the most of their ‘‘ Jozy.” 





Ow THE Jan.—The French have a “al faut 
qu’une soit ouverte ou fermée.” Thi evidently does 
not apply to the Sublime orte, which seems generally 
** neither one thing nor t’ other.’ 





Ir was settled at the last meet of the Coaching Club 
that Mr. Earow, M.P., the new Peer, is to be crowned 
not with laurels, but with his own bays. 
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THE BARD AT HENLEY. 
(A Reminiscence. ) 
On, Friday was lovely! The Bard who now sings 
Saw Princes, Princesses, a Duke, and two Kings, 
His Indian Highness, called Ras Kutcu THaxonrs, 
Nawas Garrer June and several more. 
(7 
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Retirement after the Jubilee Fortnight. 
“ Far from the Madding Crowd.” 


i 
| 


They saw the best racing, then went to lunch with 

The Closuring Commoner, our Mr. Surru. 

’Twas Jubilee Weather! the Course was well kept! 

Oh, champagne! and Oh, headache! I sighed—and then slept. 


I awoke, to find all my companions gone, 

And I, like the Rose, was left blooming alone. 

So I plunged in the freshening stream—down, down, down 
I dived, and I dived, then I came up—to town. 





A Case AGAINst THE Poricr.—This was Miss Casx, who being 


arrested by a Constable, was Miss-taken for somebody else. Gallant 
JoskpHus CHAMBERLANIUS of the Orchid Squad has come to the 
rescue, and the ‘‘ MarrnEews-at-Home ” tary granted an 


inquiry. Before this paragraph appears, the Public may be in 


| possession of the truth. Justice must be done, or the young woman 


may become Case-hardened. But whatever the result may be, the 
Magistrate should study and get by heart, Newton's Principia. 





GARDEN, LANE, AND MARKET. 
‘*Mr, G.”—the upper G.—went to hear Puritani on Thursday 





night. Of course he called on Madame ALBANI, and sang a few of 

the oon som 
togive ‘Signor 
G.” a hint. 
When theFirst 
Act was over, 
and the Closure 
was moved by 
the Act-drop 
descending 
Mr. G. wen 
intothe Lobby, 
and voted with 
the Govern- 
mentof Coven 
Garden. es 


















in animated 
conversation 
with Mr.Hatt, 
who was deco- 
rated with;a 
Covent Garden 
Order, and was 
wearing a 
It ‘is, we believe, 








Note from “Mr. G.” to Madame Albani. 
Shirtcollerado Gladstonensis in his button-hole. f 
ae untrue that Mr. Hat has refused to take office—box office—in 

next Liberal Cabinet; but whether he will be made an Extra 
Knight or not is still uncertain. i Earnest about it, 





Mr. Gre is very 


and at present we can say no more ex 
I Puritani was 
enthusiasticall 
aRgré, and D’Anpraps. ‘There 


applause was 


‘laid by Her Gracious Mayzsrr, and the Prince of WALES is sangnine 


rformance of 
ith ALBANI, 


<3 


first-rate, as naturally 1 
y, received, Gar- 


were numerous encores, and the 
bestowed with a 


warmth which increased the ,tem- 
perature considerably. 

At Drury Lane.—A prettier 
and sweeter voiced Zerlina than 
Miss Axnotpson, has not been 
seen or heard for some time. We 
must not venture on com 
but in two respects Miss ARNoLD- 
son has theadvantageover Madame 
Patti (whowassi in Traviata 
on Friday night at the Colonel’s 
Opera House) but one of these is 
not voice. M. Maurer played 
and sang the fag oll ‘Don 
Giovanni admirably, and CramPr 
as Mazetto, looked and acted like Liower Broven. A geod 
performance. 


“LONG EXPECTED COME AT LAST!” 
perial Institute has commenced. The first stone has been 





“We 
“ Approbation _ Mr. P. is praise 
in ! ” 





Tae Im 


as to the result. The Institute is to be a House and Home, with 
gardens attached, for special use of our Indian and Colonial cousins 
visiting England, and it is also intended to k Lapetnaty before 
the eyes of the British Public speci of ian and Colonial 
industry. To so useful a scheme Mr. Punch wishes every success, 
Per varios casus, per tot diecrimina rerum, 
Tendimus in— Kensington. 
The —— list of the Procession as it ought to have been, was 
ay tered at the last moment; but there is no doubt it would 
ve been effective as it stood, or rather as it moved on :— 


Australian Lambs. Organising Commit- Mr. Bornm, R.A.,and 


The Master of the tee with various Mr. Goscnen with 
Mint. Organs. pow eae tossing 


Sir Freprrick Lerenton, P.R.A., drawing himself, 


Groom of the Bedchamber ** Lord’s” in Waiting 
(on towel-horse). (Oxford and Cambridge Eleven). 


The Rajah of SHampooan, with Order of the Turkish Bath. 
THE QUEEN, 


Her Royat Hicuwess H.R.H. Prince of Wares, K.G. 
The Princess of W AaLEs, (*K.G.,” i.e, * Kensington 
Gained.’’) 
Any Kings and Queens who may be left in Town. 


Mistress of the Robes 
(* dressing up.’’) 
“Mr. G,” as ‘* Um- 


Master of the Horse 
on a Buck-jumper. 
Lots of Sticks in 


Ladies in Waiting 
to be asked. 


A Serene Grand 


Waiting (with ban- Transparency (per- brella in Waiting.” 
ners of Advertise- sonally illuminated (N.B.—This is ‘*Col- 
ments in Era). by Mr. Brock.) ar day.’’) 


Any number of Trumpeters blowing their own Trumpets. 
Little Indian Pickles, Gro. Aveustus Australian 
ed, with taste, by with ‘‘ Echoes,” 
Sir P. Cuwnuirre driving four Quills 
OweEn. at once. 
Mr. Lewis Morris, with his Ode Colonial, accompanied b 
Sir AnrHur SULLIVAN, on a Grand Piano. d 
Mr. J. L. Toorr. 


Mr. Henry Irvine. 
(Last appearance in London pre- (Last appearance in London pre- 
vious to his rture for 


vious to his departure for 
America.) Aix-les- . 
Right Hon. W. H. Surrn, with banner of ‘ Closure.” 
At a signal from the Archbishop the Chorus will strike up— 
The great Imperial Institoot, | And as a tree up may it shoot! 
In Kensington has taken root, Our Institoot, Our Institoot ! 


Sir Anruur SULLIVAN was so overcome by this inspiration, that 
imself, ‘ No,” he exclaimed, 


after reading it, he could not compose h: , 

**T cannot invent music which should be a worthy setting for so 

precious a gem! Give me something more simple senes e cume 
e above- 


about that Mr. Lewis Morris’ poem was chosen, 
quoted beautiful chorale was written by the Earl of R-sst-w, whose 
little Jubilee volume of poems has so enchanted a select circle, or by 
another titled and unprofessional poet, is a secret which wild horses 
should not make us di . Hooray for the Institoot ! 
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GETTING ONE’S MONEY’S WORTH. 


WHAT'S THE GOOP OF SPENDING ALL OvR SUNDAY AFTERNOONS IN WALKING ROUND THE SQUARE, WHERE THERE'S NEVER 
4 SovL AND BARDLY A TREE TO SPEAK OF, AND WHEN THERE'S THE PARK CLOSE By!” 


“Wat's THE Goop OF HAVING To PAY A GoINgsA A YEAR FOR THE USE OF THE SQUARE, IF WE DON'T USE IT AS OFTEN 


She, ** 


He. 


AS WE CAN, I SHOULD LIKE TO KNow ?” 
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THE NEW, AND BAD, “HATCH.” 
Mr. Punch loquitur :— 
Wet, Paxtier, old hen, here's a pretty ~ sh 
The Poultry profession seems going to po 
You might search the whole kingdom a Greenwich to Glasgow, 


And never encounter an uglier lot. 
They ’re crooked, and cranky, and wry-neck’d, and lanky ; 


I cannot discover a | int that is good. 
What, join in your cackle of triumph? No, thankye ! 
We can’t accept this as 5 Jubiles beeed, 


I “ expect something a little bit better 
From one some crack up as the pride of the House. 
Of decentish broods you have been a x 
And, though you are Goats, I thought you had nous. 
But these eoraney scramblers, ill-fledged jae | ill-fashioned ? 
By Jingo, old bird, they’re a perfect disgrace. 
No wonder the public disgust grows impassioned ; 
They simply degrade a respectable race. 


Just think of the beauties, the silver and qo chicks, 
That often have left that identical coop 

I’m sure there's not one of those come! R Plump, bold chicks 
That would not despise this contemptible troop. 

They look like the work of a villanous vam: 
Just take a glance at ’em, my Parrizt, beg; 

They ’ve too much top-hamper, they scarcely can scamper. 
A shabbier brood, Parrier, never chipped egg. 

Pray how do yen think that the Fancy will class them, 
So sorag sores and leggy, and bandy, and bald ? 

You’ll find it most difficult, Parruer, to them ; 

In fact, ’tis a pity they can’t be 

I’m really ashamed of em ; so, Ma’am, should you be. 
The kindliest hen-wife would banish the ba eal you 

What? Say one word for’em? Now, don’t he a booby : 
You must be aware they’ rea 8 precious Bed Hatch | 








RALEIGH TOO BAD. 


Str Watrer Rateren’s old house at Brixton Rise, Punch hears, 
**is about to be sold by public auction,” and the surrounding twelve 
acres of ‘‘ nobly-timbered park,” given over—of course, like so much 
else in that once aly suburb—to the untender mercies of the Jerry 
Builder. Too bad! In the olden days, Queen Bess used to be 
rowed in her barge upthe Effra (which now, like the Mole, 
“runneth underground,” hidden by earth and brickwork, but, not 
long since, was a visible stream) to visit Sir WaLrer at what was 
then his Country House. There were no Interviewers in those happy 
days, else would a ‘Sir Watrer Rateron At Home,” with “Gloriana 
as his guest, be toothsome reading. And shall Jvesow, the Jerry- 
builder, with his mud-bricks and slime-mortar, his warped timber 
and his Peeling stucco, banish even the memories of the great Eliza- 


bethans from their ancient haunts? Forbid it, O Spirit of the 
Jubilee Year! Let the Jubilators Rateriegn—we mean rally, round 
Raxxten’s old Mansion,— 


“ Let not bis house who witched Old England's eyes 
Before base Jucson fall on Brixton Rise.” 





Bew Trovato Acars, — When the Pee de Envoy arrived, His 
Eminence had several mansions 5 ot isposal. The — he 
fancied most was that offered b gee M. P., 


the appropriate designation of * ae Villa, Twickenham.” 








A Hard-worked Official. 


Lorp CaamBeriarn Latruom, exhausted is he 
After this season of Jubilee. 

** Farewell to my cares at holiday-tide,” 

Says Laruom aloud, when he’ll y them aside, 








As to the Mission of Monsignor Pezrsico to Ireland, an Horatian 
Nationalist wrote—“ Pessic o's odi.’ ws _ And he probably ee dislike it. 
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THE LAST VISIT (BUT 
Toad ahwaadih A laa ALS TT Ti rer 7) 





ONE) TO THE ACADEMY. 











Tard Hit in a Town and 
Gown Row. 











No. 647. What can we do with the Baby ? 


A grand flare-up on Thursday last. A Jubilee Soirée worthy of the 
Jubilee Year and the Royal Academicians. Kings, Queens, Royal 
Highnesses, Grand Dukes and Duchesses have become so common 
this Jubilee month, that. when some b/asé and well-seasoned Londoner 
is asked who such and such a decorated person is, he languidly 

lies, “‘ Oh! only a King, or something of that sort.” 
ere was a private Royal Night on Wednesday, when only Royalty 
and The Forty R.A.’s were present,—‘‘ The Forty ” did something in 
the oil and colour line, as we gather from The Arabian Nights, 
revised edition, by Lady Burton,—and, of course, Mr. Punch, 
who is everywhere on every occasion, and who, in a general way, 
represents H.R.H. Eve , 

On Thursday night, RH. Everybody and Everybody Else were 
premat, and the scene was brilliant. Sir FrepeRick, a Prince among 

residents and a President among Princes, graciously welcomed the 
guests. He was assisted by Sir Everett Mirtais and Treasurer 


Horsey, who appeared rather weary, perhaps tired of counting 
the shillings, or worried by the uncertainty of the monetary value 
of the Borum silver currency. 

The Queen of the Pictures is still Professor Herxkomenr’s Lady in 
black with the long gloves. She lingers in our memory, and will do 


No. 253. Puiling the Stutling out of Toy Terrier. 













so for many a long day. May we never see her in re persond, 
or disgpeataaens might be our dole, The Lady in the picture cannot 
age. Even amidst all the living breathing beauty collected within 
those walls on Thursday last, the Lady on the wall, if we may so put 
it, *‘ took the cake,”—though she didn’t take it all, as there was 
plenty left for Miss Mary AnpErson, Miss Donotny Dene, and some 
other charming ladies. One more visit to the Royal Academy, and 
then the Show for 1887 will have passed a. ‘hen, after a brief 


holiday, the Artists will be again at wor according to their 


individual taste and fancy, taking (lucky gourmets /) each one just 
what best suits his palette. Au revoir ! 








HIBERNIA TO THE QUEEN. 
(On the occasion of the Visit of Princes Victor and George of Wales.) 


Your Masesry’s Grandsons I welcomed with joy, 
At a time when I’m horribly worried ; 

Axzert Victor and Grorce—he’s a broth of a boy— 
Their visit was brief and too hurried. 


Ah, then, if your Masesty’s self we could see, 
Sure we ’d drop every grumble and quarrel. 

Stay a month in the year with my children and me, 
’T would be a nice change from Balmoral. 





Tue Wild West Kensington Indians were not permitted to go to 
Henley last week. It was ht that the sight of so many sculls 
would be too much for them, and that they would immediately want 
to sealp everybody. Why doesn’t the Honourable Colonel Burraro 
Brit Copy engage “ SquasH,” and give him a show on a buck- 
jumper? Something amusing is wanted to enliven the Wild West 
in the Circle, and ‘‘ Squasn ”’ is just the sort of droll required. 


GOG AND MAGOG AT THE BALL. 


Tue Jubilee Ball os Magog to Gog, 
Held at Guildhall __ “Yon jolly old dog, 
Last week, on Tuesday night, With the same idea [’m imbued. 
A great success ; We ought to descend, 
All must confess But we can’t, my friend; 
| It was a glorious sight. On our pedestals we ’re screwed,” 


The Giants twain To save their renown, 
Imbibed champagne. They didn’t come down. 
Magog to Gog, ** What fun!” Be sure they acted right. 
Says Gog, ‘* For a crown The jovial pair 
I couldn’t get down Remained where they were ; 
As we ought when the clock Gog and Magog stopped up all 
strikes one.” night ! 


Says 





Tae President and Fellows having, at a recent meeting at South 
Kensington, by their Resolutions shown, spite their difficulties, a 
disposition to ride the high horse, their body will henecforth be 
known as the Royal Hanghty-cultaral Society. 
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| a * Coaxer,” and that, as I 


| Mexicans and Injians with 
| their Squalls and Porposes, 


| whirling pace that it lito- 


| 
| 
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| br and they screamed 





| to leave the peta expe sed ouk econo of, hee auist home, 

promisin ne urly, so she wen was afterwards asked 

ROBERT AT THE AMERICAN EXHIBITION. | Pre'the Switch back Railway tas oqpelng Soom a poveions 
I’ve paid my second wisit to this most emusing place, and have to as how the sensation reminded him of the fust time as he crossed 
report a grate improvement in its inside, witch is gradawally a filling Channel, I declined with thanks. 


es 


i h Alderman at a nice rich fust class dinner. Hoping to meet with the Kernel who had ised to introduce me 
wat this time f paid speshal attention to the outside emusements, to the Hon. Mr. Wriilam Burrerzow, uire, walguely. called 
them as carnt find no Borreriow Bit, I saun- 
fun and xcitement in them, tered round to the Injians 


had better go off at wunce 
to the Amerrycan Bar for 
found, will soon pick him 
up. I never saw such a 
site as Bourrextow Biut’s 


Wild bg a : ion with —e-§, - 
: 4 ~ 

aoa it oe @e off so Rokel wetocamelihe 
that I must pull myself principal Braves, as they 
together with one of Ber- calls ’em, and their Squaws, 


Team's “ Brighton Steadi- 
ers,” or I 1 get too 
exsited to write strait. 
Well, I spose it was 
because they was jest a 
little late t the whole 
blooming lot of ’em, Amer- 
rycans and Cow Boys, and 


and They was 
wi affable and Tite as 
I’m told as all reel savages 
is, but I carnt sa 

for their hartistick taste. 
There was one savage lad 
with a savage dorter and a 
pickaninny el 
four, as grately 

me, The yung lady wood 
have bin werry look- 
ing if her Ma had let her 
alone, but she had painted 
her two cheeks such a brite 
skarlet that skarlet runners 
is nothing to’em, and as for 
the pore little chap his hole 
as they gall od, ~~ their Y / Sass by opens a nish 
crimson a ue and scar - y . yeller, like a werry case 
let and yeller clokes all Robert Tobogganing. of jarndice, and all his air 
shone in the sunlight and fluttered in the breeze, and when they a brite green. But such is my natral perliteness, that when his fond 
came jest in front of me, where I was setting with dignerty in a| Ma held him up to me and said, ‘‘ Lookee, lookee, ain’t him Booty?” 
reserwed seat at the emall charge of ls., they pulled up bang, asif I said, “‘Oh! yessee, yessee!” I didn’t dare to kiss it, for fear its 
they was all shot, and all sat as still as mice. | face wood have stack to mine, witch woudn’t ha bin nice. 

Wall, then we had a hole carrywan of settlers for life attacked a«' I spent a werry plessent evening with the principle performers 
they was agoing quietly along b ; such as Rep Surrt, and Cur 
a hole army of wild Injians, he Meat, and sum others, and 
whenever the conwersashun 
flagged I surgested a adjurn- 
ment to the Amerrycan Bar, and 
we allus tried a new drink, and 
this I will say for my forren 
frends that they took them all 
with the same coolness as if they 
had been the native drinks of 
the Far West End. The larst 
one we tried was called ‘“‘ A Yard 
of flannel,” and for warmth and 
cumfort it was well-named, but 
somehows I fancy it must ha bin 
rayther a staggerer, for [ remem- 
ber werry little of what took 
place afterwards. But I have 
sum dim recklekshun of playing 


“< 


and Gals a riding like 

generally rides, and a 
riding like men, all cum a 
galloping in at such a 


rall away all my pore 





defended by Burrertow Britt 
and his bold Cow Boys, and a 
grand fight it was. Plenty of 
firing, bat not enuff execushun 
for to friten the ladies, for tho 
jest a few was killed in the dedly 
combat, they all got up and rode 
away after the battle was over; 
so I spose as they was ony sham- 
ming jest to deceeve the enemy. 
Curiosity, which is the Waiter’s 
weekness, makes me inguire, why 
so many Cow Boys when there 
aint not no Cows? We wound 
up with a Bufferlow hunt, but as 
the animals was = as uneurry- / 
combed and as dirty as afore,I “: 


gammoned Mrs. Rosert, who was at cards with two Chiefs and a 
with me, that it was ardly a site sya bi Senew, and that one of them had 
for a reel oases lady to witness, TT a on sumthink like a porky- 
80 we went off to see the Tobog- i} {} ine with his squills, and that I 


fening. and grate fun it was to 
ook at. But, to my extreme 


estonishment nothink wood do i ane 


ost my money, and that sum 
familyer voice said, ‘* Why, 
Roper, you *ve lost your Injian 
D Rubber!” at witch we all larfed. 
and, in spite of all my remons- How I got home I don’t werry 
trances, resently found my- a well remember, but I do remem- 
self a nel with my bitter arf on : ; ber, and shall probberbly never 
the top of an high hill, about to A Little Indian Rubber. forget, the werry warm recepshun 
be launched hedlong on our wild career with ony a piece of rope to| I met when at length I arrived there, or the nex morning's hed 
guide us and nothink to stop us. Oh, that dedly moment of hezita-| hake. I don't think I shall try “a yard of flannel,” again in an 
shun! and then the rush through the hair with sitch litening speed hurry. RoBEkt. 
~ made Mrs. aeaane pore jest a ty “yy _~ -— person 
aving wunce tri is new game, which recalled to fond memory | . : 
the sensashun of my fust swing, can wish to t the dose, I carnt The Children’s Nautical Festival. 
understand. He suttenl ht to have the stummuck of a| Own theoccasionof the Great Naval Review, Lord Cuantes Benes- 
Horsestrich rather than of a H The fond partner of my ForD, remembering Mr. Epwarp Lawson’s Hyde Park success 
fate having « little hedake after her rash xperryment, which she in- intends to stand treat to all the Buoys round the Coast. The Best 
sisted upon declaring was owing to the rifle-shooting, I adwised her Buoy will receive a present from Her Gracious Masrsry. 


I. 


but Mrs. Rozext must try it, 





ass rot = “= 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, June 27.— Back again to the Coercion 
Bill. Report Stage reached, and strong whips out on both sides in 
anticipation of Division. Both Front Benches crowded like the rest. 
Guapstong in his place, as eager to make speech as if it were his 

on the subject. Hantineton there too, and CHAMBERLAIN, 
making, with ENEAGE, a brave show on end of Front Bench. 
Grapstone spoke early. A full House, but everyone bored to death. 
Later, House thinned to degree that invited a count; but at sound 
of bell Members held in hand for Division, swooped down, got them- 
telves counted, saved the sitting, and straightway fled again. 

Grorce CAMPBELL concerned in interests of Protestant Church. A 
Papal Envoy been received by QuEEN to present Jubilee congratula- 
tions. Was that an exceptional privilege for an Ecclesiastic ? 
Would the Brahmin Head of Benares be allowed to approach Her 
coe in similar way ? No answer. Would the Grand Imaum of 


Mecca 
m ‘Under. Seoretary of State shivered in his shoes, but still no 
hen § ‘Sir a uplifting his voice to its most melodious heights, 





N 


wael d oo Moderator of the Free Church of 
tland coy roma a t= and 


Cid Mor 
grow uneasy. 
Gusson whi 
urged that 
the category of a Foreign Potentate. 


CaMPBELL generously disinclined to push his advantage, and Govern- 


ment escaped immediate defeat. 


wing excitement as Division on 


restricting duration of Act to three years approached. Ritcare has 


invented new way of taking Division. 
as nursery of oni 

——, in understanding it. 
and asked how it was done. 


easier or clearer,” he said. 


ty and his nc al on the Treasury Bench began to 
No saying where CampBeLt’s list might end. Fer- 
ed to and nudged till, propped on his feet, he feebly 
oderator of Free Church of 


ildren to handle new toy. At first some little 
Members crowded round Ritcure 


Scotland does not come under 


A poor quibble this. But 


Jounw Mor.iry’s Amendment 


Members as anxious to try it 





** There are six doors, which 








E, and F. As soon as division bell rings, F 


we will all AB 6,0. 
is closed. 


B is left half 


open. Members voting ‘ 


pass through 





Aye’ 
the A door and meet the ‘ Noes’ coming through D. A and C are 














CLOSED FOR REPAIAS 


10U 


























| 


| ent for a man who has a Castle, a drawbridge, a moat, and a CRICKET AT LORD’S. 


Sir Joseru Gris Bieear, Bart., of Butlerstown Castle, 


| looking across at Noble Lords and Right Hon. Gentlemen arrayed on | 





| to another wearisome evening, with Friday to follow, and more talk or! Last Man. His usual form. 
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then simultaneously shut. If B is open, the ‘Ayes’ and the through Monday up to fatal Seven o’Clock. Here’s where the joke 
: ‘Noes,’ having seen E closed, form in one came in. The Opposition, returning from Division ee 
stream, pass through, and there you are. on Closure Proposition, continued their march through the House and 
Don’t you see?” cleared out by the door. Ministers watched process with amazemen 
Everybody saw quite clearly. Quite a| growing into apprehension, and finally broadening into a grin 
pleasure to see Isaac Hope (etat. delight as the joke flashed upon them. Having given Government 
eighty, but full of youthful vigour) | the trouble of preparing, moving and igo J Resolution, fixing 
starting off to try the new experi-| closure of debate on Monday evening, Irish Members not going to 
ment. Got through all right. But,| debate at all! The Government might take their Re Stage ; 
half an hour later, GirsertT Gueen-| which they did, and before you could say “‘ W. H. Surrn,” the 
ALL found in recesses of ventilating | Report Stage of the Coercion Bill was agreed to, and House, scarcely 
cellars, where, he said, he was “ look- | recovered from surprise, was engaged upon miscellaneous business of 
ing for door E.” the Orders of the day. 
—e done.—Report on Coer- migra mn, Ea» dinner-time ooke ee ees 
cion Bill. scene in Palace - Nearly every bus that 
= dropped a Duchess at the gate. Four-wheelers, conveying tesses 
Se “——_ have regularly filed in; whilst, what Sir Ropert Pee. call 
P that. when titles or! Betts Baronesses,” noe arrived on pe. » Sting roo 
P . somewhere writes, “‘ Lo! a strange thing has med. i- 
prey ge od ple nary days House of Lords, which commences pub y business at 5°30, 
pan’ announcement, setting adjourns about 5°37. At this hour of midnight House still sitting, 
Porth the public services on #04 no sign of Adjournment. Irish Land Bill under debate. Subject 
account of which the honour has | itTesistible to Noble Lords. Have foregone their late afternoon drive 
— been conferred. It is so done in the Park. More than one has patriotically dined on a chop. 
Young ’Olden. respect of Victoria Cross. List| A — = yey ae ——— pe — —, All 
ecnfeavell 1 onthe Jubi : very well for the Commons to t of their long sittings; but see 
< Ln od wabepoed in connection with Jubilee show the necessity pa A the Peers an ca duty calla At first a little consterna- | 
a ae ne © Are : tion at the arrivals from without. But even that turns out well. | 
: be a said - were, Pat, fw There were stories of anxious wives communicating with House of 
Gazette w ven if came out. P ae i of him, the } L erther- | Commons during All-night Sittings, and finding errant husbands not 
I seem to be really the only dis et es eaahio ot aie te what | there. But hese are Hiotle Lavde ~angy serving their country, 
o5 5 : : remaining at their post, whate’er betide. 
it includes but for what it omits. 4 beautiful and » soothing sight, which affects to tears some of 
= the Commons, who sit in the Gallery, and look down punt 


ay ee Sy cme pracgutic, leaked | Business done.—Lords pass Report Stage of Lrish 


be made = Jubilee fae s why A 
JOSEPH GILLIS overloo 1s | “ > owr 
thought in everyone’s mind, as) HOME, SWEET HOME!” 


Jory B. turned up to-night telling | - (New Version, by a Much-Worn-out M.P.) 


in a division against the Govern-| , , : ‘ 
- : | “The welcome cry, ‘Who goes home?’ sounds like a melancholy dirge 
ment. His publie appearence NOW | through the rapidly-emptying lobbies.”’—Mr. Ossonns Morcan, M.P., 
so rare that Its recurrence was | ;j, “ Nineteenth Century.’ 
an ovat, ees ~ — p mad Pike Mrnst clauses and paragraphs though we may roam, 
altereti ~ on kin ° ad - dd 1 Be it ever so dirge-like, there’s no cry like ‘ Home!” 
SPEIER, RG~-WEEEING, ASS SumetS oe A charm undefined seems to hallow it there, 


complete advance. His moustache, now aoe Wl aceemenaeiin Tie , 
past the indefinite stage, is an unques- — oa ‘ea yee 


—s poy Te m9 aelighe bog Be it ever so dirge-like, there’s no ery like ‘‘ Home!” 
quiet mind. Josepn feels his new respon- An exile from office, I will not complain, F 
sibilities, When reproached by Trm Heaty Give me only my ¢alm ‘* beauty sleep’”’ once again ; 
with his excessive respectability he is not The birds singing sweetly at dawn be my lot 

moved. To hear, not loud torrents of partisan rot. 

“It’s all very well for you, Tr, to be Home ! Home! Swect, sweet ‘‘ Home!” 
brow-beating the Speaker, interrupting Be it ever so dirge-like, there’s no ery like ‘‘ Home!” 
Hon. Members opposite, moving the ad- | = = 
journment and the like. But it’s differ- | 




















“ Who's he?” 


moustache.”’ ' 
Characteristic infelicity on the part of the Government to have | Hits by Dumb Crambo, Jun. 
neglected this opportunity of recognising a reformed character. | ; 
Jory B. is now a credit to the House. It would have heen to the 
credit of the Government bad his friends been able to hail him as | 
| 
| 


Business done.— Coercion Bill again. 


Thursday. — ‘He! he!” said Old Morality, his white teeth | 
shedding pale light over Treasury Bench. ‘Capital joke! Hope | 
they ’ll often repeat it.” 

Capital it was, and so unexpected, too. Secret admirably kept, | 
and sprung upon amazed House with marvellous effect. After 
questions, O. M. moved Resolutions providing for discussion on 
Report Stage of Coercion Bill being peremptorily closed at Seven | 
o’Clock on Monday night. 

“The Early Closing Association.” said Sir Witrraip Lawson, 


A Cut in front of Point. 


Shot MAKER 
- ——_ 


Treasury Bench in support of this Motion. 
Parnellites of course hostile to Motion. But more particularly 
enraged because O. M. in moving it had not spoken single sentence. | 
“Come, come,” said Joun Ditton, “this is too bad. If we are to) 
lose our liberties, let us, at least, have a speech in support of the | 
roposition.” 
, Bat O. M. obdurately silent. and debate kept up for three hours | 
from Opposition side. Then Division taken, and Motion carried b | 
majority of a round hundred. After this, Ministers looked forward 











tj NOTICE. Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 


Estastisugp 1825, 


Boda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 


Lithia Woter, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Soip Evesrwusss. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 


~~ a ON 


REGISTERED. 


For Gout: 





IRONSTONE SOIL. 








Gold Medal, xe Paris, 1878. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 








CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA‘: 


special scientific process. 





THE QUEEN'S JUBILEE CELESRATION. 
THE 


GLASS DECORATION COMPY.’S | 


newly - discovered 
process of 
GILDING 
by 
PRECIPITATION 


on 
CRYSTALLIZED 
GLASS, 


liant and beautiful, 
imperishable and ¥ 
expensive means o 
perpetuating 4 reco: r 
of the observance of 
thisCommemuoration. 
m Tablets end Pancls on View at 
mm figs DECORATION COMPANY” a 
rON” GAWDESN, 
e i sidlen p ot free. 


WRIGHT’ 





Cures Skin 
Diseases. 


Protects from Small 


GOAL TAR 
yeu" SOAP. 


RHEUMATISM, cour Sy 











ALLAMAN'S 


ON 
DON DST as 


QLD VINTAGE PORTS. 


BRANTEED. 
Croft's | as 68+, 
Croft's or Sundeman’s 1867 . Zhe, 
tandeman’s or Martines’ 1868 





FIRM 
CRUSTB. 


” 
” 
” 
ee ” 

roft's 1863 see ” 

Old Highian 4 Blend Scotch Whisky * 

Be tties included. CARRIAGE PAID toany’ Btation 
in Enciand on receipt of remitiance. Fu'l Price lists 
on application. SAMUEL og ~ es A & »ONS, 

fath-on-Dearne, Yorks, Est. A.D. 1799 


J. EXSHAW & 60'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
66s. per d in Cases as iin ported 
T. W. r~ fm hong & Co. 203 Regent Street, w. 


DINNEFORD'’S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 








180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


jorwick’s 


baking Po ‘4 


der 





SCIATICA, LOMBACO, 
INDI CONSTIPA 








THE NEW PERFUME. 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


Reoistenep (No. 6,63) at 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 


ANDERSONS 





offers the most bril | 


|< 


WATERPROOF CLOAK. 


37, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., LONDON, E.C. 
BrisToL: | CARDIFF: | 8 waiters: 
9810, High St. 4, Queen St. 
WOKKs, BOW KOAD, dep se” he 
atalogue on applicativa. 


| T{IDMAN'’S SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Family. 





TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Avalysed and Approved by Dr Hassact. 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Constantly Ree ommended by Medical Men, 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Has given strength and vigour to millions. 





| TOMA ’'S SEA SALT. 


Sold everywhere, in begs and small packets. 


| TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


KEW ARE of the ingenious but WOR' HL 
IMITALIONS sometimes offered, and observe that 


| Every Genctse Pocxace seams Tipuan's Naus 


and well-koown Tasoe Manx 
Depdt—2l, WILSON STREET, LONDON. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 














EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 


HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’ 3, 194, Piccadilly (Prisce’s Hall), 








22, SILK STKEET, CITY, LONDON, 
2s.6d. Sold by Chemists, &c ,or direct. 





7 | BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS |: 


CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DKESSE*. 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLE‘\NS DRESSES 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DRESSES. 


| BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE GOLLAS 

KEMOVES TAR, O1L,—PAINT, GREASE 
KEMUV:8 TAK, OLL,—PAINT, GREASE 
PROM } PURNITURE, CLOTH, 4 ‘ee. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


Kee the word COLLAS on the Label. 
See the word ( OLLAS on the Cap 
qreneemem a -——-—__—___- | 
BENZINE COLLAS— —BENZINE GOLLAS, | 
bold every where, ls., and is. 64 per Kottle | 


Acents: J Sax any y 499, Oxford st., W 


| odubres. 


(OLDEN | HAIR. —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


produces the beayliiul Guiden Colour so 
Warranted gen hevmions. Priee 

be. 6d. and is. 64., of al) principal Perfumers and 
Chemists throughout the World. Agents, R sow 
pew mm @ Sows, 31 and 82, herners Street, London, 


OU - 
"4 Soe 
| 


basily Carried Always 
Clean and Dry. Springy 





“ Portable-Easy ”” 
GARDEN SEATS. 


PAGE?’S — 
Por 3 persons 
For 2 persons, ine 


| and Comfortabie. 


Reet SOFrLiTD. 
A. PAGIT & CO, 
Loughborou, 
Makers of Vatent “ Pot 
Pump” Gorden | neines 





CALYY-EYED 
AWEEDLE. 





HENRY MILWARD & SONS, 


ONLY REAL IMPROVEMENT 
IX NEEDIES. 
THREADS WITHOUT PAS*ING 
THROUGH THE EYE 
SLIPS THROUGH A &#LIT, 
OF ALL DRAPERS. 
Kratz's Patent. 
of 4 Packets, Post Pree, ls, 34. and upwards, from 


*Washford Mills, REDDITCH. 


SHEAF BINDERS.) 


: yp buying 


Woodhall 
Fier Opa, 


Breom¢ - Iedine 
Ratural-Water 


Fapecially recommended by the Medical Profession 
Rheupetism, Gout, Selation, Tic, Neursigia, 
Tumours, Skin Diseases, Eczema, Indigestion, 
Diseases of the Liver and Kidneys 
The WOODHALL WATER is now being bottio’ at 
the Spring by the Sole Agents, BROMIEY & CO., 
Chemists, Lineoin, Buxton, and Woodhe!! 
TO BE ONTAINED OF ALL OCHEMIOTS 


BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY U6GING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER, 





pike Hatenisey ah Fie hn ist uion 6/6, oF 
‘gud, CADBURY, & 


MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M. Tas QUEzy and the coURTS of BURDFL. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


OF GOOD CROPS ONLY. 
RICH AND FRAGRANT, ALSO MILD 
| Rese Cong Comes 164, to 222, 10). Bampies, 6 for 
y Post, le , 24, 64.,5 


BENSON, ¢ 61, St. Paul's Churchyard 


EPPS 'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


TRADE MARKS. 


(PARAGON "Sessmee= (LOCK ie) 
an UMBRELLA 


oe * =. above Trade Marks is on Uh 
}rame. rames, of sterling a ow ty, a 
mong ortanes oe ony by SAMUEL FUX & 
Limited, whose Frames have given perfect eats sine 
tion for the last 3) years To be had of all respect 
able Umbrella dealers 


, Birmingham. 





























“Prav let the waiter 
i 


Gentleman: 





pass you MELLOR’S SAUCE, 
assure you it is excellent.” 
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lent every we 
ven in very mony 
meget most marted benet 
‘or Children whe throw up their 
food % is tevalusbic.”—Lorson 
Meprest Reoons 
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What i is “LIME JUICE ?} 


This question is rendered necessary from 4 
the prominent attention it is attracting as } 
the Best Temperance Beverage 
> The answer is that it should be THE if JUICE 4 
p of the LIME FRUIT without admixture. } 
> In Montserrat alone is the Lime Fruit cultivated for § 
> thia purpose, and great care should be taken to obtain 4 
> thie brand (as supplied to the Government), and not § 
ony, of the numerous concoctions sold ander the name § 
of Lime Juice Cordials or Prepared Lime Juice, &c. 


natintin aa 


wre 
POP eS eS eS eee eee Teese 


ASK FOR 
BY 

; ) 

(Taaps Mask.) 7) 

> 


PURE LIME FRUIT JUICE, 


AND TAKE NO OTHER. 


It oan be had everywhere, in Imperial Quarts and 
Pints, can be diluted and sweetened to taste, and is far 7° 
stronger than any other. Bee name of Sole Consignees, @) 
EVANS, BONS & OO., is on the capsule and label of q 

each hottie. 


SN es 





By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S ““oxty. 
DEVON .23=: 
Tha we SERGES 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
> equals thie in meral utility "yor Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
> qualities, is to és. 64. the yard For Children, a 
> strong, ls. 34. to Be. the yard or Gentiemen's wear 

> width, Se. 6d. to Oe, 6d yard. The Navy Blues end the 
> Hiacks are (ast dyes. On receipt of instructions, sampies will be 
y ont POST FREE. N. B—Any wage gut, and Carriage Paid 

, principal Railway Stations. ed for Export. 
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4 BUY DIRECT OF 


} GPEARMAN & GPEARMAN , Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 
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Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Soild everywhere at 6d.,1/, 1/9 & 3/. 





USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 


Gold Medals and Dyplomas of Merit at all Exhibstions, 


Needham’s 
oan 
<>", Paste 


avo Sone Maworacrvara 
JOSEPH "PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


Lox pow Orvice &T. GEOKROGH’A HOUSE, FASTCHFAP, EC 
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Hn this Disgram by the right-hand bottom corner and give it a slight but rapid 
circular twisting motion, when each circle will separately revolve on its own azis, 
The inner cogged wheel will be seen to revolve in an opposite direction. 





Protected against infringement and solely controlled by The Leadenhall Press, E.C. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 














No more delightful or more instructive memento of Queen Victoria’s long reign than 


PUNCH’S VICTORIAN ERA / 


Now Publishing Monthly in Paris, price 2|- each. Paris l.and 11. Now Ready. 
* Tt is pleasant to see eg ln ger anges oepm ge have lost little | and most of them as true as the day they were issued. In short, Afr. Pamch’s 
or none of their point wi S thd lapes of time. Tee ge Se wins [ew ener Severe 9 es wh 6 very wie ile" —ArENAD 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. nes | ie hs 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


“ts numerous competitors 
Apo / [4 1 Na V1 Ss appear to have, one after 














another, fallen away.” 
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IMPORTANT NEW EDITION 
BLACK’S SCOTLAND. 


Just Pubiished, 


BLACK’S 
PICTURESQUE TOURIST 


or 


SCOTLAND. 


Caoataining additional Routes and other important 
new ieetarre 


with Gumerem Maps, Pians, Charts, and 
wwe 
Edinburgh: A. & C. BLACK. 
Lz: MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 


FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE is the 
original and only poocqueses medium for — jase 
Introductions The large nd most ou po 
al Agency in the World Prie 4 
4 aes es Editor, #, Lamb's Conbuit 

don 


in crown ®ve, price Gs, G4. 


Dbustrated 





Matrimo 
envelope 
Htreet, Le 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER'S 


LINEN COLLARS, CUFFS, 
ae | and Price Lists, AND SHIRTS, 


Post Free. 
COLLARS: Lapras’ 3-fold, from 





»mea- 

* .) OLD SHIRTS 

made as good as new with best 

materials for « trifing cost 
T 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 
BELFAST 





FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 


fi 


Teape Mana 
The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 
Fasy of preparation. Hequires mere.y the addition 
o 


poco ' 
Mevical eneeme 


ed as a perfect Pood by the Highest 
in Begland and all parts of 
he World 

Prepared at = teeny Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHEKE 


COLLINSON & LOCK, 
DECORATIVE ARTISTS AND MANUFACTURERS. 


FURNITURE 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
Curtain Stuffs, Silk Damasks of Home 
Manufacture and Cretonnes. 


COMPLETELY FURNISHED AND FITTED ROOMS. 


SOUNDEST AND FINEST WORKMANSHIP. 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, W. 





CONDY'’S POWDER. 


TEE BEST DRY DISINFECTANT. 

(By the Makers of CONDY’s FLUID.) 
HAS NO SMELL. IS NOT POISONOUS. 
“ ossesses all the advantages of Condy 5 Fluid’ 

ue Lancet. 
In Perforated Tin Boxes, ls. | id 
ALL CHEMISTS. STORES, GROCERS, 
OILMEN 


RANSOMES’ 


THE BEST 


LAWN MOWERS 
ALSO 
NEW MACHINE 
FOR CUTTING 
BANKS AND SLOPES. 
Particulars on application. 


or 





| RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, L4., Ipewich. 
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CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC, 


COCOA. 





Losi mm of Honour, 1678. } yal Ports 
hood, 163. Gold Medals and othe 


JOHN wm -~ & Sons’ PIANOS 

from Guineas upwa 

vwiGMouE STREET, ‘LONDON, w 
Lists ‘Pree 





LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, ac. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, @c 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 


16, 2, and & 
; Sane. SURNEST, &00.. Liz., 


LIFTS 
D' Ridge'’s Food. 








PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.”— 
British Medi al Journal. 

THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 
SCHERING'S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 

Of all Chemists and Druggists. 


\] PLATE 
),| POWDER. 


Absolutely 
tients Freefrom Mercury. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


Va 
Y 


PREPARED BY THE 








WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 


SCHERING’S. 


HEWCASTLE- UPOR- TYsE 


Gentleman: “Prav let the waiter 
pass you MELLOR’S SAUCE, I 
assure you it is excellent,” 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 





DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


FREE STECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSARY 


FOR THB GaRaTUITous 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES OF THE SESPIRATORY ORGANS, 


BY MEAMs OF Hie DISCOVERIES OF THE 


HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 


©, Marylebone Road, 


DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 
From Dec., nes, te Dee., | = the folewing results 
od 


TOTAL ATTENDANCES. ‘S876. Patients treated, 


CONSUMPTION CASES: Treated, 75; cured ,18; 
relieved, 31; still under treatment, 21; died, 5. 

ASTHMA and BRK NCHITIS 107; cured, 38; 
relieved, 42; under treatment, 27. 

DISEASES of Ww INDP ire, NOSE, and 
THROAT, 68; cured, 40; relieved, 17; still under 


treatment, 11. 
WHOOPING COUGH,17; cured, 13; relieved,4@ 
on deman 


Keports tree 
4 PLEASURE TO USE. 
“_ Bequires 





Mr. Mew. Invixo 


writes: “ find 
your razors excellent.” In 
feather cae, complete, Black 


KROPP Handle, 5/6 ; Ivory Handle, 7/6 


REAL GEAMAN BOLLOW-GROUND 


soem - — — = . x ' RAZOR. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


SQUIRE'S |: 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


Edward Parrish by contract transferred the 
Manufacture of this Syrup to Squine & Bang 
and THE PUBLIC are CAUTIONED THAT 
OTHER SYRUPS ARE SOLD AS PARRISH’S 
which differ ~ com a a often causing 


In bottles, 2/- y ha 6)- “each, of Chemists 


Or by Parcels Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


HER MAJESTY’S CHEMISTS, 











413, Oxford Street, London. 





AR’S 
RPETS. 
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SEAMLESS, KORDERED, ALL we 
IN UTHER SIZES. 


TRELOAR’S 


LAND GARFET S. 


| 150 


3. 
FE 





ET 


ft. 0 
ft. 0 
ft. 0 
ft. 0 
ft. 0 
ft. 0 
ft. 0 
f. 0 
ft. 6 


SH 


SEBSSSlboo 
PRERR RRR 
SII9II9I4 
PPPPPPPPP 
PRREP EERE 
> & © 6 68 £9 89 89 8D 


o. 
16 ft. O im. by 12 ft. Oin. . 
SEAMLESS, BORDERED, ALL 
ORIENTAL PATTERNS. 


TRELOAR’S 


PAISLEY GARFETS. 


£1100 


Zaasowaib~ae 
FS coaaaceae 





15 ft. Oin. by 12%. 0m. . 
BORDERED BRU-SELS 
SEAMLESS, 
TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill. 
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« . s : a 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, conoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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THE LAST VISIT TO THE ACADEMY. ABSURD TO A DEGREE. 

Now that girls have 
themselves capable 
‘of earning the highest 
University honours, wy 


























No. 691. The Donkey Rider Stopped. “You can’t go No. 540. Arrival of the G.0.M. Collars in Venice. Her alternative for Bache- 
further than this for twopence.” lor 





LA jG. 















go by edi- 
ately remove the disabilit 
their old-world statutes 


have imposed upon the 
Donne. 


———S.- SS — 
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No. 35. A Brave Lassie. “Come on!—the whole lot ne an 
of you! I'll give it you!” No. 928. Cat and Child Fight. 














best room, ‘and looks as happy and as jolly as I’ve no dout he 

ROBERT AT THE ACADEMY. ginerally feels, though he don’t never seem to git no rest. 
Y In the next rooms its the great Cardinal Manwinc, who ewerybody 
I parp my reglar wisit to the Academy last week, and was glad to | loves and respects, Waiters and all, though it does rather try our 
that my werry ernest wopnenstanties <8 inst your had perduced | loyalty to see him at dinner, when he don’t eat enuff wittles to 
‘ sech a change as regards Staggerers. No Miss Menads a hunting in | fatten a church mouse. If in Si 
Burnham Beeches without no close on to speak of, and no Mr. Cas- grate Railway Ting, I'd bs Bad 


a 





ha’ bin Sir Epwarp Warxry, the 
a much cleaner shave afore I set for 


cones 0 Gearying O& Of 9 pose yeas afore she’s had time to| my pictur than he had. I know as he doesn’t like to be thought a 
dress because she upset the salad- bowl. close shaver in gineral, but, in this werry partickler case, he might 
I don’t it’s because “ famil breeds content,” as the | have made a xcepshun to his gineral rule. 

poet says, that I am less staggered last year, but becos there| There’s a lovely ictur called mbrosia, a ewident misprint for 


r : , 
ain’t so many staggerers to be staggered at. Not that there ain’t | Hambrosia—probably a new kind of sandwitch—in which there’s a 
‘ ’ as Madame | werry model of a good-looking waitress a corrying sneha elegant 

Wenus herself a out somethink that the Catalog says is a) little lunshon, as reelly made me quite hungry to look at. I thinks 
incantashun, but her pecooliar costoom is ee _xcusable, for | as the reel natives is quite triumph of art, There’s quite a grand 
she’s that red hot that wood excuse anythink or , a8 in her | pictur of the dear old Bank, with all the Carts and Cabs and Omni- 
case. : . : uses, and people being all secrowged up together, just like life, and 
One of the jolliest pieturs to my mind is a portrate of a Port Wine | ewerybody a wondering how on earth they shall hever be able to 
drinker. ¥, haere toes cen of rey panes cross, jest like life, and the Bus Coachman a flirtin with the lady 

bound. a 


and nothink younger than ’63, I life to lead, | passenger on the box, jest like life, and the Policeman a driving away 
and what a hfe to back upon with proud satisfacshun ! the pore little beggar, jest like life. Ah, it’s a reel lovely pictur that 
P.. lak Renee looks terrib = neupete be 2 ot wary ere pubs to pear aly i told painted _e 

so constantly so many longing, not loving, eyes, a Dn e mos perth pictur in e@ 1s one © 
pinted at by the old dowagers as their bo ideall of a sun in law. “the Dunce.” He’s a setting all by hisself, pore feller, what they 
' Ah, Mr, Srory tells us a ny Fe I’ve offen witnessed, when 4 | calls detained, a trying his best to do his lesson and he can’t 
young swell stands treat to a frends and then ain’t got enuff | do it. And why, coz his thoughts is a ou 


wa. t in the playground, 
qeney © peg the bill! Wota nuisance for him, but still wuss for | where he hears the shouts and the larfing of i skool-fellers. Now. 
the , and wussest of all for the Waiter. Poor Mr. | what shood I do, Doctor Ansort, if I was his master? Why I shood 
after a| let him have a nours run with his playmates, and then, when he 
cums in fresh and jolly, try him again, and praps he ’d estonish you. 
I was a ay myself wunce, weal at spelling, and that’s how J 
was cured. 

, é How werry contented all the Parsons looks, they lolls back in their 
‘or ‘* You’re a nice one!” who is a trying for to| cumferal chairs as much as to say to the tired wisitors, ‘‘ Don’t you 
do it, though she has| wish you had sitch chairs as these to set in?” Some of the Solgers 
h looks at gee as if they ’d like to say, ‘‘ What on airth are you 

: staring at?’ 
on, as she must see as Mr. Haves isa cumming) [ coud ony take jest a glance at 
nice and cool and carm they all 


drest, a sitting quietly on a large with their flaring cullers. 
dene ete ns Herth Ket winks owing, nd br | Won at 


Mother when she sees her f Hat a i3 Wye” is omens rm cp ley oh Guides hey fie gunn. 
: | He ought to issue another ¢ ea efore.” oesn’ 
and ewen gone to the ap ee show aaane for the tour, people will simply ask, ‘‘ Why ?” and stop 
iority with a| at home. 
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1. Itis, I tal likeness. — | Mr. Newrow will by this time have received quite a refreshing 
» = jae ya persition as first in the| torrent of abuse on his devoted head. No—not torrent—Cass-cade. 
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Ane . 
REMARKS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNANSWERED. 


Lady Godiva. ‘‘Yus, Mn. Grezx, I’ve seen PAINTED BY ALL 
THE MOST CELEBRATED ARTISTS OF MY TIME; BUT NOT OWE OF THEM 
HAS EVER DONE ME JuUsTiIcE!” 

Mr. Green. ‘‘ Waat—wor rvew Sim Josnva?” 


" 





| 


| 
| 





MIXED PICKLES; OR, A VERY LATE PARTY. 


Scerz—A Private Room. Two Eminent Statesmen discovered in 
consultation. Lists of past and gamed iy of Parliament, 
also political Maps of England 


Lord R. Ch-rch-ll. Well, we’re D iaes ii i ak: 


| =: 





Be to ao te National Radical ative Unionist Liberal | 
} arty, ” e 

r. Ch-mb-ri-n (doubtfully). Rather long, at it? Wouldn’t 
the ‘Old England Party”—no connection with Duzy’s “ Y. 
England ” ditto—sound better? And then we’re safe to be 

* Nationalists,”” and the word has such di 

Lord R. Ch-rch-ll (cheerfully). Pooh! 
been called lots of nasty ones before now. 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n. Yes, and called them yourself, too, sometimes. 

Lord R. Ch-rch-li (with gay indifference). Now to business, The | 
most im t thing we have to decide is—Who are to be the mem- | 
bers of New Party ? 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n Confidently). A so. There'll be a perfect. 
rush to join us. We shall have “hold the fort” pretty strongl 
to prevent our being oe Mind, no weak compliance with | more 
what are called “‘ social influences.” 

Lord R. Ch-rch-ll. No. of pees te for , oeeioaion founded on 
Pa mere relationship to be re garded for a 
, Mr. Dy oe a Hm ' ‘me don’t om 2 Famil life, you see, is, 
4 after all of the State ; and so it’s only fair that the State 
should do eomething re one’s family A wee 

Lord -rch-li (diplomaticull t! Then we’ll shelve 
that subject. Now, as regards the the 6. 0 0.M. 8a he found him- 
| self quite out in the cold, and wanted to join us, eh ? 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n (decidedly). Not for a moment. Where would | 
our “* Dual Control” be then ? 
Lord R. Ch-rch-ll. Of course. Shouldn’t we let in Hanrmreron ? 

Yes. Well, how about Sarispvry ? 
| Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n. Awkward if Sauispury thinks of tesentne laa 

member of New Party. eh ? 
Lord R. Ch-rch- (energetically). That’s my view entirely. You 


hat’sinaname? I’ve 


Se 


ove 








ble associations. Ww 


The question rather is, 


Lord R. Ch-rch-il Uestily). Ah, well; then we'll shelve that 
emies 3 too for the tho prsorat, ouldn’t you—er—like— er—to go into 

the ero. = i-n. Y f P. 

r. ri-n. You mean, of course, as Premier ? 

Lord R. Ch-rch-ll i (modestly ). I thought—ahem—that my natural 
ualifications for nap were 80 0 that—— but, as I said, 
{the drop the wae atime. We can come back to it again. 
Now, what’s to be the me of the P. 


Mr. Chembven (surprised). You! 


| where J should be ? 


arty ? 
| Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n (with emphasis). There's no doubt about that, I 


should think. Free Education, of course. Then Jxesm insists on 


‘allotments and free holdings ee 


Lord R. Ch-rch-li (thougtlessly). Hang Jzssr! 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n (with considerable dignity). Hang him? I intend 
JESSE as our 2 puma of the Exchequer, or President of Board 
of Trade, I can te 

Lord R. eer (gaily). All right. J don’t mind, if you con- 
| sent to Woxrr being next Governor-General of India. Army and 

to be cut down Five Millions, each, eh ? 


ie Estimates to 
m2 oe Couldn’t think of it. We must have a Fleet of 


Lord Be C1 heh (discontentedly). Then that subject will are 


tobe chelved, tn, I suppose. You don’t mind, at any rate, a clean 


Ordnance officials, eh ? 


made of the present A ty and 
“ai. ¢ Chemberi-n (heartily). Not a bit. No broom you can use 


for them. "ll make it a a sweep before 
= 8 =k Then there’s Government, of course. 
Lord R. Ch-rch-ll. Readjustment of Taxation. 
Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n. Disesta — 
Lord R. Ch-rch-ll. Eh? wha‘ 
ont —+ ~ or (calmly). Don't be alarmed. We'll shelve that 


bes °R. < = Ul (relieved). By all means. (With growing 
uneasiness.) But then, I say, after all, what ts our programme ? 
How does it differ from SatisBury’s, for instance ? 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n (ingeniously). Oh, it’s far more really Conser- 
vative than his, you know. 

Lord R. Ch-reh-ll. Yea—(encouraged)—I see. Of course it is. 
And how does it differ from GLapstowr’s ? 

Mr. Ch-mb-ri-n. Gtapstorr’s? Oh, well—er—it’s more really 
and truly Liberal than his! 

Lord R. Ch-rch-li (ruminating). That sounds all right. The 
question is, will the country believe it? And if we have to shelve 
so many questions in order to form our new National Party, shan’t 
we run @ risk of being shelved ourselves when the next “‘ wave of 


progress”’ sweeps over the Constituencies ? [Left ruminating. 








WORTH MENTIONING. 


“*Westoats-on-Sza.” Mr. Punch takes off his coat and west- 
gate in —+¢ weather vom a vg Ap ol Mr. — 
is represented as saying that none gone posers ev 
ree an air to equal ‘the oe omy See = perating air” of 

estgate-on-Sea. Now Mr. Punch, when he wrote eer this® (July 2), 
did not limit this lovely air to one particular spot, but described it as 
‘wes ey bey rey E air of the Isle of Thanet.” 

t is true, but the advertiser postically uses the 

part for the whole, thereby omitting Birchington, Margate, B 
| stairs, not to mention the inland (deli héfal in the fall of 
| the year), and above all te, which is not Mr. Punch’s *‘ sea- 
side resort,” as is W ew sm he wants & nesthesy becese, bat 
Mr. Punch's sea-side Residence, where ten-twelfths of the year are 
| delightful, where sky and sea come out in Mediterranean colour,— 
| where it is Nice without its cold-catchin dangers, where fruit and 
vegetables rer Fx aay momar d and plenti and where there is even 

air share of exhilarating, recuperating air, of 
woah te the Isle tt Thanet has the sole patent. 

In one hour and forty minutes, the L. C. & D. bene oy traveller 
from Town to Westgate, and in two hours to te, by Granville 
Express from Victoria and Holborn Viaduct. On y morning, 
starting at 10°30 a.m., the Jaded One can be down for lunch at 
wd prepes of and all the day before him. 

propos of the Granville Express, Mr. Punch et the pleasure 

of dining at the Granville Hotel the other e < tery ery a better 

dinner, better chosen, cooked, and served, could got cngghere 

|in London, or out of it. The proprietor, Mr. Quargrmarin East, 

may not wish this to be generally known, but Mr. Punch, who 

thinks that he compliments the chef on his clear turtle and whitebait, 

he shall be doing a service to ng by not k 

secret the story of this QuaTERMarN—not Riper Hacearp’s 

** Allan,’’—who means to remain the ‘‘ Q in the corner ”’ of the Isle of 
Thanet. “Q. E. D.” and “ D” stands for “ Dinner.” 


see, if Sasseene J oins, he "1 want to be Prime Minister, and then 
should be? 
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LATEST STREET IMPROVEMENT. 



































Regent Street Tradesman, ‘‘ Loox HERE, Mz, POLICEMAN, AS WE WANT THE Jos oF Cieanine Ur THIS PLACE WELL DONE, 
WE 'LL DO IT OURSELVES.” 


“Tr you want a thing done, should do it yourself,” 
Is an excellent maxim, no doubt, in its way ; 
But, when citizens willingly part with their pelf, 
’re entitled to claim some return for their pe y. 
Bvt does not pay Bobbies to on their beats, 
And leave him at last to look after streets. 


About ‘‘ Law and Order” there’s plenty of talk, 
But Order seems missing, and Law blind. 
The streets of his City in safety to wal 
After stumping up taxes of every 
Is surely not much for a man to expect, 
And excuses for failure he’s prone to reject, 


Sure, Regent Street is not Alsatia—not quite, 
And this handing it over to rufflers and pests, 


At whatever hour of the day or the night, 
Is a thing against which civic j 
And Butt, when once rou 
Against caving in to noctivagant vermin. 
Must Trade, 
With besom 


But Bott will demand 


For why should a man who keeps 








trate, a Policeman, and a Home Secretary—in 
| “* Cass-ta Diva, Incantatrice !” 





udgment protests ; 


be you sure, will determine 


turn scavenger, tradesmen turn out 
basket to their ways clean ? 
e Bigwigs a e it, no . 
The Bigwigs and Bobbies might like it, no doubt 
5 what the dickens they mean. 


He ’ll have his streets decent by oy pte yn , 
ve 


From “ Norma.”—Moonlight Serenade for Three Voices—a Magis- 
Regent Street:— | 


| 





AY MERE eet AN a la 
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E reserve his reply till 
| he has seen it, Enter a Columbine, like “My Lady” used to be on 
| a May Day. She talks to Great Grandfather Christmas, who seems 





“GESTA GRAYORUM.” 


Tux 7imes of Thursday last in a learned article on the Gray’s Inn 
Masque, records that ‘‘ On the aS ees 1587, eight mem! e 
in the 


the | ceeds, to the life. Not funny, but clever. 


what could be done in Old Gray’s 
Inn, was on that occasion quite a 
Revel-ation to most of us. y 


life and form to so excellent an i 
who can design —y - 00s- | 


iyet. No good lines. 


My neighbour sa . 

Queen Exizasern liked. Did she! And the cracked piano, too, for 
music, which, on the exit of the Giants and the Columbine, comes 
out as strong as the poor old thing can when supported by violins 
and violoncellos. : 

Enter “* Silenus and his Crew.” I hear some one say this. Nota 
bit like a crew. Not a sailor gy ba Perhaps as this is a 
Mask, they are sailors in disguise. Si is, of course, su’ 
to be intoxicated. If he is intended to represent an ugly 0 man, 
dismally drunk, and making painful efforts to catch a , he suc- 


property in the shape of a gigantic tobaceo-pipe, carried b 

. My neighbour says, ‘ Old Exmasern would have liked 
this sort of thing.” Poor dear! 1 pity her, I ask if Indian is 
be taken as an advertisement for the ild West ? Neighbour 
hesitatingly, that he knows the book has been altered from 
was three ro ggg Foe to suit the present time, so that 
I may be right. eracked piano, which is having a 

it, breaks out into a lively measure. Rep Saret, Srcenvs, “* 
crew” join in a dance, ‘* Crew Junction”’—but why not a 
if they ’re a crew ?—and the Curtain descends on Part the 
.- Part the Second.—Young Elizabethan Maidens in front of 
of roses, and a fountain lig ted up, as is the garden, with variegated 
lamps. “Figures look like Old Chelsea,” my neighbour says. I 
return (because the variegated lamps and the illuminated fountains 


sEé 


3; 


J 


a 
Fa. 


; 


a 


|and the a*bours a 1 to bye-gone memories),—‘‘ Old Chelsea ? 


cing. 
Mr. Punch is perfectly aware that | 
the costumes were due to Mr. Lewis 
Woverretp’s designs and Mr. Atias’s | 
Embodiment of an Arthurian _.: ted b yy p= Senn | 
legend. The Master of the Revels. B Common. that the music was 
composed and arranged by Messrs. Prewpercast and Brrca- 
ReyNarpson, and that the dances were invented “* with the assistance 
of MSS.” (old English for ‘‘ Master of the SeremonieS”’) and taught 
by the experien Mr. D’Avsax. But the lawyers of Gray’s well 
know that ‘‘ Qui facit per alium facit per se,””—and in the case of the 
costumes, Qui facit per Attas facit per se—and so with the merit of 
what Master Anruvurn W. A Becxerr executes by his chosen agents 
he himself is to be credited. It was a great success, from first 
last. Just one word at parting. Mr. Punch hopes that the Maske, 
as it is, is not to be reproduced on the public stage. Such a pro- 
ceeding, by dapriving it of its venerable and iate surround- 
ings, would vulgarise an entertainment which have remained, 
within the precincts of Gray’s Inn, archaic and unique. 





In Gray's Inn Hall.— Notes by a Very Ordi Person.—Crushed. 
Difficulty with hat. That’s why I dislike a Matinée, because you | 
can’t come in a crush hat. But you’re sure to go away in a crush 
hat. Opera-hat in daytime looks so disreputable : ive of | 
having been out all night. While hiding my hat, my book. 
Probably under lady’s dress. No use trying for it, Band outside | 
plays National Anthem, and a voice from a dark recess shouts out | 
some word of command to the Beefeaters—(poor c in this hot | 
weather ‘‘the Overdone-Beefeaters ” — fine-looking fellows with | 
prime joints)—and then enter Royalties. Can’t see them. They ’re | 
seated. Enter, in front, tall young men in coloured tunics, knicker- | 
bockers, and turn-down collars. What are these? The Backward 
Pupils of Gray’s Inn? No. The Orchestra. It commences. There | 
are fiddles, and basses, and a second-hand cracked piano, suggestive | 
of having been hired from itinerant Minstrels on Margate Sands, | 
My neighbour asks me if the band is ‘Coorg and Tivney?” My 
reply is evident—*‘ More Tinny than Coot.” i 
that the cracked piano is really a very old instrument, in use about 
the time of Queen Exmapern. Exactly: just what 1 should have 
thought. The Benchers ought to have been rich enough by now to 
have bought a new one. When a thing is to be done, do it well. No 
cracked pianos. Not worth fourpence an hour. 

Curtain up. Low arch pa entrance to Old Gray’s Inn. 
Enter a Giant with a long white beard, I think he is Great Grand- 
father Christmas off Gog and Magog’s twelfth-cake. He solemnly 
salutes the audience in military style. Why military? It suddenly 
oceurs to me, *‘ Is a Masque funny?” I ask my neighbour. He is 
uncertain. Evidently a cautious man ; i 


frightened, and tries to back out of it. At present I don’t quite | 
catch the plot. Next oe was he doesn’t think there is a 
lot. I ask him to look at his book. He says he is looking at it; | 

at it’s printed in some dialect he doesn’t understand. Enter | 
another Giant, dressed as a Jester. It appears that Great Grand- | 
father Christmas has forgotten his part, or left it in the dressing- 
room, and the Giant Jester has kindly brought it him. No jokes as 


knees, : 
| peculiarly damp situation. 


in ‘ 


Yes—Cremorne.” en the Maidens sing a dirge. P mourn 
ing, or Cre-morning, for the st glories. k 
open out gracefully, and diseover the Columbine of Part the First 
with a lot of yo men—(Oh!),—all seated % in the basin 
of the fountain. © young men in masks—(Aha!|—now I see why 
this is called a ue !—Now I am happy, whether Queen Exiza- 
BETH would have liked it or not !)—come out of the fountain, quite 
dry, rather unpolitely leaving pas Columbine still in the basin under 
the dripping water. Maids of the Inn can and‘do sing charmingly. 


Re 


Geax 


Limbs of the Law. 


The Masquers can and do dance. Plot no object. It’s all elegant 
and graceful, but distinctly sad, as how can it be anything else to the 
accompaniment of that cracked — whose temporary absence must 
deprive Margate Sands of much armless enjoyment. “‘ They haven’t 
smiled once,” I say to my neighbour. ‘* No more have I,” he replies 
crustily, but then explains that Queen Exizaneru didn’t like emailing 
unless she smiled The Masquing men are most anxious 

attentive to their steps; the Ladies all delightful. Great applause. 
Encores. And during all this, the unfortunate Columbine remains 


sitting in the basin, with her feet in cold water, and her head appa- 


rently under a dripping douche. She must be of a most contented 

disposition, as whenever I catch sight of her she is smiling, 

what vapidly it is true, but still smiling, and i i 
rhaps to keep herself as warm as possib 


The end is approaching: f 

bolder Revellers in to . 

Great Grandfather Christmas & Co., 

Columbine from the fountain. Now I 

tion this to neighbour, triumphantly ; [ 

while ey is leaving, as Et1zaseTu wouldn’t like it. 
‘God Save the Queen!” and it’s all over. 

Must get a book. 
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WHIM-BUILDIN’. 
(By Dumb Crambo, Junior.) 





Shooting from the Shoulder. 


Ce Y det 
4, 4 1 





Sight Adjustor. 








MORE oe IN OFFICE. 


Scenz—Postal Counter in another part of Town. Two 
more Young Ladies uTINA Reptare and Miss gon 
discovered. At de seuneeb a stout but agreeable Youth 
chasing post-cards. Various Members of General Public be ind, 

waiting. Miss Reprape is engaged at the telegraphic instrument. 


~ 





| 











| look at the thin ones. 


Stout but Agreeable Youth (to Miss Mrxxs). Let’s have another 


Miss Minks. Well, you are a difficult one to please! (With a 
| milene 8 glance.) There! Now, perhaps you’! make up your mind ! 
Y. Not so difficult to please as you fancy. But I am — 
| partionlie about post-cards. I write a deal on 
nm | Minks (archly). I hope you don’t write your secrets on 5 pest 


wt Y, Tf I do, youll be able to read ’em, you know: 
Minks. Do you I’ve any time for reading rubbish ? 
Beridess more archly sti re ah ae know your writing. 


St. Y. I write a very nice hand. You shall see it some day. 
Impatient Member of Public. wal you kindly tell me "s this 
a will go for a penny ? (Pathetically. ) I’ve been waiting some 


Miss Minks (in injured tone). I can’t possibly attend to more than 
one at a time! (To Stout Youth) You'll get me into trouble, you 


see, if choosing. You are so silly over it! 
it PALS Tigi S— Tag t pee EE 


Suppose you choose for me ? 
watt whe T choose ? 


seneee om wes’ 
%. vont make gorse ihly). T dow, abt tht ket of thick 
18s ik c 
ones for you. m. Now os ehalitpende, and 50 
a expecting a fellow to ave aigit-penes sbout 


Another Impatient Member of Public. Dozen penny stamps, Miss, 
a> ey, If you'll kindly wait till I have finished with this 
St. Y. (in undertone), mg have finished with this gentleman— 


done for him com: 
think I don’t know better than to believe 
ian mon 98 I 


St. Y. Poor little girl—the 
go enemy) L. I a hey 


te . rfield Lodge, i - 

field, near Bae be Cet send thet, Chippe _— 
Author ‘of M . Can’t send it? Nonsense! Why ? 

Miss R. (who fers rom a fixed idea ; with deliberate precision). 





, . Where on earth is the insufficiency ? 
| Miss R. “ Near Uxbridge”—you must alter that ieee I can 


A. of M. That’s the address I was ven; I’ve 
| believe it wants adding | to, mone I can’t ything ! 
Miss R. Then I can’t a. = 
and urges—Miss Rv 
remains obdurate, tin in pleads am dello, . 2 


no reason to 


| A. of M. remonstrates in 


Miss Minks (gabbling out handed naious-looki 
Lady). * For love of 5 Bad Yoel a ‘Tome to he a 
ay det. Saray ries core ity in the . 

in i e 

Min Mi eal Yi ; 
Limmer's?" Limmer’ ”. * be cata ¢ *enaem 

jet. Tisener's Motel. 

Mie Mi Then that will be another halfpenny—it will be sent 
off in its proper turn. 

Enter a German Servant. 
Gormen Sore. (to, Mise B.) I ves to zis delegram, blease. 
Miss R. Very well—you can leave ho’s it addressed 


to? (With much decison, 
Germ. 1% . tas tae 


This won't do! 
. to you. Is it not for ze Lord Meyer ’ 


_ whigh o Mayor, os I see that well enough, but where ? 
bose ve he by yn at—I do not know how you 
gall vos pet ze reo cealeaaaieat aa it is, 


Miss R. Don’t know any Lord Mayor who lives underground— 


onrt sae ee few 
stander. He means the Mansion House, I should 
that Bywis find the Lord Mayor without much difficulty, 


7% . ly). Can’ : 
iss c ly t say, I’m sure. (Zo Servant.) Go 
back and our Maser i he - Ay La Apel 
Pu a ( blankly). He is hon poli vill not be pack undil 
ening. 

Miss R. Then ask him, then. 

Germ. S. 1 zink it yas imbortant—eef you gould dry at ze 
Mansions haus, berhaps—— ? 

Miss R. I’ve no authority to put in anything P ond what’s 
given me to send—if our Master will give an insufficient address, 


it’s not my fault, can tell him 
Of. Miss B) Bu But he t hang it all! There’s only one 


Bystander (to 
Ma or, in 
— 4 tr Pi eet a hed 
8 nder should have thought you t + Fy it! 
Miss R. I can’t help what you wan hewe — I know 
my own business. (70 Germ. 8.) I’ 'egiven you you — BS 
[Exit German Servant resignedl; idea of a Lord Mayor 
somewhat lowered ; Miss ee fevtars stamps letters with the 
serenity of conscious rectitude, Scene closes in. 





Arms and the (Police) Man. 


‘* Trice is he armed who hath his quarrel just.” 
whee —- that Force in co weer rt oo. 
ose only armour, ’gainst cri 
Is found to be ‘* Black Mail,” 





Visttrve Liszt.—The latest one of the most interesting 
on this erratic ig nd is to be be fount in the Month for lo 
lege. Also see Society for The Hired peby. The 
pathetic with b here ~— there a vein of 


moral——well, you can’t expect much 


Pile, 

story is 
humour. As for the 
a moral from a hired baby. 





A Dark Look-Out. 
“ There is no public career in India for the native of India.”— Echo. 
“THE mine oyster” ’tis in vain to sing, 


world’s 
If for »" Native” there’ s no “ opening.’ 
Cvcumerr Chronicles, pha we My Semae, at rend , easily 
carried, and not at all cu-cumbersome, et. 
them. Can’tsay any more because it’s . yar we've only just 
pad phy mee course you must bein a cucumber frame of 
mind to thoroughly enjoy them. 














Miss =P i 
eee healt eo Tw Hee Keeping Cee 


Tac ror THE Tureery,—One swallow does not make a summer— 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








[Jucy 16 1887. 

















DEVELOPMENT OF SPECIES UNDER CIVILISATION. 


*"Arrie. “‘Ow, ’Anrr! 


Is’y! Hywr'’s a Uaty Cowvs!” 








| NEWTON AND THE APPLE, 
A Modern Version of an Old Story. 


a. wisdom ust to be poeans, 

D immortal philosopher’s p ; 

Common-sense in its prea rod. round 
Sometimes floors all the saps and the 


sages. 
The doses administered thus, 
Are regarded as nauseous drenches, 
But oftentimes folly and fuss, 
| Are discovered on woolsacks and benches ; 
| And big-wigs in bumptiousness solemnly 


60108 
Will a! themselves better sometimes for a 
us, 


™. dignified panes of Law, in 
’Tis parlously easy to tri 
The truth that's po boa oun saw, 
mak ry mye of a pippin, 
ch’s calm height ought to scan, 
More clearly than mortals thereunder. 
But—your Magistrate is but a man, 
And Man is much given to blunder. 
An obstinate Beak or a ical Q.C., 
Sometimes plays the fool—that is wisdom in 
muce . 


This gentleman stretched at his ease, 
Locked monstrously wise and complacent 
How green the umbrageous trees ! 
How verdant the country adjacent ! 
Would anyone hint, save a pump, 
That he is not high equity’s model ? 
“ Stand down, Mr. Critic, or—”’ thump! 
The Sage receives one for his 
Gravitation from Magistrates’ rules is exempt, 
| And a pippin you cannot commit for contempt. 








Little Public Opinion will reck, 
Though austere Rhadamanthus should 


To make Aim an oracle ’s coming it strong, 
For even a Constable sometimes goes wrong. 


Our Newrow’s ,“‘ Principia” too, 
- a rejects 1 fashion — 

0, Shallow, my , they won't do, 
They ’re at least as absurd as dogmatic. 


better restore ; 
bt be delighted to do so, 
est-End at four, 


ike poor Robinson Crusoe, 
Or Selkirk, you're “monarch of all Yn 
survey, (day. 
Which won't be, my Newror, this many a 


Nay, things have not come to that pass ; 
And MatrHews’s obstinate backing, 
Will not close the case against Cass. 
Sound sense seems abundantly 
In Courts and in Cabinets too ; 
And Publie Opinion will grapple 
With bunglers Marruews and you ; 
So Newton, my boy, ’ware the apple! 
You'll aay areas two, 
In this *s old, with a moral that’s 
new 





Ayorner version of ‘‘ Newrow and the 
Apple,” is “‘ Newrow and the Appeal.” In 
France, it would have been sent up to the 
Court of Cass-ation. 





A TESTIMONIAL, 

















On the front page of this week’s Christian | 


Age is an excellent portrait of a C 
Youth, Mr. Deputy Beprorp as Sir 
Evergreen. Age! What has he got todo 


with Age, whether a Christian Age or any 
other? He is not for an Age but for all time, 
and if ‘“‘Age is before Honesty,” then a 


what period of his existence——but this is to 


Adonis 


inquire too curiously into the future. Suffice | 
it to say that there is something in this par- | 


ticular Page which re’ 


, as—"* Ropert. outh, 
Flos Waiterum / and in these “ salad days,”’ 
Salvete Flores Tomatorum ! 





In Traratear Square.—The New Rooms 
at the National a i i 
to present “‘the finest ‘ 
Thanks to Sir Freprricx 
Eastiaxe, who, like the great naval hero on 


Se ae Se Cleese Se omen a 
may congratulate themselves on having done 
what the Nation them to do—their 


duty. And so here’s our duty to Sir 
Fumenix and Mr. MA wA—5 J _— 





PorrticaL Mensvration.— When the 
Gladstonians say that we are ‘‘ within mea- 
surable distance” of Home Rule, do they 
mean that that distance is to be measured by 
a (National) League ? 


Lorp Bramwett, “the Busy B” of the 


Times. 
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THE TRIANGULAR DUEL OF THE OPERATIC MANAGERS, 














LORD’S AND LADIES. (July 8, 1887.) 
Lady loquitur :— 
Barrie of Blues? There’s the blue of the skies and eyes aristocratic, 
But take the array all around the true battle is polychromatic. 
Eh? Fare versus Brawp? Ah! of course; but you cannot expect us to narrow 
The rainbow of Fashion to favour the yearnings of Eton and Harrow. 
Nice lads, very nice; always like Eton boys, when they haven’t got ‘‘ pots’’ on, 
And there is a good deal that’s “ smiting” in Whatshisname—no, I mean Watson ; 
But Blue’s not so chic as it was, and a triumph in azure is 
That iste a girl who is —rs girl, and not A. C. M‘Laren, 
White has it to-day, my dear BLancue, though a spotting of scarlet and crimson 
Gleams over the for sweet woman wi// take most peculiar whims on. 
A nice bit of Ch ? Eh? What? Oh! that plucky Lord Cuersna, dear fellow! 
Not out, seventy-two; very good !—but do look at that girl in bright yellow! 
It seems to eat to the sun that is ing and broiling our backs on. 
Eh? Why doesn’t-Farm make more use of his capital fast bowler, Jackson ? 
I’m sure J don’t know. Epira Buianp all alone there, poor faded forlorn flower ! 
Yes, Harrow has rather hard luck, and I wish I had mounted a cornflower ; 
But blue doesn’t suit mea bit; and why can’t they change colours with seasons, 
These Teams? Oh! don’t it, please, there’s no muddle like male creatures’ reasons. 
That a in heliotrope graceful ? ar me! why she walks like Pa’s heifer, 
Eat? Oh! it’s too hot; I could lunch on a strawberry plus an iced zephyr. 
Well, y+e-es, one more glass of champagne, and that salad is really delightful.— 
Why Foss had three helps to my two, that child’s appetite really is frightful ! 
Oh! what’s that? Poor Farr out again? Now | think that’s unfair. Oh! no pun, Sir— 
I never do pun, if you please, and most surely not under this sun, Sir. 
There are too ways, don’t you think, so? of getting ‘‘ out” ; bowlings, and catches, 
And stum ’sl.b.w.? Always see that in these matches— 
Oh! there is Curistran! I wish that the lads had less powerful voices, 
This shouting must hurt Harrow’s feelings, and if she has fewer ‘‘ old choices ” 
That isn’t her I ~ ~~ they ought to allow her more batters. 
That would harrow poor much more? Well, I really can’t fathom such matters. 
Ah! seems a sweet name; and he’s ‘‘ out for a duck” too; how horrid! 
Why, even Gostine made four, Oh, dear me, ’tis y torrid ! 
And, ‘how can runso—— There, listen to Isanet SuyTHE, do just listen. 
She’s i she has ‘‘ crammed” for it. How her eyes glisten ! 
“Oh! bowled, 
Most di 
Last over ? 


, so 
Sir, indeed | Caught, tar, caught !””--And she rhymes bowled” to “howled.” 
ope Harrow will pull up to-morrow. Of eourse.they are trusting 





“had been 








} 





| 
| 
| 


| 
} 
| 


| 
| 


\If France I long have failed in flooring, 


y; 
| I would not leave thee though I say 





In mighty M‘Laren again. But oh, if their 
colours they ’d wary 


Unless ue a brother, know, or a 
lover like Mrtprep and Mary, 
In one team or other, it’s hard to get up an 
emotion that’s ‘‘ humming,” 
For dark blue and light are so like, Sir, and 
is very becoming. | 








New Room Notes, National Gallery. | 


“The Three ay ey vail Placed, 
previously ‘*‘ skied.’ ut didn’t | 

this show that Sir Josvua’s work ranked 

neommonly high in the opinion of the | 


former 

It is ising that among Sir | 
RoBert Przr’s Collection there should have | 
been several charming Constables. These | 
Pictures ought to be called and known as 
** Peelers,” 








SONGS AT STAMBOUL. 
(Sung by Sir H-nry Dr-mm-nd W-lf.) 
L-VADIEU A LA PORTE. | 
Arn—*“ The Good-bye at the Door.” 
Or all the memories of the past 
That long will haunt my dreams, 
scene upon my soul will cast 
The brigh gladdest beams. 
I’ve really had the jolliest spree, 
Though 8-1-sB-nyY cuts it short ; 
a oy fe oft recall to me 
The ~bye to the Porte. 
My stay out here may ha t ed 
stivatiimisiinenw; 
R-np-ipu, I think, seems rather changed ; 
Will B-i¥-2 prove more true ” 
‘0 hours 


Il.—GOOD-BYE, SWEET PORTE, 
GOOD-BYE! 
Atrn—* Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye !"" 


My fade, my heart is breaking 
tt foal i : 


to cuss our Chief), 

And I from thee my leave am taking, 
After a stay too brief, too brief. 

How sinks my heart with strange alarms ! 
An tear obscures my eye. 

Stamboul, they drive me from thy charms ; 
Good-bye, sweet Porte, good-bye! 

My innings —without much scoring,— 
Loot ae Rad’s derisive 


jeer. 





Still I was here, still I was here. 
If I could keep my place (and pay), 
Patient di to pl 


Good-bye, sweet Porte, good-bye ! 


Granporpn’s Tracnines.— When you 
rush in to dress at five minutes to eight, 
and you are to dine two miles off at eight 
sharp, when your shoe-strings break, your 
» your links refuse to 





~ twee GaRpEw m= a Pusstio 
adviee, hengrin ven again, wi 

the same cast as it had last Saturday, go 
and hear it. A real treat. 
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Old Doggerel Adapted, 
Some say to keep the realm compact, 


Pm OBJECT LESSONS, 
We must stick to the Union-Act ; 


Strange that such di 
’Twixt Union and Unity / 
adapted. 





My Tatton comszs 
occasion may require. 


Sobranje it was decided to submit to Prince 
um of terms for his : 


_memorand 


itting of the 
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offensive epistle to the Czak as 


I—an—seLpom co To Lonponw xow, 


THE PROVINCIALS! 





PAVING THE WAY FOR HIM, 


It is understood that at the final si 
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** AH—M—M—NO. 


Northern Belle. 
Masher 











| pown NorTe THREE On Four Times a YEAR!” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. charged with conniving at O 
EXTRACTED FROM _“* If the has not been ba ee anenat, teving to of 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, &.P. iT en pump figure of Od Morality, "aba! Yo mas 
| om Monday Night, July 4.—Floor ot Hi This brought up Haxcovrr, who “ ” 
r red with ereckere to-night, I ped cctedly a one et eet EE URT coligd: Groves a Some’ 
D vanced. Immediately ; ; ° 
_ brought opto whipping-pest,| For wo slver «young man Axrarcx heard denouncing the eonduct ot Mees of the Government” a 
serious ve u ause | “* wan igni 
| Of Coercion Bill, then omitted to folfl it, ard finally when eballenged, | than in ‘anger’ tens * 





| of Coercion was in lable. It 
| wriggled about and endeavoured to show that his remisenese of no! clear that, out of the fulness of a heart crushed with pain at wit. 
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F.M. PUNCH’S PARLIAMENTARY REVIEW. 


Fac-Simile of Sketch made by our Special Artist on the Field, 
House doesn’t like wriggling. Nobody but | nessing these unruly proceedi the mouth spoke. 
——_ oo Minister . canis dee unfamiliar . All exes turned {0 the med whence it proceeded. 
ALLEY-Srewakt, that child | Who could it be that thus added a sepenas © 0 paity and 
. Greeted with thunderous | trembling Government? Who, in accents Senne th convic- 
ull tion and emotion, convicted it of ** lack of decorum dignity ?” 
It was Josera Giiu1s! 
a ee ae 
Tuesday Night.—“ A bad Cass, a bad ” murmured Old 
Moralit 7 meng uneasil on peut. 4 o’Clock. Things 








id i LapsTon®E had declared 
Gexpenption. that he and his friends had not 
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ve desired promise. This was on Friday last. Now went back 
rom promise and declined to have anything to do with i 
House evidently angry. ATHERLY-Jones moved adjournment ; 
supported by over a hundred, and debate entered 
upon. Carne and Dopps struggled for honour of 
seconding Motion. Dopps won. Seems Miss 
Cass’s father is one of his constituents and a 
most respectable man. , 
** Why,” cried Member for Stockton with sudden 
access of energy, ‘‘ he leads the brass band 


on Coercion Bill, First Reading. Second Reading, Committee Stage, 


affair. | and Report Stage. Now Third Reading moved. GtapstonE be; 
; | it all over again, as if nothing had yet been said. Benches filled to 


hear him, and no one moved till speech ended in glowing on. 

Then Members, simultaneously struck with conviction t they’d 

heard this before, streamed out. Rest of Sitting dull talk and empty 

benches. Business done.—Third Reading of Coercion Bill moyed. 
Friday.—Coercion Bill through at last! Final bout, of talkin 

dull till towards end, when Diuttow made one of his {impassioned 

hes (wonderfully improved has Joun since he entered 

ouse). Hancourt stroked Ministerialist back 





in the Malle Iron Works.” 
That settled it. Thenceforward Mar- 


THEWS regarded asadoomed man. Cuam- | 


way ; and 
GoscnEn replied in animated speech. One little disturbed 
monotony of earlier part of sitting. Elderly young man, name of 


BERLAIN made speech conclusively showing | Co.entnexr, trotted out again the mean and spiteful reference to Old 
innocence of Miss Cass. Not only was her | Morality’s Book-stall connection. ©. M., for once moved to anger, 
father leader of the brass bw - it was | = resented impertinence. 

a 


ay ty 4} + ta 
on the nights swore he saw 
her in Regent Street. Artroxner- 
GENERAL came to rescue of colleague 
but movement ineffectual. Old 
Morality uttered some derous 
commonplaces without avail. Carve, 
rev in ry freedom, 
— that pink of chivalry, finding 
DOLPH, q ing 
- his old friend and colleague down, 
joyously jumped on him. 
** I made him Home Secretary, and 
- i. when I kicked over the traces of 
On the watch. course I expected him to resign with 
me. But he stuck to office and salary. I said nothing, but I ght 
the more. Waited for my chance, and here it is.” 

So Granpotrn prodded Matruews in the back, buffetted him 
about the head, made him begin to wish that he’d resigned lon 
ago. Motion for adjournment of House carried to a Division, and 
Government defeated by Majority of Five! 

_“ A bad Cass—a very Cass!” repeated Old Morality, as he 

icked up his papers, and went off in unexpectedly good time for 
nner. 

Business done.—The Home Secretary's. 


Wednesday.—Hesny Matruxws spent pleasant quarter of an 
hour this afternoon. Smrra came down, and surrendered uncon- 
ditionally in the Cass case. Promised to make the inquiry which 





Matruews had refused. Joun Ditton suggested that, in order to | 
save time, Ministers should in future make up their minds what to 
do before the Division was taken. Marruews said nothing. Rather | 
for him. Thought I’d cheer him up a bit. 
« Don’t take this too much to heart,” T caid. ** Good deal of talk | 
about it just now, but soon be forgotten.” 
“Take what to heart?” he asked, with pretty air of surprise. 
: “Surra is only confirming what I said on I 
promised an inquiry.” 
** But then you refused it afterwards.” 
“Exactly. So, if Surrm had come down and 
refused the inquiry, I would still have been all 
right. Don’t you see?” 
didn’t, quite. Perhaps it will come on further 
reflection. Business done.—Supply. 
Thursday. — Came upon 
curious scene in Lobby this 
afternoon, just after y- 
ers. F.W. Mactzan, Mem- 


ing at 

the Post- | 

bs + yy ed 

’ making or ouse, 

.. anxious to see how Mar- 
7 THEWs is i 


down on GRANDOLPH. 
GRANDOLPH, seizing the sit- 
uation, half 


representation 
: stock. Neither spoke; but 
Past and Present Members for Woodstock. it was a pretty scene, not 
Granpo.ra found Marrmews fon Treasury Bench, looking as if 
nothing had happened, and as if nothing was going to happen. 





House curiously crowded, considering. The old again, 
with just a difference in enumeration of the chapter. ither been 


Haven’t we had enough of this now? It was Tm Hearty began 
it. Not desirable that men without a tithe of Tm’s talent should 
imitate his ingrained ill-manners. 

Business done.—Coercion Bill passed by Majority of 87. 








SONG BY SIR ABEL HANDY. 


’T was on a summer morning in this tropical July, 

A happy thought impelled me an experiment to try. 

Hot early, weather promised to be more hot later on : é 
What were the highest grade the glass would register anon ? 
A delicate thermometer, the Fahrenheit, was mime ; 

I placed it in the solar-beams direct, A.M., at nine. 

It shortly rose to ninety ; and by ten reached twenty more ; 
Eftsoon degrees one-hundred-nine-and-twenty was the score ; 
Glass went on rising near as _—- as it was marked to go. 

A hundred, three times ten, and six the cine it could show 
Excelsior '! as LoNGFELLOW’s ascending Pilgrim cried ; 

So I began to marvel what was going to e 

Ex ing still the spirit rose within, ere noon had . 

Till bang went my thermometer, the brittle tube had brast! 
My old and well-tried servant through ten years in hot or cold, 
At last it suddenly went smash, a pity to behold 

I sat me down and sent the Post the story of its joss, 

Take warning all Philosophers my tale who come across | 
Experimental Science—mind the moral that I sing— 

Is with a little knowledge in pursuit a parlous thing. 





IN CONVOCATION. 


Tue Bishops are considering the ‘“‘ Amen.Corner” Amen-ments to 
the Catechism. Dr. Punch happening to drop into the Upper House 
as a cool retreat on a July day, reminded 
their Lordships of the touching appeal of 
Little Billee when he went ‘* down upon 
his bended knees” to the inhuman 
Gorging Jack and Guzzling Jimmy, 
imploring a short respite in these 
words :— 

* O let me say my Catechiem 
As my poor mother taught to me.” 

And Mr. P. asked the Upper House ~ 
to wwoped notes nt ee : 
to the sorely tried child on a hot Sunday. : 

Also the learned Doctor of Divinity Head of a Chapter. 
wished to ask why, when amending, is it considered necessary to 
preserve the prim archaic style of English, which is nowadays only 
associated with the strictest Quaker, and which is so suggestive 
of formality and unreality? Why say ‘‘ What meanest thou,” 
so forth? It was Puritanical; now it is pedantic. The Bishops 
agreed with Mr. Punch, but the Thermometer being 120°, 
journed to the ‘‘ Wholly Shade,” joining the lawn-tennis 
t is pleasant to record how something was done in the Honse of 


f|Laymen. Lord Newson said he had received a blow on the head,— 


from a draught. The President wanted to know if it was a’dran 
of a resolution? Lord Nersow explained that it wasn’t, He 
alluded to an air-draught. He wished to i 
cal question, * Cur induit albam Millerua i 
“* Ut caput servat calidum,.”  (‘*_Hear, hear /”) 
whether, for the reason above menti 
The President remarked that he theught it would 
he did. Earl Netsow o that he 
if he didn’t, as he should have a severe cold. «Mr. 
who is to be made a Peer, with the title of 
was understood to say that if he wasn’t allowed to 
knew he should have a gravamen to-morrow. The 
a required permission. Hats are now worn in the House 
ymen. 
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WHAT ALONE ENABLES US TO DRAW A JUST MORAL FROM THE TALE OF LIFE ? 











(a Wd = va) , 4: 


‘* Were I asked what best dignifies the 
3; what alone enables us to draw a 
what sheds the purest light upon our reason; what gives 

the firmest strength to our religion; what ig best fitted to soften 
the heart of man and elevate his soul, 


of ie} 


fon hey the 


—I wo answer 


yy it is EXPERIENCE.”’—Lorp LyrTon. 


J. 0, Exo 


ceeupation Pasta to tor wae and at the w 


Queen’s Head Hotel, Neweastle-upon- 
aaa an, Wil go rabit allow me to present you with this testimonial 
4 SALT. 


FRUIT SALT, and the good results aceruing therefrom have been my reason for 


lam, Sir, yours truly, A Lapy. 

As sunshine on fair Nature's face, 

Which dearly do we love to trace, 

as ¢ as the flowers in May, 

That bloom around us on our way; 

As welcome as the wild bird's song, 

Which greets us ag we go along ; 

As welcome as the flowers’ perfume, 

That scents the air in sweet, sweet June, 
Is Eno's famous Fruit Salt! 


Cool and refreshing as the breeze, 

To Headache it gives certain ease ; 

Billousness—it does assuage, 

And cures it both in Youth and Age, 

Giddiness it will arrest, 

And give both confidence and rest ; 

Thirst it will at once allay, 

And what the best in every way, 
Why, Eno’s famous Fruit Salt! 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATOHAM, 8.E. 


The Appetite it will enforce, 
And help the system in its course; 
Perhaps you ‘ve ate or drank too much, 
It will restore like magic touch. 
Depression, with its fearful sway, 
It drives electric-like away ; 
And if the Blood is found impure, 
What effects a perfect cure? 
Why, Eno’s famous Freit Balt! 
Free from danger, free from harm, 
It acts like some magician's charm ; 
Ateny time « dainty draught, 
Which will dispel disease’s shaft ; 
More priceless than the richest 
That ever did its wealth — 
And all throughout our native land 
Should always have at their command 
Eno’s famous Fruit Gait! 





with 


= June, 1877. 
Poem on your amy 
Being the writer for several first-class London Magasines, and m 
very sedentary one, I eame here for a few weeks, in order to ree what change 
ish of some personal friends of mine here I have taken your 


you. 








© BLESSED HEALTH! 


HE WHO HAS THES HAS LITTLE MORE TO WISH FOR! 


THOU ART ABOVE GOLD AND TREASURS! 


"Tis thou who enlargest the soul and open’st all its powers to 
He whe has thee has little more to wish for, and he that is 60 wretched as to want thee, 


virtue. 
wants everything with thee.”—Srzxgs, 


ENO’S “VEGETABLE MOTO.” 


AID NATURE without force or strain, nse ENO’S “ VEGETABLE T BAL! petmole 


Vegetable Extract), occasionally a desirable adjunct to ENOS FRUIT 8 


orm their work 

much astonished to find his 

onslaught of the Moro. 
preventing disease. 


My cig O the twilight comes when the da 
ilious attack, £e., has completely fi 
You cannot overstate their great value in keeping the 


is done,” and th 


receive instruction and to relish 





before the simple at natural 
lood pure and 


Eno’s “‘ Vegetable Moto” of all Chemists, price Is. 1id.; post free, ls. 84. 








PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E. 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, | 


KINAHAN’S. «r2,cx20x 
vagiace LL She 
WHISKY. 


WHOLESOME, 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


QLD VIN} TAGE PORTS. 


Croft’ “ 
Croft'sor _, ee 's 1867 . 
bandeman's or Martines’ 1868 





FIRM 
CRUSTS. 
Croft's 1863 . 
Oid Highland Biend Scotch Whi 428, 
Botties included. CARRIAGE PA AlDtoany ‘Station 
im Enciand on receipt of remittance. Full Price Lists 
om spplication. SAMUEL ‘os we F & »ONS8, 
ath-on-Déarne, Yorks, Est. A.D. 1799 


“Rich in Phosphates.”— anon Lizsio. 


MAX 
GREGER'S 
CARLOWITZ, |: 


2, Old Bond Street, London, W 
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SILVER MEDAL, HBALTH EXMIBITION, 


HEERING’S «x oxxcre 


Prise Meda a. CHERRY 
sonen 9. HBERINO, BR AN 


Perveron sr Arroiwr- DY. 
ents To tue Rovat Dantem 4np luremet a 


att, avy H.R.H. rae Paren of Watts. 


SARDOU'S 


INSTANTANEOUS 


SICK ROOM PURIFIER. 
A Comfort to Invatids 

+ parties ond a Diffuser in box, by 

post, 2s. 6d. and the Faculty half price 
Hl. SARDOU & OO., Perfameérs, London, F.C. 
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RICHD. MATHEWS & C0., 


% and %, HART Sf. URY, W.C. 
~~ > bbee soe , 


Agents for rt ee Pacuses, & y= 
Ad Ne  nottie, ae sent 
en Sete Se tteelta oF P'S. Tor tl ba: 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
SIX, PRIZE MED First DALS FOR 


Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, as 
Piste Prize Medal, Byaney ,1679, ; Three ¥ 
Cork, 1863 


“WERY fine, full flavor and- 
Spirit.” 


entennial Exhibition, ‘oe 
"VAgr ee UOn ALT, as fine 
y ta FINE OLD inisH 


epecimen o 
beady Fy ad ho 


oteaioal LY casks and cases by 


CORK D DISTILLERIES 


, MOKMISON’S ISLAND, CORK. 


SIANTIEAT 








fC 


iN} 


wp tec Wa 








SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING oth N. 


THE SKIN. 
Boats. , Memishes, Biot . *,¢ 
et yA —— re ; dy ” 


beet ¢, aad 
Solty. Rottied , 14. Oa 
VERY WHEE? 


soup 3 


§. SAINSBURY’S | 
ASMEEEMS? LAVENDER | 
ane vhavexoum, WATER, 


176 and 177, STRAND. 
At the Railway Bookstalls and geners!iy through 
out the country 
Prices, ls. to Gs. ; Post Free, 24. extra 
TO SAVE THB TEETH ae 
THOMPSON & CAPPE 
DEATTFAICE WATER. 


In ls, 64., %. 64 , 4s. 64, 0m4 He. OF. © 
Beware of injurious Imitation 
THOMPOON & CAPPER, Chemicts, 

. Bold Mreet, Live: Poot, 
and 61, 


Piceadi!iy, Manch 
R 
Coe ea ae 3A; nin r 
tela oniy by aaah. bor dating «i yo landed 
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ABE UNIVERSALLY ADMITTED TO BE 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX 


nde 

first dose will give relief in twenty minutes. This is no fiction, for they have 
countless cases. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these Pills, 
i acknowledged to be 


NDERFUL MEDICINE. 


they are invaluable. No Female should be without them. 


: 


to be found to equal them for removing any obstruction or 


H 
F 


system. If taken according tv the directions given with each Bor, they 
to ‘sound and robust health. This has been proved by thousands of 
tried them and found the benefits which result from their use. 


if 
ri 


i 


digestion, and all disorders of the liver, they act like 
found to work wonders upon the most important organs of 
strengthen the whole muscular system, restore the lost 
ee At nape eee nmetgagy 2 ae , With the rosebud 
human frame. These are facts testified 

society; and one of the best guarantees to the 

i Box. Sold by Druggists and Patent Medicine 
at Is. 1)d. and 2s. 9d. 


a. 
I i li 
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BEECHAWM’S PILLS 
Largest Sale of any Patent Medicine in the World. 
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No. 1 
Ready 


July 28th. 


One Shilling. 





PERSONAL REMINISCENCES OF 


An Astist’s Life on the River Thames. 


BY G. D. LESLIE, R.A. 
With Fifty Original Drawings and Sketches by the Author, dc., 4c. 
To Be COMPLETED IN ABOUT EIGHT MONTHLY NUMBERS. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





Hurniss’s 


Illustrations 


_Rarry ~ y’BECKETT’S COMIC BLACKSTONE 


| Extended and Enlarged by A. W. s’Becxett, with 10 Full-Page Coloured 
Lilustvations and numerous other Shetches by Hanny Furniss, will be veady on 
the 25th inst., in Demy 8vo. Price 128. 
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Some Provincial Reviews of 


JOHN WESTACOTT. 


Beapmens = Gaserre:—‘ Literetare, music, 
atters of entiquarian interest, at in on 


the story as ino | beeutifal mosaic... Nota 


aul! pege. 
Youn Mans Le — The picture is Inexpressi bly 


Just Published, Price 8. 6d., 
Important New Edition of 


BLACKS 


GUIDE TO 


fine There has been nothing to equal itinany 2 
fie ti 


6 ann * Fascinating tm ite por- 
traya! of the beauties of natere, and intensely 


we 
Norrisonsam Ovannr — A careful and conscien- 
te wus study of contrasting characters. . -. Ome 
to be :ead with picasure.” 

piso we a viewed b Moun wo Poet, Srectaton, 
Wonts, Ocsavtan, GCnarun, Count 
aon leaverasten News, Stanpano, &c., &c. 
6 LOW & CO... I, Ficet St, and all Librars ies, 





| tae of QUACKS | 
ACEERS. By yee Price | * 
Prt bt Bovetes © ervous — — 


by 
Geachery o A vegdar Quack I tory.” —P 
We edvise the public to purchase these Revels. 
—Postsec Orinion 
Barcecees, ©, King W lliam 8t., Strand, Lond. .W.C. 





Ask your Stationer for the new 


10 CANVAS 


BROWN HOLLAND 
LES, ote Dapers. 


Elegant. Novel. Cheap. 


Sample Packets only free on receipt oftwe ) stamps fr om 
he Manufacturers, 


JOHN WALKER 4 CO., mew LUNE, E.C 
Sold by all Fisst-clacs Retail 


JO STOUT PEOPLE. 


ER we aeantly and certainly cured, 
ee —) °f ship or ceasate ing drugs. 

A Yaiualle treatise, showing how fat can be des 
treyed not merely lessened) and es anuse removed 
together — preseription, advice, and full 
ex plan» ti HOW zo AS iS, —B, iD plain sealed 
en velo pe, on receipt of six stamps The only 
common-sense work on o orpulency ever issued.”— 


n.Y¥ Me Review 
BX Lysten, 81 oury Mansion, Bloomsbury, Lon. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 











. A well-written and vigorous nt 





, SCOTLAND, 
1887. 


“Tt is te be hoped that this thoroughly honest and 
v4, trustworthy Guide may have many follewers through the 








Edinburgh: A. & C. BLACK. 


Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 
BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 
Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Broww & Potson’s Conn Fiore. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 











CONCENTRATED Gold Medal, 1884. 
N 1E FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
PEPTO I D ALL OF WEAK DICESTION. 


(PATENT). 
Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


TRADE MARKS. 


DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 














Sx )(L0CK RIB Som) 
Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. a ay gta B R LL’S 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

eo 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in [ndia & the Colonies. 





tee that one 
Frame. These | ra a a he quality, 4 
manufactured only by SAMUEL FX CO., | 
Limited, whose F:ames hay es he aie fac 
tion for the last 3) years. of all respect- 
able U movado dealers 


SEA 
lid, per Bath, SA TT. 


| BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
| SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


PEPPER'S 
NUNTING CARABINE QUININE AND IRON 


which. even at a distance of 100 wh 
HEALTH. 











WHO GOES A-HUNTING? 
WHO HAS A GARDEN? 
WHO HAS A COURTYARD? 

WHO HAS A LARGE DWELLING? 
WHO LIZES TO SHOOT AT TEE oe 
He will receive at his desire, by return of post 
post paid, dese tion in English language -—% 





rip’ 





egy J hit large deer. This Huw _ Be. A ag | 


‘t ond hall-shot, exactly seasoned, co-ts 
including 50 hvil-shots and buliet eartridzes a mati | wei | ONIC 
as all appurtenances, 3\¢. sterling. The cirtiidges RGY. 

can easily be charged again by ever, body. | Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 


HIPPOLIT M}+HL&ES, Arms Manvfacturer, Steengh. Bottles, 32 doses, sold e every where. 


Beacew, W.. 198, Priedrichetrese neist on having Ferrea’s Tonic. 


STREETER’S 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, WHITE AND MODERN OUT, 
From £5 to £5, 000 (pounds). 














“Uy 
aS BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 


HOWARD'S 
PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS, 
at 4d, per Foot, and 


SPECIALITIES, 


FOR FITTING UP RESIDENCES, 


INTERIOR WORK, 


CHIMNEYPIECES & CEILING, | 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS ST. W.| 
ya MONOGRAMS, 


ENGRAVED AS GEMS. 
ree RGRAYED, AB 1 


NOTE PAPER AND ENVELOPES, 
Stamped in Color Relief and Illuminated by hand in 
Gold, Silver, Bronze, and Colors. 


All the Mow and Fashionable Nete Papers. | 


Hunarpic Enonsvino, Parwtio, & Intominatins. | 
CARD 'PLA | 

Elegantly kngraved, and le 100 mo Superine Cards | 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. | 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL | 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


NEW PERFUME. 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


Reoisteaep (No. 56,683) sy 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
22, SILK STKEET, CITY, LONDON. 
2s. 6d. Sold by Chemists, &c. ,or direct. 




















BENZINE GOLLAS—BENZINE GOLLAS 


CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DRESSE*. 
CLEANS GL OVES—CLEANS DEESSES. 
___ CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS 1 DRESSES. 


BENZINE GOLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE 
REMOVES TAR. OIL, —PAINT, os 
FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


oe Se word COLLAS on the Label. 
See the word COLLAS on the Cap. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLIS. | 


— where, 64. , ls., and 1s. 6d. per }io! ate 
Sano zn & Sox, 480 48, Oxford 5t., 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailor 
in the World, and, be it said, the mos 
original.’ —Vide Pazss. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


OF GOOD CROPS ONLY. 
RICH AND FRSCRADT, ALSO MILD. 


, 16s. to 5 for ls. 
Hoxes by Post, ls., “ee ts ee 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyari. 


ROWLAND'S 
KALYDOR 


Cools and sefreshes the ree during Hot Weathe 
revents and removes Tan, Sunburn, Freckles, 
edness and Roughness ofthe = — Insect 


























Stings ond all Cutaneous Irri 





4 
soft, fair, and delicate Skint ontion 4 hail 
34. Ask Chemists for taht 

“TAL YpoR, of 20, Hatton Garden, 
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MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG RECITERS. 


No Amateur Reciter can consider himself fully equipped for the Drawing- 
room or Platform unless he is furnished with at least one one poem in and 
Mr. Punch has ly commissioned from his Poet a recitation couched in 
path ig ye Rn tt ‘tune Tho stans 

is a au 
of this little poem ventures 


come 
that a oe find much deserving 


Micnaztmas Day; on, How Tammas Pattie VERY NEARLY COOKED u18 Goose. 


b laining the situation, thus :—‘‘ This is supposed to be spoken by 

Leneosios abana who overhears a stranger admiring the goodly rtions 

his goose,”—then start with as broad a draw! as you can assume. ember 
Sah Os Seely Famer ee anes 


e ” I ears ya carl her ?—aye, ya niver spodke truth- 
Bemil:. wurréd if 


ee coontry side ovver, an ya weant see no foiner 
Passon he axed ma to sell her—but I towld him, “ Beint o’ 
naw use— 
She’s as mooch of a Chris’en as moist,” I sez, “if 
Pilly Meda tj: Sc dyivoe — ly, to bird 
is , toani ry 
—be Pe Me A ul ae ante ache ayy doalies 
your audience.). . . Nady, 
ey: oipeden ae € ’s gotten a wull of ber os! 
Leste at ete heye of her,—pink an’ greéy, loike 
t’fire in a hopal ston! 
~ ss une fo sa hinnercent-loike, she’s a fol- 
" An’ I boart ’er at "ietleby Fear, I did, two ‘year 
coom 
iI > her neime el I carls er “‘ Minty,” 


nor a ? o coorse, what taime she wur boart : 
yy wee her ze velight an’ feal 
led ’er wi meal, 


realy fur me 
Ay aid—she wur ick’ ny oot in ee saiss | 


n’ across th’ roard, 
io a ae ** fit fur a loard!” 


Seca 
in’ wi 
ap off to a feild, 


sa well as fl 
——— a’ coal ‘ont “ Shaime!” 


oe eee here in something of 
'ause—then continue a tically. 
‘afoor I coom to the 

guzzard,” I thowt, “to gaw killin’ ya 


— ... A eee 
(More romovertons.) An’ it maide me seed what 2 gowk I’d beedn to ha’ gotten 


ame, 
hep ana fos Toe: - Boomp! 
in’ in = ope 8 pits, 
DO Ae eo in in bre en to bits! 





An’ I roared fur wo, fe fur I cudn’t git up, an’ the watter 


wur to m ! 
But nob : A ma a’ beilin’, nor thowt stb 
They d niver find nawthin but boins, I knawed, if they ’d 


iver the gumption to 
Then 1 Seas (ies essivel; Paty S aid Anciiiaty 0 
(Sulky sar ‘Wunnerful f beint it?” I 
Ct fe ia ae for to ‘unny, a ony sez, 
-i4+4,-sam 8e6 


- phasing ~~ I 
sting ! hoa 


= Ly an a’ hoickt ma oop 


’ee, Tamas,” he sez, “or knawed 
: matter— 
hedn’t ha bin fur yon guse o’ thine, as coom an 
h shaft!” 
o’ mysen moinded the 
‘ brokenly vy) AY Aye, Minty wur 
a ma life oop theer—when a thinkin’ she 
Then I rooshed fur to catch her to coodle and gie her a 


Eh, ge? ht down bloobered (with pained 
wit - 
ir aot aoelg wins tT surprise)- 
» Wein't niver ’urt ’ee ageiin | ” ‘ea sez, ‘if thee’ll hoiinly 
forgit what's ty 
wur raére an’ stiff fur a bit, she wur—but (with a 


—- complacency) I maide her coom round at 


Sat down coompany, tew—fur I cudn’t ha’ done wwlthoct 
a a by etching the had) Wel, 
uston ez, t 
aa pe ing ) e 


But I'll theo think ~~ wody I dined wi Minty on the 
r wy be saiiss | 
(Retire without ostentation, to have your jaw set at the 
nearest Surgeon's.) 





Scancety Wortn Wuiiz.—For some nal remarks 
on the Prince of nthe Ped Geas <—T-4> and in me 


worst gog S taste, Be 
dro} by hny ond eT subsequently by the 
T fn dat yp bation this was right 
enoug = if it was in’ as a punishment which 
would we are inclined to think such boy- 
ve had exactly the con effect. How 
Mali Gazette 
written by gentlemen for ——; yom ” If it is not so 
now, what have we got in- ? 





Philosophy at the re Crease. 


Bw yore fey my — AWA. to be sure 
That it must be the slowest | ded, gn 
For Cricket, as long as the sport shall endure, 
Must be in its nature a mere game of chance. 
“Tis all pitch and toss ;” one can show it is so ;— 
’Tisn’t science or strength rules its losses or winnings. 
Half depends on the “ pitch””—of the wickets, you know, 
The rest on the * tors ”— —for first innings. 





““Goop Busnress.”—An advertiser in the Daily Chro- 
nicle of the 12th inst., has not a bad idea of a fair profit :— 
ABY-CARRIAGE ie 4 rubber-wheels, 
1 raible penioem . slete, 
£27; cost dh i0e, lack month. ‘Mrs oor 
If ‘Mrs. W.” has not already obtained 
sincerely wish she may get it. 


‘*Tue Bancrorr Scuoon.”—On Saturday last Prince | 
Atzert Victor laid the foundation-stone of the new | 
buildings at Woodford. This sounds ing for the 
Theatrical Profession. Of course Mr. Bawcnort will take 
Be male pm , and Mrs, Bancrort will instruct ‘‘ the 

in 


Sanan B, at the Lyceum, under the management of 
M. Mayer. May ’er season _be su ul! 


een be: price, we 











D 
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A DAY OUT. (By Jacques Junior ) 


A Fisuine, paddling pic-nic! What, to stand 
On the lush margent of the gusty stream, ’ 
With feet benumbed, and watch the bobbing quill, 
And then to dine al fresco—not for Jacquzs ! 
Where, for the smooth mahogany of Ind, ’ 
The unplaned earth is board ; for cushion’d chair 
The damp earth, ant-infested, or rough root 
Chafing the unaccustomed cuticle ; 

Where mint sauce th’ insecure — doth o’errun, 
With hose and doublet playi ucifer ; 
Wiereaiitan ueoch Uo ematiok de they re filled, 
To the great prejudice of temperance, 

Or, if set down, drops me a spider in, 

To spoil the fortune he cannot enjoy, 

Like Sir No-Company, who makes a third. 

While e’en a grumble, relishabler far 

Than that keen sauce of Sparta, is denied. 

For one there’ll be who’!l not let ill alone, 

But, “I prithee try this compound ; I learnt the knack 
In Venice,” or, ‘‘ Thus in England wines are mix'd! 
Pray you pronounce upon’t.” Another, worst, 
Will keep all waiting while he spoils good food, 
Concocting some vile preparation, 

Calling ’t a Sallet. ‘* Taste in charity, 

For Fate’s against me; some ingredient 

Of utmost im hath been left at home.” 

And so the wholesome green is all besprent 

With bile-disturbing mixture. Out upon’t! 

I’d rather find a kitten in a stew 

Than one of these same preaching salad-bunglers. 
What are the uses of al fresco meals ? 

Who likes a toad, ugly and yenomous,— 

Where’s such a precious fool—upon the bread ? 
And they who, in contempt, the Dryad’s haunts 


Profane with empty bottles and loose Pbeir’ boots, 


Find tongues in tarts, ants running on 
Wasps in the wine, and salt in everything! 





At Tae Lyceum.—Saturday was the last night of Mr. 
Irvine's Season,—a season remarkable for the inexhaust- 
ible popularity of Faust, produced in 1885, and for the 
revival of most of the Lyceum successes, by way of airing 
them for American exportation. On this occasion The 
Merchant of Venice was given. Miss Erten Trrry’s 
Portia is one of the best examples of true comedy acting 
in the present day. Mr. Invare'’s Shylock is a marvel- 
lously subtle ippereenation. full of humour, , and 
tragic power. After the play he made a short bid- 

ing a temporary farewell to his friends. r. Punch 
replies, ‘‘ Good luck go with you, 4u revoir!” 


‘“‘LE MONDE OU L’ON S’AMUSE.” 


She. ‘By Tae sre, I mer your Broruger at Dixwer wast Nioar, 
| A DELIGHTYUL Party! Svcw a Doswgr!! Svocw Frowers!!!” 
He. “‘Ispexzp! Wagers was it?” 
She, ‘‘' AT THE—A—THE—a—— Upon my Worp, I REALLY roRGET WHOSE 
Hover ir was I was DINING aT!” 


Svon 








THE QUEEN AT HATFIELD. | 


Iw days of old in 
Hatfield halls, 
They feasted late 

and early, 

The grave Lord 
Keeper led the 
brawls, 

And danced beside 
Lord Burien. - 

The stars of great 
Exviza’s reign, 

Were seen in all = 
their glory, 

Smart Essex girt wit 
And RaLzies known to story. 





f 


What wonder if Queen Bzss’s ghost, 
Looked down upon the pleasance. 

The past and present seem to meet, 
In those historic portals ; 

Methinks our modern Statesmen greet, 
EvizaBetTH’s immortals. 

And. as the phantoms fade away, 
While bells clash from the steeple, 

y cry, ‘* Long live Vicrorra, 
To bless her loving people!” 


“MY LAWYER.” 


[Crown 8vo., 6s.6d., MY LAWYER: ACon* se 
Abridgment of, and Popular Guide to, the Laws 
of England. By a Barrister-at-Law.] 


Who was it, when I ht I saw 

In something I had signed a flaw, 

Gave me my first distaste for law ? 
My Lawyer. 

Who, when into his hands I fell, 

As I my grievance tried to tell, 

Ascuad 





Very Awnoyrine.—Just when everything Pp 
5 yan puing, clang es emocthiy, jest when ths} ee ae 
| Jubilee police arrangements been so suc- y sawyer. 
cessful as to warrant a tribute from Chief! Whofrom my mind at once all trace 
Commissioner Punch, and a recognition from Of doubt am J fear did quite efface, 





’Tis said that ’neath a Hatfield Oak, 
ELizaBeru was sitting, 

When courtiers hastened there and spoke, 

nm eke wor ee — She bore 
@ mighty m t : 
There, = an the leaves ae o’er her, 


| Londoners generally, to have these police 
difficulties suddenly sprang upon Sir CHaRLes 
WARREN was enough to drive him wild,— 

enough to make him a rabid Waxeen. But 

Bee ae eo 
will come out of this trouble. 


They hailed her Quexw from shore toshore, | Cass-tigation. 


And humbly bowed before her. 


And now another Queen has gone 
Where Hatfield lawns are y; 

The ancient oaks have looked upon, 
Another gracious Lady. 

Once more a Cxctt plays the host, 
And bows in Royal presence ; 





On Messrs. Ricnarp Benrixy ayp Sons’ 
| list of books 
in England. hat an unpleasant visitor, if 
he is only true to the name of Hisser, and 
| makes the tour of the Theatres in London and 
| the provinces. Managers, beware ! 


i Cheer up, | 
Sir Caantes! Anyhow you are not in for a | 


Mr. Hissey’s Journeys | 


And made me think I[ had a *‘ case” ? 
My Lawyer. 


| Who of all obstacles made light, 


And, whether I was wrong 


or right, 
Insisted that I ought to 


ht ? 

y Lawyer. 
Who, as I saw the costs increase, 
And wished to come to terms of 


| Declined to let the turmoil cease 


My Lawyer. 
Who daily p me more and more, 
And every time I his door 
Charged me straight off thirteen-and-four ? 


My Lawyer. 
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“WHAT’S THE NEXT FASHIONP” 


** Varium et mutabile semper 
Femina,” 


Madame France, ‘1 wonpeR WHicH wILt Suir me Best, avrer Att. I'M BEGINNING TO BE TiRED oF Tu1s.” 











— 


Who, liking not his little games, | Who, though at last I got enraged And who, now that I’m wiser grown, 
When I pm ne to waive my claims, The battle still more stoutly waged, And to this book for aid have town, 
Quick added fuel to the flames ? And leading Counsel, three, engaged ? Would still on me inflict his own ? 

My Lawyer. My Lawyer. My Lawyer. 
Who, h compromise I ht, | Who, when, of course, my case went wrong, Yet now, spite all his legal tricks, 
And id et wish the matter oma Because it wasn’t worth a song, Henceforth this work, price six-and-six, 
Before a jury had it om Sent in a bill twelve pages os | hall promptly be, in overy fis, 

y Lawyer. My Lawyer. y Lawyer. 
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CRICKET AT LORD’S. 
Hits by Dwmb Crambo, Junior. 


Some fine Free Hitting. 








THE LESSON OF THE ROYAL REVIEW. 
(By Our Special Scientific Experimentalist. ) 


Ir was with great satisfaction that I received my orders to vi 
{iuke oo Goon SS Bevel Sone, “*to deduce from 


y the exact amongst 
of Be ihtary Notion” “I felt that . 
eats teat : — for the task. M a, 


divisions of the globe, my setly fitke of 
quarters of exactly fi me the 
myself, “I am intrusted wi + 5 ep 

entire British 


sacred duty. com ones 6 ne ea 
sampling the J 
men shall have my careful consid 


sau boty of mek, ED © view Se 
ictal te @ ae worthy motives, I left Waterloo in the 
and travelled to Aldershot. — 


morn (it was scarcely nine o'clock), and 
ha my way — i into 
whose interest in y’s procedings seemed 
great question of lunch. i i 
them upon the efficiency or the of the A 
were all more or less connected with the Valuncers, besnase 
confined their conversation to where were likel 
So’s drag on Bourley Wood, and where —- Vi 
of the Royal Such-and-Such a Regiment was 
wae do you think of canvass as a shelter I asked, ‘note- book 
in an 
** Oh, a mess- Sent fo 00 goed s pine asauyulent eas Se cecbery 
and wines are all right,” was the only reply I that had 
slightest ring on the military situation. Then my companions 
refused to talk of anything further save the racing fixtures for 
the following fortnight. 
At Aldershot I found a number of omnibuses drawn up, labelled 
“House of 9 which occupied by elderi ladies. 
who ae © excellent representatives of our 
Seeing that the LA had a tariff that measured 
wae covenaions, ont eas vad titel to walt to 
the Long Valley, and my exam was 
owned ladies, and men whose attire cupric the th the shady side of 
all-Mall, dispensed with all con and sturdily trudged to 
the review 1. to the intemal t of the cabmen, whose 
harvest could not have been pale ae luerative. The only vehicles 
that we saw = “the road were waggons filled with country- ie 
harnessed to heavy lumbering cart-horses, that moved v 
nang and slowly, and now = a London coach. A A specimen + October 


he last came up to me just as out of the 
Lire going at an 


= cqsupies by a company of ladies 
night look about them. Asa matter of I believe it had 
shortly after ~e- 4 or thereabouts. recognised one of 
occupants, who, until he caught my eye, had seemed rather de- 
pressed, but who, upon exchanging with me, assumed a 
most jovial air, and seemed quite to wake up. He pone 
me that he had never enjoyed ee somuch. * Up over- 
see, then a long drive in dawn and early morning, 
Aldershot before the ty Review, lunch, and home a 
last item, I fancy, must have been rather an anti 
friend would not admit it. However, I have a kind of instinct thet 
should there be another big Review, he will choose the rail in pre- 
gp tf 5 ror help admiring the 
t iring 
‘he kailtery Authorities in ag the 


Public ur grass.” — t-hearted 

1s scarce: 

the breasts of the fase aah et ca tn 
posters w no wo rom 

tble on all vides, ¥ gathered Gos the Betcenton oe 

that wes tanned into ‘certainty 


su 
ute. And yet I was miles from my seat 
thing to do—to force my way down a road that 


a i 

frst 

eiies ered 
He 





AY 4, 
he allowed me to 


Ltt 
F 
a 
é 
afpice 


4 
: 


: 
d 
: 
a 


if 
: 


g 
F 
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al 
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: 

Hl 

Sere 
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i 


[Certainly : try it.—Ep.] 





OF THE MASKE-ALINE GENDER. 


Tae great success of the Gray’s Inn Maske, has raised in 

of some of the critics the consideration whether'a revival of 
of entertainment could not be established. Ever ready to he 
out a valuable suggestion, Mr, Punch begs to provide 


Scenarvw for a modern Maske 
Scuve I.—The Exterior the Castles of Tortus and GLADsTonIvs 
with a view of the P. of Westminster, seen through the gate- 
way. Enter Sxsstontvus, who looks about him and ponders. 
Sessionius. This should not be! Goch = tae oo J = down a 
thousand pleasant schemes of vapesiiten, 
the Hea MCP. blees the samt the Bal of ee greats st spon Ta 
x- summer bane ories, 
needs must nod to the Sessions ; 
Enter iin, 
Vacatia. Well, o’ertaken Session! 
Sessionius. What’s that I see? How dare you approach. D’ye 
monte ive the lie to the prophets, who say I shall not be done unt 
aes, Son Sempting To Begone! Stay not a moment! 
Vacatia. 1 ig n days gone by thou used to 
- | welcome me! hy is it ? 


Sessionius. you not see I cannot move? With Irish Members 
and Coercion pale I may stay here for ever! 

VACATIA weeps, and is ap Trrprius, who explains that 
they can go unto the scott by the Sunday trains. Then all all go 
out, Then enter the Excursionists, who strange songs in | 
praise of wine and tobacco. After a while the fun_grows fast 
and furious, and the Scene changes to,— 

Tue Garpen or PARLIAMENTARY FLrowers oF Spgecu. 

First f cto wherein the SPEAKER works a charm by which certain 


embers dance a measure with sticks, and strikii ~ 
aan then one another's coat-tails, and, , one ano 


heads. When this is done, Harcoortrvs a sin the pevan, 
or “‘ peacock’s strut,” and marches ot: He d disa rs, 
there isa Dance of Woodmen with hate the Giadstonian 
Family. Wal this unde monty with oe vio of ACATIA working 
a change as Trrprrvs introduces a View of a possible Autumn 


Session. 





“Waar I want some fellow to tell me,” said Mr. rye 
Al , 


from an advertisement of a forthcoming ‘sale at 
OE eee the den ne a Loken ating dog?” 
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‘A LA PORTE!” 


Wolf. ‘‘ Must REALLY BE Gornc Now! Hap A Deicutrvt True 


4 1 Spent A LoT oF Monzy, AND ENJOYED MYSELF AMAZINGLY. 
A! Tal” 

Sultan. ‘‘ So soRRY You’RE cornc. By THe way, I’LL ATTEND 
TO THAT LitrLE MATTER YOU CAME ABOUT, AT THE EARLIEST 
MoMENT possisLe. Ta! Ta!” 








CLEAR AS CRYSTAL; OR, ALL ABOUT IT. 


Interior of a Railway Carriage on a Suburban Line. Well- 
Informed Politicians discovered discussing question of the hour. 


First Well-Informed Politician (summing up the situation with 





confidence). Well, that’s how it stands. RUMMOND WoLFF has 
telegraphed to say that the thing ’s no go, and that he can’t get ’em 
to sign. So he has put the Convention into his pocket, and is coming 
home as fast as his legs ean carry him. 
Second Well-Informed Politician (tentatively). Pardon me, but I | 
don’t think it has quite come to that, has it? “e was to have left, 


but the Suntan, you » him to wait for an a , or 
something of sort. I saw something about it just now in the 
— Hunts up and down the columns of the ‘‘ Times” vaguely. 

ird es, | know what mean. 


ell-Informed Politician. O you 
Here ; it’s . (Produces * ”) Ha! this is it. (Reads.) 
“ Sir H. D. Worrr was to have left yesterday, but having asked 


audience to take leave, and the Suxraw not havi for 
* hoa ak gore Pe 
Se Well-Informed Politician.’ Yes, that’s it. (Addressing 


First Well-Informed Politician with 
there’s evidently a chance of further 

rised to hear that the thing was ye 

irst Well-Informed Politician (with warmth). Staff, 
any” Convention? “Not Ragland, "No, we've well out Of it and, 
any ven 0, we're out of i 
what’s more, SaLisBuRY knows it. 

Third Well- Informed Politician. You quite i 

SALISBURY heart 
Second Wi 





says. Tells a 
wa Pon Renae /s we-doel, and he 


Third Well-Informed Politician (slightly bewildered). But 1 
thought the Convention, don’t you know, did give him a hand 
at least, a sort of a free hand—that’s to say, that’s the way | 
i 


Second Well-Informed Politician (bri . Of course. Why 
toate Mik aees Pree endl eel ne eh ny 
First Well-Informed Politician. and Russia put the screw 
on! Sir! Rut. for France and — SaLispury 
a or two any game can ° 
Fourth Well- Informed Politinan taka hae been iting his 
putting down the “ Daily News’’). Lapect suapeee ] 
play any at all events, till the Grand Old Man 
; ell-Informed Politician (hotly). What! T! 
ble for every 


chance, 
will 


Why, Sir, what do you mean? 


[ 
: 


0 may bluster, 
Uisen, 3 oon mba 7p Somme 
First Well-Informed Politician (boiling over). Confound it, Bir. 
Do you wish to insult me. I'll tell you what it is, Sir, I’ll—— 
I’ll—— [Left throwing more light on the situation as scene closes in. 





BLESSINGS IN DISGUISE. 


{Lord Rawpo._rn Cuvurcutt1 said that the loss of the North Paddington 
Election might prove a “ blessing in disguise ”’ to the Unionist Party.) 


Unhappy Unionist loquitur :-— 


Ou, Snamaeene Gaawpourn, was it all your chaff ? 

I for your hts would give a penny. 
ae, | * ” we could. spare one half; 

e have so many. 

There’s Surru; no doubt he is a blessed boon ; 

His dash, his and his tact are wonders. 
But why does he ** ise” them late and soon 

As aw’ blunders ? 


Then Batrovur ; he is courtesy’s pure pink, 
But why will he in } egy © 

As cynic rudeness? Such “‘ disguise,” I think, 
Is degrading. 

Marruews, again! Yes, he au fond would bless 
A Cabinet of angels Tis surprising 

To see him as a muddler in a mess 


Then you yourself, my Grawpotru! Blessings flow 
From your bold eyes and trim moustache so tufty, 
But why, sweet choose to go 
So much in mufti ? 


When you to spot our blunders use those eyes, 

And of our errors turn astute ve, 

Whate’er the “blessing” may be, the “disguise” 
Is most effective. 


The ‘jUnion” Cause our Country's cause remains, 
mM. oh Ren long shall we remain its bosses, 

our blessings come disguised as banes, 

Our gains as losses ? 


Is it, sweet optimist, too much to ask } 

That you, and all our failures, muddles, messings, 
Should, just to comfort us, throw off the mask 
And come as b’ ? 





brought against the London 
jo foumlation. ‘There iet them 
Mitte to the Lomten Skittish. _ 


aTapenst ies St 
tis w) 8 
rest. They will not ema me their 
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A DAY IN THE COUNTRY. 


Little Tommy (who has never been out of Whitechapel before). “‘On! On! On!” 
Kind Lady. "‘Wuaat's Tos Matrer, Tommy?” Little Tommy. ‘‘ Way, WHAT A BIG Sxy THEY 'vE Gor 'srE, Miss!” 











y VIEW N ie, That porte. Hoy, Go yee young Trrrow, look slippy, 
A etch up t’other bottle. eel ra’ nippy. 
AT THE NAVAL BEVIE And then the occasion! Bxrrawnta’s re dear, 
Heptune (to Vulean). Hillo, Mate, you here? We must drink te her health i in this Jubilee Year. 
Vulcan. Yes, my pw 4 why not? | Vulcan. I’m glad you say “ We.” 
Neptune. Well, my ancient monopoly ’s all gone to pot. Neptune. Well, I own you are “in it,” 
You ’ve been ** inching it in,” re a number of years ; I wouldn’t dispute your fair claims for a minute, 
Your Lemnos no longer has charms, it a But they ’re thundering ugly, your new Iron Walls, 
To detain you on shore. Once a Naval And when a big fight comes,—well, a out for — 
To a smithy-smoked oume-tegeee Saas bbe like you —— This plazing at battle is all very gran 
Vulean. Oh, avast heaving there, But / think twelve-inch metal much iter for land. 
Neptune. By Jove, he’s as pat Wood ’s the stuff for the sea; that’s a point in my credo. 
At our nautical patter as Dispr, that’s flat. That “ mount” of yours safe? I don’t think a torpedo 
Can’t you tip us “‘ Tom Bowling” ? A patch on a Sea-horse, or even a Triton. 
Vulcan. Aye! ( ) “Here a sheer hulk”—— | Vulcan. All right! ees charged, so there ’s nothing to frighten. 
Neptune. Oh, stop! Whata ages a ae of your bulk! Things are not ay done in your toasting-fork way. 
Tis as shrill as a file- squeak, and Sh == y me -y Neptune. Hum trident mabled ‘BarraNaia to sway 
Vulcan. Oh yes, you old Stentor, a big zy In a style ts 4 waited on every sid 
Is your sole idea of a song. Whilst your guns and oes fomain to be tried. 


Neptune (offering his ’bacey-boz amicably), Have a quid ? Your Anmsrzones and WHITEHEADS may gi give themselves airs, 


Vulean. | don’t care if Il do. But you know as a ki But they don’t seem to stop periodical “‘ scares. 
After leaving Olympus—— Perhaps you may wish, when it does come yy" war, 
Neptune. Ha! ha! A fair “ chuck,” For the old Men-el-war and the old pig-tailed Tar. 
Poor Juno! She felt she was quite out of luck, However, old boy, here’s the grog. it’s a bottle 
To bear such a skinny young dot-and-go-one. That might have glug-glug’d down my Netson’s brave throttle ; 
Vulcan. Oh, if these are your manners—— It’s been in my cellar since Trafalgar. 
Neptune. Pooh! Only my fun. | Vulcan. Truly ? 
Fire away with your yarn. Let's see, where had you got to? | Neptune. Yes. 'Tis a big day,—let us honour it ale: 
Vulcan. You know that I lived some nine years in a grotto, A splendid wind-u ‘ the Jubilee fétes. 
With Thetis, that belle of the Ocean, and therefore Well, and pluck are not matters of date. 
I’m not such a land-lubber. Not that I care for Let us hope, No it really does come to a tussle. 
Your coarse eo my old — That brave British spirit and stout British muse 
Neptune. Humph! You've turned a now, I suppose, Roy have the same pull as they did in the days 
And should I sing “Hey! Ho! and a bottle of ram,” When “* yard-arm to yard-arm” was Jack’s Sovoured phrase, 
You'd not join in the song—or the swizzle ? When death-stored torpedoes and Titan-lipped guns 
Vulcan. Oh, come, And steel in huge masses, and fast-flying tons 
We have no Witratp Lawson in me fe yet; Had never been dreamed of. Ah! Vulcan, your reign 
all my Cyclops would strike. Yes! I’m game for a “ wet.” Has played up rare pranks with my briny domain ; : 
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y sometimes rebel when it dwells on 
Sore of Daeas, Damsow and Netson. 


ne ed, 5» bese 


et cane vont 


her. 
LANE AND GARDEN. 


and God bless her! 
“On, Toperns’s could do pon it chose! mind that.” Avevsrus 
DavrioLawvs can ‘do it,” too, when he chooses, mind that, and 
his production of Les Hi 
nots on Monday the 11th was 
proof of this 


The Pally old a 


flowers. ae" 
Success to Old 


A oamper my 





farguerite de Valois. ‘*Non le’ 
el,” as the Pore Fit ain 


sed ‘A 
The but made 


he 

the rer last of yo Bie ae 
career. We saw Signor Fott, as 
mony Valentine and 
that the Count de Nevers must i ] 
; and, in fact, the moral position of the three 

leasant one, in view of their 

which the muskets of the 


pe, | hurrah, hurrah!” But‘on thet okashan 


VERB. SAP. 


(To a Wandering Star.) 
“T am willin to throw in my lot with that of my friend Hvx.ey, and ‘to 
fight to the dea — this wicked and cowardly surrender. A te 


ester miscalled has chosen to invoke ignorant foreign opinion 
-— the ey opinion of his own countrymen. —Prefeecer Tyndall's 


last Letter to the Times. 
How To would ory 


TynDALL, TYNDALL, learned star, 
How we a where you are! 
ek — 
t to be exceeding rude, 


fue © like oy ~ ae 
Sourly false’‘and coarsely crude ? 


ee down 
op ! 
“* Desperate gamester |” Trwpatt | ‘‘ Wicked! peep” Oh, 
bless us 
Hercules in the shirt of Nessus 


mine, 
Sach invective is not fine. 
Have you not a card to trump, ee we oe 
ALL in a passion, 
Difference exists no doubt ; 


Rattling Rawpotrx on the stump? | Than 

Science in her calm retreat 

saant that sevk ad Deee te dens ; Let us calmly fight it out ; 

She, whose words should drop But to call each other names 

Mast ~¥ gold, a Is the vulgarest of games. 
—— Honest] vp ny 


P. scribes who for pay, | If to differ one mak 
When ay rabid’ write that Is it fair, Sir, to infer, 

That he’s rascal, traitor, cur ? 
Politicians ‘of the pot 


Perpetrate that sort of rot. Pooh /! That’s 


Just suppose that W. G., Wisdom, Sir, should play theman. 
Fancying yt remarks too Drop these tart polemic pennings, 
aed pe ged rage, Leave that sort of to Jzn- 


i NINGS, 
ROBERT AT THE GILDHALL BALL. 


Arorz the Jooblee Seesun is qui ae | Vie to sitet ay 
sediments with regard to the eral at G I never, even in my 
wildest dreams of rapshur, x to see sitch a site as I here. 
I have, in my long perf career, seen lots of Kings, and Queens. 
and type Bay setterer, but in them cases, I mite say, in the grand 
words of old song, “* Royaltys came by twos and 
un, they y cum by shoals ; 


Party’s puerile 








the | 2nd when they was all assemb’ led they mustard no les than sxty- 


tric 7 
painted scenery: full of life, colour, and melody. It started well 
with a chorus which was y and enthusiastically encored. 
Mme, ALBANI was never in better voice. Gayarré and Devorop 
Act was an undeniable success, and 


yes No ALBANT, 
but as Tosr in the 
t puts ... 5 "Busines None.”’ Curtain 
hme gh | ‘ot accustomed to an Act without 
Evidently such an i aoe ’d Act must be wrong. 
revived all p—e the co. Gayarré the bride- 
Sete 5B, the ‘best by father, a 
the very reverse of the mild old 
ted by the ’Bus cad as “a 
ws Secmech as he is always 
patriotic sentiments about 
wi nose in 
bor Bag m and Sa ith his the dust 
OE ket ye hen ge 








true-born Royalties. Wat a site for a treu-blew Sastarsaess 
mere ume mae, — as as 
was railed off at a distance, they 
gazin at ’em — mbee bam altho’ none of ’em hadn’ 
on. How all seemed to enwy the 

iee-enen, WF - om with their long wands, was 
the sacred inklosure. I didn’t a Se Royal Quadreel, 
told as it wasn’t an ang west a 


acshally a sitting on the 

watching over her like a a aot 
gt gS 

jest like meer common p ose 

waiting on ’em, as of course 

e | and Lady Maress with ’em. Detenea 

in all London offered to do it for 
“T must ’ave Ropert to wait on me’ pussunally 

~ er P. , “oo Royal 
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HOPE FOR ALL. 


“‘ Coach” (to Volatile Pupil). ‘Ane vou at Tazorzm B or C, Ma. Titrezsy!” 


“ MARGARINE.” 
(A Middleman’s Lament.) 


“For the protection of the public, all 
consignments of the spurious com 
that has hitherto, under the of | 
‘ Butterine,’ passed current in the market 
for genuine butter, will in future be | 
distinctly labelled and known as ‘ Mar- | 
garine.’’’— Trade Intelligence. 


Aun! ah peek tag ‘een OF 


name, 
So long a sweet decoy, 
By which I’ve made my little game, | 
And off thy alloy. 
Of chemicals and horses’ fat, 
And things not nice or clean 
You =, composed; but what of | 


You looked like butter in the pat. 
Why call you * Margarine” ? 


Ah! bes he public undeceive ? 
They bought thee with a will, 
And in thy virtues so believe 
That they would buy thee still! | 
Why have such meddling measures | 


By legislation mean ? 
Alas! thy origin’s proclaimed ; 
No more with butter art thou named, 

But henceforth “* Margarine” ! 


IN XSTHETIC £ZDILES. 


_ Bap luck to the Board of Works 
in their ries of demolishing the 
steps, and disfiguring the platform 
of St. Martin’s Church, on the mere 
pretence of widening the entrance of 
the proposed Charing Cross Road. All | 
my ere and Berry—namesake, but | 
no relation to the Saint. Conveni- | 
ence is a mere cloak for their unne- | 
cessary Vandalism, a cloak which | 





Mr. T, “Trew ¥' Ta Tavrs, Ste, I'm ‘at Sea’—at Sea, Siz,—comrterey.” (Chuckles. | St. Martin would never have divided 
(He turned out an utter failure, was plucked at College, and had to take to Ant-CairicisM !) | with tasteless beggars. 














LARKS FOR LEGISLATORS. 


“ THERE would be no departure from the most highly respectable precedents 
in holding open-air sittings of the House of Commons, while its advantages in 
the hot weather, as regards not only physical comfort, but mental and moral 


| fitness for the work of the senator, are too obvious to need enumeration.” 


Daily Paper. 


Commons assembled in the Rosary; Reporters (armed with 
speaking trumpets) in the Band Stand and on branches of Trees. 


The Speaker (in his shirt-sleeves). Order, order! I must request 
Members to abstain from touching the Fireworks till the evening. _ 
Dr. yen. l rise toa gene order, Sir. What are we to oon 
it rains? I see n» preparation for rigging up an awning over us, 
I must protest against this cowardly attempt on the part of the 
Government tw stifle, or perhaps I ought to say drown, discussion, 


and-—— 

The Speaker (interposing). If the Hon. Member talks of rain 
before it comes, I shall have to s him—ahem !—from the 
nearest tree. orn eny & first Order of Day is the 
Adjourned Discussion on the London Local Government Bill. 

Sir W. Harcourt. Before the discussion begins I should like to ask 
Sepa te tobogran fag side instead of ctopping to 

reasury to 0 g 
answer Loodiens ? (“* Hear ! my , 

The § , question is one of some difficulty. I have care- 
fully examined the precedents, but there is no mention of tobogganing 
in the records of this House. I must therefore leave the matter to 
the good sense of self-restraint of Hon. and Right Hon. 
Members. ( Cheers.) 

The Attorney-General (resuming the Debate on the London 
Government Bill). A very much better idea of the different municipal 
districts into which the Metropolis will be mapped out can be 
obtained by ascending the Water-Towers, and I therefore 
propose an adjournment of an hour for that purpose. 





[ The Motion is agreed to without a Division. On the expiration of 
the time an Hon. Member, who is indistinctly heard by the Re- 
porters, is understood to propose that the selling of lemonade at 
sizpence a glass, without ice, to Members of Parliament consti- 
pone a breach of the Privileges of the House, but is ruled out of 


order, | 
The Speaker. I call on the Arronnwzy-Genrrat to resume his 
Scuwe—The Grounds of the Crystal Palace. The House of|*P*% 


[ Ineffectual search made all about the Risary for the ATTORNEY- 


GENERAL. 
An Irish Member. Try the Switch-Back Railway. 
Laughter, and cries of ‘‘ There isn't one!” 
Another Member thought that very probably the learned Gentleman 
had looked in behind the scenes at the Open-air Ballet. 
[More Laughter. | 
The Member for the Tower Hamlets (resuming the discussion) 
proceeded to dilate on the necessity of more communications being 
established between the North and South banks of the River, in any 
scheme for Municipal Reform, and alluding to the Tower Bridge | 
erected in the grounds, remarked that of course Members knew that 
in half-an-hour the time would have arrived for it to be illuminated, | 
and for the “ Fire-Portraits of Mr. Panwext and all his followers” | 
to be lighted (general cheering), and he therefore moved, as a matter | 
of urgent public importance, that the House do now adjourn, espe- | 
cially as he had felt a few drops of rain, and had forgotten to 
bring his umbrella. 

The Speaker. Those who are in favour of adjournment say ‘‘ Aye.” | 
(No response.) Those who are against it——why, bless me, there’s 
nobody left! Even the Sergeant-at-Arms has gone off to see the 
ballet! How Unparliamentary! Surely those figures coming down 
the toboggan- slide can’t be Mr. Grapstowe and Sir Wittiam Har- 
court, racing Mr. Suir and the Home Sxcrerany? Why, | | 
believe it is so. How exciting it looks! Well, this adjourning at | 
nine o’clock is much nicer, after all, than the old late hours. 4/ 
Sresco sittings rather a success. F eel rather all-frisky myself. 
Think I’ll go off and try a toboggan. [ Left sliding. 























Jury 23, 1887.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











eg 














hp ateowe 


‘ ial 





LSI 
~ \ 
( ad SQM . 
‘wp TD cate, * 


Leonie Syd es} 


=e: ' 


' 











MR. PUNCH’S PARLIAMENTARY NAVAL 


REVIEW. 


(Fac-simile of Sketch made by Our Special Artist on the spot.) 








BXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, July 11.—Another Child of Victory 
of BaLLanting, who won Coventry for the 
have quite a family soon,” said GLapsTons, 


| 
| 
| ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
| 
| 


Thee to-day poo w 
e shall 
oy sat on Front Bench, arrayed in summer suit. 
“B in di ” GRANDOLPH calls the new recruits to Oppo- 
sition forces. pot pnt oy 
Old Morality created sensation i Walnut, 
ratist. gre yar Wales and Ireland, 


| weak on made in connection wi 
| Boundary Bill. Doaniaay Gabel Ghelkes Wickes anc to be inated 
in measure. 
“I have not been able,” said Rrrcmre, with fine sarcasm, “ to 
land in my own mind.” 
ims ANDERSON. 


ld Morality. 

| Then,” said Tr Hzaty, “ you Scotland in 

| mind ?” This was awkward ; bat truth must be and Old 

| Morality told it, 

tem. “I separate eee ee eae ea in a voice low but 
on Ministerial Benches. Things looking bad 

ll cts Per at with Spang orth flee 

black indeed. - ‘ 


ut 


Separatist, 


fo 





Elated with havin nen we out this damaging fact, Tim Hearty 
went on rampage for rest of citting. Axtuur Batrovr moved 
Second Reading of a Land Bill. = yo breaking long 
silence, delivered ae = mn jm * oy ae up 

ing remarks. Cements an ug 


and inter- 
i. Gave Tim ch leat We aroma to tak bye 
ave as much as a li 
high. when Speaker interposed, Jou name T | 
‘Name away!” Tim sang out, cheerily; but knowing from 
experience that Srzaxer not to be trifled with, presently subsided. 
On the whole a small House, and only whilst Cuampentary 
speaking any evidence of interest in gs. Next to the 
unexpected di ure of Old eS away, most startling 
event of the evening was announcement aoe that Woxre’s 
pic-nic had already cost the country £27 
** £27,000!” exclaimed CoppineTon, making his maiden h, 
and that sotto voce. “T'll undertake to say that if it been 
proposed to him at a eee have taken the odd seven 
thousand and closed the leaving the tax- Pir etic, a clear gain 
of £20,000.” sae Oe for Blackburn soft! 
me) ee rattled th the loose in his pocket. 
Trish Bill introduced. 
ree waka Weany ob eat tae tea In fact he’s there 
every night now. Peers and Commons are Unionists in desire to know 
when the pic-nic will be over, or, as Bryce put it to-night amid 
cheers, “ ‘hen will soaty and rape lr mee a a Poe 
ae my position coun placed n Lords 
the Markiss disowned a capital retort the invented for him. 
On Monday, Rosepery underfstood to whether Woirr was 











VR eR ee es 


onan! 
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‘supposed to be in « state of ed animation what time the 
SvcLTaN made up his mind. iss reported to have replied 
that Wo.rr a in eS es 
expectancy.” pi capping of a joke, y i 

appears Markies isn’t Leer ible for it. 
My a sai — a win a olga = 3 

“be disrespect to use language li at wi 

to Her Majesty’s Ambassador.” 

ERSCHEL says, kiss is only mad 
because he didn’t think of it at the time 
and is jealous of the more nimble fancy of 
reporters. In the Commons, Bryce 
announces that he will continue nightly to 
inquire about Wourr till he gets satis- 


factory answers. ‘ : 
A hot dull night and the Irish Land Bill 
again. Jouw Ditton had the best of it, 
delivering a lively h to full audience. 
After this, Members er to dinner, 
and forgot to return. A muster on 
both Front Benches. GLapsTowe again in 
summer costume, with a rose in his coat 


and « gleam in his eye. Has grown ten | gor, 


ounger in last fortnight. 
wi off five years, North Pad- 
< the rest. 


ighty with argumen r proof 
ot faterty of Government,” said Parwett, 
“ £97 9001" who has come back in a brown billycock 
£27,000! hat, “‘that they don’t make more use of 
Gorst. Worth a bushelful of Gzorey Hamittons, Gurssons, 
ewan, or ~— Sirus.” , JE 
xen spirits of House properly attuned, H. C. E. Curipers ap- 
peabed en the scene, and delivered prodigious 
speech, through which the few Members 
present gently dozed. 
Business done.—Irish Land Bill. 
Thursday.—Cheerful presence of Asu- 
over 
terial Bench in Lords to- night. 
Not often here. Has given up 
to Dublin what was meant for 
mankind. Always unfeignedly 
delighted to get to West- 
minster. Business to-night to 
move the Second Reading of 
Coercion ma Considerable 
thering eers, expecting 
Sobete, and possible division. 
7, Amazed to find Front Oppo- 
~, sition Bench almost empty. 
GRANVILLE rises to explain that 
it is useless to fight measure, 
and therefore don’t intend to 
Sel cont seatts tenon. 
mean’ position, 
and they had runaway! SzL- 
BORNE sleekly sarcastic. Ad- 
17 mitted he, . had speech 
ready, but would wait for 
H(ere) C(omes) E(verybody) Ch-ld-rs. site. General feeling of tie. 
appointment. Several Peers who had come down, ex lively 
entertainment, wanted their money returned at the doors. Markisn 
referred them to GRanvILLE, but Granvitz had already smiled his 
way out. Bill read Second Time, and sitting comically 

Goummens crowded. GRANDOLPH’s name underlined on bills. 
Understood he meant to “‘go for” the Government. Expectation 
fully realised. Took the Land Bill out of Batrour’s hands, publicly 
danced on it, kicked it up and down floor of House, ag finally 
tore it toshreds. — 

“T trust,” he said, when, at end of hour’s exercise of this kind, 
nothing was left of the Bill but its title, “that I have not by these 
observations added to the difficulties of the situation.” 

“ Not at all, not at all,” said Old Morality. polite to the last. 

After Grawpotpu's finished performance, Harcourt a little heavy. 
Humeur rose to highest level when he alluded to Jessz CoLtivas as 
“the Member for Three Acres and a Cow.” Huwry James ly 
offended at levity of Hancourt’s tone. This last hit too much for 
him. Rose and quitted House amid hilarious cheers from Parnellites. 
“That ’s the worst of these fellows,” said Mr. Lramy, looking on 


idtihilter’ 


Me 


"! wn 


GRANVILLE, | 


reflectively from the Bar. ‘‘ Now they’ve begun to associate with 
| gentlemen, our company’s not good enough for them.” 

| More speeches, including one from a 

Pagwett and another from GLap- 

‘srowz. But Granpoirn’s speech 

worth more than a division ; so Second 

Reading d Bi sed 


of 

challenging one. ¥ 
Lords Coercion Bill Second Time, 
Commons the Land Bill. 

House of Lords, Friday.—Glad it’s 
all over, and nobody shot. At one 
time homicide seemed imminent. 
GRANVILLE, taking note of complaint ; 
of absence of Op Y 

ight, skilfully 


. Yj, %,'\ 
| present till eight o'clock, an 7 My 

hour which suggested dinner, More 7// 
than one mouth watered, and a sob 
of sympathy was heard from Bench 
where new Peer, formerly known as 
TER - Booru, sat. ORTHBROOK, 
however, obdurate. Introduced state- 
ment, which drew from GRANVILLE 

uiet remark, ‘ That is not true.” 

ORTHBROOK hotly resumed his seat, 

ve - 

as he said, to give GRANVILLE oppor 
tunity ~ ex — Here was S 
pretty go RD CHANCELLOR, WI . 
great presence of mind, edroitly, and “ That’s the worst of these 
ouenty accidentally, covered Sword fellows. 
of State under heap of papers. Who could say what might 
. a bloods, ae — on ee aged means a. : 
}RANVILLE, cool self- possessed, repeated abrupter ejacula- 
tions in more delicate, round-about fashion. 

“I certainly,” he observed, defiantly eyeing NortusRoox, “ said, 
as far as my knowled t is inaccurate.” 

A moment’s brea‘ The offence was papel, sm 
the added insult of mocking phrase. Would NorrHsrooxk ask - 
VILLE to ‘‘ come outside,” or would he swallow the affront? Norrx- 
BROOK looked a moment at the veteran Leader, noted his resolute 
look, his straightened figure, and the forefinger of his ri 
anes with a corner of a paper containing the Orders 
as if he were playing with pistol-trigger. On the a, he 
he’d change the subject; which he did, to the relief of the exci 
ring of spectators. Business done.—Lords passed two stages 
Coercion Bill right off. Commons in Supply. 


SIR WILLIAM’S SKETCH OF THE GIPSIES ON THE TREASURY 
BENCH, Jury 14. 

“‘Gipsies, said the play, disfigured the children they stole in order that 

they might pass them for their own. (Laughter.) The gipsies on the 





| Treasury Bench (renewed laughter) stole the Bankruptcy Clauses of the Right 
| Hon. Member for West Birmingham, and 


disfigured them in order that 
might pass them for their own. (Cheers and laughter.)’’ 





New Novel, dedicated to Dr. Jacxsomw of New York: The Coming 


| Man ; or, The Lost Hair of the Ages. By Batpzr Dasu. 





Mrs. Raw says, of all uniforms she prefers that of the Horrible 
Artillery Company. 





(} NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG RECITERS. 


A NATURAL anxiety that his pupils should be furnished with as 
complete a repertory as Bema" has prompted Mr. Punch to 

co one of his spare Poets 
il \ to knock off a little dramatic 


founded (at a respectful 

\ Fistanee) upon a famous [rans- 
atlantic model. The spare Poet 

in question—all reluctant as he 
2‘ \ =» felt even to appear to be com- 
=’. ~~~ peting with the inimitable—had, 
pass) as the minion of Punch the 

» Peremptory, no option but to 

he \ Obey to the best of his powers. 

A)’ The special merit of the present 

' production will be f in the 

STE <—aesss/. care with which it has been 

= > ‘> watered down tosuit the capacity 

2 of amateurs for whom the original 
would — es hay an 
insu e. - 
ti ly sanunenenlal to digi 
dent pang ladies with a sup- 

2 ent for recitation. 

on reading it may imagine 
that its rough but genuine pathos is scarcely adapted to feminine 
treatment—but wait until you hear some young lady recite it! 

Mr. Punch, for his part, is content to wait for almost any length of 

time. The Author calls it :— 

HaspRvBAL Jorr. 

The Reciter is supposed to be in the Strand, facing the audience, As 
you come on, the idea is that you are suddenly attracted by an 
advertisement borne by the last of a string of Sandwich-men. 
You stop him, and begin as follows. By the way, as you are 
enacting an American, you will of course be careful to speak 
through your nose, whenever it occurs to you. Now then:— 

H’ ou! bossing them boards— Jess you fetch up a spell ! 

i ; [Rough good-nature expressed by forefinger. 

Don't go “Terra your patient! 








s! (Im ly.) Lemme look at ye 


well : 

(Genial amusement.) Why, I’m derned ef ye don’t look as skeered 
as a tortoise growed out of his shell ! 

What’s the style of your show? This yer pictur looks gay: 

Why, oo don't tell me so! (Homely gratification.) It’sa Murrican 
play - 

And you mosey along with the posters—wa'al, now, do ye find the job 


(With'a kindly ta Say, what was it—drink ? As has led 
it 


toit.... 
Wa’al, on’y to think—Ef it isn’t his shop! ; 
This identical theater as hires ye. Hev ye heerd on him ?—Has- 
DRUBAL Jorr! 
So ye hev, I declar! Oh, it’s likely the same, 
Which I knew him out thar (indicate the United States by a vague 
jerk of your thumb), And I reckon it’s Fame, 
If a broken-down blizzard like you—(No offence!)—kin look so at 
his name ! 
(By the word ‘‘ so” you should suggest a movement of pleased 
surprise on Oe pers of the Sandwich-man.) 
Can’t ye stay for awhile—Till I’ve —— myhead? 
So he’s bin an’ struck ile? Which the same ’s what J said— 
Fur I see him in Fish outer Water, and sez I (sententiously), ‘‘ A 
Tragedian Ph id 
Yes, I allays allowed, As he must make a hit; } 
not at all proud—No, Sir—all on him grit! (4 ffectionately.) 
Jess ay 7 till he hears J’m around, you mark the reception 


git 

For us two were such chums As ye don’t often find. 

lee it all comes — rere ry fo} as 

bruptly. dern sun is pesky an’ strong, it’s enough for 
to strike a man blind! 

(Here you should convey the idea that this is a mere excuse for a not 
unmanly emotion ; this is generally done by wiping the eye sur- 
reptitiously on the coat-sleeve.) 

on a street. 


er cuss Never 
Which he’d raise such a fuss, we ha 
I could see he’d » hurt in his feelins ef 


stand treat 
So he’s managed to climb To the top of the tree! 
Homely, unselfish satisfaction. 
But I'll bet every time—Big a boss as he be— ' 
He remembers his pardner in Friseo—Yes, he don’t forgit little old 
Me! [This proudly, but tenderly. 


to meet— 
warn’t not allowed to 





(Here the Sandwich-man is supposed to make some sort of assent. 
You turn upon him savagely, with an irritation assumed to 
conceal deep feeling.) 

What on airth do you mean? By a’ sayin’ ‘* You’re sure 

Of it.” (With half recognition.) Seems like I’ve seen Those yer 
_ featurs afore! ane to chin, dubiously. 

A mistake? (Roughly.) Well then, you hold yer hosses, and don’t 

wee ae | me no more ! 

(The Sandwich-man here makes another attempt to escape ; you put 


out two a fingers. 

Come, you ain’t going yet? (Heartily.) H’yur, you lem me run on! 
eee ah Le 

must hev some cri’ ye, to se chin-music upon 
No, theer don’t seem a doubt—He is cock of the school : 
And the stuffing’s knocked out Of your Invine and Toots! 

P rst of rapturous exrultation. 
Jest, to think o’ Jorr busting up Barrerr!—thar, call me a soft- 
hearted fool ! 


(Second emotional display ; half turn, and use your handkerchief 
with ostentation ; the Sandwich-man is also affected, which you 
observe with some surprise. 

why. you air lookin’ queer ! ef I kin see why! 

Sho! you thought ’twas a tear As I’ve in my eye ? 

[Rough shame at your own weakness. 

No, J don’t take no stock in hydraulics—it’s on’y a dod-gasted fly ! 

[Resume with a proud anticipation, 

He'll be chi an’ smart,—But, fur all he has riz, 

He will open his heart And a bottle of fizz 

Right away when he sees me! (Here you seem to detect a lurking 

t in the Sandwich-man’s eye.) Hightoned, Sir? You'd 
better believe that he is / 

I ain’t feared o’ no change: Jorr’!l be jest as true / 

[Stop abruptly, and stare glassily. 

(In a husky whisper.) Blame my cate—but it’s strange! (Take a 

step backwards.) Whatin thunder! . . . Jorr it’s—YOU !!! 

{ With a shout. 

(Crestfallen tone.) 80 ye’re not on the boards, but between ’em! 

(Change to hasty and somewhat confused apology.) ... Ye'll 

excuse me—I’ve suthin’ to do! 

[Go off hurriedly, with air of a man recollecting an appointment. 

It is hardly necessary to advise you that the effect you should aim 

at is the securing of your audience’s sym y for yourse/f—as the 

victim of such an unfortunate mistake—don’t let them trouble 
themselves about the unseen Sandwich- man. 








DE, TANNER’S RECONCILIATORY COUPLET. 
Tus the burden of my rong— 
Love me little, love me, Lona! 


DUMB CRAMBO’S SCHOOL-BOOK REVIEW. 


Tue following book, advertised in Messrs, Rivinoton’s list, has 
attracted the attention of our Mr, D. C. :— 


SCHOOL FLORA. For the use of Elementary Botanical Classes. By 
W. Mansuart Warts, D. 8c. (Lond.), B. 8c. (Vict.)., Physical Science 
Master in the Giggleswick Grammar School. 


A Scoot Fiona (ILLUSTRATED). 








The Knock-down Blow. The Birch. 


(One specimen.) 
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—_ — Ss Twelfth Minute. Nothing has been done. 
; What can be done? (Initials as before.) 
Thirteenth Minute, An Officer should 
call upon the sender of the telegram and 
demand payment of the sixpence. 
(Initials as tefore:) 
Fourteenth Minute. An Officer has 
several times, and cannot find the sender 
in. His wife repeats she knows nothing 
| about it, and dodiines to give information. 


; a, as before.) 
| Fifteenth Minute. Has the sender no 
| other address? He must pay the sixpence, 
Let him be told this. (Instials as before.) 
| Sixteenth Minute. We have found him 
at another address, but he still declines to 
pay the sixpence, he says he has never re- 
ceived the telegram. (Initials as before.) 
| Seventeenth Minute. | again. him 
be informed that if he does not pay the 
sixpence, no further telegram of his will be 
directed. (Initials as before.) 
| Eighteenth Minute. He has been told so. 
He says he does not want his es re- 
directed. He has not as yet paid six- 
pence. 2 (Initials as before.) 
Nineteenth Minute. Ten days since last 
communication. Has that missing sixpence 
been recovered ? (Initials as before.) 
Twentieth Minute. No. The sender of 
the telegram, we believe, has gone abroad. 
(Initials as before.) 
Twenty-first Minute. Month since re- 
ceipt of last information. Has that missing 
sixpence been recovered? The sender must 
be asked for it again it is has not been re- 
ceived. (Initials as before.) 
Twenty- second Minute. An equivalent to 
the money due on redirecting message 


franc. Initials as before.) 
, mi pe mm yy a the French 
ranc be exchanged for ish money and 
paid into the account of the Department. 
Account of expenses to the Department for 
collecting the sixpence should now be sent. 
‘ i (Initials as before.) 
MODERN CRAZES. eel Renate, Tnqempmaies mons fy 
aa ions, acco 
(The Last Thing in Musical Prodigics.) collect the sixpenos will be y enced 
a 7 ” orthwith. Some time wi required in 
2 ______. | setting out the details. Bein - 





‘ athe inal rather » 
—= SS > it has been considered edvisalte to send 





. packet by Parcels Post. 
DESPATCH WITH ECONOMY. Unitials as before.) 
(Minutes relative to a Misdirected Telegram, found not a hundred miles trom the G. P.O.) 
Oniomsat TELEoRaM :— | JACK’S RESPONSE. 


From Lucy to Flutterby, Peacock's Priory, Battersea. (Spithead, July 23, 1887.) 
{In replying to a Naval Deputation which 


“ Ask Jack to dine with us at eight. waited upon the Orne with a pettice Alten 
inute. This Telegram was sent to Peacock’s Rest, but there refused as Mr, #04 Address, Hen Maszery said, “she felt 
F oe = was not there, It was so-dinested to im was oe to be hie address, ‘* Morton’s — ofthe Kingdon.) always uphold the 
Leposi ite ” It was again refuse e cannot recover the sixpence. 
a (Official Initials.) | Rieut Royal Lady on the throne! 
| Second Minute. Who re-directed the Telegram, and why was it not paid for before| From stem to starn, from top to kelson, 
delivery ? (Initials as before.) | The British Fleet is all your own, 
Third Minute. We cannot ascertain the ome of the person who a a the Telegram, | re! as in py a < i. ——} 
i use the Te was never accepted. will help you s e, 
and did not receive the sixpence beca legram P (Initials as before.) | Tis ote may croak and lubbers 
Fourth Minute. Who sent the Telegram originally ? (Initials as before.) e ; . 
Fifth Minute. We have sent an Officer to leouiee, and find that Lucy lives in Flower That Album Mizwe our Admiral gave, 
| Cottage, Kensingbridge—she is the sender's wife. She says she knows nothing about the; Shows many a change in ri m 
| telegram. (Initials as iefore:} But could they hail us at Bpithead, 
Sizth Minute. Cannot the address of the sender be ascertained ? (Initials as before. vets» Oey Drake, or Howror Howarp, 
Seventh Minute. We believe the sender must also live in Flower Cottage, Kensingbridge. | They’d the race as never 
| Shall we send an Officer to inquire ? aie as before To seour the brine, traitor or coward. 
Eighth Minute. An Officer from the Head Office had better be sent. (Initials as before.) | What the old Victory did of old, 
Ninth Minute. An Officer from the Head Office has been sent. The sender of thetelegram| The Ajaz or evastation 
| is either out or says heisout. His wife declares she knows nothing about it. — Would « to-day, and Jack makes bold, 
(Initials as before.) In this here year of Jubil 
Tenth Minute. Has the sender no other address besides Peacock’s Priory, Morton’s | To answer to his Sovereign’s trust, 









| Repository, and Flower House, Kensingbridge ? (Initials as before.) | Like every British son of Apax, 
Blecoth Minute What is being done about that missing sixpence? A week — last | (’ Midet the enthoosiatic 


bust 
| reply. Its non-payment interferes with the Estimates. (Initials as before ) Of loud hoorays) Ais ** Aye, aye, Madam!” 
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MR. PUNCH’S HISTORICAL PARALLELS. No. 1. 
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LORD CHURCHILL, KNOWN AS GRANDOLPH, AT THE BATTLE OF THE ESTIMATES. 











Tue Times Correspondent at Berlin lately alleged that the cautious 
sy mee Cape om of P eee tat aclied on bie five Russian Generals among the members of his Cabinet, as a slight 
to offer him the Bulgarian Throne. The following are a few of the | 


the in question. “4 
What ott place is P_ Does the climate resemble that of | him with a trick-wig and comic disguise, point out to him 


Does the 
galia, and other royal appurtenances, left by the late tenant ; and, 
not, could the om recommend any local emporium where iow to the situation being a permanaser. be could secure them at 


boot-cleaning and the eupenase of a weekly charwoman for the 

Royal household? Will Prince’s cab-hire, on the occasion of his 

attending Official banquets, be forthcoming from the same source’ | 
Will the National party raise any objection to the Prince counting 


SEEING HIS WAY. 





= i. securing the — yarn of the Cza s # atten of 
"3 - , - n the event of a sudden night émeute threatening the stability 
rs” that His Serene Highness is said to have put to the | 11. throne, would it be the business of the Prime Minister to arouse 


i |the Prince, bring him his boots and sha -water, and, providing 


; - fly in 
It two Italian Operas in the Season, can it 4 j,08) Bradshaw the best available trains starting before down for 

— Und 7 ilway, and mr 9 it contain any respectable ‘the frontier ? 
Aguas Sor Turkish cigarettes Finally, if the Prince consented to the throne, and hired 


Palace want repapering? Does it contain « throne, | his crown and coronation-robes from a well-known costumier’s for 
the occasion, would the great Sobranje defray the cost, or, if with a 





necessary things could be temporarily | ;),, price of second-hand goods, would be prepared to come to 
vantageous terms on the three years’ hire system? | gone arrangement for their purchase ? 


and notin promissory notes at uncertain intervals ? 








wea in : 
ill the great Sobranje vote an additional sum to the civil list for! A Growixe Lypusrry.—Market-Gardening. 
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PRODDING THEM ON. 


Times (loquitur—to S-lsb-ry and B-lf-r), “Now THEM, WHAT ARE YOU AFRAID oF? You’VE GOT YOUR WEAPON; USE IT. OR, IF 
YoU DON’T, You"LL cATCa IT From ME!” 





ay 





AN EPITAPH THE GREAT THIRST LAND. 


To tae Memory or Wary, in this clever age, | Just like poor SiszRa ? 
Tae Eerrrian ConvENTION. So *‘ point-device,”’ Soda’s a snare ? 
Ir was aw Itt-sTaRRep [neTRUMENT, Is there no beverage Milk the viscera ; 
Concervep in Doust, Marurep in Perpiexiry, Cool, cheap, and nice ? Of “‘ fizz” beware ! 
AND It’s safe to rile ye, r 
CompLeTep In ConsTERNATION, Dog-days being here | Brandy each new nipper 
Ir was Unrimarety Daarrep wits THe IMMEDIATE BUT When you ’re charged highly | Maketh go mad ; 
Amustne Errecr oF For iced ginger-beer. Juice of the juni : 
Senpine Tae Doc pe Mowreserto rvro Hysrenics, ; You’re berry bad! 
Cavstne an Icy LyprrreRence on THE Pant or M, Nexiporr, Who can be placid Now that so many men 
AND When sixpence is paid Counsel ‘* Abstain!” 
I~puctne THE SULTAN TO SING For sweet citric acid It’s rum that any men 
ONCE AND FOR ALL STRAIGHT OFF Dubbed lemonade ? Drink to their 


Is th bstitute 
Aw entire Excont VERSE OF nS In this heat tropica’ 


vi 7 ” Which ff 1 
Ont waa a Sera aS oN Ho's a tre fiend 
HAPPILY AT ONE AND THE SAME TIME Or shandy-gaff Wie, seeatioopiesl, 
HavIne FULFILLED = TRIPLE PURPOSE A sheer abuse fe be - no ange 
Rarstne THe passrne Smite or Dreromatic Evrorr, mye es mp henge ted y webs agwe 
Turowrve Ste H. Davummowp Wotrr mvto 4 ConpItion oF Ons qaetete juiess Migs ony Deore gentes: 
a 4 Hate it, and fear ; Who is our Watt ? 
Anrmmatep Expectancy, Half-pi artak 
AND ek Our British livers 
Costine THe Bririsn Tax-Payer £28,000 SreRiine, B Whea a het, Don’t care a ra: ) 
To THE PERMANENT ASTONISHMENT OF ITS AUTHOR, “Alle re For penn — | 
Tue Smoruerep SaTisPacrion OF THE SUBLIME Porte, Al go to pot. A nauseous tap! 
Ayp tHe Geyerat Resorcine oy THE EoyptiaN Bonpd-HOLDER, Should spirits tempt you, Drink for the Million! : 
~ "ae ae Panes 2 RL yd ine mee chile ea 
To pe RetecaTep ComIcaLty, BUT EFPRcrvaLy, .— eae pe were ry ds 
- To a Wasre-Parex Basket at THE Foreiew Orrice, : = 
From ie | IT 18 THE one Horr s ss PouirIcraNs, 
HE SETTLED VeRDIcT or Pusiic Opinio, 
= THE COURT CIRCULAR. 
Tue 3 RESOLUTION od Lorp Sarissvnry, age Lavée pelt by Mr. Jonw ere 2, = ae 
HAT ITS SHATTERED FRAGMENTS on Friday night, was numerously a’ cellen’ 
SHALL NEVER, UNDER ANY CIRCUMSTANCES, of Mr. Prveno’s work were presented in the first Acts of 
AGAIN EMERGE, Court successes—to wit, The Schoolmistress, Dandy Dick, and 
- Magistrate. Mr. Ciaytonw made an excellent —. hich 
eeetentindy corieniel, te See ee one 
Foul is Fair. received spec y ra or 
Pry yf Bp SRN pp PI 
Fe Irish ME a, who - born to the manner, a ye a ee O hce ee be 
an’t see any in t of TaNwER. r. Axruur Cxcrt, though retiri i . 
In war for ould Ireland they y declare when the new Theatre is finished, undertake what would 
thet the course they pursue is quite (eany brook) fair ; difficult task for anybody else, to fill his usual place on the boards. 
nd wi each rears ilesian 
Cries. “Hf Pawan’ foul, there’s ‘ Bos’ that is Power.” 
But Stooping to Conquer is always their plight ; Macazrye Trre (applicable to the Police Staton where Miss Cass 
Sir Roperr’s, at worst, the Mistakes of a Knight. was temporarily locked up).—** Cass-cells.”” 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. XXIX.—A Lapy Daamatisr. 


“You must do it at a Matinée,” said her little crowd of five 
o'clock tea-visitors, “‘and get Mr. Exzistow Devry to play the 
Roman Poet.” ‘ 

One of the company was in earnest. Miss Eturea Jewxs believed 
in her hostess and 
thought it “fan” to 

i “ 
“egg on” Miss Dz 
Goncovrt to make 
herself ridiculous. 


tist, pouring out 
friend a fresh 
cap of tea from a ~ 

iclous specimen 
Nankin blue into an 
ae artistic cup 
of Oriental white. 
j * You forget that I 

am thirty.’ 

On the contrary, their memories were excellent. _ ? 
“ Thirty-five, if she’s a day,” was the silent verdict; aloud, it 
ran thus :—‘* My dear, a woman is noolder than she looks. You are 
twenty-five, i i dress of the Roman Maiden, you will 


id; “but flattery is pleasant when it 


‘*We do not flatter—we speak as critics, and friends,” they replied. 
Mr. Extistow Drury, the new ian of the Parthenon Theatre, 
who had come from the i to astonish London, was the only 
Actor who had given Miss Dz Goncovrt any real enocumnaptaent to 
persevere in the direction to which her ambition pointed; but he 
was full of sympathy, and knew what it was himself to fight against 
prejudice, not to say conspiracy. He had literally hewn his way 
through the — his intel the position he now = - 
e enon. was a very high position, it was true, but he 
been seen heard ; and the future was bef im. 
Similarly, he had i i 
De Goncourt must fig’ 
metaphorically, of 
imply all that was f 


among all the ime, none were 80 , 
poate as Miss De Goncourt’s Before the Dawn. He could wish 
mself no better fortune than the opportunity of creating the 
leading réle at a West End Theatre. 
the music of his words. At least 
iss Ermira Jewxs, her admirer and 
dramatic student has a human satellite, or a con- 
d y the most constant) who agreed 
that in Art, i i 


with her 


Miss Dz Goncourt may 


y is . 
apesle te Saveesrendon ematewy cagees- 
of the playwright; it had begun at with 
t through several seasons of amateur 
it had culminated in five Acts of blank 


ticeship to the art 
Chasnions it had 
theatricals ; 

the evi 





f | pation in the work before the f 





off a few old engravings of poetic and dramatic subjects. The over- 

mantel was green and white, with busts of Gamera Samazzy, 

Joan or Axc, and FLionence NieHTINGALE, upon its little shelves. 

There were bookcases and cabinets here’ and , containing 

ag te [i vo great ac such as hair-pins used 
ELEN Favcit, a 

which had been worn b 


to Racwet, and a brooch 
Mrs, Srppons. Had not these geniuses, 


weley ent ont ? Then what right had she to be im- 

patient? It must have been a sweet nature that could philosophise 

thus in face of an entire cabinet of rejected plays, bound = same 

ight be, to 

— o— of 

a managers to their 

author’s door ravenous for the right to give her other works to an 
astonished and delighted public. 

This day of triumph might be nearer than either friends or sooffers 
anticipated. Mr. Eitistrow Drury had taken a warm interest in her 
work ; had indorsed the advice she had received to try Before the 
Dawn at a Matinée ; had consented to play the leading character ; 
and, what was more interesting still, had volunteered to coach her 
in the part of the heroine, if she was willing to impersonate that 
poetic and self-sacrificing creation. Miss De Goncovunt was willing 
to place herself in the hands of Mr. Exxiston Duvry ; Miss De Gon- 
court did place herself in his hands ; and oh the rapture of hearing her 
words rm to the assembled semnenges “ Artistes” in the Green Room 

when the were distributed ! 
! She felt so much at home on 
to dream of a pre-existence in which she 
f i of Art, somewhat after the manner of her Roman 
gil who, crowned with a poisoned was sacrified in the Temple, 
ut to live again with the gods in a sublimated world of song. 
ed her to the train after each re- 

hearsal, and paid her so m he 


, 8 to associate 
him in her tender feminine mind with the Roman youth for whose 
love she was martyred at the shrine ; and, long before the eventful 
morning came, Mr. Exxiston Drury (who had received a fortnight’s 
notice at the Parthenon, but still had the future all before him) had 
made up his mind to hang up his hat, for good, in the wsthetic little 
hall of the De Goncovrt inside the blue-and-white palings of the 
Bedford Park Estate. 

‘“* Was it not a success, then, Before the Dawn?” Ask the ring of 
authors, the conspirators, the tribe of envy, hatred, and malice 
assembled on that memorable occasion to crush the new authoress, 
Ask the leading actors, who had always dreaded the day when Mr. 
Extisron Drury should play a star part in a Metropolitan Theatre. 
No, Ladies and Gentlemen, — the Dawn was a failure. Certain 
prominent critics were su to say so; and one of them, more 
cruel the rest, declared that all the humorous range of modern 
Burlesque did not supply a reminiscence so positively comic as the 
scene in which the an iden, staggering under her poisoned 
crown (which would fall into an irresistibly funny angle with the 
Actress’s un-Roman nose), hurled back upon Tisertus Cmsar the 
curse of the avenging 

But they have a consolation, the Lady Dramatist and her illus- 
trious husband (he did hang up his hat, and his coat, he had little 
else to move from his garret in the Strand), in having possibly 
found a more useful field of duty than that of an active partici- 
ights. It has been sarcastically, 
and we believe wrongfully asserted by a Tory Earl that critics are 
men who have failed as authors; but a s calumny has been 
pe “| a! _ ELMIRA ee. ee satelliteship came 3 a 
violent end wi marriage ight particular star to Mr. 
Exuistow Devry) who has not hesitated to declare in her unscrupulous 
paper that the modern teachers of elocution are ladies and gentlemen 
who have failed as actors and actresses. Mr. and Mrs, Ex.isrow 
Drury nevertheless pursue the even tenor of their way; their 
elocution classes are well attended; Mrs, Duvuny’s afternoons never 
lack interesting visitors; and her husband’s occasional Shakspearian 
recitals at Hammersmith and Putney, inspire the local critics with 
eloquent expressions of regret that the te condition of the 
stage condemn so rare an actor to drawing-room and the 
platform. 

Mr. Exxisrow Devry finds this a sufficient balm for his bruised 
soul ; and his admiring wife that walking along the vale of 
life hand in hand with Ex.isron, is after all bliss agony webont 
the added and questionable joy of being a popular Ledy tist. 


Mr. Extisron Drury accom 





“Tue Sarvrepay Review” at Sprraeav.—Our Special’s account 
is too late for this week. He went away on Friday last, and was last 
seen on board the new P. & O. ship Victoria. Wire just received says, 


__ Seemed reat Fleet in tug. Tender reminiscences. Big guns 
everywhere, e’re the Meret Salutations.” That’s 


B 
all! 
Mas. R, says she is glad her hew became a good horseman 
hedene ho wan enilell to tien Bide, te bie tp cluage gow otida on Olean. 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 
TWO CASES OF MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


Mrs. de Vere Jones (rushing up to Mrs. Stanley Brown, whom she hates). ‘‘Ou, HOw DO YOU DO, DEAR LADY Wrruovrn!” 
[Lady Wrymouth is said to be the plainest Woman in the whole British Peerage ! 
Mrs. Stanley Brown. “VERY WELL, THANKS, DEAR Mrs. Conworay. How are you?” 


(Mrs. 


Cormoran is said to be the plainest Woman in the whole British Empire ! 








MAKING IT EASY; 


OR, THE SHOEMAKER AND THE CONSIDERATE CUSTOMER. 
Shoemaker . . Lord 8-i-sn-ry. Customer .. Lord H-pt-not-y. 


Sheomaker (sokctlouslyy’ Bog pardon \m’Lord! H ‘Lord ? 
ema. solicitousl, m urt you, m 
urt ? T should ink it did, indeed. 

Shoemaker. voy & m’Lord. ’T ‘one seems to fit you to 
anicety. (Aside.) that <4 be a tight fit now. 

Customer. Humph'! I can make shift with that. But this won’t 
do at all. Tight across the instep and pinches the toes awfully. 
(Aside. ) Hang it! it’s a beastly bad fit everyway; but that it 
wouldn't suit to me change just now, I’d throw the confounded | u 
things on his hands =: go elsewhere. 

Geandier tall . He looks grum Re peng om Sy gs eb a 
shall lose his a And that’ woulda t suit m a bit—just 
now. (Aloud. Spee ot m sure, m’ Lord. Wenn stereasie 

Customer. ought to have got the measure of my foot better 
than this, poe ~* ee + handed you my old lasts. 

Shoemaker. Well, m’ ’Lord, ay. see, you've a bit—ahem !—oulgrown 
*em like, don’t you see, m Lord ? 

Customer. Outgrown them? What do you mean? Feet don’t 
grow at my time of life. 

8 (aside). cornet iad, (loud) Why, puns 
area growth; so are corns—of a kind. m’ Lord, 
think— —I—a—fancy your last >—{ = —Gladstone hig ie were— 
pe pau ¢ ihe Fras tees — Ae post, m ‘m Lord-mast hav 

mn just a e small, —ahem !—compressed your a 
i Unistomer lonide). By Jove, he’s right. G.’s tight fi - ed 

y Jove, 8 rig "s tight fits have 
and the last pair he made ar 


me for some time 
couldn’t get on. (4 ) Hang nan. wheh hes that t0 do aowith ie? 
Your business is to fit my feet as are. If you can’t do it—— 
Shoemaker (hastily). Can't, m’Lord? No such word in our shop, 


m’ Lord. I flatter myself we could fit the biggest beetle-crusher ever 





bunion’d into the sha of a giant to or a Californian 
— more your shapely foot, m’ , which, if it has been ee ae 
by misfits, will soon recover its proper soeiieeaieiae 
treatment. 
tomer. Well, off with this boot, anyhow. You'll have to 
make it longer and wider, ease it here and slacken it there, before 
J can wear ee 
Shoemaker a7 qt m’Lord. (Aside.) Doosed imperative, 
bet leat eed oe nd him. sheng | never expected an old- 
established high-class firm like ours would have stooped to tout for 
any of botching G.’s old customers. There’s Bn" + et BrumMa- 
— —L.,.' Fel my 


=f 

— to Salt Xe io oltestions I belione. Ww 
we mustn’t be too apeguieats 1 suppose. 
customers seem drifting back toa old shay Gothcaaks wes ost 
about deren up, and that won’t do at any 

_—< Customer (trritably). What are you m —, and murmuring 
al 
al, Tord. dui a aie cee. I was only bleei t that ‘there 

m’ uite ¢ ee was only 

G. for spoiling the =~, rought us down from 
Wellingtons, and even yo own — a ‘Onaians to borough 
Bluchers and rustic highlows; and now wants to set a new fashion 
all on a sudden, and make us all take to his confounded badl -“ 
Irish brogues, Yah! Chaps like G. ought to be boycotted 
—I mean Primrose-Leagued out of the profession. Wonder = 
gentleman can condescend to deal with him. Now, my customers, as 
your friend Mr. Josern kindly acknow other day, are gea- 
tlemen to a man, and for cu Jeyle finish and I will say— 
Customer. Oh, yes, no dow But the point just ust at present, my 
good fellow, is fit. If you miss that you miss 

8 (eagerly). Oh, have n0 four on thet account, m’Lord 
Elastic’s the word, m’Lord. We’ve any number of different trees, 
and our leather is warranted to stretch to any extent. We'll even 
alter our favourite old-fashionable cut to suit such customers as you / 
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MAKING IT EASY. 


SHOEMAKER (most accommodating). ‘‘ THE OTHER FITS ALL RIGHT, M’LORD,—THIS ONE WAS A BIT TIGHT,—BUT NOW I’VE EASED IT YOU’LL BE 
ABLE TO WEAR IT WITH PERFECT COMFORT. WE CAN’T AFFORD TO LOSE YOUR CUSTOM, M’LORD!” 














j 


. 


ele NE, APES AAs PI * 


= 


























Jorr 30, 1887.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 





CHARIVARI. 














Thanks. 

and I won’t go back to G.—if I can help it. If his brogue should | 
} wpm there, it’s shocking to think of it. Give us a decent fit 
and we’ll stick to you. But how 


effusion). we'll alter it to any extent, to suit your taste, 
m’Lord, though it isn’t exactly the cut upon which our House has always prided 
itself. There! It was a bit tight, but now I’ve eased it you’ll be able to wear 
it with perfect comfort. We can’t afford to lose your custom, m’Lord ! 


| Customer. is changing a little, I fear. I don’t want 





’Ow are yer, my arty, and ’ow does this Summer suit you ? 
Selp me never, old pal, it’s a scorcher! J lap lemon-squosh till all’s blue, 
And then feel as dry as a dust-bin, Want all Srrens and Pown’s upon trust, 
For it do make a ’ole in the ochre to deal with a true first-class thust. 


But it’s r, dear boy, it’s , this weather is, took on the ’ole, 
And for Ri be ope sk y te em it sets a chap fair on the roll. 
Where d’yer think as I spent my last bust up? Iknow you’d be out of the’unt 


If you guessed for a. ’ole month o’ Sundays. I passed it, old pal, in a punt / 
“0 Ve sez you, “that’s’is gammon!” No, Cuantie, it’s righteous, 


ear boy. 

It’s quite true that to divey Tame Rangpere is jest what we used to enjoy. 

| Rekerlek that old buffer at Kichmond, ’ow we shoved foul of his swim, 
And lost him a middlin’-sized barbel and set his straw tile on the skim ? 

| Hangling isn’t my mark, that’s a moral, and fishermen mostly is fools ; 

| To chaff ’em and tip ’em the kibosh is one of my reglarest rules ; 
And it ain’t our sort only as does it, you take the non-anglers all round, 

| An youll Lay that in potting the puntist they’re ’Anzres right down to the 

| gro 

| All our chicest stock-jokes and pet patter they mops up, like mugs as they are, 
For they might cut their own chaff, eh, CHARLIE P ot Eievow it all from the bar. 
But I’ve seen little toffs in white weskits a slinging our lingo to rights, 

| About colds, and cock-salmons, and shop ’uns; it’s one of the rummiest sights. 

Of course they all trot out Sam Jonnson ; you know the fine crusted old wheeze. 
I chucked it one day at a cove as lay stretched at the foot of some trees. 

“ Fool at one end and worm at the other”? sez he. ‘Ah! that’s neat, and 


so new, 
And as you seem to be worm and fool, one may say ‘ extremes meet,’ Sir, in you.” 

’Owsomever I’ve ’ad a fs "ooking at last, and it wasn’t arf bad. 

You know since I turned Primrose I’ve mixed with the Toppers, my lad ; 

| And one on ’em, pal of the Prince, I believe, got Jack JourER a 

For some fine preserved waters ; no pay, mate, and everythink fixed up fust-class. 

| Jack arsked me and Bett Bonsor to jine him, and seein’ it didn’t mean tin, 

And = he : one seemed swell, with good grubbing and lots o’ prime lotion 

chuc in, 

| I was “‘on” like a shot, Buxt’s a bloomer, and Jack, though a bit of a jug, 

Is too long in the purse to let slip ; so the game looked all proper and snug. 

Jack 2 sonnets young joker in gig-lamps, good-natured, and nuts on 


© apere. 

_ He turns up with four rods and two bait-cans, and tackle of every dashed sort. 

| Such rum-looking gim: my pippin ; lines coiled up in boxes and books, 

| And live-bait, and worms all a-wriggle, and big ugly bunches of ’ooks. 

I was a’most afraid to set down, for the things seemed all over the shop, 

And Bett she kep startin’ and squeakin’, a-settin’ me fair on the ’op; 

Fust a fish as dabbed flop on her ’at, then a ’ook as got snagged in ’er skirt, 

| It was one blessed squork all the time, mate, though nothink much ’appened to ’urt. 
Pooty spot; sort o’ lake green and windin’, with nice quiet ‘‘ swims” all about. 
atte ee ay I missed the Thames gammocks, the snide comic song, and 

shou 
No larks at the locks, no collisions, no landings for lotion, you know, 
And, but for Miss Beit and the bottle, it might a bin jest a bit slow. 


But the was Al,andnokid. Though Jack stuck to his tackle like wax, 
ELL me was soon stodging like winkles ; that gal did make play with the 


snacks, 
“ Strike!” ories Jack—“‘ you've a bite!” ‘‘ Yes, I know it,” sez I, with my 
sexe, Mouth full of ’am. 

Wot do you think, Miss B,?”—and she larfed till ’er cheeks went like 
: raspberry jam. 

OLTER looked jest a mossel disgusted, and turned a bit rusty, for him, 
When we made the punt rock in our romps, which he said was “‘ disturbing the 


And when he had hooked a fine perch, and Miss Beit made a dash at the line, 
And the fish flobbered back with a cp Jack’s escape from a cuss cut it fine. 
Then he pulled in his “‘ trimmer,” and, scissors! a jolly big jack came aboard, 
Wich flopped round us, and showed his sharp teeth, till Miss Bonson went 
pasty, and roared. 
shark ; made a 


*ARRY ON ANGLING. 
| Dear CHARLIE, 





at my pants when I tried to cut in to Betx’s aid ; 











THE CONVENTIONAL MISSIONARY WHO 
COULDN'T CONVERT THE SULTAN. 


“Sir Daummonp Wotrr’s Mission is at an end.”’—Papers 
generally. 


Arter this things appeared to go quisby; Bexx’s skirt 
’ad got slimed, dontcher see, 

And she vowed it was spiled, while Jack looked jest as 
though he could scrumplicate me. 

So sez I, ** Let us turn up barney, and toddle ashore 
for some grub ;” 

And we pulled up the stone and the hanchor, and made | 

a bee-line for our pub. 


The dinner soon smoothed down our feathers, though | 
Jack ’ad a sad sort 0’ look. 
Selfish fellows these hanglers are, Cuar.iz, they carn’t | 











keep their heye off the ’ook. 
Bless yer ’art,’cos we struck arter dinner, and chucked 
up the perch for a spree, {as blue as could be. 
And took a turn round, me a pulling, that Jack looked 


’Owsomever we chaffed ’im a good ’un. Miss Bext and | 
yours traly got thick, 

Wen 1 told ‘er ’er lips wos true ‘spoon’’-bait, she 
twigged wot I meant pooty quick. 

“Oh, I carn’t abide anglers,” she whispered, ‘‘ they ’re | 
flabby and cold like their fish, 

’Ow I wish Jack would jest sling ’is ’ook, and leave 
hus,—well, you know wot I wish.” 


“ Oh, I’m fly, dear,” sez I, with a’ug. So I nobbled the 
Guard with a tip, (Jourenr the slip. 
And we managed to nip in fust-class, and so gave Master 
It give ’im the needle in course, being left in the lurch in 
this way, ; true dasher to say ? 
But the petticoats know wot is wot, and so wot’s your 


Jack ’as cut me since then at the ‘‘ Primrose Club,” bust 
’im! ZIdon’t care a toss ; ___ (loss. 
Your angler is always a juggins, so he’s no pertikler big 
Bexi Bowsor is on me proper, and if I'd a fancy 
to marry,— : 
But if there’s a fish as ain’t oom to ’ook it’s 
Yours artfully, *AnRY. 








Mite blowed if she 


’t turn raspy, and chaff me for being afraid. 
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“MODEL” LEGISLATION. 


Wandering Student to his Companion, after reading Poster). 
I'w—— Waar are THE ARTS IN THIS Countay COMING TO, , JIMMEY :?’ 





A 
To Artists =e I 









hits e im 


*¢ *CLass or Vist——’ 


WELt, 


[ Exewnt depressed ! 





THE COUNTRY-COUSIN’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. So you have conscientiously done the Jubilee ? 
ane. Certainly. For the last month I have scarcely ever been to bed. 
Q hy? A. 
Q. Did you go to the eee OH 
A. That I did! Most touching! Shall never forget-—— 
Q. Thank you. 
not trouble you for any descriptions ere you at the Guildhall Ball ? 
A. I was, and saw all the foreign Royalties. 
¢ How did the Lozp Mayor get through it ? 
On the whole, wa 


1 think I can supply as much as you want of that sort of thing. 


aboat, in a very energetic fashion, was suggestive of Fusbos in Bomastes Furioso. 


Q. Were yon ot, at the Royal Acemny ~ ee ? 

A. Certainly. is eens eer arge ga e 

Q. And who did you see there ? =< 

A. The same persons as those I had noticed in the Abbey. 

Q. And they wi A, The 

Q. And they A. Were su 
| Maske, and the’ st of the foundation-stone of the Institute. 

Q. Was the ‘aske of Flowers a success ? 


persons I had seen at the Reform Club Ball. 
bsequently found at the Inner Temple Ball, the Gray’s Inn 


»mehow I have not retired to rest before it has been time to get up. 


I will 


rege the Remembrancer, in a full-bottomed wig, rushing | 


A. A very great success; but it was all I initials.) 


could do to keep awake—I was so dead beat 

—in the Gray’s Inn grounds at the Garden 

Party afterwards. 

Q. And te Volunteer Review—how did 
you like that ? 

A, Oh, splendid! Nearly thirty thousand 
men all marching past. 

9. And the Review at Aldershot ? 

Magnificent! Nearly seventy thou- 
aan men marching past. 

Q. Did they all you? 
| A. Yes, all, ey took three ye X “ 

more in doing it. They were all alik 
Seventy thousand men, all alike, for three 
hours. It was d ply interesting. 

| Q. Did you see the QueEn ? 

A. I saw where she was, but Her Masesry 
|was concealed from view by the Long 
| Valley dust. 

Q. Did ~~ go to the Lincoln’s Inn 
| Garden Party ? 
| A. To meet Lord Herscuett, his friends, 

, and the Prince and Princess? Certainly. It 
| differed from other Garden Parties in having 

in the grounds a sort of bath containing a 

fountain, poe, and (to the best of my 

belief) tart] 

Q. Sere yen been to many Garden 
Parties ? 

A. Oh yes, to a large number. I have 
been to nineteen with Indian Princes com- 
plete, and two without. 

Q. Did you go to the Naval Review ? 

A, Oh yes; in the middie of the night. 
T came back before the dawn on the follow- 
ing morni 

Q. Was it very beautiful ? 

A. Very—what I could see of it. 

Q. What did you see of it ? 

A, Not much. 

Q. Have you done anything else ? 

A, I have been in a chronic state of 
dinners, balls, operas, laying of foundation- 
stones, tireworks, and marches past. 

Q. Are you at "all confused ? 

A, 80 much confused, that I have just 
head epengh left to try, in a feeble manner, | 
to get back to the country 

Q. And if you do get ‘back to the country, | 
— shall you again visit town ? 

Well, it is my impression, not just 
immediately | 











SIDONIAN SHAKSPEARE, 


Iv a deep and dark recess, among the | 

sepulchral chambers of Biden, on on a splendid 

Sarcophagus in black vers a | 
the Palestine Exploration ' Sede lately 
discovered an ancient Phoenician inscription, 
which has been in a Beyrout 
newspaper as follows :— 

“T, Tatnrrs, Priest of Astarte, and King of 
Sidon, son of EsumuNazar, Priest of Astarte, 
and King of Sidon, lyin, in this tomb, say :— 
Come not to open my tomb; there is here neither 
gold, nor silver, nor treasure. He who will open 
this tomb shall have no prosperity under the sun, 

| and shall not find repose in the grave.” | 

If the explorers who unearthed TaLniTe's | 
epitaph had been able to read it, they might 
have been fit to shake in their shoes; only 
that no Archeologist now makes any bones | 

| whatever of rifling an ancient tomb. Here- 

| after, perhaps, the Australian of a 

| British Exploration Fund will not be deter- 
red by a commination similar to the fore- | 
going from opening the tomb of SuaKksPEakr, | 
and perhaps removing both that Sarcophagus 
and its contents, should he find any remain- 
ing, to a Melbourne Museum. | 





Tae Orner “G. 0. M.”"—G. Osporne 
oncan. (Mr, G.” must copyright the 
| 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Monday, July 18.—Pretty incident in Lords to-night. Debate on 
Third Reading of Coercion Bill. In middle of proceedings Denman 
remembered four other lines for quotation from late Lord Hoventon’s 
poems. Last time he recited from this source the 
complained, had not reproduced the quotation. Evidently in strong 
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reporters, as he | 





rose again, and approached the table. So did the Markiss, and the 
two Statesmen stood and glared at each other across the table. 

“My name——” Denman began. 

** My Lords,” said the Markiss. 

‘Order! order!” shouted the Prers. Then GrasvILLe remem- 
bered what the Markiss had done for him in similar circumstances, 
and, interposing, moved that the Markiss be heard. House agreed, 
and Norval, retiring from the Grampian hills, withdrew to the Low- 
lands by the Bar. 

In Commons Granypotra turned up in his favourite character as 
Economist. Crammed to the moustache. Figures which he rattled 


DR. SPEAKER BIRCH AND HIS YOUNG PARLIAMENTARY FRIENDS. 


GIVING IT THEM ALL ROUND. 


force in Gallery to-night; working away at high pressure. Now 
the time, or never, So Denman rose and began— 


“‘ My name is Nornvat——” 


Unfortunately GRanvILte rose at same moment. Didn’t seem at 
all interested in further biographical details, and recurred to Coer- 
cin Bill. Dexmay not to be turned aside. 


‘Qn the Grampian hills,” 
he continued ; wh i 
lution that Th nee pe : oe rose and moved formal Reso- 
. Evidently some misunderstanding; but DewMan too polite to 
insist on pushing himself forward ; resumed his seat, and patiently 
awaited conclusion of GRaNVILLE'S speech. 






Thereupon promptly | 


out show that First Lord and Board of Admiralty are spendthrifts. 
Quite a marvellous store of learning, which hampered Hamiuron, 
— ype mer eo —- ; = eagle ee ae 

this, the serious business of the sitting, a privi case 
which of course attracted mnch more attention. At. iviloge ous 
that on addressing Tanner in Lobby after debate of Friday, Member 
for Mid-Cork had turned upon him and abused him in coarsest 
language. Old Morality moved that Tanner be suspended for a 
month. Many Members of opinion that 0. M. need not have been so 
precise. As they were hanging him up, a month or two more or 
would make no difference, Others fei the blame on Lone, who 
opened the conversation. ; 

‘* If a man touches pitch he must expect to be defiled,” said by 
Parker, gyrating coquettishly in the Lobby. Szxtow moved ad- 
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journment of debate till Thareday. In course of epeoch fell poy 
Gent-Davis standing at Bar, “ smiling,” as Sexton bitterly said 
*in such a superior ‘manner.” Finding « h 
there, Sexton brought down ‘shillelagh on it. 
Suddenness of assault took away G.-D.’s breath. 
Ver indignant when he recovered. 
hat business had he to attack me?” he 
a “Tl interpolate the Spxaxer, and see 
if this, too, isn’t a Breach of Privilege.” 
Business done. —Supply. 
Tuesday.—Seems Tannen not the only Member | 
who has been “saying things” in the Lobby. | 
Alderman Fow er aceused of having sinned in a 
similar way inst Howett. Irish Members 
gleefully taken up case. SEXTON gave 
<a that on Thursday, when Motion 
for suspension of TANNER comes on, 
he will move that Fowtrr be also 
suspended for a month. ‘“* They can | 
go away together for a month in the 
/ country,” Tim Heaty says; “or 
might take a trip to Norway. Any-| 
how, they ’ll be able to pair for the 
4, remainder of the Session.” 
Fow.er makes light of the threat, | 
but not at all a pleasant thing. Par- 
liamentary life, as a eg getting | 
rather a weariness to Only | 
the other day he was my upon in| 
connection with the manufacture o 
bogus petitions, now is to be brought 
up for using bad e in the 
Lobby. Wishe he’d been made a Jubilee Peer. 
After questions, gallant little Wales came its - 
Thirty-one men been arrested in connection with Tithe Riots 
Rathin. Government, having got into one in Ireland, soapessd 
to change the renue, and try prisoners by 8 Jury. ELi1s moved 
Adjournment in order to protest. Backed up by Osponwe Morcay, 
Harcovaet, Duuwrx, and others. On other side, ATTORNEY- 
GENERAL justified course taken, and Soricrror-Genwerat declared | 
Osnonne Morean’s speech ‘‘a scandal to the House of Commons.” 
Idea of Osponne Moreaw creating a scandal 
shocked the a Criarxe obliged to — 
remark, and apol ogise. 
Gem of the evening was SwETENHAM’s speech. 
Delightful the ease and fluency with which he pro- 
nounced such words as Llanymrech and Llansaint- 
fraid, and others guiltless of a vowel. Delicious 
the way in which he ogled Osposne Morcay, slily 
insinuating his intimate ledge of the criminal 
classes. What with his remarks, and the accusation 
of the Soticrror-GeweRaL, House 
began to think there was more in 
Osporyzk Morean than met the 
eye, and that it had, unawares, 


viper in its bosom. 
a emery ha —Supply. 


Thursday. — Dr. Tawwer and 
Alderman Fow Lr in their 
pisece at Question Time. First 

usiness on was Adjourned 

poles on Old Morality’s. Motion 
Tanner for a month. 

a. ores notice to haul up the 
Alderman similar to 
that which  ~ over meek head 
of Tanner. TANNER in apologetic 
mood, but the Alderman defiant. 
“ Scandalous!” In course of debate Hower, 
alleged victim of Alderman’s mina- 
| tory observations, attempted to pateesace the subject. Tanner 

—" te been on for hour and half; began to flag a little. Time 
| seemed re for serving up oe yt But Speaker 

powusees and would have none of it, Sufficient for 

day was the Tawwer thereof, and so the Alderman, a pillar of 
the Church, a mainstay of the State, must go down to posterity under 
charge of having used naughty words in the Lobby. 

TANNER episode ved lively enough. Tanwer apologised for 
language used to Wattrr Lone, and duly ora he: All 
eyes turned upon Old Morality. Expected, as Leader of House, to 
interpose, and bring unsavoury proceedings to swift close—and so, 
let us go to business. But 0. let Lone slip in with correction of 
TanweEn’s version of what had passed. Squabbled for half-an-hour | 
as to what had really been said. House got its back up. Opportu- | 
nity for controlling it passed. Storm grew higher as A slipped 





“ Tf a man touches pitch,” &c. 





f| \éZ 





by. Hancouat in his element, thumping the ta table and shouting at 
top of his voice in effort, sometimes vain, to make lf heard 
amid clamour on ite benches. Finally, 
WHITBREAD ed to SpeaKker to give | 
his opinion. is awkward for Srraxkrn, 
who must offend one or other of 
parties. Acquitted himself admir- 
ably. With infinite tact expressed his 
opinion that, as contended from Opposition | 
— TANNER’S logy ** formal, dis. 
tinet, and Rather a snub 
this for Old Morality and HARTINeTor, | 
who had backed him up. But decisi 
unanimously accepted, -_— 
which Biewoop reported h 
on’ the countenance of 
when first addressed in Lobby by Lone, | 
returned. "| 
** We've lost two hours’ precious time,” | 
said Kewnaway, walking out, “and 
the only person that’s made anything 
out of it is Tanwer. A week ago 
was in low water, snubbed by his 
own friends, for whom his conduct 
was too . Now to po- 
sition of persecuted 
; Se subject of dentin. debate 
, ged Government into 
4 \ ; aa le, and brought upon — 
thie. = rebuke, from highest authority in the 








oe done.—Got into Commit- | 
OW lost two how reciou 
ee re xe’ pres * tee on and Bl 


— House assembled this | 
ear | afternoon at Waterloo Station, tonal "ion Portsmouth and Bont 
ampton, to see the Review. 

usiness done.—Took return-tickets. 





“Dear me!” said Mrs. Ram, “I always thought ans Margarine 
was a foreign title. Wasn't there a Margarine of Hesse | 








GOOD-WOODCUTS. 
By D. Crambo, Junior. 





Taking Inside Place. Drawing Out Clear. 








CH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether xs., Printed ‘Matter, “Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Addressed En 


im no case be returned, not even when secompanied 8 and 
by « Stamped 


there will be no 


velope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 





LAMPS and “FAIRY” LIGHTS. 


“FATRY ” 
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“FAIRY ” 


‘ey Sold Retail everywhere. Wholesale only of the Patentee, ii A Al 


Kes! S$. GLARKE, Pyramio ano Fairy Lame ano Lieut Works, “a 
CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, N.W. 


Beware of spurious Lamps. See that each Lamp and Light bears the Trade Mark ‘‘ FAIRY.” 
Balls and Evening Fétes lighted with ‘‘ FAIRY” LIGHTS by appointed Agents. 
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SAMUEL BROTH 








BOYS’ SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS have ready for 
immediate use « very large sssorument of ~4 and 
= THS’ CLOTHING. They will slso be to send, 

m application, PATTERNS of MATERIALS for the wear 

Genuemen ys, or Ladies, or with their new 
of Gentlemen, CATALOGUE of FASHIONS, containing 
about 300 Engravings. This furnishes deteils of the various 
departments, with Price Lists, &c., and is & useful Guide to 
Fashionabie Costame for Gentlemen, Boys, and Ladies. 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS’ “ Wear-Res'‘sting” 
Fabrics (Regd) are especially adapted for BOYS’ HA 


SEASIDE SUITS. 
65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 
Telephone No. 1689. 
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“ Rich in Phosphates."—Banox Lizste. 


MAX 
GREGER'S 
CARLOWITZ. 


2, Old Bond Street, London, W. 
COLD aan, vas bosoms 1878. 


KINAHAN’S “THE CREAM 


FURE, MILD, AND LL optim, 


DELICIOUS Y ae 
WHOLESOME, WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY T ‘ 
Sh ee. aoe N ES L E S 
Philadelphia, 1876 hp neg Medal, Fara a, 


Piret Prise Medal, By 
Medals, Cork, 183 


“WEY foe, fall Saves, ond MILK 
“T]NQUESTION ABLY as as fine 













ve “GL ASGOW 


AUSTRALIAN 


BONDED 


HIGHLAND 
CREAM. 


<6, PHiLpoP WANE: 
L8XRBOEM 








REGISTERE 
@5 AUCT 1884 





® specimen as one could 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Echibition, tons. 


TS, FINE OLD Inise| OI FO 0 D 


end Spirit Dealers. and is supplied to whule- 


sale merchants in casks and cases by The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 


CORK D DISTILLERIES COMPANY TUTE tee MOTHER'S MILE. 


, MOKKISON’S ISLAND, CORK. air | een 


— Recommended as a ‘ood by | Highest 
SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION. Meakal ae Sn Perle and all part of 


HEERING’ oS ONLY GENUINE | Prepared at oe rea A 
COPENHAGEN. cs. SOLD RVERYWHERE 


TRADE MARES. 











vies. CHERRY = ar Sever 0 RES 





Poaveron sr Arrouwr- 
ments ro Tue Rovat Danton amp BRANDY ves I* buyi an UMBRELLA, 
Counts, aso H.R.M. rus Panes or Warns. we. the above Trade Marks is on the 


Frame. These + of steriia 7, are 
GOLDEN BRONZE | HAIR. 





rames, 
only by SAMUEL a“ Las 
he lovely Buance oncee 





a be 

ried to 4; ung 
Sela oniy by W. eit ‘,'- oa Londen. 
dos Ot inued 


Oatord 
be. 64, t., 


THE NORMAL 


Raa | OSL NE 
yaa ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.” — 





British Medical Journal. 


m\ 4] | THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
A TTAATIA, | 882 0RBE OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION, 


(i Vater 





MAN’S SEA SALT. 


atronised by the Royal Family. 


TTIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Analysed and Approved by Dr. Hassats. 


MAN’ 8 SEA SALT. 


Constant’y Recommended by Medical Mea, 


MAN'S SEA SALT. 


Mas given st:ength and vigour to millions. 


MAN’S SEA SALT. 


Sold everywhere, in begs and small packeta. 


MAN § SEA SALT. 


EW ARE of the ingenic 
IMITATIONS sometimes offered, and observe that 
Eveat Gusvise ve one on  Saens Tipuan's Naus 


pus but WORTHLESS 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


£.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 





Potterns Carriage Paid. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 
TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. — 


OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY ~ A 
amount a mall I 

sta . LESseR FRIEDLANDER, 

3 Houndsditeh Landen. Established 60 years. 








[{Miss Hudson, , Ewyte ord, Der! 
Marnes;' blectropath| 


be constipation./ 








S. SAINSBURY’S 


A HIGHLY PERFUMED 
AND meet pA SENS 
CEN 


ge 


Prepared with the ary 
wit 


At the Kailway Bookstalls and generally throagh- 


Prices, ls. to 6s. ; Post Free, 24. extra. 











NON-MEROURIAL. The BEST and 

AKTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRU- 

PLATE, &. FOUR GOLD MEDALS qwentes. 
bold every where, in Boxes, ls. , 2s. 64., and 











D' Ridge's Food. 



















: “Pre 
pass you MELLOW 8 Saris ae 
assure you it is excellent,” 


SP PS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


“ Portable - Easy" 
GARDEN SEATS 


PAGET'S PATENT. 
For 3 persons, 
For 3 persons, roomate od 
























Fasily Always 
oranda, try 
and 

Tasve Surruse, 

A. PAGET @ 00, 
Makers o Poet 
Pump” Garden Pagines. 


eg hey! 1878. 
Gerd Medals Cad ether Mictinction 


JOHN 'BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


18, 2, and a wi WiaMmons. 1 STREET, *T, LONDOX,%. 


BROOKS 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


HIGHEST. f 
AWARD 


oy 























Futntes by W liam Stuart smith. of No. #, Loraine Read. Hollows ie the Parish of St. Islington, in the 
io the Preomet of W Riteiriars, ip the City vf Leadon, cad publlched 09 bles ot Re eh, Flatt Steet in he ts 





7 of arte - —BaTorpar, 





—_ 
Bin —ytt , & Co., Lombard 


















THE COMIC BLACKSTON 


Ten Full-Page Plates in colours, drawn by HARRY FURNISS, avd others appearing in the text. Tur Comic BLACKSTONE, 
though bristling with caustic wit, or brightened with kindly humour, is nevertheless an excellent help to the understanding of the principles 
and practice of English Law, useful to lawyer and client alike. Demy 800, al ‘gant design, price 12/6. [Besdoary Ag oo, dt Ko 


ne St, &C, 


New Edition revised and extended 
6 4y ARTHUR W. A’BECKETT, with 














.  sl SOMA |) I E—raee eee ee— 


il 


) 


=> @uue “A Ss 


= 
—s 


tig 


Ih je 


ed tre \ 
+ 


; ‘ u 
, i 
= | 

’ ‘ 

: SSS 4 i 

4 = » 


| 


af! | | i, ‘ie 
Sy { Aid i i s 
Pus saat 


ma 
TF 


A = 
a 


~ 
=~ 





THE 


NINETY-THIRD. 


—~— 


AUGUST 6, 


S Se are en A ee 


' >" HI ; <1 " Pill 
y ] , i (|| 
Mg gO Sree 
ee NOR if ATA WH 

‘i AY } ! &;) aw Hh 








PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








F. C. Burnand’s 


JMNCOMPLEAT ANGLER. 


1s. sewed; 20. 6d, cloth. 
NISS’S ILLUSTRATIONS 





N° Gentleman’s House-Boat is furnished without the INCoMPLEAT ANGLER. 





BANKS of the Thames.— All Villa Residences contain the IncomMPLEAT ANGLER. 











N° Day’s Fishing is perfect and complete without an Incomptear ANGLER. 
(BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 4, 9, 16; Bouvesm Sraeer, Lowvoy, B.C 
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BLACK’S 
Guide 


Books. 





Anyone wh 0 ontes ing On the grass ® the 
oommer (twilight toning, &e . wil read this 
bovk With « come what kindred ony: /yment’ 

ScOTreman. 
fome Provincial Reviews of 


JOHN WESTACOTT. 


Denewwonen Gaserre :—‘ Literetare, music, art, 
atters of antiquarian interest, fit in oe 
the ste ory as in & beauUful No 
40! pege 
Yous Heasco :—“ The picture . is inexpressibdly 
fine. There has been nothing to equal it in any 
recent work of fiction 
Buscusvaw Sranvdaeo:—* Fascinating in 4-4 
traya of the beauties of natere, and 
sasoeariiny. A well wiitten and — 
Norgivon am Geaneras st ennai enh eae 
tious study of contrasting characters... . 
to be read with pirasure 
Also weil reviewed by Moanime Poet, Srectaton, 
Lerenaet Wontn, Gesnous, Gearnw, Cover 
Cincecan, licvernaten News, Stawpsnn. &e., 
& LOW & ©O.. 14, Fleet 6, and all Libraries, 


REVELATIONS of QUACKS 


and QUACKERY. By DETECTOR 
Exposing Nervous pies 





le 64.; by Fost, ie Oa 
Quacbery 
We ndvise =e public to p 
tienes.” —Pustic Urinton 
Karmareer King \ Vilem @t., Strand, Lond. .W.C. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sempsar Tiwes saye>— s sim is to 
ome the (isease, and that his treat- 


these Reveia- 





BRc.Brcare, to 
ment is the true one seome beyond alidoubt. The 
medicine he prescribes oes OT LowWER, BUT BUILDS 
CF a8 D POnes ree eveTew.” Hook (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
Osearrt (average reduction ip Brat week is 3 ibs), 
post we 6 iD 


RUSSELL, Wedurn House, 
Stors AS, Bedford Square, London, W.C, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANGE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 3825. 


Accumulated Fand, 64 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNJWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King W liam Street, B.C. 

‘s 9 Pall Mall East, 8. W. 
DUBLIN, 60 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


rn regucar Quack Direetory.”“—Porca Seide,” by Ricnarno Jerrenres, with I)tustrations ; 
urchase 











ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 





ARRANGED FOR HOUSES BY 


HOWARD 


& SONS.: 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK, 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 





NOTICE.—Mr. ¥. MARION CRAWFORD'S new 
Story, entitled “‘ MARZIO’G CRUCIFIZ,” is 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


FOR AUGUST. 
The Number also contains—* Walks in the Wheat- 





“Captain (of Militia) Sir Dilberry Diddle ” with 
Tilustrations by Hoom Taousos; “A Visit in & 
Dutch Country House.” by Mix Crommetin, and 
contributions by M. Keity, B. L. Faasson, and 

others. 
Profusely Itustrated. Price 6d., by Post 8d. | 


MACMILLAN & C©O., LONDON 





ACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE | 

for AUGUST, price ls., contains :— 

1. With the ; by F. Marion Crawford 
Chapters Xi.—X1il. 

2 Prancis Jeffrey ; by George Saintsbury. 

3 at Little os: by T. Herbert Bindley. 


Milner's naneabet by F. Anstey. Part lL 
A New Overland Route to India ; by J. Theo- 
dore Kent. 
. The Story of the Ardent. 
The Profession of Letters. 
|. Toussaint L’Ouvertare; by 8. H. Swinney. 
MACMILLAN & CO, LONDON. 


Ask your Stationer for the new 


To CANVAS 





ses oe 





SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


Boys’ School Outfits. 
Messrs SAMUEL 
BROTH ERS have 
resdy for immediate 
use a Ve of large assort- 
ment Bors’ and 
Yourns’ CroTu ine 
They will also be 
| aan sed to send, upon 
cation,PatTeans 
e esaunente for the 
wear of Gentlemen, 
Boys, or Tadies, to- 
gether with their new 
ltuvernatep§ CarTa- 
Loovs of ears 
containing about 30 
agvevines, This _ 
nishes details of the 
various department», 
with Price Lists, &c., 
and is «a useful Guide 
to Fashionable Cos 
tume for Gentlemen, 
Boys, and Ladies 
Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS’ “ Wear- 
Resisting” Fabrics 
Regd.) are especially 
adapted for ors’ 
“Eton” Suit. Maan Weas. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, @e, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, B.0. 


THE NEW PERFUME, 


“WHITE CLOVER.” 


Reowrtasp (No. 56653) at 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
22, SILK STKEBT, CITY, LONDON, 
22.64. Bold by Chemists, &c_,or direct. 











BROWN HOLLAND 
LADIES, Mpls Paps | 


legant. Novel. eap. | 
Packets free of two st frou 
— wy ~—— 


con Wi WALKER 200, WARWICK LANE, E.C 
by ail First-class Retail Station-r< 


CARES PATENT BAPES. 











Legion of Honour, 1878. Royal Portuguese K night- 
hood, 1883. Gold Medals and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 
ineas upwarus. 
18, 20, and m, wioMous »TREET, LONDON, W. 
ste Free. 














MITTIN TT I 











CAUTION. —Cana’ 's Tares have the rame stamped 
on ONE cross strap in every yard 


4 ry ; re ca 
om NNR ERY 
r IGA, . 
| | _— 4 \\ - ‘tag f/ Pons) 
; * Wie = < L~ 
| -Y = —S a 4 
“Ss = . onal i 4 ovent 





) . “Parrn, they say * Papeilo lightens labour,’ I wish 
| I hac a bit of it widm Great Exertions 
éon’t aiways end in Aas results.” —Don't wor’ so 





h Use Sap lio, and save half the ls bour. 
Cleans Paint, fearbie. Oil-cloths, Metals, Kath- 
| tubs, Lavatories —~am ple (full-size cake) sent post 
free, on receipt of 3d. in ay y Exocu 
Monoan’s Sons’ Co., 31, Snow Hill, E. 





STREETER’S 


= DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


“ LONDON MADE, WHITE AND MODERN CUT, 





BE 


From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 


BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 





neo uae ta 


Tam 
im Polished Brass, Cuties iiver, 
from 21s. to £10. —— 


DRFSSING oases. | DESPATCH ke 
LAL CARr STATIONERY ¢ 
PORTRAIT ALRU MB. aA § : Casa 
bars CABINETS, INKSTANDa, 
'QUEUR C\8Ks 

















CANDL Estic Ka 
dou 


2 to 24 Portraits. 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, 


OXFORD.—-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE King 



















BY SPECIAL ROYAL AND IMPERY 
WARRANT. 















Under the direct Patronage of the 
of Europe and the Rank and Fashion 


Prices ros Lig 

1/- to 4/6 per 
ExtraSracne 
Bor a - ae 

Double - Width 

Berges for Invi 

and &v us c ® 

wear, 4. 

Ts. 6d. per es 


WEAR AND TEAR WITHSTOM 


EGERTON BURNE 


WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 

Wellington, Somerset, En 

NO AGENTS. ‘NY LENGTH sO 
PATTERNS POST FREE. 

Carriage Paid on ali orders of 20s. and over & 

Railway Station in the United Kingdon 
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WEO = A-EONTIG! 
WHO HAS A GARDEN? 
WHO HAS A COURTYARD! 

WHO HAS A LARGE DWELLIN! 

WHO LIZES TO SHOOT AT THE 7 

He will ssa den at his desire, by return of pigs 
post- ption in English languase 


HUNTING CARABI 


WITHOUT REPORT, 


by which. even at a distance of 100 
mortally bit large 






















can easily be charged again 
HIPPOLIT MEHLES, Arms Manw 
Beats, W., 188, Priedrichstrest 


GOLDEN MAIR —ROBARE'S 





be 
Chemists ne throes ius 
pew & Bons, 3 and 22, Berners Street, 


DINNEFORD'S MACHES 


For ACIDITY or rae STOMACH, HEART 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTI® 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chems® 


ROWLANDS 
KALYDOR 


Cools and refreshes the Face during Hot ¥' 

revents and removes tk -" Sunbam, 

ness kin, soot 
Stings 


3 on, ‘nt 
soft, wir, and delicate Skin. 






















ee 
» ds. 84. how 
KALYDOR. of 2. , 
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ALL IN PLAY. 
Deak Mz. Ponca, 
Now that y2 your own particular theatrical adviser and fol- 


lower, Mr. Nross, has left for a abroad, I venture to 
address you om ic. I am more desirous of so 
doing because, al the Season is nearly over, two very import- | 


ant additions ere bee been made to the London mayenase 
two additions that have hitherto esca, yg! eagle glance. I refer, | 
Sir, to The Doctor at the Globe, and The Colonel at the Comedy— 
both from the pen of 4 gentleman who (while I am writing this in 
London) is partaking of the waters at Royat. Mr. pase bw be 
congratulated upon the success that has attended both productions. 
I had that The Doctor had found some difficulty in 


programme— | 


rumours 





“ How happy could he be with either.” 


establi himself (or rather herself, — I ontaiting of a lady) 
satisfactorily in Newcastle Street, St It was said that a) 
required practice, but when I Seeded .¥ consulting-room the 
other evening, I theatre full of patients, who were under- 
going a treatment that ma be descri (without any particular 
reference to marriages or ‘ United States”’) as ‘‘a merry cure.’ 

was accompanied by a young gentleman fresh from school, and at 
first felt some alarm on his account, as his ion of the witty 
abounds was so intense that he threat- 


g- 
ened have never seen a play “‘ go”’ better—rarely so well. The heroine 
esse’ —was played with much effect and discretion by 
Miss Ewson, a ley for whom I aI prophesy abright future. Mr. Pentey 
was ex t ina part that fitted him to perfection. Both Miss 
Victor, a8 a ‘strong woman,” and Mr. Hitt, as—well, himself,— 
kept the pit in roars. The piece is more than a farce. The firs 


Acts are certainly farcical, but there is 
a touch of pathos in the last scene 
which that there is « close 


relationship between smiles and tears. 
And here let me note that the company 
in the private boxes, even when most 
heartily laughing, were still in tiers. 
As a rule Male the Docto Doctor is not a popular 
but at Lehay she is sure to 
yo welcome, Any one ———- 


very, distressing 
lent malady, ‘the Doleful Dumps,” 
cannot do better than ange to Bewsnstie 


ones tee (tee pry by 
- Colonel at the Comedy is equally 


at _S and, on the occasion 

revival, was > with enthusiasm. 

Mr. Bruce has succeeded Mr. CoeHLan 

in the title ré/e, and plays put as well 
predecessor. 


LTE 


as his ERBERT is 





the original Forester, eo ely 
dramatis persona are worthy of | o 
ine omenee pon them. To| com 


judge from the aera that foll od |i 
ollow 
: wsthetic fad, the 


every attack upon 
ae & the front as ever—a fact, “ 


F 





Yallery Gallery” is 


at the Soirée of the ol hoot wher " te Brompton” 
Roy y passiona Pp 


The Bells of He Hazlemere seem to be in large audiences at 





va- | Shooting over nearly an eighth of an acre of wild farm-yard buildings. 


y, that was amply demonstrated | be w 


| characters. Mrs. Bennarp- Beene ceases to die “every evening” at the 
end of this week at the Opéra Comique until November. I peeped in, 
a few days since, just before the last scene of 4s in a Looking- Glass, 
and found the talented lady on the point of committing her nightly 
suicide. Somehow I missed the commencement of the self-murder 
and thus could not satisfactorily account for herd 3 until I noticed 
that a double-bass was moaning piteously. Possib double-bass 
‘made Mrs, BERNARD-BEERE wish to die—it certainly created the 
same desire on my part. Believe me, yours sincerely, 
One wHo Has Gone TO Pieces, 





OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. 
Hormay Iwoureres, 


wera CONTINENTAL TRAVELLING COMPANION,— 
B.M., and R.8.V.P. of an Irish University, is 
> MF. of pe with one or ae 2 Tomes English Dukes who con- 
templating, as a preliminary to the their seats in the House 
of pb frie a season son at Monaco, woul peer the anvetar 4 
personal char ther wi 1s acquaintance with a 
system of his own ealculated to realise a substantial financial profit 
from any stay in the locality, an equivalent for the pay- 
ment of his hotel, Seaveies. and other incidental expenses. 
Highest references gi ed sapestel, Apply to “‘ Master or 
Arts.” Blindhooky. Goante Cork. 
NVALID OUTING. EXCEPTIONAL ADVANTAGES. —A 
confirmed Invalid, former] oy an active member of the Alpine 
Club, who has temporarily lost e use of his legs, and has in conse- 
quence hired a Steam- traction engine attached to which, in a bath- 
chair, he proposes making a prolonged exoursion through the most 
mountainous districts of Wales, is anxious to meet with five other 
povelgties who will join him in his contemplated undertaking, and 
ar a portion of the, As he will take in tow two furniture 
vans containing res Bp Cottageaperpiel and a Turkish-bath, 
and be accompani a German Band, it is 
scarcely necessary for him to point out that the details of the tri 
will be carried out with a due to the necessities of health an 
recreation. While the fact t a highly respectable om of 
Solicitors will join him en route, will be a guarantee any 
vexatious litigation instituted against him by local boroughs for the 
crushing and otherwise damaging their gas and water-mains, or 
running into their lamp-posts will. if it occur, be jealously watched 
and effectually dealt with. In the not nnforeseen, though by no 
means expected event of the Traction Engine becoming by some 
accident permanently wedged in and unable to move from some in- 
accessible pass, it is understood that the party shall separate, and 
that each member shall be at liberty to return home by my route 
he may select for — as most convenient and available for the 
purpose. For all f apply to X. X. X., Struggle-on- 
the-Limp, Lame End, 
7 IFE IN "THE COUNTR Y. RARE OPPORTUNITY. — An 
, imgocenions Neblenes, Ww ease, hes been serious] - 
uw owing to the prevailing agricul depression, wo 
willing to let his Family Mansion to a considerate tenant at a com- 
puntivey low rental. As half mas .~— has been seized — 
a distress-warrant as a in possession is permanent 
installed, under = bill of sal sale, in charge of the rest, a recluse of 
esthetic =<" to an fee a series of rooms entieely devoid of furni- 
niture would distinct attraction, and who would find a little 
friendly nail — not * igs ope di le experience, 
might discover in the above an el: unity. Some excellent 
fishing can be had on the sly in the hours of the morning by 
dodging the local Middle-man to whom it has been let. Capital rat- 





Address, ‘* Marquis.”’ Spillover, Herts. 
rY\HE BEST PART OF HALF A PACK OF HOUNDS FOR 
SALE,—A Midland County Sguice 9 rae bss having come 
inte Sabarens Denies bennas Sees his position 
his | as a county gentleman. is anxious to find pe we eye 
left of a Pack of of Hounds, of which he has for several years been the 
acknowledged Master. The “remnant” consists of a Dachshund, a 
Setter, slightly blind of one eye, te Drawing-room Pugs, a Luroher, 
and a French Foe who can tell fortunes with a pack of cards, 

through three papered at a time, walk round 

mis and take five oso wishing” tonid any assembled 
a ride to 9 ” 
August, co iminary training, 
scarcely fail to “ind | in the above all the. ioe en, would provide 
as | him with a capital Hod pi at this comparatively carly season of 
the sporting year. red herring tied on to the fox, they could 
a dpe Fa. the scent ; and, failing their performances 
in the field, cuicht be safely relied on a a , seating feature in any 
provincial Cire The. edvertiser be glad to hear from a 
respectable and qo sausage LL, —Apply, Master, 








the Adelphi, although the piece is not vi olently novel in its plot or 


Packholme, Kenilworth. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS TO THE POETS. 


“A Cyroie or CaTHay.” 








SOME MORE OFFICIAL JILLS. 


(Whom Mr. Punch, with his characteristic sense of justice and fair-play, is proud to 
recognise as no less representative than his earlier types—although he could wish | 
he had the pleasure of encuwntering them a little more frequently. ) 


Scenz—A large Branch Post Office. The weather is ay warm, and | 
the Public slightly irritable im consequence. Be he counter are three 
Young Ladies, of distinctly engaging a rance, whom we will call Miss | 
GoopcaiLp, Miss Meexry, and Miss ANNEBLY, — As the 
Curtain rises, Miss GoopcHILD is laboriously exp to anold lady with | 
defective hearing the relative advantages of a Postal and a Post Office Order. 


The Old fot pas ay repel so that a bod ting the © ye. bg 
Misses ought to be taught to out “stead 0” mum way you do 
Why cas ‘t yegive me a Postal Order for five-and-fourpence, and a’done wi 
i 
- ice Goodchild (endeavouring to speak distinctly). A Post Office Order will 
be what you require. See, you just fill in that form, and then 1 ’|] make it out— 
it’s —< simple. 
Yes, I dessay, p angtiing to save  yenmdess a little trouble! 
You’ - all TT Xice ou Post- young women. As if I couldn’t send five-and- 
oy fee my boy down at ‘Toadley in the Ole, without filling up a parcel o’ 


oo behind (with a talent for grim irony of a heavy order). Can you | 
inform me whether there are any arrangements for providing luncheon for the | 
Public— because, as it appears J am to spend the entire day here—— 

Miss Goodchild (sweetly). I’m so very sorry to keep you waiting, Sir. As| 
soon as ever | have attended to this lad 

Old Lady. \f you call it attending—which I don’t myself. There’s your form. 

_ Goodchild, Oh, but you haven't told me whom you want the order made 
out to! 

Old Lady. I did—I told you it was my son. If you nedert been wool- | 
gathering. you’d ha’ heard me. I’m sure pent plain enoug 

Miss Goodchild (laughing humouredly pe. yes, yeu 9 you You speak very plainly 
—but I want the name in full, please, to put in the 

The Person with the Irony. When you have quite — +--— your little 
conversation —— 

Miss Goodchild (as she fills in the order). Now, Sir, what can I do for you? 
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be informed what you mean by requiring me to out 
a licence for a dog that of a fortnight 
after I had him—and I had a warranty th him too ! 
Miss Goodchild. Oh, but that isn’t my department, you 
see. You must go— (gi ~ him elaborate instructions as 
| to the place he is to apply 
The Person. Ah, if you ad had the common courtesy 
to tell me all that before, I should not have wasted m 
time like this! aod in wrat 
A Feeble Lady | (to Miss | pn y'2 Oh, I just thought 
as I was passing by—may By tA my um here—and 
these Is? thank you. you can tell me, 
the Mail for New Heligoland wom at Port Sandune? 
go avery other Friday, don’ yy ay 
= Aw, uesdays now "and will 
ed who would look after a box of Japanese rats if I 
sent them?—they ’ll want feeding, or something 
suppose. 
(Miss MerExrn disentangles these inquiries, and 
answers them categorically to the best of her 
n se Tea e, eta Oh I belief. ue 
ee isappor ute thought you 
would know wll about it ! en you wouldn't cond send the 
rats, yen think P 
Miss Meekin. No, I don’t think I should send the 
rats, without someone in ¢ 
Feeble Lady. Oh, well, but ‘I call it very unsatis- 
factory—-did put my umbrella down in this corner, or 
| not P Oh, (slightly Pane you have it . . . there must 
| be another haven’t put it away b 
| mistake! No? ‘then it "it will be all right Teatees rats 


”- 

| A Cemewesthoant Man (to Miss ee Warm 
| isn "t it 

Miss Mannerly. Very warm. Whsteon Ideteryoa? 

Conv. Man. Wait a bit. Give a man time to get = 
breath . y yi (In an injured tone.) L/. 
ad in this office of yours must Gaaal ity at 
east 


"The Person with the an Well, I should be 


Miss Mannerly. I daresay . . . you wanted—— ? 
Conv. Man. Daresay! Haven’ t you got a thermometer 


—you can easily look he yourself 

Miss M. 1’m afraid there isn’t one. If you will tell 
me what you came for ? 

Conv. Man. Ah, you wouldn’t be in such a hurry if I 
was a nice-looking young chap! You'd be ready enough 
Ty ahem de —I what you young are 


Miss M. Perhaps we are not all alike—and I really 
have no time to to any body. 
[Turns away and weighs a parcel for somebody else. 
Conv. M. 80 that’s the’ way you treat a civil remark, 
1 tell you what it is—you young women want 
ine down ; a little showing up will do We good ! 
| Perhaps you ‘haven’ t seen pom y = = Ade ,. you 
bw out—I could give Punch some I liked! 
I thought that would make we be ed What 
Pytees, Well, "pon my soul I forget 
for. I had ha mpd re in a better temper. 
Exit with the consciousness of 
| A Testy cn (to Miss --a ye cask hiss, ie 





ith | scandalous! 1’ve brought it 


|girl in & pen | — hime nme rome sl Toa frog 
od in a light paper-box. ed ** e, 
| with care”’—and this is how they a a a 
crushed packet, unpleasantly stained, upon Miss MEEKIN’S 
notice.) That 's your stampin , that is! 
| Miss — very sorry. 
Testy M. Sorry! What's the use of that? The 
silkworms are dead / dead through cipal manpee 
on the part of someone in this office—and if you ’ll give 
me a sheet of paper, I'll let the Postmaster-General 
| know what I think Pot you here. a MREKIN supplies 
him with paper and an envelope; he dashes down a 
| str appended screed with a old pen pencil-case.) There, 
ou’li hear more of that—I these silkworms 
tok, to somebody, if I have to doit te through Parliament! 
| good-day to you. 
Miss Meekin (as he is opening the door). Bir, one 
| moment ! 


‘al Ren A Aen. No, I’1l listen to no apologies—disgraceful, 


na Meokin (a little roused). I wasn’t going to 
apologise—only to tell you you’ve left your peneil-case 
on the counter. 
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AN APPEAL FROM SCIENCE. 


“ Au I NoT WORTHY OF AS MUCH CoNSIDERATION AS Music AND GroLtooy! Way sHovutp wot J] HAVE A Muszum}” 














Testy Man. Oh—er—have I? much obli (Disarmed.) And| Mrs. Q. Did you? Then you're a darling, and I don’t care what 
you may give me back that letter—I ’\l think over it! | unkind things Mr. Punch chooses to say home! ye thy wn 

Miss Goodchild (to Mrs. Quiverrot—a regular client). Oh, Mrs.| Mr. Punch (in bookapounel, If they were all like her, he would 
Qurverrct, do you know, you never put any stamp on that letter to | never have said any unkind things at all, Madam. 0 si sic omnes ! 


Wurra-Garra? I saw it was in your handwriting. | Mrs. Q. (in some alarm), A—quite so, I’m sure. What a very 
Mrs. Quiverful. Dear, dear me! how careless—and my boy ex- singular person! [ Scene closes in, 





Nee oar os weal So you couldn’t send it ? =e 5 ol 
Mail h, yes, it was sent—I thought you wouldn’t like to miss | Horatraw Morro ron Mr. Stansretp & Co.—‘' Gens humana 


Mrs. Q. But hell have to pay double at his end—he’ll think I | 7% per vetitum nefas.” ‘* The humane gent plunges headlong into 


-- expense, poor | impropriety.” 
us G. (timidly), I—I thought ’d rather it went stam 50 | 
I—I took the liberty of stamping it mycell. om Tax Best ‘ Daess Imraover.”—A Pretty Girl. 
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| ship Company, saying, ‘‘Come a 
boat, 


| to accept, if I could return on the ya — 
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A REMINISCENCE OF THE NAVAL REVIEW. 


I map never seen a Naval Review. It was to come off on the 
Saturday, and this was the Thursday ous. When therefore in 
answer to a modest inquiry, I recei 
a wire from Mr. Ricnarp 
Chairman of the Great M. & N. Steam- 






our new to-morrow, iu, Ke 
Friday; tickets af ees by a y) 
post,” 1 made up my mind on the spot 





Saturday night, as business of the 
utmost importance demanded my pre- 
sence in London on y morning. 
What that business was is nobody's - 
business but mine, so I need not explain. 
Suffice it to say gh & aio cnt 
appointment on Sunday morning, wou 
have been fraught with most disastrous 
consequences to myself and others. 

I answered ’s telegram 
“Yes, with pleasure, if you can land 
me, Saturda By ‘0 RF owt 
reply waa, * ink it can : come. 
weed, ** Instructions ‘ani tickets received. Am coming.” Within 
two hours I got a message from a M. . 

City, ‘‘ Rossen on board at Southam iS 

What this was meant to convey I did not understand, but my mind 
was made up. and very soon my was packed, and I was ready for 
the start. At all events, there was the utter novelty to me of being 
a guest on board one of the largest vessels afloat in the Indian 
Merchant Service (I believe it is the Indian Merchant Service, or, 
OLLENDORFF would put it, “ the Service of the Indian Merchan 
with a select party, limited, I supposed, to about a dozen “jo! 
companions every one,” and in being taken in and done for en prince, 
en prince indien. y 

“Tmmensely kind of Rossen.” I said to myself (and cobonane 
said it to him) as I alighted at the Waterloo Station, and proceed 
at once to the wrong platform. I do not remember ever having 
been to bo - sa Station without having been to the wrong platform 
to begin with. 

Bag in hand, and‘coat over arm—the wary sea-dog provides against 

robable squalle—I strode to another platform—wrong again. “A The 
M. & N. Special,” I ted to a porter, who was so taken aback by 
being appealed to y, that for a few seconds he could only mop 
his heated brow and stare at me vaguely. Then after repe my 
question twice, once to me and once to himself, he shook his |] 
if he were giving up a conundrum, w to interest him per- 


X 


et fh 


gee 
S 
F 
~ 
8 
F 


as 
”) 
y 


sonally in my proceedings I handed him my to . This look- 
ing like veal bacheaans he showed himself a man of ‘ by 
stopping an official in a buttoned-up uniform and a tall chimney-pot 


i 
Ei 


hat, and obtaining the information from him. Across the bri 
a a on the left. Off yom. Here we are. reery 
“M, . Special. Regina. crowd is 
gate. Can they ail be going by the M. & N. Specks ? Yes. 
the question put, and those not g proper tic 
sternly rejected. Some are sent off to another platform w 
is another ‘‘M. & N. Special” for the Italia. , 
I present my ticket. It is examined, clipped, and I am passed in. 
Seeing a number of people ahead and an gs 
close at hand, I jump into this, stow away my bag, and find my 
with a quarter of an hour to the good. I get out to look about me. 
Enter Sir Peter Porttanp (looking younger than ever, as he always 
does whenever I meet him) in decidedly fashionable yachting- 
costume, cap and all (he once owned a y carrying a brown- 
paper parcel. Delighted to see one another. He secures a seat in 


ae 
TL 


**T don’t see your name on the list,” says Sir Peter, scanning a 
large card through his glasses, 

* What list ?” I ask, somewhat disturbed. 
| ‘ List of guests,” replies Sir Toomas, examining his card. 
| Weather-beaten Man hasn’t got a list; he asks to be allowed to 
|examine Sir Perer’s. Aha! the Weather-beaten Man’s name is 
|not there. Sir Tuomas and Sir Perer eye Aim with suspicion now. 

He explains and tells his story. If my name had been on the list I 
| should have disbelieved him; but as it isn’t, I only think that his 
| account of being here at all is not so plausible and clear as my own. 

“ You ’ve got the number of your berth ?” asks Sir Tuomas, look- 
ing round at me doubtfully, as if he were giving me a last chance. 

‘Berth!” I exclaim. *‘‘No, I haven’t. You see I only tele- 
graphed——” and here I am about to t my entire ana. 
when Sir Perer and Sir Tuomas cut it short by shaking their heads 
ominously. ‘I’m going away on Saturday night,” I say, as if the 

“a °~ of my leaving them soon would soften them a bit. 

** Saturday!” returns Sir Perer, with a chuckle. ‘*’Pon my soul 

[ don’t see how you’re going to do that.” And he smiles derisively. 

**No one goes on shore till Monday,” observes Sir Tuomas, with 
decision, ‘* Certainly not,” says the Weather-beaten Man, who is 

not on the list, turning against me; ‘‘ and, for my part, I don’t care 
| how long I stay in such good quarters.” 
| -After this there is an uncomfortable silence. Sir THomas says 
there are two hundred and fifty guests. Heavens! and I had 
thought it was a small and select party of genial bachelors! We 
read our papers, the Weather-beaten Man in his corner, I in mine. 
Sir Peres and Sir Tuomas smoke, and then both fall asleep. Wak- 
ing up, they fall to conversing about a trip they have already had on 
the Kegina, comparing notes of oomfort and so forth. I’m out of it. 
So is the Weather-beaten Stranger. I begin to wish I hadn't come 
or, at all events, that I had brought my invitation card as proof of 
my identity, and a verification of my statement. Wish, too, I’d 
—_y = RossHer's telegram. No wishing. I haven’t. I’m 
not there yet; but what frightens me is, that as there are two 
hundred and fifty passengers, if I am the only one who wants to go 
en shore on Saturday night, they will never upset all the arrange- 
ments for the sake of sending me off in a launch or a gig, or what- 
ever they have in use. And if I can’t return Saturday—— However, 
here I am, and I’!l go through with it. 

Southampton, directly alongside of the Regina. Magnificent 
vessel. Crowd trooping in out of train. Men in uniform at gang- 
way, directing everyons to go below and get billeted. I join the 
crowd descending the companion, As everyone comes to a table 
where certain M. & N. officials are standing, each person shows his 
or her invitation-card, and receives a number. Then they disappear, 
some singly, some in couples, as if it were the Ark, and RossuEr 
were Noau settling it all. Evidently the first thing necessary is the 
invitation-card. Ha! there is RossHer in the distance, at the far 
corner of the table. I wave my hand to him in the heartiest manner, 
expressive of my delight at seeing him, and I am sincerely grateful, 
for I feel at this moment that Rosser is the only friend I have in 
this strange world, from which I am liable at any moment to 
summarily ejected, being unable to show my raison d’étre in the 
shape of the invitation-card. 

“Name?” says a sharp man in ordinary civilian’s dress, from 
whom, judging by his tone and business-like manner, I feel confi- 
dent I can expect no mercy. ‘I haven't got one,” I reply, whereat 
he frowns as if he didn’t mean to stand any nonsense, and I apolo- 
gise humbly for having mistaken his question. J thought he was 
asking for my card. ‘* No,” he says, eying me suspiciously. ‘‘ Name! 
Where is it? Down here?” And he hands me the confounded list, 
at which I make no pretence of looking, but cast an appealing look 
towards Rossuer, who at that — most fortunately for me 
comes up, having finished shaking with two hundred out of 
the two hundred and fifty arrivals. 

**Ah! you here!” he exclaims, with an air of cheery surprise. 
“*That’s capital. Didn’t know you were coming.” 











my carriage. So does another fellow, name unknown, but evidently 
a gallant seaman with a weather-beaten countenance. At the last 
moment hurries up Sir Tuomas Quircke, also in full yachting- | 
costume, cap and all, only not so bright and gay as Sir Perrr, who | 
I observe bas on an evening white waistcoat and t leather shoes, | 
which combination gives a light and airy and Py appearance | 
to the wearer, which mere navy blue serge can never convey. 

We, inclading the unknown man in the corner, with the weather- | 
beaten face—the Knight of the Bronzed Features—congratulate our-_ 
selves on being the of the M.& N. Sir Perer produces bis 
card of invitation. does Sir Tuomas; so does the Weather-beaten 
One. I feel in all my pockets. No. I’ve left it behind me. Sir 
Perer, Sir Tuomas, and the Weather-beaten St eye me sus- 
piciously. There is a lull in the conversation. I my story, and 
try to paaws ae It strikes me that ow yi dwy- it; but) 
my railway ticket proves my veracity. y brighten up again, | 
but are evidently still far from clear that they are not travelling 
with an impostor. 


g 

I am considerably staggered. ‘* Why,” I say to him, protesting, 

“*T telegraphed ——” 
_ “* Ah!” says Rosswer in an off-hand way, “then I didn’t receive 
it. You wait quietly here, and we’ll see what can be done for you.” 
I catch Weather-beaten Stranger’s eye. He is waiting, also, with 
his back against a cabin-door, most patiently. I meet 
friends. I explain to them all, over and over again, my melancholy 
story, and while I do so I stand as near the table as ible, so that 
the sad tale may reach some of the officials, and excite them to pity 
and immediate action on my behalf. My friends nod at me pleasantly, 
hope it will come all right, and leave me, to see after their own 
comforts. What a selfish, unsympathetic this is! 

“Hallo!” says a young man, not in naval costume, but evidently 
an official of some sort, blithely turning towards me and mentioning 
my name inquiringly, which I immediately 
he continues, “‘I’m delighted to meet . My name’s Crick.” 
I smile, and shake his hand warmly, as if congratulating him on his 
appellation. ‘‘ Where’s your berth?” Then I have to explain it 
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all over to him. I’m becoming sick of these explanations. They ’re 
asking me for the number of my berth, as if they wanted =e 
iling as if the whole thing 

help me! ‘ Where’s 

heavens! I don’t know—how 

“Oh,” he replies, “‘ mine’s 

room. It’s very jolly. Not 

t know, and haven’t an idea what 

i - I'll dine ** aft” 


4 age ” 
spare places.” 
. Oh, how grateful I 
; ir,’ (what is Crick?) and 
takes me to the Saloon—beantifully laid out for two d 
fifty gueste—and finds me a capital place. Why didn’t he do this 
before? No matter, it’s settled now. First bell sounds. Crick 
directs me to - wash-and-brush-up. eo — I have made 
my toilette, inc m) opening my getting out a dark serge 
a4 dinner wear, and I walk into the Saloon as the convives are assem- 
bling, with the air of a man who is well within his rights. 
Happy Thought.—I won't ask Rossuer anything more about 
berth and cabin until after dinner. After dinner is always a good~- 
natured, ——— time. 
Excellent di . Amusing company. Chiefly stories about long 
voyages, rate and cockroaches. From what I hear I should 
like a long voyage in an old ship. We disperse over the vessel. Music, 
coffee, cigars, and conversation. Lovely sight. Still, it will be 
lovelier if I am quite certain where I am going to sleep. I find 
ie clecttaalGen thot amnes anion dat Te 
my particularly - are you ; rig 
Eh?” And he is just going on to join a lively party of disti 
visitors when I detain him be , as the Ancient Mariner did the 
guest, and hold him with my glittering e. 
‘How about the berth ?” say, with as little show of anxiety 
as the desperate circumstances of the case will permit. 
‘The berth!” he repeats. “‘ Why, haven’t you got a berth yet?” 
“No,” I return, abjectly, as if I were a poor stowaway, without 
a friend to speak up forme. He meditates a moment. can 
he be thinking about? Putting me on shore at once? Getting rid 
of me politely, as a sort of J I await his decision nervously, 
“Come to the Parser,” he says. I follow him, 
The Parser is in his counting- , countin 
Aha! at the sight of me he knows what we 
“You're all right,” he says tome. ‘‘ Your berthis No. 273.” 
“There!” exelai triumphantly, exulting in the 
capabilities of the M. & N.’s new ship ina. “* Now you’re fixed 
up.” Iam. I could go on my knees to, HER ; I could bless the 
Steward, Purser, I mean,—whatever a Purser is,—but I content 
m tation, 


a 
myself with co y agitati RossHER simply but 
warmly, and eg gn Pes a black = oes 2 white, who carries 
my bag to No. 273. A lovely outside cabin, airy as if it were on 
deck, with an electric light, and three oneen peaks (I 
are called ‘* bunks,”—but am not certain) besides mine. How four 


persons on a | or a 
their being in ot don ; 
temporarily I am privileged one. I hope I shall remain 
| eas 3 t happily—chiefy i ; 
pon deck again. Ky spen' y— yin comeing. 
room. Turn in at twelve. Up next morning at 5°30. Awoke by 
the light, and fresh breeze. Lovely marble bath—then early coffee. 
Breakfast @ la fourchette, at 9°30, Everything as I had anticipated, 
deck. rs arrive. More 
i Ta Dame eon. Rd 
ev ere, bun 
soe ks Gaeoahat & 


so, I 


| aes, T ones to 





think they | 


t, and | 





have adopted if he had 
ne at ies or the 
existence of these two boats in attendance, ‘‘ After the 
pot mo, Ganiensiee He simply says, ‘* Impossible! 


The fact is, when you 
visitor is in the power of 
all their 


y J 

Revier Y Fv Eich are the War-vessels? Where isthe Queen ? 

How silent it all is. here. Ver 

noise, and thoug 
lows it away from 
y Through the glass we see 
Queey’s Yacht passing along: then as the ship swings round 
we turn and turn, and everybody gets more or less of a stiff neck. 
stands ready to play “ God Save the Queen,” but two 
hours elapse, and Her Masesty is nowhere near us, and never will 
; most of the Band are fast asleep, the violoncello, having gone 
is nodding over his instrument. The ladies yearn for five 
’clock tea, got _goaduaty disappear to get it. The party watching 

disso ves. 
! the Tender! The four ists are to be put on shore, 
to do this a large % Bn he the ships of war, the 
o-boats - will accompany us on the tender. 
ine, we dodge in and out, we see all the ships, 
eliest and most interesting part of the day's 
proceedings. Then comes the most nyt when we steam back, 
and allow the other guests to re-embark for dinner on board (‘* Wish 
you’d stop,” says Rossurr, heartily, and I as heartily wish | could ; 
so do we all), and then the four ists, waving their adieuz, are 
conveyed on board the tender to In the crowd I lose the 
other three. I see no illuminations, I am thankful for what I have 
seen, and am content to imagine the which I do as, in a carriage 
stopping only once—at 
Guildford—en route, and am at home by 1°30 a.m, when I find 
the card of invitation of the M. & N. Co. on my desk. Itis over. It 
is an experience. Vive la Compagnie ! 





HENRY MAYHEW. 
Born, 1812. Drap, 1887. 
‘* Tue Marnew Brothers.” A familiar phrase 
On all men’s lips in ewe | earlier days, 
Suggesting ee wes mirth. 
reen grow 
Above tial latest of th 


(Mr. Hewrny MaYuHEew was never 


is | assisted the first Editor, Mr. Manx Lamo 


ment, and made many valuable suggestions, 
was not of long duration.—Ep,] 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








ery T/ 

it fi 405. Fie 

wre “ie BALL 
i" ps ¥ ' 4 f 


ttt aud 
aye 

mae Ve 

R \ ey Yao 4 

pe ’ 


: 


Caan UIIINNN 


ees 
eben i Wi 


Hen niet Les eine 





OUR DEFENCES. 


Mr. Punch. “‘ Hooray! 


Nor so very Bap, AFTER ALL!” 


Portsmouth, Saturday, July 23, 1887, 











DIFFICULT NAVIGATION ; 


OR, THE PROUD SKIPPER AND THE PATIENT PILOT. 
A (more or less) Nautical Ballad, 


1—AT SEA. 


Tue Government Yacht (with a rather mixed crew) 
Sing hey, sing ho, are capful of wind ! 

Sets sail to crack on with a all’s blue. 
Ho! the breeze blows brisk o’ er the billow ! 

Np pect by t+ higely tA, do) 
ut you mustn't trust them, you may err if you . 

And the smart second officer carries the blue 

Like an amateur yachteman at Margate. Woohoo! 

The sea is as soft as a pillow. 


The Government Yacht it sets sail in - sy 
Sing hey, sing ho and a well-caulked de 
And what do you think of that canny peery mate ? 
Ho! the shy is as bright as a 
That canny first Mate is a smart Volunteer, 
Aad to look at his jib and to list to his cheer, 
You would think as a hero he hadn’t a peer, 
Superior wholly to flurry or fear 
In the tryingest moment of peril. 


With a Skipper so stout and a Mate so astute, 
Sing hey, sing ho, and an even keel ! 

The course of that yacht can’t be hard ry, compute, 
Ho! the sky shines fair in the o 

SaLisspcer denatlese. and Smira ete 

And Goscuen a Nautical Ajax who'll dare 

All the lightnings on hand—at least so he'll declare |— 


How finely with such a fine crew fare, 
re glea Gelel tdicsadian 

Hooray !—Humph! By, Seve that's 9 caliente uall, 

Sing hey, sing ho, and a spinnaker boom “= 





The Skip » he doesn’t look steady at all, 

Ho! there’s something amiss with the compass ! 
Whilst Surra, the first Luff, looks a little less smart, 
And Goscuzn—by Jove, can he be losing heart ? 

He swears there ’s some blessed mistake in the Chart, 
Is his not the cool imperturbable part ? 
Then why should he kick up a rumpus ? 


It’ : hard navigation midst qaicksands and rocks ; 

ing hey, sing ho, and a chopping sea ! 
The ‘hall has been strained by some smart little shocks, 

Ho! the sky looks black in the offing ! 
Is this the plain-sailing you promised, my Lord ? 
Why the rival Skipper will swear he has scored. 
What say you, Chief Mate? It won't do to be floored, 
Don't you think we had best take a pilot aboard, 
In spite of piratical scoffing af 


IL—ON SHORE. 


There's a smart Cockney Tar with his glass to his eye, 
Sing hey, sing ho, and a Brummagem salt ! 

And what does the trim longshore yachtsman desery ? 
Ho! he’s spying like Robinson Crusoe ! 

The Pilot in pose imperturbable stands, 

With slouching Sou'wester and pocketed hands, 

But his -~ - = ee Yacht -_s he quite understands, 

The fix of th —poor chap oon commands, 

Or —) east 1s imagined to do so. 


"Hilo |” exes he Costa; Ay hn signalling now, 
Sing hey, sing ho, and a 

If the Yacht runs aground, Lee nee will be a row. 
Ho! the Pilot is fully 

I’ve an interest in her m ; can’t afford 

She should seek Davy ns not at least till Z’ve scored. 

How is it, my Harry—beg pardon!—my Lord! 

They signal a ilot ; shall you go a 

© save ’em from striking or sinking ? ”’ 


( Left considering. oe 
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NAVIGATION. 
(FOG COMING ON.) 
Cu-ue-nt-m, “I SAY, MY HARTY, GOVERNMENT YACHT SIGNALLING FOR A PILOT!! 


DIFFICULT 


ARE YOU 








GOING ABOARD?” 
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THE SAILOR’S SLIP. 
(Arn—“* The Sailor’s Journal.”) 
Sprruzad, SATURDAY, JvLy 23a, 1887. 
Lord Ch-rl-s B-r-af-rd sings :— 
’Twas when the Great Review was o’er, 
To signal Lady C. I started. 


Oh, etiquette’s a horrid bore! 
I erred, and hence am broken-hearted. 


B\\ \ 
ws YY ‘ 


\ 
\ 





7 
4 hgh 


2,55 


The whole huge Fleet the signal read— 
Confound that thoughtless act of folly ! 
What could I do but bow my head, 
And bid a long (?) adieu to Souiy ? 


I hear my name’s on every tongue 

Asa true Sailor, brisk and cheery ; 
That like a breeze my voice has rung 

And waked the Commons, dull and weary. 
I’m little now to mirth inclined, 

I’m not, as usual, gay and jolly, 
But care [’ll whistle down the wind, 

And try to make it square with SoLty. 
You see ’twas getting on for night, 

And true-bred tars, e’en midst carouses, 
Think with considerate delight 

_About their sweethearts or their spouses. 

Up went my signal, frank and free, 

(A breach of rale most melancholy) 
To “gre the tip” to Lady Cc. 

And now I have to part with Sour. 
“Tell Lady Cuartrs to go on 


board 
The Lancashire Witch, where 1 will join her” —— 


And all the Fleet read this and roared. 

Well—of strong words Jack ’s a free coiner, 
oWheal pastel Meise tilly. 

en my act . 
They ’ll think the Naval Lord has Tarked ! 
ang it! Ill say good-bye to Soxty. 

Such games aboard the Royal Yacht !— 
mlthoagh lam u charted rte, 

e Big-wigs won’ Ti 

But with red-tape who, who can battle ? 


‘public sigual |” Ok, what folly 
y public ! 
It is a lark, upon my life!” / 


But—I’ll resign my berth, dear Sorry! 


QuEEN accept ? She may, | Is scarce a heavy fault to score 
The Public doubts it altogether. . | Against « cailor frank and jolly. 

A sailor’s slip on such a day, | Still, I'll resign when once ashore, 

A stretch of discipline’s tight tether,| And leave it tomy Queen and Soir. 





ROBERT AT SPITHEAD. 


THE question as prayed on my mind during the waits at the Rewiew on 
Saturday, and which not ewen the Marines couldn’t anser, and for which I 
dessay as I shall have to wait till the next Jewbilly afore I gits it sattisfac- 
toryly is, why must these sillybrations be ge 80 uncommon 
en id may be sum werry singlar as likes hurly rising. Having 
probberbly nothink werry pertickler to do of a heavening. they natrally goes 
| to roost hurley, like powltry, and plowmen, and such like, and having probberbly 
nothink werry a to doin the m they natrally gits up hur!) 
to do it, like th witry aforesaid. But to Waiters in gineral cal to Hed 
| Waiters in pertickler, nothink is so hawful as hurley rising. As late as you 
like at nite and as late as you likes inthe morning. Them’s my sentiments 
and I means to stick to’em. And I suttenly thinks as I never seed sitch 
sleepy-sening set of gents as assembled at Warterloo Stashun at about arf-past 
seven, Hay. Hem. on Saturday Morning. However, we most of us had a nice 
refreshing slumber on the way down, and then pulled ourselves together for the 
gorgeous specktacle. 
yw fust thort was, how about the billows? and I’m bound 
_to say as they behaved theirselves uncommon . ‘There-was-no playfool 
game of pitch and toss, but they were as quiet as Reach. The number 
of great big ships as we seed was enuff to make ewen an Hed Waiter proud of 
his country, but I confesses that [ carn’t say much as regards their beauty, for 
I thinks they was about as hugly a lot of black-looking monsters as ever tried to 
rule the waves. 

— properly attended to my offishal dooties, I learned from a most 
respectable-looking Marine that it wood be at least two hours afore the QuzEn 
came, so I thort I wood seize the hoppertoonity of increasing my nolledge of 
ships and shippery by arsking my frend a few naughtical Of course 

I begun with the Anker, and arkst him when it was last weighed—he said, 
ahout a week ago. How much did it weigh? Just 2 4 6 ounces. 
| Why did they weigh it so offen? To see if it wood stand g of our 
timbers when we fired our big gun. Had he spliced his mane brace lately ? 
Not during the last fortnite. Having got on so well with him, I thort I woodn’t 
not arsk him no more questions, for fear of betraying my hignorance, and I 
(him afterwards a pinting me out to sum grinning Sailers, ewidently as the 
we rewerse of a mere Land Lubber. 

e had kindly shown me the best plaice to stand to see the Queen's Pursession 
pass, so I quietly warked up to it about 3 a clock, wen she was xpected to start, 
and there 1 waited till 4 a clock, and then we heard the fire as told us the 
Queen had started; and then began such a deffening noise with all the ships a 
salooting, as they calls it, and such a blinding smoke arterwards, that I wished 
myself miles away: and then, jest as the Percession was a gitting in site, there 
cum a order from the Hed Hofficer, ‘‘ All below!” witch I soon found out 
meant as no one of us laymen was to stop on deck to see the Queen, for fear as 
the QUEEN mite see us, witeh wood have bin agin the rules! So we was all 

bundled down stares, ladies and all, and a few was kindly allowd to peep through 
the Port Holes, as sumbody called ’em, though, as there wasn’t no Port served 
‘out, I carnt make out what that means. 

l amost forgot to menshun the heat, but it really was that hot that when 
a going for to cumferably against the Capstain , 1 think they calls it, 

\it amost burnt a ole in m and! Speaking about this to my frendly Marine, 
‘he told me as they didn’t think nothink of that, for when they went to the 
| Troppix, wherever that may be, they allers cooked their stakes and chops on the 
| Fokestal by the heat of the Sun, which did ’em to a turn, and then roasted their 
| Appels for desert, and then biled the Kettel for Tea. What a grand thing is 
| Nolledge ! for I am free to confess as I was quite hignorant of all these fax 
afore. But then it’s werry easily accounted for in my frend’s case. 

He isn’t like a mere common Sailer a got to look after the Ship. A Marine 
is of that shuperior of man as is seleckted to receeve the most him- 
portant hinformation. When anythink of a werry striking charackter occurs 
it is allers reckomended that it should be “told to the Marines,” so they is 
naterally allays brim full of hinformation, and allers reddy to communicate it 
troothfully and onerably, as my frend did to me, and without which I shood 
have remained in my prewious state of ~ 

If arsked for my reel opinion as to the Naval Rewiew, truth would compel me 
to say that what with the noise, and what with the smoke, and what with bein 

ordered below jest as the QueEn went past, I didn’t see werry much of it, an 
what I did see didn’t strike me as werry . like a Lord Mare’s Show 
for instance, or the Dre Lane Pantomime. But it me the Teme ge | 
of bragging about it to them as wasn’t there, and t’s about the cause of 
most peeple going to such things, I rayther fancies; but after all, there ’s such 
a fine feeling of purfect safety on Terror Firmer, as nothink can’t equsl on the 
bounding Sea, so I hopes when the next Naval Rewiew is held, that they ’ll have 
it on Shore. Ropert. 











Amuenpuest To Lawp Brtt.—“* That 
should sell his holding before the next 
known for the purposes of this Act as ‘ 


tenant unable to pay his rent 
should be 


any 7 
Sale before the Gale.” 
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A CAUTION TO THE UNWARY! 


He. *‘ ALLOW ME TO TAKE You In TO SuppEr.” 


She. ‘‘On, po walt a Minvre! Loox—tTnerge’s THAT Man rroposine To May Tais- 
SLEDOWN ON THE Batoony! I MUST SRE WHAT SHE says!!” 











A CHESS-SHIRE CHEESE. 


Frawxrort.—Had no end of a good time over here, at & Chess Congress. Played al all 
the cracks, and beat ’em all! You mayn’t have heard of this in the newspapers 
for reasons which would not by sag Senet Shenae, felt bound to enter under a fales 
name. Biacksuene said he’d “never seen such — bits as mine.” ZUKERTORT was 80 
irritated at my beating him three times running, that he actually exclaimed, “‘ Gambit all ! ”"— 
Exouse the force of the ex 3 papnags be ht he was in the Lobby of the House of 
Commons.—“‘I’ll never y that wh bE ae et You'll see from this 
that, though the games weren’t drawn, some of the 

re were two Russian chess-players 

about the Afghan Senties and adroitly took bie Gaeen 
He seemed surprised, b att assured hia it was allright, and 

Herr Hanmonist might have beaten 


“T played one, got him on to,« digpate 
ape Deng woen be wase't looking. 

and scored an easy 

me, but as it was a very hot day, T poapened playing 


under a tree in the hotel-garden. Then 
y took a iat + 
pasthe Santen 
beer began to flow. It flowed so much 
after five hours the Herr didn’t know the 
difference between Bishop and Pawn! That 
waa any move. on at course he was badly 


Onl 4, -Fi.J -- &. ALi 
with CKBUENE. He offered to play me 
blind- fold ; I took the ity, while 
he was thinking over his p of cam 
to relieve him of his watch and 


think I got 
oe I call it (in private) the ‘* rook 
com 
sae test oe oh ae ae 
I played every one of the tors— 
twenty-one in all—at the same » al 
beat the entire number of remy 
roomy wpeny Lo perier vn 
use he was at my su 
He said—most nt "unfairly may 


were ‘‘not above board;” Pg y- 





objected on principle to a game with a Ki 
and Queen it. Prine you believe it, bat | 


rofessional jeal: actually prevented my 
pm oa rey, on Champion! Never y 


my board (and lodging gratis | 
fa high jim and f sae ee oe 
Frankfort pawn-shop — see the joke? 
You’li hear of me at the next Inter. 








national Chess Senger, without fail. | 





SUMMER BOATING SONG. | 
Svx on the slumbrous meadows, 


Macey ond donp the shadows 


eM Morel b no at aan breeze. 
thmical in the 


Rh 
men ey 
Tell how we work like ni 
For a cool in the plashy 


And it’s oh, for the neck of oe camel, 
The ostri trich, snake, giraffe! 

And what if to-morrow I am ill, 
To-day it is mine to quaff. 


~~ my rates and taxes! 
Crown me the mentee bowl ; 
The world has = off its axis, 
It’s nothing Life and Soul. 
toew, be ay books ams Sibyl, 
s waningly dearer sti 
As the poe | echoes wibble . 
From a cloud-clean saffron hill. 


Calm is the solemn surface 
Of waters that woo the skies, 
meee aes 
wi Tr eyes 
At the bove her, 
While over ee small and white, 
There leans, like a courtly lover, 
The sweetness of all the night. 


All day in the sun we boated, 

How can I tell how far? 

Fes seses a So bee we Booked, 

For ages that yellow star 

Behind the poplar hes trembled, 
And down to the wine-dark deep, 
While softer dey dissembled 

The Midsummer call to sleep. 

And it’s oh, for the neck of the camel, 
wenn eae ake, Soe ‘ 


h to-morrow I am ill, 
To-night I am fain to quaff. 





Nor Qurre ow tuz Square.—The Story 
of the Round Table. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. ; 
Ki Lords, M Night, July 25.—Peers received import- 
ant ae of to-night. " Gentlemen long known in 
Commons as “Old Mother Hussarp” been translated, and will Charter being ted to 
henceforward be known to as Lord Apprretow. Hi of ** Stop thief!” 
jmpression was that he should have been CuanceLion oF THE hour, but precise as to day) — he had put similar question, and 
since for answer. Detected in 


PicusQUER. Admiration for Dizzy, and respect for Srarroxp | had, he said, been waiting ever 
Noztucotre; but always thought they were out of place at the | Sxxron’s movement attempt to secure monopoly of popularity. Not 
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THE PARLIAMENTARY ALPINE CLUB. 
y, fain to be content| going to stand that. House only laughed, and incident went no 


| Treasury whilst he sat below the Gangwa, | 
icising their schemes. Markiss didn’t really know what todo further. 
Later, to intense delight of Parnellites, Hantiwotow and CuamBen- 


Couldn’t appoint him CHaNceLior oF THE EXCHEQUER 
ion to Grawpotpa. Yet HussaRp felt he must have | racy differed on point raised L and voted in opposite 
ing. Markiss, thinking it over one day, recalled the fact that lobbies. ‘* Beginning of the End,” said Josern Gri11s humorously 
| Hupparp had absolutely safe seat in City. clawing at Trim Heaty. 

“Good,” he said. ‘* Let’s make him a Peer.” Business done.—\rish Land Bill in Committee. 
i night, up floor of House of Lords,| Tuesday, 3 a.m.—Late enough to be here. Would have been later 
swing of coat-tails, familiar for generations still but fur the Serr mind of the Srzaxenr. Hour ago Srvarr, 
Markiss looks on, pleased with fulfilment of running in wi i ee ee oes Rees 1 Saas 
|\legalise Langworthy ether marriages calebeated of Antworp 
* Prosy when by one Porrs. Debate followed, Tomuimsow moving adjournment. 
ion divided, 75 for adjournment and five-and-seventy against. 
Bey tiles soe Se eee tka oni ay - 
inst adjournment, m go on merrily morning. SreaKER 
fuk encther ofan. Quite time to gohome. So supported adjourn- 
ment, and rest of business speedily wound up. 




















| limp condition. 


| 
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Tuesday Evening.—CHARLig BexEsrorD about House to-night in unusually 
Avoided Treasury Bene Woulda’t even enter House. 
“Only come down,” says he, *‘ to signal post- 
master to hand over letters.” Ramour gathers 
that Cuanies has had difficulty with his 
colleagues. Perhaps feels remorse about Crimes 
Bill, er can’t stomach Land Bill. However it 


60 





| be, it is confidently whispered that he has 


resigned. All the Naval ins on Con- 
servative side make a point of loitering about 
Treasury Bench, and, if ible, exchange a 
word with Old Morality. If there is vacancy at 
Admiralty, will want a substitute. Noharmin (“7 
reminding him of the existence of one or two. 
Presently made clear that it is for domestic, 
not political, reasons that Cuantre has resigned. Seems 
that when at Review on wang he, being on Queen’s 
Yacht, filled up idle five minutes by signalling to hic wife 
on another ship. This grave breach of etiquette shakes 
naval force of Great Britain to centre. Can be atoned 
for only by offender sacrificing his professional position 
and prospects. So Cuartre sends in his resignation, and 
Barranni, dissolved in tears, w over her errant son. 
Procedure of course only formal. Can’t gallant and 
capable sailor like this on account of breach of etiquette. 
Business done.—Land Bill in Committee. 


Thursday Night.—Tim on the rampage. SAUNDERSON 
set him agog at Question time, by rubbing him down 
wrong way. Butit was BaLrour whocompleted work. As 
Tr frankly admits, cannot sit opposite BaLrour, smirking 
on Treasury Bench, without losing control cf himself. 

“I know it’s wrong, Toy,” he said to me after, in the Lobby, “‘ but there 
is only one way to prevent it. I must quit the House, and go out for a walk 
on Terrace. To see BaLrovr sitting over there on the small of his back, sneering | 
whilst we are trying to do our best for Ireland, is too much for me.” 

Having had back put up by Batrovur, Conservatives below Gangway opposite 
completed transformation of Tm from peaceable citizen into an infuriate. 
Hewwixer Heaton, charging himeelf only half postage, sent frequent irritating | 
messages across floor of House. Tr made show of taking off coat, turning up 
sleeves, and harrying Hennixer. Chairman interposed with threat of 


Y 


“ Stop thief!” 


| Honse delighted. Roared with laughter. 


woOw-~ | 


7 ae 


S—- 


Here ’s Timothy Healy, 
Who spoke too freely. 


Hore ’s Mr. de Lisle, 
Who “ didn’t even sinile.”’ 

(A Fancy Portrait.) 
* Naming.” 


Tr defied him, but presently gave in, and withdrew offensive 
remarks. 


Seemed all over now. De Listx proposed to offer few observations. Smartly 
rapped on head by Courtney, and resumed seat. Then Division. Whilst 
House cleared, De Liste took’ op ity to have little conversation with 
Covarxey. Tr watched him with lowering eyes, The Division takes about ten 
minutes. Supposing he and Dz Listxz were to pair, go on the Terrace, and have 
it out? Happy Thought. Saggest it to De Liste Swooped down on him 
while talking to Courtney in chair, and plainly proposition. 

‘Come out!” he said, in blood-curdling whisper. ‘* Come out, if you are a 
man. If you interrupt me again, [’)] break your neek.” 

This conelasive, but as tative not 


argumen process recognised in House. 
De Liste went out by a door other than that affected by Tux. Chairman said 





z | 


nothing, but as soon as Members returned from Division Lobby sent for Spzaxex, | 





CHARIVARL {Aveust 6, 1887, | 
and reported circumstances to him. So T1m was suspended, 
Now partially anticipating the Recess. House practical ly 
empty. To-night filled up for this scene. ter it was 
over, Benches cle again, there being nothing more 
interesting than business tothe fore, __ 

Business done.—Committee on Land Bill. 
Friday.— Captain Bunaby apposed in House to. 
| night. Took familiar and grace form of Ricuazp 

Tempte. Some 
| one questioned 
him as to what 
would London 
School Board 
|do if the Pen- 
sions Bill pro- 
moted by it did 
not pass this 
Session? 
| Would they 
| terminate en- 
| gagements for 
purpose of 
compelling 
their servants 
to come within 
provisions of 
Bill ? 
| “Sir,” said 
| Sir Ricwarp, 
| casting kill- 
jing glance 
lat Ladies’ 
Gallery, 
‘* whether the 
Board shal] see 
fit to exercise 
their power is 
a question 
which no man 
can answer; and, if so be, wherefore? Why, Sir, 
because the Board will never form a decision on contin- 
gencies which have not yet arisen.” 








** When found, make a Note of for Tit 
Bits.”’ 


“When found, make a note of for Zit Bits,” said 
Newnes; and he did. 
Land Bill in Committee in. Getting terribly dull, 
| though wakes up now and then when Haxrcovrt inter- 
| poses. Tremendous scene at Half-past Two this morn- 
|ing, when Old Morality rebuked him. O. M. accused 
Harcourt of making charge against Ministerialists. 
| “I don’t know what charge I have made,” said Haz- 
court; “* but I am prepared to maintain all I have said.” 
. That, of course, settled matter, and Members went 
ome. 
Business done.—Land Bill in Committee. 
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MAONIVEN & CAMERON’S 


INEAVE’S (22) FOOD. 
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PENS. 


" boon and a blessing to men, 
pe Pickwic, the Owl, and the Worelay Pen, 


THE LATEST INVENTION, 


THE FLYING “J” PEN, 


Srey 


A Reservoir“ J" Pen without complications. 
Writes 100 worus with ome éip of ink. 
Sample Box of all kinds, by Post, 1s. 14 
23 To 33, BLAIR ST. EDINBURGH, 


PENMAK EKS To wee Mad 
QOvsRNMERS OFFICES. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 
WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCU®IA EXHIBITION, 19m 
2%. the Gall; 50. the Doz. 
Cannisot Pas. Casa Onur. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 60., 
24 and 25, Hart $t., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY aT., WW. 
Agents for Indisa—CUPLER, PALME3, & 60. 


le bottle, a6 a sample, wil! 
b dagie vette ce torreckish of 80. ores 















DON DIST 1825 

To be had at Clubs, Hotels, and 

and in Casks of all Wholesale Wine and 

Spirit Merchants throughout the United 
Kingdom and Colonies. 





“AmsoLurEtY Pugs.” 


REGISTERED, 


WATERS 


Estastisnep 1825, 
Seda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout; Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sorp Everywagee. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, R 
NORTH WALES. _ 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietia Street, Cavendish Square. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THR LIPE” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE, 


cleanse the Liegd Semel smal enpecitinn, 









ep whe tever cause 
ail kinds Skin and 


fs cee 
ee ee 








Paris, 1878. 


God Meda, Beg: 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED CO OC O A 


SOLUBLE 
CAL by a new and } special scientific process. 


ONLY BEAL IMPROVEMENT 
IN NEBDLBS, 
THREADS WITHOUT Passing 
THROUGH THE EYE. 











SLIPS THROUGH A SLIT. 


OF ALL DRAPERS., 
A Sample E E sD L e E. Erep Ngzpces scat Gratis end Post Free upon »pplication to 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS, Washford Mills, REDDITCH. 








BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 


GROWN ON 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 








TO SAVE THE TEKETH, UBB DAILY 


THOMPSON & 
’ DENT IFRICE WATER. 
18 S652 iMfeMoas bella thone 


THOMY SON, & Roy = Chemists, 


one Mtoe vaihy, ates 





RONSTONE SOL. ————— 
SHE QUEEN'S TURES CELEREATIOS. HOWARD 


GLASS DECORATION GOMPY.’s BEDFORD 
“rocrz™"|| SHEAF_ BINDERS, 


















GILvIng 


puncurieatiox ROBINSON & C 
GOLD ROYAL IRISH CAMB 
CRYST ALLIZER Noe 


GLASS, 

[-. offers the most bril- 
Lae iiant and besatiful, 
moe ishable and in 











Per » 2d.; 
Lads iv, x ; ‘Cease, be = 
Hemrti tehed = Aa og s 
Ge 


4s. 1d. 

3 

> iy & BS — to the Queen 
7 oF and the 


Crown Princess of Germany. 

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 
_ BELFAST. 

: — a 







expensive means of | 

perpetuating a record 

of the observance of 

> thisCommemoration | 

Specimen Table ets and Panels on View at 

THE CLASS taproot COMPANY'S 

Show heen oT 
iT pe 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 











is THE BEST, and really SHE CHEAPEST 


IN ll 











$ —*' Van 
pS — + devout hie be Gan 708 Ary ip is FO AX well rebpann’ bed fhe. 





EAVER'S 





pure soLusee OOCOA fist 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
lid, per Bath. SALT. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


ANDERSONS 








WATERPROOF CLOAK. 


a naan | om Mt? 
von a been Bt _ oat 
we * TOME u i 





frend 


BILLIARD? ale 
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BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


OF GOOD CROPS ONLY. 
RICH AND FRAGRANT, | MILD 
| Bome Good Cigars, Reo, 10°. Samples, 6 for le. 


lowes by 
BENSON, él, ot Fea 5 Oy 













DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


oo — to 4.M. War a ehanaahony 
aEVoLvEn ae i otarument er he uited 
ie ard on fo ~ and 


mt hier sae var 
2 nbvoL Van, 


| SF abuinonh or tae vor Yoo best quali oy 
only. Coit’s Kevolvers are lh ea —_ 
- coLrs DOUBLE- UNS » 


LIGHTNING lor by An 

Coiunies. ¥ 

CULT» FIREARMS Co., i Pall Ma i, London 4. W. 
Agents for Ireland— Ce., 


= en 


CURED IBSTANTLY bY 


BUNTER'S 
muir. NERVINE. 


Prevents Decay. Gaves Vatraction. * aglow 
pighte Frovented. nes Met ateen on ali 
4 by ban ter’s Nertine 
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HARNESS ROOM 
70 BE SEEN AT 


194, Picdadilly (Prince's Hall), 
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H. J. NICOLL & CO., 


OUTFITTERS. 


LONDON : BRANCHES: 
114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; MANCHESTER—10, Mosiey STREET ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. LIVERPOOL—5SO, Botp STREET ; 
PARIS: 29 ayp 31, RUE TRONCHET. BIRMINGHAM—89, New STREET. 


SUITINGS for TRAVELLING and YACHTING 
SHOOTING, COSTUMES, 
FISHING, and JACKETS, and 
TRAVELLING WEAR, WRAPS, 


from Three Guineas, in new Heather Mixtures, and in exclusive makes. in novel designs. Macfarlane Cloaks from Two-and-a-Half Guines 
Overcoats of every description, and for all Climates, Riding Habits, with Patent Foot-Strap; also special makes for 
always in Stock. Hunting and Indian wear. 


BOYS’ MIDSUMMER HOLIDAYS.—Outfits for Young Gentlemen, of the best and most durable materials, at moderate prices, 
PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 


W R | C H hs = ng HIGHEST AWARDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL E , S 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


COAL TAR WOLFF VIOLINS. CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC, 
SEES SOAP.) QM | Scccrees|C OC OA 























KILLER. the Oldest, Best, and most widely- A—~ 











Family Medieme in the World. It instan:ly Relieves 
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’ one Coss Cosme Scaids, Kurns, Sprains, * 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, |scs.nv.n.tutaricity | iigeeestaarcsen | SEWSBURY & BROWN 
| fivwhed, Highly recomm by Gener Garncnte, an nd Li abs and al! Ne “ure gic and Kheumatie Pains, 
B Consequence 


ended 
wence of Imitations ef Poet Wahoten. Bivori, Leowhs ~Ay Pollitser, and | Any Chemist can supply it at /lj and 2/9 per bottie 
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par Re ta QUININE ano IRON |--"T'on¢ he 


eee TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. | * **txore TONIC JewspuRy Pp aste ll 





*.* Sold Wholesale by the P Worcester, te from eny 
Caosss & Biscawerr "7 aadon and por Cilmen € INustrated Gives great ge Oey Mental, and Digestive 

generally Catalogue, 3 stamps. LESS: R YRINDLAN| DER, Strength. hot 32 doses, sold every where, 
Retall by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. | 8, Houndsditch. London. Se sean insist on having Prrrea’s Tomie. odin 


PIESSE & LUBIN 
LABORATORY OF FLOWERS 


EXQUISITE NEW PERFUMES# 


CARINA LOXOTIS BAPHIAS 
GALANGAM CARISSIMA FRANGIPANNI 
EVERNIA ROXANA LIGN-ALOE 


In Various Sizes from One Ounce to One Gallon 
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SOLE DISTILLERS OF THE VERITABLE 


==l OPOPONA X 


Labor 
2 NEW x 





MAY BE ObiAINED OF CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 


PIESSE & LUBIN 


PERFUMERS 


2 NEW BOND STREET LONDON . 


Printed U7 Wilham Witgp Hissuisn &t Walintam, inthe Cty ad Coton, and published by Wie Gh Mo. a, Piece Snot in ih PHMMG of be bride ly of Lapies—saeveoue, bape elas — 


























“ Everybody knows A BECKETT'S HARRY FURNISS, ts another of those de- 
delightful travesty of history. The lightful ventures. It can be recommended 
‘Comic Blackstone,’ revised and to all who appreciate the refined & versa- 
extended by ARTHUR a’BECKETT, T 0 N EF. tile wit of its genial & kindly author.” 
\and tllustrated in Colours by —DAILY TELEGRAPH. Demy 8vo, 12/6. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW & CO., & o so, BOUVERIE ST., B.C 
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J AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 
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THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND| — Px 


PASEKION ABLE MARKIAGE GAZETTE is the 
4 mediam for High-( lass 


origina! and only = 

Introd vetions he rgest end most sucessful 
Matrimonial Agency in : the World. Price 34.; in 
envelope as - hédvom Be tor, #, Lamb's Conduit 
btre +t, Loudon, W 








10 STOUT. PEOPLE. 


= * eas certain! y cured 
par wet ne ore 

A valuale tise, showing ~ fatcan be des 
trove : . em ned and the cause removed 
obtee oak die maeaiion ain, Gan oe 
ex t HOW T ACT, sent im phate exaled 
er velope re pt of six stamps “ The only | 
cor , r work on corpulency ever issued.”"— 
N.Y. Me 
} 2 ae 2, Ble , Bocmsbury Mansion, Bloomstury,Len, 





- WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
27s. Every Pair Guaranteed. 


ALSO FOR FY ~ DAY WEAR, 


“city K BOOTS, 


Scled with Anhydrous Waterproc! Leather. 


nr Tue FotLowine -— 
Bangor and Rhyl M A oks, High *treet 
Belfast f ner Shep OCormmerket 
eed k — Tweed A. Winton, 7, High Strect 
Beveriey J Gavel 
Birmingham : ht 1.9 Digbeth 


Brighton ulton & T) we 
Card:d —W ’ hedweiity H 
Carlisie—W. 1D. 1 Town ll Bui dings 
Chesterfield—J. endish street. 
Cork —G Bouth wick south “ 
Darlington—K. Watson, 3 F bend Kow 
Dublin-—-Arthur Webb. 34, Upper Sack ville Street. 
Eton sine & Son, 196, High »treet 
Polkestone dezvous Street. 
Gainsbo rough wT ' G en Bo 
Giaagow D 0 Renfieid stre net 
Huddersfield—Tho r,t ik. ng “treet 
Lancaster ' . Church street 
Leaming ‘on eph 1 uthe rr 2, Parade 
Liverpoo!—T K. fieming, 6, Basnett Stree 
Lendon— Mirshell & Wiiiats, 476 & 478, Oxford St. 
‘.7 y. 7), Regent Street, W 
Londonderry — Bros., D.amond 
pman,® ar 


Macclesfield J. Sw +, 53, M 
Maidstone—™M rb a 

Malvern -} s, Belley 
Manchester I ps & son, 73, Deansgate. 
Morpeth—K 4 J : 
Naniwich—!. HH 
Newark — Jo Pousti & l, Mridge Street 
Newc sstie-on-Tyne tkimeon, 22, Hackett oe 
Newcastle a Tyne 

Newport Mon 


d, Castic *quare 
Quecn 8t 





ket Place 
Street 


Nottingham. W : m,2 on 

Oldham — tial Pros Mumps, and 4 King St 

Oxford Iingston 's, 44, Corn Marke 

Rugby iilbert & son, Football Manufacturers. 
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& + 7, West Stree 


BheMeld—Ureav 
simerston Road 


. 
Bouthsea — Baker & Son, t 
Bpilaby J. &. Robineor 


Alockton-on-Tees—( lame 162. High treet. 
Tunbridge —W. Gale, High #t., and ublic Hall 
West Hartlepool Tt Brad'« %, Church Street, 
Winder mere— eight 

Wolverhampton k @ n St.,& King St. 
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Veorrasce, do not gripe or purge, but by their 

e e vet we all w use them stablishet 
fis Standard Pill of the United Sta’es. In pitials | § 


at ls lid. Fold by all Chensists, or sent by post 


SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Li ustiated Pamphiet free 
British Depét, 46, Holborn Viaduct, Lendon, B.C 
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Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


| Norz.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Beowmw & Potson’s Cory Fiore. 
| Int erior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being « 





| SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


Boys’ School Outfits. 
Messrs, SAMUEL 
BROTH ERS have 


tppcation Pstrecans 
ateeiae for the 
wear of Gentiemrn, 
. or ladies, to- 
with their new 
L.eereatep§ 8 6CaTa- 
woous of Fastions, 


n details of the 
vaiious department> 
with Price Lists, &c., 
and is a useful Guide 
to Fashionable Cos 
tume for Gentlemen, 
ooye, om and Ladies 

SAMUEL 
RROT HERS’ « Wear 
Resisting” Fabrics 
Regd.) are especially 
adapted for hor 
” Suit. Mano Wean 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


as & RCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C. 


SAIN SBURY’S 

HIGH! Y PEXRFUMED 

AND — ! * eee LAVENDER 

I 

Prep: aa vith the finest 

NO ist LAVENDER, ATER 
ithout any foreign whatever. ad 

176 and 177, STRAND. 
At the Kaiiway Hookstalis and generally through 


out the country 
Prices, ls. to 6s. ; Post | ree, 24. extra. 


1 Oe 
GARDEN SEATS. 
PAGET'S PATENT. 


Por 3 persons, 2ls 
For 2 persons, i7s. 6d. 
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‘one of these famous Belts ; 
they may rely upon being 










reedy for immediate | 
usea very large assort- | 


Seven riz Me 
Be 


lu BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


rite as smoovhly as « lead 
encil, and neither scratch | 
nor spurt, the points being 


Ww 
penci 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 





rounded by a new process. 


C. Brandauer & Co.'s Pen Works, 


ffered for the sake of extra profit. 
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als awarced. 


Birmingham. 
~ ‘RADE MARKS. 





Assorted Sample 
»x, 6d., or post free for7 stemps from 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy | 


D®. PACET, surgeon ents, 


445, STRAMD (Facing Charing Gross Statics), | 

Da. PAGET'S American method of FIXING TEETg 
without PLATES or PALATES, &c., expiaine: « | 
the Lilustrated Pamphiet, sent cen TE iree 
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'm a time for rest, recreation, anu 
P overbs are popular but not more so than Sapolio 
It also is what many want and but one has « 
Cleans Paint, Marble, Oil-cloths, Metals, 
tubs, Kitchen Utensils, Lavatories. 
all over the house for a!) cleaning except laundry — 
on receipt of 


oan's Sone’ 


le (fu'l-size Cake) sent post fre 














AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS, 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 











FOR INFANTS, | 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVaLing 


NESTLE’S 
S} FOOD 


Traps Manx. 
The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and suse, | 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 

l.asy of preparation } mag merely the sdditus 

of Wate 

Recommended as a perfect 2 od by the Highes | 

Medical meme” Le Ragland and all paru gd | 
he World, , 

Prepared at Covey, Switzerland 

SOLD EVERYWHERE 



















SEA 
1id. per Bath, SA LT. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 


SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTION, 


THE SKIN. 


In a few days Spots, Blemishes, Biotches, entire 
fade away. eautifully fragrant. P< rfectly hare 
less. It renders the skin clear, smooth, supple, at 
healthy. Hottles, 2s. Od. 
SOLD EVERY W HERE, 


TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY bY 


BUNTER’S 
vate, NERVINE 


Prevents Decay. B . 
Nights Prevente!. Neuralgic Head-aches and @ 


Nerve Pains removed by hunter's Nervine. 


















































yee 
Botanic Medicine Co,, 8 NewOxfordst.,W 
ROWLANDS 
KALYDOR 


Cools and refreshes the Face durmg 
revents and removes Tan, Sunburn. er 








a4. Ask Ch 
KALYDOR, of 20, Hatton 
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AT THE OVAL. PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
Surrey versus Notts, Avavst ist, 2NpD, AND 3aD 1887, House of Commons for August. 
(By One of the Fifty Thousand.) Disonpers or THE Day. 
Enthusiastic Surreyite loquitur :— LeGaLiseD Duels (England) we HE , 
| Hooray! = you must let = holloa. I’m XS. 7 the ay 9 Crowd,” Wareegh —) oy cen , aaa. 
And a roar for a win such as this is, cannot ong or too loud. nd Me Its) —Ci be 
"ae | Won by four wickets! As good asthough Waxrer| Speaker’s Wig Destruction Bill—As amended to be 
1} ie 1 scored half a million, conside: 
Scott! what a rush from the ring! what a QUESTIONS. 
crowd round the crowded Pavilion! Mr. Dillon,— Whether Her Majesty's Government 
Loumann! Mavnzice Reap!! Suurer!!! they | contemplate allowing Mr. De Liste to smile, and if so, 
shouted. Key!!! Key!!! lLonmanw!!!| whether any precautions will be taken to prevent his 
Loumany!!! : receiving a thrashing. 
“* Took down the number” of Notts, Sir,and she’s| Dr. Tanner.—To ask the Chief Secretary of the Lord- 
\ a redoubtable foeman. Lieutenant whether he has any objection to tread upon 
We haven’t licked her for years, and she crowed, | the tail of his coat. 
Sir, and not without reason ; ; Colonel Saunderson.—To ask the First Lord of the 
And now, under Suurer, we’ve done it at last, | paw ny A to the condition of the eyes and noses of 
Sir, and twice in one season ! certain Members of the Nationalist Party. 
After a terrible tussle; how oft was my heart in my mouth, Sir. Norice or Morrow 
Luck now seemed to lean to the North, and anon would incline to the South, Sir. Heal er 4 
| Game wasn’t won till ’twas lost. Hooray, though, for Surrey! ’Twas her win. Mr. T. yi — Force, House of Commons 
| We missed our Woop at the wicket, Notts squared it by missing her SHERwiy, — Aa itate the establishment of a Bear 
Both with smashed fingers! Kam luck! But then cricketing luck is a twister. | Farden in St. Stephen’s. 
And SHerwty turned up second innings. Did you twig his face when he 
missed her, 
| That ball from J. Sauter, our Captain? It ranked pretty high among seatehes, HAVOC! 
But a - make some mistakes, Sir, and Notts——well, they cou/dn’t hol In wrath _ ndant Sueauenn tithe end rep ds 
| Savrer shone up, did he not? Forty-four, fifty-three, and such cutting! The | Fea By bard. Alack for Swinpvrwr’s 
| Hooray! Here’s his jolly good health, and look sharp, for they’re close upon He worship ped onee at thy red shine, Revolt, 


| Pertiat he hee , : ’ Now thou 'rt a mark for his Olympian bolt ; 
Partial be blowed! I’m a Surreyite down to pees, that s a fact, Sir. But when he rounds on poor bar LT, 





Must shout when my countymen score, and don 3 0 i . 
; : 3? ne can but gasp, and wonder where he’)! halt. 
mind being caught in the act, Sir. a. *% Coupled with Brnow in one furious “slate” } 


Cra, pe ta ar ee ows 3 O poor Manhattan mouther, what a fate ! 


Didn't make fifty all told, and our Watrien—the GAfiNRO) 5? “SE | brome ect go Drum Tape” and “ Childe 


| poor twenty-five and eighteen: fleabite _ Bie og 77 Heareld.”" 
poor twenty-five —a mere fleabi a Yo ae 
on NN ag pS | Acai ehet woe the poet's path environ. _{"*qander.” 
Se he ar PE oad 30 can svt ech | What “next and next!" raow alld Sore 
Grace? Why, of course, in his day he was cock 7 ut then the lordly rhymester e wee, 
| of the walk—that’s a moral. Shrews—bery ! One of the SwrveuRne fetishes, enough 
I won’t say : word against Aim; but our Waiter !—well, there, we won't Bat chet” Who na 4 ae - 
quarre. ; . : URNE, vage, 
| I’m Surrey, you know, as I said. I remember Jurr, Humpnry, and Sre- od an aed pitch os play om: f eablagml 
VENSON, } A ’ 
| Burly Ben Grirriru, and SourHerton! Well, if it ever was evens on So e’en Mazztnt yet may have his turn— 
| Match, it was surely on this one, Oh, yes, J pA points, six to five, Sir, Rey. since the _— for epee lpgy struck, 
= Gal have ph apa Surrey, ot will do so alias i ey oo ‘And Vepen telnet! = the shelf 
nd t’other was Notts, don’t you see, so J couldn’t well show the white feather. ys \ "He 
Ah! well, twas a wond: match; such a oond, such « game, and such | -2¢F ll be but one to round upon—hi 
K. J. K. (that’s Mr. Key) showed remarkably promising cricket— (weather! | 
I did feel a little bit quisby when SHERWIN snapped him at the wicket. ELEGANT EXTRACTS BY EMINENT MEN. 
— ter "Twas getting too close, Sir, for comfort; two y : 
; hundred and five takes some making— | A very interesting article appears in the current 
When Barwes nicked Reap, Suurer, and Henwner-| number of the Fortnightly Magazine, in which the 
son, ’gad, there were lots of hearts quaking. favourite “ quotations” ope brated persons are in- 
Seventy-eight for a win, Sir, and five of our best troduced with much effect. Always ready totake a hint, 
= wickets levelled. Mr, Punch has asked everyone he knows to furnish him 
7) Notts then to pick up, and I own I felt rather | with his predilections. The following is the result :— 
blue-devilled ; | Mr. BRrercess, Junior, of Pump-handle Court writes, 
But Surrey has got a rare team, and you see, when | “I have carefully considered the circular you have for- 
the toppers do fail, Sir, warded to me, and am distinctly of opinion that my 
They look s it = wy, = | ene is all the | ene a ene Cone ’ 
more chance for the “‘ tail,” Sir. | “Roperr” sa a is, “*’Ere’s 
That’s se x call true cricket pluck, and so, even when Maurice Reap |'alf yp yourself you deserves more !”’ 
qui im, | ‘Arry” sw 
That's whet, young Loumann perceived; the place wanted cool grit—and it) a fas, + Le the whole world. declares that the 
im. nd (more or 
His thirty-five, and not out, was worth more, Sir, than many a “‘ Century.” is no pleasanter announcement than ‘* Punch, or the 
Played like an iceberg, he did ; style neither too tame nor io “ines. | London Charivari, is published every Wednesday.” 
Poor crippled Woop him bravely, and he made the winning hit, he did. | 
Won by four wickets! Hooray! Gallant Surrey at last has succeeded | 
In knocking the dust out of Notts. I’ve hoorayed till my tongue feels quite Mem. for Our Muddlers. 
It cannot be in the interests of peace that we turn 


Yes, I like the best side to win,—but I’m thundering glad, though, it’s 
’ , our swords into—corkscrews, and our bayonets into— 
Sarrey |! ! ‘button-hooks. That extremely secular reading of a 
“ passage, appears to be the accepted one, how- 
Oven THe Water wirn Lawson” (Change of Name).—Jack Tar to be ever, in Ordnsnon Departments, and other places where 
known in future as Tom Fool, they play the fool. 




















VOL, XCIII, 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








[Avousr 13, 1887, | 








































GERMAN ENGLISH. 


‘‘Acn ! You ARE ForT oF YACHTING ! 
A @oot SALESMAN?” 


| German Belle 


Zen I zuPpPposE You ARE 


THE END OF THE JUBILEE. 


I’ve been to the Abbey, the Naval Review, | 
The Maske at Gray’s Inn and the Institute too ; 
In fact I feel just like the Wandering Jew,' 
Or other historical rover : Z : 

I’ve turned day into night and the night into day, | 
In a regular rollicking Jubilee were 
And now I can truly and thankfully say, 
I’m uncommonly glad that it’s over. 


I’ve been to a number of Jubilee balls, 

And I’m really worn out by the parties and calls 

I’ve fed in the City ’neath shade of St. Paul’s, 
And ate little fish by the river: 

I’ve been to big picnics both up and down stream, 

I’ve wallowed in strawberries smothered in cream, | 

Which, following lobster, most doctors would deem | 
Was remarkably bad for the liver. 


I’ve read all the Jubilee articles, loads 
Of Jubilee leaders and Jubilee odes, 
nd seen how each poet his Pegasus goads, 
Though gaining but slight inspiration ; 
A chaos of Jubilee Numbers I ’ve seen, 
And Jubilee pictures and lives of the QUEEN, 
And the Jubilee coinage that’s greeted, I ween, 
With anything but jubilation. 


But, now all is over, sincerely I trust 
The Nation no longer will kick up a dust, 
The Jubilee really has done for me just 

As *‘ Commodious”’ scared Mr. Boffin: 
Any more jubilation would finish me quite, 
As it is I’ve a horrible dream every night 
That a Jubilee demon is screwing me tight 
Down into a Jubilee coffin! 











The Correct Card. 


Mr. Gotpwims Smirn says :—“‘ The one thing certain 
about Tory-Democracy, besides its origin, is, that it is 
the card of a political gamester.”” It may perhaps help 
the ponderous Professor, in a future philippic, to know, 
in addition, that the associations of Tory- 

—- suggest ‘‘ Clubs,” and the game it is playing, the 
** deuce.” 














EEE 
| THE PARLIAMENTARY BALLYHOOLY. 
Arr—“' Ballyhooly.” 


Taene’s a dashing sort of bhoy who was once his country’s joy, 
But his ructions and his rows no longer charm me, 
He often takes command in a fury-spouting band 
Called the ‘‘ Ballyhooly ” Parliamentary —* 
At Donnybrook’s famed fair he might shine with radiance rare, 
A “ Pathriot”’ he’s called, and may be truly, 
It is catching, I’m afraid, for when he is on parade 
There seems scarce a sober man in “‘ Ballyhooly.” 
Chorus. 
Whililoo, hiho! Faith they all enlist, ye know, 
Though their ructions and their shindies fail to charm me, 
Bad language, howls, and hate put an end to fair debate 
In the ** Ballyhooly””’ Parliamentary Army. 


The Sparxer, honest soul, finds they ’re quite beyond control, 
Discussion takes a most extinded radius, 

It's about as fine and clear as the stalest ginger-beer, 
But the ‘‘ bhoys,” they never seem to find it tadyious.”’ 

And what is worse, to-day all the Army march one way, 
That is in being ructious and y, 

If a Mimber in debate wants to argue fair and straight, 
Faith they how! him out of court in “ Ballyhooly.” 

Chorus—Whililoo, hi, ho, &c. 


They ’re supposed to hould debate in the interests of the State, 
ich one and all they do their best to injure ; 
I have said their talk ’s as clear as the stalest ginger-beer, 
And they mix the vilest vitriol with the ginger. 
The bhoys are not alone, for in sorrow one must own 
The y Tories are as noisy and unruly, 
And the they rave and rail till one longs to lodge in gaol 
The intemperate brigade of ‘* Ballyhooly.’ 
Chorus—Whililoo, hi, ho, &e. 








There ’s a moral to my song, and it won’t detain yez long, 
Of Party spirit e’en the merest ‘‘ nip” shun. 
It’s poison, that is clear, Ballyhooly “* ginger-beer,” 
As ye’ll own when I have given the prescription. 
You take heaps of Party “‘ rot,” spirit mean, and temper hot, 
Lies, blasphemy, and insult ; mix them duly; 
For sugar put in salt, bitter gall for honest malt, 
Faith, they call it ‘‘ Statesmanship ” in “* Ballyhooly.” 
Chorus—Whililoo, hi, ho, &e. 
Encore Verse. 
Since you’re kind enough to crave just another little stave, | 
I’ll explain the furious ferment that now leavens 
A tipple once so sound is just Party spite all round, 
And of course my Ballyhooly is St. Stephen’s. 
’Twill be very long before you will wish to cry “‘ Encore!” 
To the row that makes our Parliament unruly ; 
For rood sense would put a stop on the flow of Party ‘‘ Pop” 
That makes a Donnybrook of ‘* Ballyhooly.” 
Chorus. 
Whililoo, hi, ho! ’Tis a huge mistake, ye know, 
To let ructions and recriminations charm ye. | 
If they don’t abate their hate, they ’ll bring ruin on the State, 
Will the Ballyhooly Parliamentary Army. 











Very Like a Wales. 


Tue zeal of the Actor who blacked himself all over to play Othello, 
is at last outdone—by Mr. Giapvstong, who, it is stated, is learning 
the Welsh language, under the tuition of Mr. Ricnarp, M.P., in 
order to deliver his speech at the forthcoming Eisteddfod in Tarrr’s 
own tongue, ‘‘ Not for CapwaLtaper and all his gon ” as Pistol 
says, would an ordinary ro go through such an ordeal for 
such an end. “Gallant Little Wales” will, however, no doubt be 
duly grateful, and, by lending its support to her adroit flatterer, enable 
him to say, with Gower, to the opponents of Home-Rule, ‘* Hence- 
forth let a Welsh correction teach you a good English condition.” 
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UN DUEL DE CAFE-CONCERT. 
MM. Boxe et Coxe. 



















M. le Général Boxe, ‘ Savez-vous vous Batrre!” M. Cone (homme d dat), Non!” 
M. le Général Boxe, ‘‘En Bien, ALorns! ALLons-¥-ponc!” 
(Translation.—‘‘ Can you fight!” ‘*No!” ‘Then come on!”) 
Jest in Earnest. Tuesday.—Collision. Sinking of the Ajaz 


W ednesday.—Mistake in steering. Foundering of the Minotaur. 


(What might have happened. ) Thursday.—Error in seamanship. Loss of the Neptune. 


Monday.—The Fleets started on their manceuvres. Before leaving,  Friday.—Misapprehension of signal. Ramming of the Devastation. 
the Ironclads ran down, accidentally, all the unarmoured vessels in  Saturday.—Something wrong somewhere. The remainder of the 


the harbour. Fleet goes to the bottom. 
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MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG RECITERS. 


that—whether he possesses or not the uaintance with 
any language beyond his own—he is always to ~~ 
a foreigner of any given nationality at a moment's ice ; and 


be ly at home (and how his audience will envy him!) with the 
following Anglo-German recitation, which may be given under the 


following title :— 
Proresson Bomrr Retates a Litrte ANECDOTE. 

(To do this effectively, you must assume an air of childlike candour.) 

I deach my dong in Engeland pee 


dventy 


years 
vonce I 


and more; 
dvell at Vigmore Shtreet, 


floor— 
rself up suddenly.) 
blease, ( Y mea thee) you 
projessorvai air Jor this you 
I vill of and! ious di t 
ell you gurious dings va 

OT iteoel mit a wtisnd. 
He vas a hanzom-headed man, zo like 


me as & pea, 
And eferyveres I valk about he gom 
uf }) along mit me; - 
i // Bot all ze efenings, beaceful-quiet, he 
Wy / shtay in-doors and shmoke, ’ 
And choggle at himzelf at dimes in 
hatching out a yoke; 

Ontill von ye choggling stobbed— 
he’d tombled deep in 1léf, 

And he bassed ze dime vith gissing at a 

y : leedle vemale gléf! 

Ubon two shpargling eyes he dink, von deligate cock-nose— 

Dill zoon his dinkings vork him op mit gourage to bropose. 

Zen, ach! zat nose vas dilted more, ioke gruel vorts she sh : 

at = —| dwine aroundt no heart vat zo shtrong mit 

snmoke. 

Vor you yourzelf I might, vith dime, bersuade myzelf to gare— 

Bot nevare mit no ogly bipes vill I avection share!” 

| (Pause, and glance round your audience with a slightly pained air.) 

| I dink I hear zom laty make a symbathetie shniff— 

| You Englisch shendlevomens dreats a shmoker var too shtiff! 

| For look—meinzelf I shmoke a bipe, mit baintings on ze bowl, 

I shtoffs him vith dat sheepstabak vat’s dwisted in a 


| I gif my vort it ton’t daste aaaeee Tes 0 leodia ee — 
| Shtill, ven I schmokes inside 8 drain,—I vinds zom laties seeck ! 

(4 miable surprise, as you mention this instance of insular intolerance.) 

Sot, zere, you makes me chadderbox, and dakes op all my dime ! 

I vant to dell you how mein vriend behafed himself sooblime : 

** If you vill pe mein Braut,” he zaid, ‘ tobaggo I ’ll renounce, 

And shvear to nefer a hs more von solidary ounce!” 

Zo she gif him out her ily hand, and shmile on him zo shveet : 
| ** Vith sodge a sagrifice,” she zaid, ‘* you brove your léf indeet! 

And I dakes you—on your zolem vort mit shmoking to ged rid, 
| Pe off and purn your bipes and dings!” vich—boor man, he— 
| Dree sblendid bipes he sagrificed, in china, glay, yom eree {did ! 
| He va zem le in ze viames—I vonder how he could / 


| And mit zem vent his brime zigars of pest Havana 
Imborted hier vrom Hampurg, in his own dear Vaderlandt ! 
; ; ' [ With sentiment. 
Henzefort he lif a shmokeless life, vor vear to lose his bride, 
| And nefer vonce blained to her of soferings inzide ! 
| Bot—zough she gif him zentiment and rabdures ven zey met— 
Zomdimes he vish she vouldn’t mind von leedle zigarette! [ Pause. 
Now game along ze night pefore his veddings was to pe— 
And he dried to galm his jomping soul mit bonderings and tea— 
Ven, zoddenly—he hear a zound, as eef zom barty knock, 
And it gom vrom his tobaggo-jar, long embdy of its shtock ! 
“Gom in! I mean—gom out /” he cried (he was a viddy chap! ) 
| Here you should be convulsed with inward laughter. 
| ‘For nonn of your nockdurnal knocks I do not gare von rap!’ 
Bot—vile he yoked—ze lid fly off, and sblash into his cop, 
( Business here. 


é) 
)\t~ 





t, 





| And a kind of leedle voman’s form inzide the jar sbring op! 
Her face vas yust the golour of a meerschaum nod quide new, 

| And her hair vas all in ribbling vaves—like long-eut honnydew ! 

| In golden silber she vas roped, all sh led o’er mit shtars, 
For it zeemed as eef she dress herzelf mit baper round zigars, 
And like an eel his bagbone squirmed, his hair god up erect, 

For les in to ars is tings you ton’t exbect | 


g°-j 

* Be iewo non tet chpeck him, zo broud as any queen, 
Pehold your homage-objects vonce—ze goddess Ni ! 

I galls to know ze reason vy you leafs my aldars co 


Ir is a charming characteristic of the Young Amateur Entertainer | 


Mr. Punch is confident that the most backward of his Pupils will | 


| And nefer purns me incense like your bractice vas of old?” 
|**To bay you more resbects, I must,” he plurted out, “ degline, 
For I’m vorshibing at bresent mit an obbosition shrine.” 
|“ And zo you makes yourzelf,” she gries, “‘ a dankless renegade 
To von who, oftendimes invoked, yet nefer vailed her aid 
| To charm avay your lonely dimes, and soffogate your care ! 
If dat’s your leedle games, mein vriend, dake my advice—bevare !” 
| I'd gladly zend mein zoul inzide a himmeldinted ploud, 
| Bot as a Penedick,” he zaid, ‘I vill not pe allowed 
I dells you vrank ”—(I haf exblained he vas a vonny vellow !)— 
** Mitout mein bipe, ze honnymoon shall nod daste quide so mellow!” 
i Enoff!” she said, ‘‘ you vateh your eye, and zee vat vill bekom!” | 
She bopped inzide. . . . he search ze jar—'twas embdy as a drom | 
| And zen he vipe his sbecdagles, and shtare, and rob his head, 
| ( Business.) And dink he’d grown too vanziful, and pedder go to bed. 
[ Impressive pause, and continue in lowered voice, 
Vell, next day, on ze afdernoon, his honnymoon 
| And Dandalus vas nodings to zat boor d i man ! 
For ven he dry to giss his vife ubon her lips zo ripe— 
Petween his own brojected fort a pig soobyectif bipe ! 
| And efer more, in sbite of all ze dender vorts he zay 
| Ze sbegtral image of a bipe kept gedding in his vay! 
| Ondill ubon ze burple sky shone out ze efening shtar— 
| And zen ze bipe dransform himzelf, and change to azigar ! 
| Bot, vorst of all, his vife vould veel no bity for his fate! 
She dink it all a hombogsdrick—and zoon zey sebarate ; 
And benidently he redurned, and zaid to NigoDEEN: 
‘* Forgif, and nefer more I mth pe ze yool I vonce haf peen ! 
I léfed my vife—but now I vind I gares for you ze most— 
And I’m dired of shmoking dings vat is no pedder as a ghost!” 
Zo Nigoprew she dakes him back, begause his vife vas gone, 
And now ze bipe he shmokes is nod an immederial von ! 
Yoa vonder how I goms to know ?—Brebare yourzelves to jomp !— 
(Senastionaly.) I vas zat yong boor man meinzelf—der Herr Brofessor 
omMPP | 











THE TRAVELLER’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. I understand that you are leaving Town. Why? 
Answer. Because it is the fashion. 
Q. Have you any plans? : 
| A. I am a little undecided. At first I thought of going to an 
5 watering-place, but abandoned the idea use the papers 
said 1 should be sure to be laid up with typhoid fever, German | 
measles, or something equally pleasant. | 

Q. Had it not been for this dread, should you have gone ? 

A, I suppose so, We are acclimatised to the discomforts of sea- | 
side lodgings, the discords of second-rate German bands, and the 
disillusions of country views. , . 

Q. For the sake of argument, abandoning the English watering- | 
place—where shall you go ? 

A, My wife says Paris—and means it. 

Q. Do you object yourself to the gay capital ? 

A. Well—just now—yes ; my because it is not gay. 

Q. I suppose you would prefer the principal theatres to be open ? 

A. If I could attend them without being sure that I should find 
the “hot room” of a Turkish bath considerably cooler. Not that 
there would not be a risk of being grilled to death on the Boulevards 
‘and bored out of my life by running across hundreds of personally- | 
conducted tourists. 

Q. Then why should you go? 

A. Because my wife wishes to see the bonnets. 

Q. Could she see them nowhere else ? 7 

A. Not to her satisfaction, although I believe she could find their 
counterparts in Tottenham Court Road and the Westbourne Grove. 

Q. After Paris where shall you go? 

A. Either to Switzerland, Italy, or Holland. 

Q. Do you expect much amusement ? 

A. Not much, because I know them by heart. Still I know the 
best hotels, or rather the best table d’ héites. 

Q. Is that all you care for? 

A, Nearly all. However it isa languid satisfaction to com 
St. Peter’s with St. Paul’s to the disadvantage of the former, an 
think there is nothing in Switzerland to equal the Trossachs, 
Maree and the Cumberland Lakes. 

Q. But the Art treasures ? 

A. May be found en bloc at the South Kensington Museum. 

Q. Then you travel in rather a gloomy mood. . 

A. Rather. Still I am buoyed up with a delightful prospect in 
the future. 

Q. A delightful prospect! What prospect ? 

A, The prospect of returning home! 





| 


to 





Scancety “ Burrex.”—To change the nickname of Maper to 


| Margarine. 
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LADIES’ LAW. 


Some little while since a book was published for the exclusive 
benefit of the fair sex, which purported to teach men’s mothers, 
Pas sisters, cousins, and aunts, the advan- 

a“ tages bestowed u them by the 
Married Women’s Property Act, . > 
oO 


ide to females fond of litigation; 

still there are many who er, 

in spite of greyeies, to retain their 

|| own fixed opinion on the subject of law. 

|| For that feminine majority the follow- 
>< ing congenial hints are published :— 

If a woman makes a will, she can 

t, and is likely to die 

" mn > is not only un- 

necessary, bu’ ucky. 

y "A memlane withowt beidesmeida ie 

ety illegal. rs This applies, in . lesser 

egree. marriages where ¢ n, 

in Charles the First costumes 













never revoke i 
soon 


’ 


| A mortgage is a sort of thing that causes a house to become the 
| possession of a dishonest Agent, who is usually a Solicitor. 

The best way of ye a County Court summons, brought in the 
absence of the master of the house, is to ask the man into the 
dining-room, and tell him about the accomplishments of the chil 
dren. This will soften his heart, 
from sending everyone to prison. 
| A nice Solicitor never contradicts a Lady, and therefore knows the 

law infinitely better than the disagreeable fogies, who are s0 
obstinate. And, lastly, the best way to learn the real provisions of 
the law, is to study a modern novel by a lady Authoress, 








SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


| “Sarupriries at Home” (pace Mr. Attas, who will re 
temporary adaptation of his world-renowned title) I should say are 
Buxton (for most people) Bath a some), H te (for others), 

| and,—besides a variety North, th, East and West, too numerous 


this 


| to be mentioned in these notes,— Ramsgate for nearly all. 
| ‘* Salubrities Abroad” are Homburg, Aix-les-Bains, Carlsbad, 
&e., &e., and Royat, where I find myself again this year. ‘‘ Scenes 


of my bath-hood, once more I behold ye!" There is ‘* A Salubrity at 


Royat,” which people of certain tendencies cannot easily find else- 
where. It is a cure for eminent persons of strong Sosertatien 
tendencies. Lord Satispury was here last year, and my friend 


Monsieur Onprr, who is in everybody’s confidence, tells me that his 
or will revisit a place where the traitement did him so much 
pt I believe he w rent the ‘‘ Cherry-cure,” at all events his 
/rdship was seen in public constantly eating them out of a paper- 
bag. What did he do with the bag? My answer is, ‘* he popped it.” 
| Down went the cherries, and way Renny the bag and fifty centimes. 
| Well, did not Royat effect some change in his conservatism ? hat 
has been the t? But I am not here to talk politics. : 


| . Everybody is talking of the Boutanerr-Ferry incident, This is 
| Aug. 4, and nothing has happened. 
“Tl n’y a pas de danger,” 
Dit Géndral Seetinem ; 
“Tout va, je crois, s’arranger, 
Chez Fzxry, mes amis.”’ 

I haven’t time to proceed with this, but, so far, the idea is at any 
poet’s disposition to continue as he p , my only stipulation being 
that the air to which it is to be sung shall be “* Marlbrook.” 
| other friend, BenJamin Trovato, of Italian extraction, tells 
me that BouLANGER is Englis' hy and had an English education. 
Ben informs me that the General never fo’ the rhythms 
he learnt in his English nursery; and that, when he read 
that M. Ferry called him a “ St. Arnaud de Café-Concert,” 
he sang out, recollecting the old catch,— 

A Note, a Note! 
Haste to the Ferry! 


in which his friends were unable to join, owing to their ignorance of 


the words and tune. 

When driving t Clermont-Ferrand from the Station up to 
Royat, we (three of us) had a small omnibus to ourselves. 

the party (a wag, of w and of the circumstances of our meeting, 
more in my next’) insisted on our calling out, “ Vive Bovtanorr!’ 
We did this several times in the most crowded parts, but the cry 








are not employed to hold up the bride’s | 
train. 


and get him to prevent the Judge | 


| obtained no response, and aroused no excitement, as, being uttered 
with the greatest caution (at my instance), nobody heard it. 


But what a thing to fight about! If duelling were an English 
fashion, how fruitful of ‘‘ incidents” this Session would have been. 
How often would Mr. Tra Heaty have been “out”? And Mr. 
Dr Listr’s life would have hung upon a Lisle thread | 


> 
Note for strangers about to visit Royat.—The Continental Hotel 
| has lost a little territory, as half of what was its terrace has been 
re-turned to the present proprietor of the hotel next door,,with whom 
we Continentals have no connection, not even “on business,” it not 
| being “‘the same concern” and under one management as it was 
last year. But what the Continental Hotel has sacrificed in domain, 
Monsieur Hat, our obligi has more than made up in 
. Dr. Brawpr sees his patients in a charming 





| comfort and coo 


| Villa of Flowers. The weather is lovely. F - 
We are all surprised at seeing one another here. Each nm (or 
| each couple or party) seems to think that he alone (or they alone) 


possess the secret of Royat’s existence. We certainly are not a 
| mutual admiration society at Royat. When we come upon one 
| another suddenly, each exclaims, ** Hallo! what are you here for?” 
as if the other were a convict ‘‘ doing his time.” Everyone thinks 
| he knows what he is here for, but very few tell what he thinks he 
knows. And, by the way, the best-informed among us doesn’t know 
very much about it. } y ‘. 


_In the Reading-room of the Cercle there ought to be (as adver- 
| tised in a local journal) at least three English newspapers daily. 

| have not seen them as yet. The only London paper arriving here 
regularly, and to be purchased every day early at the Newsvendor’s, 
| is the — Post. Vive Sir ArceRnnon ! 
tion for Lo 


this be the attrao- 
Satissury? Why come out so far afield to read the 
Morning Post? Or wasn’t it here, during 
last year, and is he still ignorant of its havin 


SaLispury’s visit 
demanded and supplied this season? And when 





been subsequent! 
comes mer tt 
—*O what a surprise!”—no, thank goodness, we have escaped 
| from this song—for a time, at least. . . 

| Too hot to write any more journal. The hundredth bell is sounding 
for the fiftieth déjeuner. My déjeuner is finished. There are bells 
| here perpetually. All day and all night. In vain would Mr. Invine 
as Mathias, put his hands to his ears and close the windows. The 
| bells! The bells! Distant bells, near bells, sheep-bells, goat-bells, 
|a man with pipe (not tobaceo but tune, or what he and the goats 
| consider a tune), dinner-bells, guests’-bells, servants’-bells, church- 
| bells (not much), chapel-bells (early and occasionally), horse-bells, 
donkey-bells, breakfast-bells, supper-bells, arrival-bells, departure- 
bells, tramway bells, crier’s-bells, with variations on drum or trumpet, 
and several other bells that I shall notice in the course of the twenty- 
four hours, but have forgotten just now. 


The “ petits chevaur” have not been stopped by the Government ; 
they are running as fast as ever. There are two bands, playing 
morning, afternoon, and evening. The Casino Samie is as lively as 
ever, or, a8 my waggish acquaintance at once expressed it, in that 
vein of humour for which he is so specially distinguished, ‘‘ The 
Samie old game,” and to sit out in the garden, with a fragrant cigar 
and coffee, before retiring for the night, is indeed a calm pleasure, or 
would be but for the aforesaid waggishness, of which more anon. 


Soldiers about everywhere, Boulangering. Up in the hills is a 
splendid echo. This morning, having caught the very slightest cold 
I went up into the mountains to get it blown away. Suddenly i 
sneezed. Such a sneeze! It reverberated all over the mountain like 
the ~r ty a battery. Again! again! These sneezes nearly shook 
me off the rock, and sent me staggering on to the plateau below. 
The effect must have been alarming, as the third sneeze fetched 
out the military, horse and foot, at full gallop, and the double. 
L’ennemi? C’ était moi! scoured the mountain sides, but I 
I have a sort of idea that my sneeze upset the 


did not sneeze again. 
e Boulangerers 


entire preconcerted arrangements for a review. 
retired —#0 did I, q y 


’Tis the hour of douche. Ricuarp, the attendant, will be there 
to give it me. he-ment, douche-ment. Gently does it! 
O Ricnarp, O Mon Roy-at!... Aurevoir! 





Mrs. R. went to see the premiere of a new piece about which there 
had been considerable exci tin the theatrical world. ‘It was 


of | quite a novelty for me,” said the good lady to a friend ; “‘ every literal 


person was there of any imminence, my nephew, who is con- 
nected with papers himself, told me that stalls were full of 
crickets. He pointed them all out to me. Most interesting.” 

















PU NCH, OR THE. LONDON CHARIV ARI. 








{Auveust 13, 1887. 











“te MONDE OU L’ON S’AMUSE.” 


Miss Ponsonby de Tomkyns (just out). 


“On, Papa! such AN £ExQuisirgs Concert tr was at Lapy Mipass! Tas Ducaess was 


THERE, AND THE Mowsxay-MasHams, AND Lonp ann Lapy Wrorrensam, AND Count Eori WEISS, AND CarTAIN DE CoURCY, AND 
Sinz MAINWARING CARSHALTON AND BIs WIFE, AND—IN FACT EVERYBODY ONE CARES TO MERT, 


Mr. P.de T. “‘Ispeep! Anp wHo P.Layvep anp Sano?” 
Miss P. de T. ‘Wao Piayep anp Sano! WELL—A—A—REALLY, DO YOU KNOW, 


I pon’T REMEMBER!” 








“GLASS FALLING!” 
Head of the House, loquitur :— 


Dear me! Going back? I can hardly conceive it. 
I thought we were in for a spell of ‘* Set Fair.” 
A serious change? No, I will not believe it ; 
I can't, 1 declare. 


I’ve tapped it with confidence morning by morning, 
This -— which has never deceived me before ; 
And now to go wang! in this way, without warning !— 
It’s really a bore. 
Of course it’s too bad to be true, for the weather 
So settled has seemed, and has promised so well, 
And why it should go and break up altogether 
Nobody can tell. 
Tap! Tap! Yes, it’s true, it is certainly d ing. 
Things seem —for the moment—a bit out of jomat, 
For of course there is not the least fear of its stopping 
At such a low point. 
No, no, that’s absurd ; the idea makes one pallid. 
This many and many a day — my door 
Without a top-coat or a ham I ’ve sallied ; 
now, will it pour ? 
O nonsense! The omens have all been so cheery ; 
The Times, in its forecasts, have been so cock-sure 
Can we all have been wrong ? Nay, a prospect so dreary 
"cannot endure. 


Some loca! disturbances trul y I’ve heard of, 
Our foes make the most o' such little mishaps ; 


But then they mean nothing ; it’s really absurd of 
The ignorant chaps. 





At Spalding or Coventry weather may vary ;— 

And yet, when the “ area of change” gets too wide, 
Men fancy it’s more than a passing vagary ;— 

Ay, even our side. 

Tap! Tap! Yes there isa perceptible tumble. 

One can’t ‘‘ square” the weather or “‘ get at” the glass. 
Oh! ’twas merely the least little ramble,— 

’T will probably pass. 


Yes. Up in the North there ’tis always unsettled ; 
I fancy we shan’t be so shifty down South. 

No, really there ’s not the least call to be nettled, 
Or down in the mouth. 


I’ll take my umbrella,—a usefal possession, 
Yes, even in summer with wind i in the east. 
But this—oh! it’s merely a “* local depression ” 

I hope | so, at least! 


A storm ? 





THE HAZARD OF A—DYE, 


Svuprosine that when our soldiers and sailors were armed with | 
worthless bayonets and useless cutlasses, a war had broken out. 

And supposing that our Army had been defeated on account of | 
those worthless bayonets. 

And supposing our sailors had been slaughtered by hundreds on 
account of those useless cutlasses. 

And supposing the country had been successfully invaded because 
ay | ~~ impro a Tr —_ of defence. 3 the 

nd supposing, with ruin, revenge, and misery, remains 

of the Army an Woes had met Sir Jounw Apr. 

Supposing they had. Well, what then? 











Pare Partiamentary Pvuzztze.—*' The End of the Session.” 
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“GLASS FALLING!” 


AH!—ONLY A LOCAL DEPRESSION! !” 








“HM !—GOING BACK! 
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A SOOTHING SONG FOR AUGUST. 
Far from placid : rp Wherethe sunshine 
pleasure ; re blazes [hazes, 
Fashion’s nomads Through the cedarn 
roam ; Just above my 
| Wisdom finds the head. 
treasure ‘ 
In its fullest mea- vate , — he fur 
— Curled bensethnes 
P ane at ‘ - Drowzes where the 
- > turf-heat — 
Free from by-the- Taking a on the wy with a 
way bores atery Main. a 
Of hovel and train, Of delicious rest. 
Rest we from our labours, | Now a laughing quarrel 


ghbours | 





Stirs the stilly air 
Where, beyond the laurel, 
With their white apparel 

Glistening in the glare, 


Boys and girls together 
Make a gallant crew, 

Boys in highest feather, 

Girls like summer weather, 
Bright and sweet and true. 


With our fair young nei 
Round us once again. 


Bees in drowsy fettle 
Lazy lilies rob ; 

Slumbrously they settle, 

Thrumming like a kettle 
On the Summer’s hob. 


Flies their mystic mazes 
Intricately thread, 





| 
| 
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OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. 
Some morRE Horrpay Inqurrtes. 


YOVEL YACHTING EXPEDITION. UNIQUE CHANCE.— 
iN A Gentleman of marked nautical proclivities, who has lately, 
through the demise of a t-uncle, come into the possession of a 
Penny Steamer in a very fair condition of repair, is anxious to meet 
with one or two persons of similar tastes who would be disposed to 
start with him on a Summer Tour, for the purpose of leisurely navi- 
| gating the vessel, in a tentative fashion, round the British Isles. 
As he would not take a Pilot with him, but proposes when in doubt 
either to ask his way from the nearest Coastguard by signal, or run 
in shore and get out and walk, he thinks the voyage would not be 
without excitement and variety, and would be likely to afford some 
novel seafaring experience to the naval amateur in search of pleasing 
adventure. The course, as at present mapped out, would be from 
Putney Bridge to Margate, Plymouth, Holyhead, Skye, Aberdeen, 
by the German Ocean Yarmouth, Clacton-on-Sea, South- 
end, back again, finis ing the journey at Battersea Reach, but it 
would probably be varied by wind and weather, the exigences of 
which would naturally have to be taken into account. The crew 
| will consist of three experienced Channel stewards, a bargee, a 
retired pirate, and a cabin-boy, and will be under the command of 
the advertiser, who, though fresh to the work, has little doubt but 
that, with a friendly hint or two from his fellow-yachtsmen, he will 
| be able to manage it. 

Humane Society’s drag. For all further 
| ADMrRraL,” 117, Rope Walk, Chelsea, 8. 


WxCeEtIOg AL PSYCHOLOGICAL OPPORTUNITY. 

4 HAUNTED CASTLE TO LET.—A Baronet, in the North 
of England, who can himself stand residence in it no longer, is 
anxious to meet with a suitable Tenant for his Family Mansion 
likely to appreciate the mysterious horrors with which, owing to the 
crimes of his ancestors in times past, it is now nightly associated. 
The chief manifestation consists in the appearance, after midnight, 
in an oak-panelled bedroom, of a huge black wolf, accompanied by a 
little old man in a bag-wig and faded blue velvet coat, who, looking 
sadly at Co comet an ye a mournful voice, ‘‘ I’ve lost 
my return-ticket!” vanishes suddenly, together with his swarthy 
companion, into the linen-cupboard. As this apparition is frequently 
followed by the sound as of a man in a complete suit of armour 


































——- apply to *‘ Port- 



















N.B.—Each Passenger provided with a Royal | 


IGER SHOOTING AT HOME. PRIMK SPORT WITH BIG 
-—A Coun er, who, having taken charge 
of a Menagerie for ye friend, has had the misfortune 
| to let nearly the whole of it escape and get loose in his parish, would 
| be glad to have the assistance of Sportsmen of wide Indian 
and African experience, who would be willing to join him in an 
| effort either to kill, or, if possible, recapture it at the very earliest 
opportunity. Though the Advertiser succeeded in temporarily 
_ securing three lions, a chimpanzee, a couple of hyenas, and a young 
hippopotamus in the Vicarage drawing-room, and has managed to 
envelope a boa-constrictor in a lawn-tennis net, yet, as five full- 
| grown Bengal tigers, and about thirty other wild ts of a miscel- 
laneous character are at large in the village, and have, to his 
| knowledge, already devoured the Postm the Curate, a School 
Inspector, and both the horses of the Railway Omnibus, he 
feels that no time ought to be lost in replying to his appeal. One or 
two Experts, armed with Hotchkiss Guns, would be of use, and might 
write. Would be glad to hear from a Battery of Horse Artillery. 
Address, The Vicar, High Roaring, Notts, 
ERIAL VOYAGE. ADVANTAGEOUS EXPERIMENT FOR 
& THE SHORT-SIGHTED.—A Gentleman who has long been 
suffering from a chronic affection of the eyes, and has been recom- 
mended by his medical adviser to try the stimulating effect of 


mountain air, having conceived the idea of ing it for himself 
by making an ascent in a second-hand and dightly damaged balloon 
that he has purchased for the purpose, will be glad to hear from one 
or two thoroughly skilled and experienced Aéronautssimilarly afflicted, 
who would regard the beneficent results of being able to acoompany 
him as an equivalent for the prof services they might render 
to the carrying out of the und ing. As the Advertiser's idea is 
to start from some convenient Gas-Works in the Midland Counties, 
and keep a steady northward course by holding on, before the wind, 
with a line and grappling-hook to the system of telegraphic wires 
running alongside one of the great central railways, and as he 
proposes merely stopping oa en route to unroof the house of 
some local medical man when an’ 








the party are in need of advice 
he confidently anticipates that trip will not be devoid of nove 
and exciting features that will invest it with a distinctively fresh 
and exhilarating character. For fall and further pa’ of 
enterprise, which have been carefully thought out, apply, by letter, 
to ‘‘ Iw Nonrsvs,” Uppingham Lodge, Mount-Rising, Ayrshire. 


TP\HREE THOUSAND BLAZING ACRES TO LET, — A Scotch 
, Laird, who has, some accident in celebrating Her 
Majesty’s Jubilee, managed to set fire to his entire rty, the 
whole of whieh, after smouldering for a season, has since burst into 
a violent conflagration, which he can neither diminish nor control, 
would be willing to let it at a comparatively low rental to a London 
Sportsman sufficient novice in grouse-shooting not to be surprised 
icking up his birds already roasted in the heather. As at the 
of a day’s trudging in the blinding heat of a Sahara through 
ied by a powerful steam fire-engine, he 
will probably discover that he has y succeeded in making « bag 
|eonsisting of one singed ‘‘cheeper,” the “shooting” is likely to 
prove more attractive to the amateur unfamiliar with the rifle, but 
accustomed to the tropical heat of a Central African Summer, than 
satisfactory to a professional marksman counting on dispatching 
| from a breezy moorland fifty brace or so to his relatives and friends. 
|—For terms, &c., apply to Toe Mac SaLamManpeER, Flaimhaugh, 
| Glen Blayse, N.B. 





| at p 
| end of 
| smoking covers, accom 








By a Canterbury Belle. 
(Song at the End of the great Cricket Week.) 


Fre weather, fair cricket, the bold “‘ Men of Kent” 
To flirt and bet gloves—thirty are my winnings !— 
Why, yes, on the whole I’m extremely content ; 
Tis the nicest of outings to witness such innings. 
Chorus—A Cricketer should be an excellent match 
Because he is certain to be ‘‘ a good catch.” 











falling head-over-heels down six flights of 


stairs, and ultimately, amidst prolonged and 














piercing shrieks, apparent] ing in the | 
coal-ceflar, a member of "ihe Bockety for 
Promoting Psychical Research could not fail 





to find the whole experience a singular) 
leasing one. Several Jorge heving siready | 
een frightened into fits h ing a) 
night in the castle, a i 3axer, 9 whe 
wished to have a little fun at the expense | 
of an aged and invalid relative or two, could - 
not do better than ask them down f 







week, and let them take turns at sleeping | 
in the room in question. Address, 
Bakoyet,” Goblynhurst, Howlover. 








An Extended Tract of Moor. 


NAP-SHOTS FOR THE TWELFTH. 
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Heavy Bags are Difficult to Secure. 





A Second Laying. 
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J ad Etonas? Tuus 


| Tune posui ante eum pericul, | 
|duellorum. Juvenes Teutonici omnes | 
ineunt pro duellis, ut habeo auditam, 
| Pater (crudelis!) fecit extremé evs | 
|hujus periculi. i ine | 
| naso, quid car ” dixi. 
| pria poena,’ ubernator sarcasticé 
respondit, *‘ negligente Nasonex | 
ad scholam.” Ille, percipis, “‘ ridet | 
ad cicatrices, quia nunquam sensit | 
vulnus.” udat Caput-Magistros | 
Marlburienses et Harrovienses ¢ | 
| Winchesterenses pro expellendo 
|Greeum de Intranti Examinations 
| pro illis scholis. Sperat ut “in nullo | 
us Germanus scho- 
sed ego dubito. Dixi aj 
/eum ut sola Germana verba que nosco 
sunt “‘ Die Wacht am Rhein.” Gu- 
| bernator respondit ut meus Tutor 
| donaret mihi **die whacks am Rhein” 
si negligo curriculum studiorum, 
| Jocus est extremé pauper. Admiror 
si Tutor veré donabit id mihi cali- 
dum? O care Editor, nonne pote 
facere aliquam rem retinente me 
i latus, 
Tommivs, 


SEA-DREAMS, 


By John Bull & propos of the Naval 
Maneewvres. 


Fatmovtn in flames! By Jove, that 
sounds a stunner ! 
FREMANTLE’s given Hewerr a fair 


*oner,” 


/ | Somehow I feel I’d rather by a hantle, 
7 | Hewerr had given toko to Fue- 
G | MANTLE. 


ANTHROPOPHAGOUS. 
Little Nephew. “‘ Uncie, You MUST BE A SORT 0’ CANNIBAL, I——” 
Uncle (on a visit), “A wuat, Strn!? Wua'p’yer mean, S:z!” 
Nephew, ‘'’Cause Ma’ saip You wa8S ALWAYS LIVIN’ on SomEBopy !” 





FOREIGN (LANGUAGE) COMPETITION, 
Cark Epitor,—Sewrio obligatus scribere ad te propter extraordinariam novam departuram 
uam Gubernator recenter fecit. (Scribo Latiné, quia si ille legit hoc, non poterit intelligere / 
wetendit intelligere Classica perfecté, sed habeo graves dubitationes de illo. Hoc est inter nos.) — 
Sunt nostri holidies nunc, ut tu sine dubio es awarus; et, alio mane, Pater subito nunciavit 
suam intentionem detrahere me de Etonis, et mittere me ad aliquem Tutorem in Germania, “ in 
ordinem ut discam modernas linguas, sic importantes (ille ait) in cursu vite nune-dies.” ’ 
Fui attonitus, ut ta potes imaginare. Nam Gubernator, ut totus mundus noscit, semper fuit 
laudator Classicorum. (‘‘ Omne ignotum pro magnifico,” intelligis ; habeo illum illic, nonne? Hoe 
quoque est inter nos.) In facto, pro momento ego fui a us omnis cumuli,” ut dictum est. 
[abere linquere Etonas, tam jolliam scholam! Et ire ad istos Teutones, qui non possunt ludere 
vel cricketum vel footballum, et sunt generaliter horribiles muffi! Id est nimis malum pro verbis. 
_ Vide expl ionem paterne inconsistentie! Forsitan vidisti, 0 Puncue, quomodo aliqui 
journsles ilentes recenter abusi sunt icas li Bene, Gubernator legit hos journales, 
et nunc odit Grwcum et Latinum. Ego ipse odi Grecum, sed Germanum est multo pejus, si possibile. 
Ut pro Gallico, non est ita difficile, excepta pronunciatione, qu est bestiissima res umquam inventa. 
Sed ‘* malo mispronunciare ad Etonas, quam in Continenti recté dicere,” ut Cicero dicit. ' 
Protestavi contra novam ideam Gu is tantum quam audeo ; sed habeo esse cautus, quia 
Gubernator non amat contradictionem. Fit cereus, si contradicitur. Argui tamen ut obliviscar 
omnia mea Classica in Germania celerius quam dicere *‘ Johannes Robinson ;” nam unum 
caput non potest tenere Grecum, Latinum, Germanum, ef Gallicum. Gubernator iracundé 
respondit ut “meum caput non potest tenere aliquam rem, ut videtur.” Hoc est abominabilis 
libellus (inter nos iterum). 


| I dare a—.5's all right ; yet there’s 
no telling, 
| What might be the result of real 
shelling. 

Like the for-famed young lady of 
| Devizes, 
| FREMANTLE’S forte appears to be sur- 


prises, 

| Splendid no doubt, but, after all ex- 
penses, 

| [ feel more interested in defences. 

| Of course for FREMANTLE to dumfog 


EWETT, 
| (And show a world of watchers how 
|" to do it) 
| Is first-rate practice; an eye-opener 
verily ; 
| Only I fancy I should laugh more 
merrily, : 
| If my eyes were theonly optics gazing, 
| Upon a feat that’s no doubt most 
| amazing ; , 
| The a mouth occupied by a fine 
eet ! 
| The sight—as the fleet’s mine— 
course is sweet, 
But there’s one thought that rather 
makes me blench :— 
Supposing that Fremanr_g had been 
French ? 








** Boorirvn.”—The good people of 
Stafford have given Her MasestY 2 
a Jubilee present a cabinet containing 
about two hundred pairs of boots and 
shoes. Evidently the stock is 10- 
tended to last until Hex Maszst’ 
reaches her next Jubilee, when, 00 
doubt, the gift will be repeated ! 





Srarkine Errecrs.—For further 
| ea apply to the Midland 
| Railway Company. 
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GRAND PARLIAMENTARY CRICKET MATCH. 
(Facsimile of Sketch by Our Electric Special.) 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Monday Night, A ¢ 1.—Prince Louis of Barrensene had better be maki ing iries 
as to return trains for Germany. W. Repmowp “‘ has had his attention called to him,” and 
PICKERSGILL has his eye upon him. German Prince been appointed to command of Dread- 
nought over thirty British Officers who had precedence for promotion. W. Repmonp elicited 
more general cheering than usually falls to his lot when he wanted to know what reason could 
be given for so extraordinary a mark of confidence? Gzorcy Hamruron explained that there 
was best possible reason. Prince Louis a heaven-born sea-Captain. No one like him among 

ord Britishers. Appointed to Dreadnought simply because he was best possible man. § 
Then Pickerse!Lt came to front. Couldn’t object to First Lord’s personal poetenenes, but 
gave notice that if Prince Lovis were confirmed in command of Dreadnought he would move 
that his be disallowed. More cheers. Idea of German Princeling holding office, how- 
ever honourable, without drawing a salary struck Commons as comical. Subject seemed to 
—_ here. But CommMERELL, having by this time had another question on other —- put 
and answered, collected his thoughts, rose and begged to say that ** Prince Louis of Barrzn- 
BERG served under me, and a more efficient officer——” Here sentence came to abrupt 
: conclusion, cries of *‘ Order!” stormed round gallant Admiral. ComMERELL a man of 
- proved valour, as Victoria Cross worn on his breast on Jubilee Day and other high festi- 
, Vities testifies. But his bronzed cheek blanched under this assault. He stared round a 

moment speechless, and resumed his seat. ' 
_ House in Committee through long hours on Irish Land Bill. Dulness enlivened towards 
midnight by encounter between CHAMBERLAIN and GRANDOLPH. CHAMBERLAIN began it; 
GRAFDOLPH by no means backward. Rebuked Cuampertarn for “ characteristic sneer,’ 
upon which CHAMBERLAIN smartly retorted. The interesting episode concluded by Haxt- 
z INGTON announcing his intention to vote against CuamBeRtarn and with the Government, 
- H. P-ck-reg-ll. Harcourt much pleas d. 














Tr 











** This is only the beginning,” he said. “ Grawpotrn and Cuam- 


BERLALN have evidently quarrelled. Hantiseton doesn't bind him- 
self to go with CHAMBERLAIN ; and altogether the Unionist Party 
seems a little disunited.” 


Business done.—Irish Land Bill in Committee. 


Tuesday.—Questions over there was a pretty scene. Joun DILLon 
complained of allegation in provincial newspaper that he had ap- 
plauded a statement that in a riot at Belfast several children and a 
young lady school-teacher, the daughter of Lord Siico’s Agent, were 
seriously hurt. Hadn’t proceeded far with explanation when voice 
from neighbourhood of Treasury Bench called out, “‘ It is true!” 

** Who says it’s true?” shouted Jonmn, flashing a baleful glance 
on Treasury Bench. 

At first he thought the interrupter was Old Morality, but his air 
of perfect innocence repulsed suspicion. Was it De Worms, turnin 
as, it is written, his family sometimes do? Epwarp Ciarke look 
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more guilty, so Jon “ named” him ; denied the soft impeachment, | 
Hatsey admitted it, and was backed up by half-a-dozen Mem 
including Mactzay. Bore personal testimony to having heard the 
applause when incident was mentioned. 

‘I say it is true!” they repeated one after the other. | 

‘* And I say it is false!” Jouw Ditton roared, and proceeded ty | 
denounce Members opposite in language which speedily brought up 
the SpEAKER. 

After a while Mactean again interposed. Demanded to be heard | 
whilst he asserted in detail the general accuracy of the news 
paragraph, whilst of course acquitting Ditton “if he said he aid 
not join in applause.” Parnellites, oddly enough, left all the fighting 
to Jomn, who was finally put down by Speaker. After this pleasant 
interlude, House oem | Committee on Land Bill. P ings 
dolorous, and House empty. At one time sitting nearly brought to 
end by a Count. 

Business done.—Irish Land Bill. 


imi A TREVELYAN ; exit Epwarp 


Rosse, t 


e latter carrying with him the consci- 


ousness of that rare possession—popularity with 
both sides of the House. Everybody sorry he has 
gone, especially *‘the Dissentient Liberals.” As 
Piunxer says, “‘He was the gentlest-mannered 
Radical in the House.” Crowded House. Trevet- 
yan brings his sheaves (1401) with him, in sha 


of rattling majority won at 
there but 


Glasgow. Everybody 


ARTINGTON and CHAMBERLAIN. Meeting 


in such circumstances with old colleague would have 


been too touching. 
wing of Giapstor®, in full 


But older colleagues, under 


force. Determined to 


kill the fatted calf for the —-x | prodigal. 
e 


GLapDsTOoNE would, of course, play t 
Aged Parent; TrEevetyan the repentant son. 


part of 
But who was to stand 


for the fatted calf? General impression that Haacourr best suited by 
natural gifts for the character. Hancovrt’s habitual modesty not to 


be overcome. 

admirably we 

the Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate. 
Curtpers and Cameron (both 


a conducted him to Tab 


HILDERS gently deprecated. ‘No, 
is very kind o: 


bring our young friend up 


Piney oqeet that they should “‘ imagirie the calf.” 
> ight have been managed by that veteran strategist 


** Wouldn’t,” he said, ‘like to play sach a prominent 


All went 


out of step with new Member) 
le. Enormous cheering, which 


my good friends,” he said. ‘‘ This 


you. But there’s really no credit due to me. I 
i because I, too, am a Scotch Member. 


Perhaps my success at Edinburgh may have given fillip to Liberalism 


Enter Tr-v-ly-n. 


More cheers when new Member was introduced to Speaker. 
Delighted to see him. Had often heard his name. Pleased with 
this opportunity of making his personal acquaintance. Should be 
sure 4 him again if he met him. All this lively and enter- 
taining. But great scene artistically conceived for end of play. 
TREVELYAN, passing round back of Speaker's chair, proceeding in 
search of quiet seat, beheld strange — on Front Opposition 
Bench. There was the Aged P. signalling from his tent. Signal 
taken up by retainers and carried down crowded bench. Only in 
the place of honour must the new Member sit. Never made so much 
fuss of before. Last time took oath and seat, no particular notice 
taken of double event. What had happened in meantime? Had he 
grown more eloquent ; had he performed some conspicuous service ; 
or had he increased in personal esteem of those who know him? 
| The latter impossible. In the former no change. He had merely 
| kicked over traces and was now come back torunin them. Thought 
| of this with some bitterness. But reception well meant. There was 
the Aged P. violently beckoning with venerable forefinger, and the 
errant son made his wa up fo Die fell on his neck and kissed him 
——this of course in a Parli tary sense. 

Business done.—Army Estimates. 


Friday.—House of Lords rent to its centre by deadly, blood- 
eurdling, butter-melting ym | Question is, shall it be 
Batterine or Margarine? The usually hostile camps streaked with 
enemies. A Noble Lord, who stands stoutly for Butterine, finds 
himself seated with another Peer, who swears by Margarine, and 
vice versd. When division comes there is woful cross-voting. It 
is Bastne who appropriately in on subject, and Wemyss who 
moves that the compound be called Butterine, instead of Margarine. 
Everyone in high spirits, sustained by a free collation, served out at 
the door. This attraction rather militated against full success of 
debate. Noble Lords “ asking for more,” of course having to linger 
outside till they’d eaten it. Basnmve (long known to us as ScLATER- 
Boorn) revelled in his subject, and thanked the Markiss he was 
made a Peer in time to take part in discussion. ARGYLL brought 
| his massive mind to bear on Butterine ; GRANVILLE toyed with the 

subject; and Wemyss was more than usually emphatic. BramweLi 
| had promised to speak for Butterine. Place empty when turn came. 








in the Lowlands. But pray don’t mention it. 
1 may have rendered are overpaid by this magnificent ovation.” 


Any little services Exit R-ss-ll. 


**Where’s BramwetL? He should be up next,” said Wemyss, 
** Ah,” said Rosepery, 

“* Would you know where last I saw him, 

He was eating bread and butterine.’’ 


Messengers despatched to corridor and BRAMWELL brought in with 
his mouth full. A stirring debate, but Butterine was nowhere, 
BRaMWELL haying demonstrated Margarine was “not the correct 
name for the substitute known as Butterine,” their Lordships by | 
large majority voted for Margarine. 

Business done.—In Commons Land Bill again. 








A NEW WERSION OF AN OLD SONG. 
(By @ thorough Port-soakian.) 


| Tue Lory M.ze leads an appy | He nobly dines, has naught topay, 
| life, And has his health drunk ev'ry 


| He has no cares of party strife, | day. 


He drinks the best of hevry wine, : 

I wish the Lozp Mane’s lot was - men oe 
mine. And to administer the Law 

And, yet all appy ’s not his lot, | Without no blunders or no flaw, 


Although he has his title got ; Po ¢ 
He hardly once alone can dine— _ Still, though I but a Waiter be, 
1 would not that his lot was mine, The — <a 8 life would not 
| But, while I drains m flowing can, 
| 1’ll fancy 1’m a Alderman! 
BERT. 


A Alderman more pleases me, 
He leads a life of jollitee : 





Porrry or PartrAMEentT.—A debate in the House of Commons 
corresponding to the verse named Alexandrine—‘‘ Which, like 4 
wounded snake, drags its slow length along.” 











SeAsonaBLe Freip-Sport.—Leather-hunting. 








C> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
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im mo case be returned, not even when 
there will be no exception. 
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, Rit "fii OLD nisi 
ae epirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


RK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


(LIMITED), MOKKISON’S ISLAND, CORK, 










p MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S “THE CREAM 
BE. MI LD. , AND LL oLp thiae, 
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£ PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1685, 
GREAT TITCH FIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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. EXSHAW & GOS 


* FINEST OLD BRANDY 
6%s. per doz. in Cases as imported. 
W. Srarieron & Co., 208, Regent a 





ILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXSIBITION, 
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SED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


NFANTS. 


In Ting, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s, each, 


AVORY & MOORE, vonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
HIGHES 
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REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the mosi 
wiginal.’’—Vide Press, 
GOWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA, 


gonoccccoccoce (i: 
ains 


:Tongais= 


Secvccccccooes —_ 

m faciai Neuralgia. Has proved 
diuave + cil, those cases in Which we have 
prescribed it. a Paces. 

2s. Od., , and lis. Of all Chemists, 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Pumily. 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Analysed and Approved by Dr Hassact. 


TIDMAN's SEA SALT. 


ded by Medical Men. 


TIDMAN' ‘8 SEA SALT. 


Has given strength and vigour to mill.ons. 


TIDMAN’ 8 SEA SALT, 


Soild everywhere, in bags and small 


MAN'S SEA SALT. 
ees vere ere and Geese : 


Le ackact seans Tipaan’s Nine 











Depbt—2i, wrieos, STREET, LONDON. 


v. SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.” — 
British Medical Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 


SCHERING'S 


PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 
Of all Chemists and Druggists. 





Gentiomen : “Pray let the waiter 
pass you ELLOR’S SAUCE, I 
assure you it is excellent.” 











MIRROR 
yy POWDER. 


Free from Mercury. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
WEWOASTLE-UPGH S792. 


MORTLOOK’S 
CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
EM. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of BVROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 16 per Cont, 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


abun buyidileat & Gols Pianos 


1, ®, Oe re ee Sri, b LONDON, W 








ROBINSON & 58, UF 


ate Rasa 


COLLARS: a 8 tno | 
+ Fa! dozen ; Gents’ 
te $s. Tia per Vise 


SIE PPS’S 


3: For Ladies or Gentie- 
od. 


sure, 2s. extra.) OLD 
made as good as new with 





Re ROBINSON OH” GLEAVER, 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, @e. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, @e. 


UTS |e 


| CLARE. BUMMETT, 200., 200., Lim, 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 
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TOBAGCONISTS’ TRADE. 
1) H eg ig Bg at wootrate 


Jogue, 3 stam p<. ihesem FRIROLAN DER, 
8, Houndsditch. London. Ketablished 6 5 ears 








GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 
COCOA. 
BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


ty Bs OL GLOVES, Lene pumsess 
pat —CLE REBSKS 
BS,—CLEANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE 6 WOLLAS BEIZNE OLAS: 


REMOVES TA AINT, ORKAS 
REMOVES TAK, StL are Oneness. 
FROM FURNITURE, o 


BENZINE COLLAS—BEAZINE COLLAS. 


gee the word COL of the Label. 
Bee the word COLLAS on the Cay, 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS, 
pat norm & ete Oates ow + 


SQUIRE'S 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


The preparation formerly made by 
EDWARD PARRISH can now only be 
obtained from BQUIRE & BONS, to whom 
orig! transferred the manufacture. The 


ration fs now known as 
nig equine's CHEMICAL FOOD,” 
In bottles, 2/-,6/6.& 6/- each, of Chemists 


Or by Pateble Post ree direct fro om 








SQUIRE & SONS, 


HER MAJESTY'S CHEMISTS, 
418, Oxford Street, London. 














D’ Ridge's Food. 








GOLDEE 2s BRONZE | HAIR. — 
_ he w ines 47%, came oy Se Aine 
KI 


tinting etey or lided 
Pia nvanuante 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE g O 1g OA 


is THE BEST, 9 really — CHEAPEST 
In 





eC Hovres’s Cocoa’ 
and ” Re. 
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OPINIONS OF THE MEDICAL - GOLD MEDAL AWARDED 





” Deserving of the highest praise.” 


—Zpsowmen, 


“ Benger ppaperetions he 
Qqarvelity © ign reputation” — 


Mevicet Tom ne. 

"it t excellent in every way 
We have given it in very many 
eases with the most marked benent. 
Yor Children who throw oir 
food it is tmvaluable.”—Leepor 
Mepicat Reconn 





EXHIBITION, LONDON. 


Sapiruieienindginte se 


PROSE ECTS TTT TTT TTT TS 








Presented by the Proprietors of PEARS Soap 


Strobic Circles invented by Professor Silvanus P. Thompson, D.Sc., B.A. 
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What i is LIME JUICE ?: 


" 
" 
" 
This question is rendered necessary from } 
the prominent attention it is attracting as 7/ 

the Best Temperance Beverage. 4 
The answer is that it should be THE JUICE ; 
of the LIME FRUIT without admixture. 
In Montserrat alone is the Lime Fruit cultivated for 
this purpose, and great care should be taken to obtain 
this brand (as supplied to the Government), and not 
any of the numerous concoctions sold under the name 

ot Lime Juice Cordials or Prepared Lime Juice, £0. 


ASK FOR 


‘MONTSERRAT’ 


Trapt 


PURE LIME FRUIT “WICE, 


AND TAKE NO OTHER. 


Tt can be had everywhere, in Imperial Quarts and q 
Fists, can be diluted snd sweetened to taste, and is far ¥) 
rongrer than p other. See name of Bole Consignees, 7 ) 
EVA 18, SONS & CO., is on the capsule and label of 9) 
each botile, 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S "“oxc3.” 
DEVON 32%: 
Ghaseae SERGES 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this in general utility. For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
qualities, ls to 4s. 6d. the yard. For Children, bg ee 4 
strong, i+. 34. = Ze. the yard ‘or Gentiomen's wear 
width, ts. 6. ie, 6d. the yard. The Navy Blues amd the 
Blacks are {net ayes On receipt of instructions , samples will be 
ont POST FRE N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Pad to 
principal Railway Stations Goods pac ked for Bx x port. 

BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & §PEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address. NO AGENTS 


Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


RDA 
USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 
Gold Medals and Dyplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions. 


Needham’s 
Pree og. 
<=, Paste 


vewrrons ano Sots Mawvracr 
JOSEPH "PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
Lowpow Orrree: ST. GRORGE’S HOUSE, KASTCHEAY?P, E.C 


a =.Cadbu rs 


GUARANTEED 


/PURE & SOLUBLE. Cocoa RECISTERED) iy 
; cabal 


Ft a 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


ee Dep oe 
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| you this Diagram by the right-hand bottom corner and give it a slight but rapid 
circular twisting motion, when each circle will separately revolve on its own aris | 
The inner cogged wheel will be seen to revolve in an opposite direction. 
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Protected against infringement and solely controlled by The Leadenhall Press, E.C. : 
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Mr. Punch’s 
Victorian Era 


Parts 1 to 3 are Now Ready at the Booksellers’ and Bookstalls, Price 2/- each. 

“‘ A publication in which Mr. Punch will have no difficulty in keeping up the interest, and which deserves 
a wide sale.”—Saturday Review. 

“The most valuable and most entertaining contribution. Mr. Punch’'s enterprise deserves to meet 
with a very wide sale.” —Atheneoum. 


“The typography is excellent, and the engravings seem to come out with greater lustre and distinctness 
than even in the oricinal.”—Manchester City News. (Bradbury, Agnew, & Co, %, 9, 10. Rewwerse St, BC. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 





& Comic 
Blackstone. 


Zinlarged by ARTHUR W. a’'BECKETT, with Jilustrations by HARRY FURNISS, 
some Full-page in Colours, and others in the tert, Price 726. 
“ Brilliant throughout, and the illustrations are excellent.”— Law Times. 
“ Full of the purest, quaintest fun, and adorned with grotesquely humorous woodcuts.”—World, 
“ The illustrations are one and all delightfully humorous.”—Morning Post. 
“ Having this sprightly book befere us, we may laugh and learn at the same time.”— Daily 
Telegraph. (Bradbury, Agnew & Co., 8, 9, 10, Bowveria Street, London, £.C. 
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\ of QUACKS 


DETECTOR. Price 


regular Quack Directory.” —Puwen. 
Vice | the public to wy y+ = 

"—Peate Orixter 

Bamcchas, 0, King © Uiliam St., Strand, Lond.,W.C. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewpsr Trees sere ‘Mr. Ressell’s aim is to 
FPRaPicaTE, [0 CORE the ¢ dimease and that his treat- 
ment i+ the true one seems beyond ali doubt. The 
medicine he preseribes poss nee LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
CF 4 D TON EO THE Sv ETEY ye (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to giengantly and rapidly cure 
Ounerry (average reduction im first week is 3 ibs.), 
post free * stam ps 


¥. 6. RUSSELL, Wobura Bouse, 
Store Street, Bodford Square, London, W.6, 


Ask your Stationer for the new 


CANVAS 


BROWN HOLLAND 
Note Papers. 


Elegant. Novel. Cheap. 


Sample Packets only free on receipt of two stamps from 
the Manufacturers, 


JOHN WALKER & CO., WARWICK LANE, E.0. 


Sold by all First-class Retail Stationers. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. 








TO 
LADIES. 








FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William 6treet, E.C. 

- 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 
ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
TOOTH POWDES AND TOOTH PASTE. 


Fugees from ls. 6d. to & From all, Perfumers or 
mists; wholesale only, 6), Frith &t., don, W 


Dr. BRIMMEYR’S EAU CAPILLAIRE, 


TROGHRPFR-IVE estore GREY 
FADED Hair to ite Natt Kat colbar IN THK? % 
aar LICATIONS. In hotties, 6, Gd. each. Of ali 








Chem «ts and Hai: dresser "Wholesale Depot: 
61, PRITM STREET, 500 QUAKE, LONDON 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Pamily. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 
Analysed and Approved by Dr. Hassate. 
TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 
Constant'y Recommended by Medical Men, 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Mas given strength and vigour to millions. 


’ 
TIDMAN 8 SEA SALT. 
Sold everywhere, in bags and small packets. 
TIDMAN 8 SEA SALT. 

BEW ARE of the ingenious but WORTHLESS 
IMITATIONS sometimes offered, and observe that 
Evert Gexvi~e Pacxaot seans Tipvuan's Nau 
and well-known Trane Mina 

Depot—2l, WILSON STREET, LONDON. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER’S 
ROYAL IRISH CAMBRIC 
POCKETHANDKERCHIEFS. 
es ~~) She 
Ladies’, 24. abd. ; Gent's, Ss. 6d. 


Hemstitched— Ladies’, 2s. 1) 
Gent's, 4. 1d. *s 


By Appointments to the Queen 
and the 












Crown Princess of Germany. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 
BELFAST. _ 


~ TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


OW TO OrEN REMUNERATIVELY from ony 


amount. however small oe ustrate da 
ue, 3 stamp L-Esotkh Puit VLAN DEM, 
4, Moundedii« h. Londet. Established @ years. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


| DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
|NO DIGESTION WEEDED. 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


Tins, 1s. 


Gold Medal, 1884. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


AND 


ALL OF WEAK DICESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 











———— 







G orn y. Luss 
/ @ < pane dh, X t \' 
_ breathes a fragrance, 


SWEET SCENTS 

LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 

FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 
May be obtaine 

“*, @amstiente s & 
> _ Perfumer. 

ond gtre®* 4 


BALL- POINTED PENS. 


(4. MEWITT’S PATENT), 


As used by H.RB.H. the Prince of Wales. 


—~— 


These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide over the 
roughest paper. They hold more ink anal last longer. 


(Thave ay, it) will be the joyful 
EUPNKA: exclamation of al] who use thein. 

Six Sorts, suitable for ledger, 

hoid, rapid, or professional writing. Assorted box of 

33 Pens, price 1/, at ail Stationers’; or for 13 stamps of 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH. 











MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE: | 











Get a bettie to-day of yao, DAV'8' PAIN 
KILLER. the Oldest, best, and most widely-known 
je | Motions te Wend i = instantly Relieves 
and © » Sprains, Bruises, 
Toothache, Headache, Paine’ i the Side, Joints, 
aod Limbs, and ail Neuraigic and Rheumatic Pains. 
Any Chemist can supply it at ste bottie. 


rs - | 

HOWARD 
BEDFORD 

'|PLOUGHS| 























DISINFECTANT—ANTISEPTIC—DEODOBANT. 


GONDY'S POWDER. 


In Tins for sprinkling, 1 Ib. ls. 
“ Possesses all the advantages of Condy’s Fluid.” 


us Lancer. 
DESTROYS ALL FOULNESS— d 
LEAVES NO ODOUR. 


OF CHEMISTS, GROCERS, AND STORES. 
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LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of Imitations of 
LEA & PERRINS SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Lea & Penains beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


their signature, thus— 


Laz Lersne 


"4°." Sold Wholesale by pe Proprietors, Worcester , 


Choaps & Biacaweit, — fy and Export Oilmen 
general) 


y- 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 
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cue rns 

“What cannot be cured must be endured ”— 
This musica! fend plays on, rexardless of his neigh- 
bours’ hints, but since dirt’ and its attendant evils 
can be quickly yaa by the use of Sapolio, there 
no reason why an should endure d'rt's diseom 
fort. Make home. "pright with Sapolio. Cleans 
Pa stot, Marble, Oil - cloths, Metels, Bath - tubs. 
Kitchen Ute onsils, Lavatories. — *ample (full-size 
| cake) sent post free, on re ei t of Sha im a, by 
Frocu Mono«n's Boxe o., 31, Snow Hill 








STREETER’S 









DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, WHITE AND MODERN CUT, 
From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 





RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS, 


ARMS, C CREST AND ADDRESS Digg 


RaVED AS Se Devens 
yore. Papen ENVELSD 
AND PEs 
Stamped in Color Kelief and ~~~ briana s 
Gold, silver, bronze, and C 
All the New and Paschionabis Sete 1 
Heastpic Exoasvive, Paiwtivo, & Iitomisy 
@ CARD ‘Plats 
Elegantly Engraved atk luo 1 Supertine Cards 
prin J for 4 


RODRIGUES, 42. Piccadilly, Vv. 
a 


OXFORD.—-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


QPENING of NEW ROUTE t 
CROMER.—On and from Ist JULY Mon 
will leave London & 

CROMER (Beach Sta’ 
daily, age 

- Wa and 5.30pm 








ing’s- Cross Station 
- and SH ERKINGHn 


e Through carriages atiae nd to this Train. 
The new h one of the Toon 
beautiful and qisthresape + dint te in Norfolk, at 


affords a series of went views of the sea and 
coast. Cromer Reach Station, with commotion 
Refreshment and bei ae is within thre 
minutes’ walk of the Cliffs and Beach, and of ty 
principal Hotels and Boarding -houses. 

For further particulars see ‘Lime Tables of th} 
Great Northern and Eastern and Midland Railway 
Companies. Information = tickets can also iy 
obtained at the offices of Messrs. Swan & Lew, 
Ltd., 3, © es and 32, Piccadilly Cireu~ 
* Ord 

Tr fc “Manager’ se Office, Eastern & Midiay 
Railway. King’s Lynn July, 1887, 


TO SAVE THE TEETH, USE Dally 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
_ DENTIFRICE WATER 


In ls. 64. , 20. 6d , and 8s, 64. 
Beware of injurious Imitation" 
THOMPSON & CAPPER, Sneia, 
65, Bold Street, Liver 
and 51, Piceadilly, il 


WRIGHT’ 
COAL TAR 
Protects from Small S OAR. 


EPPS’S 


Measles. 
CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, | 


COCOA 


BRILL’S | 
SEA | 
1d, per Bath, S A LT. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING| 


SOLD EVERYWHERE | 








Cures Skin 
Diseases. : 








ADAMS'S i‘. 
FURNITURE | 
POLISH. 


AND ay 7 





THE OLDEST 
“Tue a (the Lady rt lei “ feels 








| 
Bold are Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &e | 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 


ROWLANDS 
KALYDOR 


Cools and refreshes the Face during Hot vass 

prevents and removes Ten, Sunburn, F neal 

edness and Roughness of the skin, soothes I | 

Stings and all Cutancous Irri ae pa and we produces 

soft, fair, and delicate Skim Betlies 

bottles, 26. 34. Ask Chemists for buwLast 
KALYDOR, of 20, Hatioa Garden, 
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THE PLEASANT TRAVELLER'S CONVERSATION-BOOK. 


(To be translated into — and Italian, for the benefit of 


oreigners. ) 


Iw THe Trarn. 
Railways are disgracefully mismanaged. 
This train does not travel at any- 


ConTINENTAL 





DchA AS thing like the rate of our expresses. 
hg The “ Flying — 3 “ 
50, 100, or 150 (according to fancy 
miles the hour. 
I object to smoking; also wish all 
windows to be opened or closed (as 
the case may be). 
The foreign pubes does not equal 


our rooms. 

A plate of soup, half a roast fowl, 
potatoes cannot com 

with what we call in England a ‘ham 


I object to the lamp being 
ob) Pp 
or insist upon the lamp being 
(according to pleasure). 
Why are we stopping here? Why are we not stopping here ? 
It is disgraceful that we should stop here. It pay = ew that 
we should not stop here. ; 
If this occurs again, I shall write to the papers. 


At THe Sration. 


Why must I go here? Why may I not go here? 
I insist upon going w. I 
as mj to answer, as an impertinent question, ‘‘ what I have to 
eclare.”” 
u. sees to opening that trunk, that portmanteau, and that 
t-box. 
" 1 aaa: to accuse me of smuggling. Where is the Chief of 
onee 
Have there been any orders to treat my | in this manner ? 
I complain that, as you have passed my boxes without examina- 
tion, that I should have ever been asked for my keys. 
I will not take this omnibus, nor this fly, nor this cart. 


yw 

ZA i. a. ee 
\y ua 5 
™ Ve) WW 


‘ 


Oa egeee 

y do you put my on carriage 

I hed a right to o og og a matter of 
fact, I knew I should be swindled. 


Now do make haste, and do what I ask, or I shall report you to 
the Station Master. 
LE give you nothing—it is contrary to the Bye-laws in 
& 


Ar Tae Hore. 


I object to this because it is on the ground, first, or upper 
floors prot: Ne to taste). 

I do not like the price paid for the table d’héte. 

I object to the i 


) -curtains— why are there no bed-curtains ? 
1 will not pay for service—service should be 
Your prices are extortionate. I shall be 
friends against coming to this hotel. 
Don’t be impertinent. 
En Rovrs. 


This is disappointing. 

The water-fall is over- and the ruin a fraud. 

I will not take off my wide-awake in this Cathedral. 

Why cannot I look at the altar during the celebration of Service ? 

I have seen much better things in a ninth-rate town in England 
than I find in this Museum. 

I consider the whole tour not worth the candle. 

It is infamous that I should have been induced by false pretences 
to come abroad. 


You can easily imagine how I must be missed at home. 


to warn all my 





Land Measure. 


(Mr. Jussz CoLtines supports the Government Allotments Bill, although 


it only holds forth a prospect of one acre, and no cow.] 


For faithless GLapstone’s back. 





Tae Question oy rae Hovr.—The Government have been given 
(of coercive power), Will they take a (National) 


WELSH FOR THE WELSH. 


Mr. Poncn by some accident was unable w be present at the 
“ Fisteddfod Genhedlacthol y Cymry,” and therefore could 
part in the competitions at the Albert Hall. For the sake of the 
other bards he is glad, as he feels sure that had he sung his own little 
composition he would have been hailed at once ‘' Pencerd Gwala,” 
we: dd” and ** Owen Dyfed,” rolled into one, However, that 
the World may not suffer by his unselfishness, he publishes his 
| Anerchiaudau ir Liywydd (Poetical Address to the President), which 
| he would have sung to an accompaniment of ahundred harps. As it 
| is short, he gives it in full :— 

Y Monwryic Gwrnrorpp. 
Hi ddiddleth di ddiddleth ghist katte haw di fiddleth, 

Ac kowwe pob gofid y munne, 

di see glap spwwt, 


Fel liiddell doggggg rawd 
Ond di pplatt pond rhosyn di ssspnnn 
y mam, fly man, 


O pale ale man am di fly man! 








PRIVILEGED PISTOLS. 


Tae CHANCELLOR oF THE Excueqver, it is rumoured, a few days 
since, received a deputation of schoolboys home for the holidays, 
and other young gentlemen to him with a petition that he 
would propose a bill for the repeal of the duty now demanded for 


ion to a gun. 
The foreboy of memorialists, Master Smrruenrs, in an address 
premised with ** Please Sir,” informed the Right Honourable Gentle- 
man of the object of their application. He, and those other fellows, 
consic the pen an awfully hard Pages he might say im- 
position—out of school-hours. It denied a recreation the 
ly wanted to enjoy in the holidays, namely, shootin whieh 
rhe dy; pe ha 
was 8 ng, W r you or u 
duty was more than peat fellows could afford. — 
Jackson, Janior, asked why, if the tax on firearms was intended 
to prevent a chap from carrying a gun, it wasn't just the 
same upon pistols? You couldn’t look into a daily 
hardly without seeing an account of a murder 
committed, or somebody or other shot, or shooting 
ae onties t, with a =e ver, or fhe revolver 
going off on its own owner or 
pm. we ¥ re | : . of them 
carried revolvers, and so it was burglars went about shooting 
licemen. If every revolver had to be loaded with a licence, or the 
m-duty were enforced for all firearms, it would save no end of 
lives. But if that didn’t signify, and everybody was to be free 
carry a revolver, what use was in what you might call fining 


fellow for leave to carry & ? 
Fhe Onancunze n of The Exeunevan said that his young friends 
not so much for 


appeared to him to have made out a very 

the repeal of the gun-duty as for its Tf, cane NG at 

any rate its enforcement, as vers, upon w the 

i i to an amount which 

weapons. 

he was assured, 

would give this question their most 

The young gramenee ton gave Sap groans for the CHANCELLOR 

of the Excmsqume, and bol 


THE MARBLE ARCH, 
(A Song for the Season.) 


“Can nothing be done for the Marble Arch? ... 
have dealt cruelly with a surface admirably calculated 
Pall Mali Gazette. 

Arr—*' I Dreamt that I Dwelt in Marble Halls.” 


I preamr that I gazed at the Marble Arch, 

King Fog and King Coal at my side, 

The soot of November, the dust-storms of March 

Had made it a sight to deride. 

I said all the foreigners think, I’ll be bound, 

To our City this thing is a ; 

But I guess ‘twill be found, when next Season comes round, 
That its state is much the same. 


It does want a wash, there’s no doubt about that, 
For the marble’s a dull, dirty brown 

That is, where it isn’t as black as ha 
Can't they clean it while 8 ’s from Town ? 

Marble ? Deft Tapvema, I will be bound, 
Would say ’tis not worthy the name ; 

Bat I’d wager a , when next Season comes round, 





London soot-flakes 
to receive them.’’— 








We shall find it still the same. 
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EVICTION. 
A Wort. Batiap or WimnLepor, Arzn—'' The British Grenadi.r.” 
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Press Pa 


> AR 
“AWRY mat My 


Illustrious President, ‘‘ Now, my Lap, sonny To INCONVENIENCE YOU, BUT—HEM—BA—YOU MUST REALLY GO—SOMEWHERE ELSB! 
Some prate of patriotism, and some of cheap defence, A semi-swell he may be, but he may be a mere clerk, 
But to the high official mind that’s all absurd pretence ; And he’s an interloper and to snub him is a lark. 
For of all the joys of snubbing, there ’s none to it so dear, 


“wt «4 


Sometimes he licks t e Regulars, and so our duty ’s clear, ‘ 
As to snub, snub, snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer ! ’Tis to snub, snub, snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volanteer’ 


A patriotic Laureate may bid the Rifles form, He hankers for an increase in his Cusetin Grant, , 

And Citizens may look to them for safety in War's storm ; It’s like his precious impudence, have the lift he shan’t. 
But Secretaries, Dooks, and such at this delight to jeer What, make it easier for him to run us close? No fear! ; 
And to snub, snub, snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer !| Well snub, snub, snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer’ 


SEE raSsse* Ser 
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IN THE 


She (beaming). ‘WaT FIRST ATTRACTED You, Dear! 
ALL OTHERS IN YouR SiguT anp Estimation !” 


Wipp.is |” 


He, “ H-v-m—tx'me sun.”—(Ponders.)—‘‘H-m—On, Danwine, I oive rr vp. 


we ce. 
Sma we 
=o. 
+S 
=>. 


=: 
<= 


t+ 
Sires 
“fens 
te el 
> 


andl -—-- a) 
sote.seeetS= 


‘ W/ 
HONEY MOON. 


WHAT AGREEABLE CHARACTERISTIC DID I POssEss TO PLACE ME ABOVE 


Cu’ious Taino, Dean—I NEVER COULD GUEss 








He has a fad for Wim but that isjust a whim, 

Hs has «fu for, Wimbledon, but that i just ow CHANGE. 

He’s not an Irish ol apa age ogg (4 Weather Forecast for the Next Ten Weeks.) 

once more we snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer! | _4ugust 20.—Heavy downpour commences. Thirty-six inches of 

His targets and his tents and things are nui round, rain fell in as many minutes. The Clerk of the Weather catches 
| As Jerry-Builders, Dots and other Toffs have lately f cold. : 

Com: with bricks and morter ig landlords he’s small beer, | August 27.—Heavy d continues, The entire audience at 
| 80 we'll snub, snub, snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer! | the Gaiety, being unable to get home without getting drenched, 

The Common ’s vastly handy, there ’s no doubt, to chaps in town, decline to leave snes after a riot, pass the night there, 

And crowds of Cockneys to the butts can quickly hurry down ; ep a oy See. dows a of absati 

But what are all Town’s Cockneys to one solitary Peer ? Odes tetadie, Seaiieen aides att fatases ant 

No; let us snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer ! ae oe * — rapid =, oS 


Jour Cities who wants to plag of celdiere need not look 
0 
¥ ve his way as though he were a Royal Doo 


ith - !—he must not interfere, 
So let us snub, snub, snub, snub the British Volunteer ! 


If he must shoot his annual shoot somewhere, why, let him go 
To Pirbright or to Salisbury Plain, or e’en to Jericho. 

But out from his loved Witbledon he'll surel have to clear,— 
A final snub, snub, snub, snub to the British Volunteer ! 





**Room and Verge.” 


September 15.—Heavy downpour still continuing, the Serpentine 
overflows ite banks, and runs southwards. Salmon-fishing oom- 
mences in the Brompton Road. 

September 21.—Downpour heavier than ever. The Underground 
Lines flooded, and the traffie carried on by y steamers. 

October 8.—Down steadily contin , the Albert Hall is 
Bath, Battersea Park as a 


i tation. 

October 19.—Down still on the increase. The Hi us 
from the Zoologi ardens is washed in a torrent down Portland 
Place, and left high-and-dry on the steps of the Langham Hotel. 

October 28.—Downpour as heavy as ever. Gondolas seen in 
Piccadilly. A well-known Duke endeavouring - drive a bathing- 


machine in Belgrave Square, it, and is only rescued 
difficulty by drags rom his ph. AA] 


with 





7 ti x or some ae me still continuing got London being now 
Cosmical Boundary Question. “room ” theory i ter, wi uc commences in Chancery Lane. 
gonial one, which woald have commended iteelf to Uncle Toby. But | November’ 9.—Downpour at ite height, In consequence of the 
It does not carry us practically very far on the road to a ae: ey flooded condition of the Guildhall, the Mayor's banquet is given 
Iain yas, Presumably, “large enough” to accommodate the under e water- tent oa Primrese Hill, his distinguished 
ditions Octavius Marx Anrorr. they did not roaching it across Regent’s Park -barges. rime 
happen to think so. Collision terrestial or celestial does not come from i upon the weather, describes it 


ister, in his commen’ 
inister, in speech, ting 


he ever remembers. 
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FERDINAND AND ARIEL. SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


(Ix Buren.) To those about to travel vik Dever and Calais.—Ask when Th 

P80 AR Rt MORE ° ma st hag Cage my Mwy FR 
Mee: edt —_— y wen er she did the crossing in r, i | 
Enter ARiRL, invisible, playing and singing. FERpInaNnD following him. | positively swear if wasn’t a minute or so under that time. There's’ 
Ariel's Song. & crossing-sweeper for you! The Empress of the Sea! Mind yon it 
Come into B . was a fine day, and what I should say would be considered a calz 
ulgarian ~~, thong h ~ were —e ayy - . at 

? ' not in a hurry—and who can hurry in such weather ?—th,| 

To ee et: easiest travelling is by the 11 a.m. from Victoria ; admirable Empren 
mise’. Y for the crossing ; and a good twenty-five minutes or more for one of 

. = the best buffet-luncheons in France. Stay the night in Paris, and of 

; : to your at, your Aix, or wherever it may be, as earl i 

At the Paris-Lyon Station, en route for Royat.—Owqi 
gentle influence of Colonel Waters, attached to the L. C. & D. corps 
ion aie - in Paris, and to the indefatigable exertions of his lieutenant jy | 
Hark. Hark? bear. / ; uniform, Gustav Hertay, the P. L. & M. Company have consented 
. to put a it-salon carriage on to their day-train as quite an excep. 

tional concession to an invalid, who might be supposed to have thu 
addressed them :— 


- _ , Pity the f a gout : 
a) wise : ait ae trembin lime re brought him to your door, 
' 0 to caer oa 
en, eg le Ce uaF A cimaple lit-salen and nothing more. 
Cry Cock-a-doodle-doo ! Cr / 7, The ect comfort of this arrangement for a long jo 
Ferdinand. Where should Vo" worth the price incl } the vent which I mayi 
this music be? In th’ air, VAC <A \ [8s voice cries, * lo ‘a ; ; 
or th’ Py , TF : whom } haven’t seen for some time. return his greeting he 
It sounds once more, and sure =>. i You've got a coupé reservé ?” he exclaims gleefully, and li 
fereand Sotetepe. Sitting 4 SS | Sbackata "Young bony ht Pi. * - Tor example, looking 2 
F Ser : 
mitre > is mn a vo $e and a j would suit | 
using upon Prince ALEXAN- a x y. He is as clean-shaved as a 
- DER’s wreck, [awares, * | Low Comedian. He says of himself—he i 
This music crept upon me un- to whom I alluded in my previous notes—‘ 
Stirring my hope, and rousing high spirits.” He insists on paying the 
ussia’s passion, : Cousin Jawe (again going to ‘at for , 
With ite sweetair. Thence shall be delighted, and so Putter is to come wi 
have I followed it, \Y\y y gry stan yi mo Will he +} his things broug 4 ‘s 
: rather :-— \ will, ‘‘@ l’instant /’’—he pronounces it “‘ar stong,”’ and roars wi 
Or 8 ie Seana ; WW, <* |Taughtor as if he had delivered himeclf of the rarest witticism. Tha 
F : he skips off down the Do + my waving an umbrella in one hand and 
astick in wa cape yy men yee er . aoc _ 
. across me. aven’t seen him for years, 0 
Full fathom deep BatTEnsene lies, I recollect now, he is what they call an inveterate punster,” ani 
Of his chance chaos is made ; loves when abroad (though an accomplished linguist) to speak the 


. 


But youll see, if you have eyes, of the country in which he may be temporarily sojourning 
Your hopes ripen as his fade. with a strong English accent; it is also a part of his humour 
You may suffer a great change embellish his discourse with English idioms literally translated,—cr, 
Into a young. King. Is’t mw vice versd, to give French idioms in colloquial English; so that 
Fate h rings poor Sanpy’s knell the whole his conversational style, when in f parta, is poneies 
Sounds your coronation bell. The impression left in my memory years age of Poizan, is that he is 
Hark! hear it is. - 3 . wonderfully : -natered a ABow — ~~ ne trifle ee os, “ 

: — . : f° e flares up suddenly into eat; but this is and he 
Ferdinand, Tey rte pun eo down direetly if allowed to stand. When he is not in the highest 
comma 7 crown ible spirits he is an agreeable companion, as he can give some 
Fate profiers me :—I see it,—shall wear it? == ramen but utterly untrustworthy, information on most subjects, 
[Left considering. | and, when this comes to an end, he falls asleep suddenly,—he doet 
everything suddenly,—but, as I have since ascertained, does not snore. 
“FINIS CORONAT OPUS.” } dad Hd ee = Leama, bp - ¢- — ner of . ee 

: : , m of Solicitors with a varied and extensive ness. Fora 
known sult now happily st'an cod, instructive, "Four yearn ago #04, 04. lore opinion in any diult matter, specially ote 
eee en el eee eR ent, utter'y | recommend friend than Jawns Poxtme, of Hoxcer, Pout 
ther inf Am fee ae med tate homnlf cad | PULLER (J.), Baker axp Darvitte. For the greater part of the yetr 
ee ” him, She called in the ph ney? the P and | James Putier is hard at work, and is gravity itself, except on certail 
and now che retices with elem for hae ond tanscent ehil 1 hee social and festive occasions. But in vacation-time he gives up Lav 
1 Ol ook of ee thet cur guendiathers and goes in for Lunacy. ‘‘I feel,” he says, when he returns, stil 
form, this time with his stick in one hand and 





character 

would called woes . capering on the pla ad and 
ee tin atte his hat in the other, “I fool like a school-boy out for « holiday 
praise isdue, Acknowledgment is due to the P. Af. G. aoe, vey ae erence of age and costume, 





Travelling is very tiring ; so is rising early in the morning (whieh 
is ine in the of travelling) after a night spent in fitful 
Happy Thought. dosing, one’s rest being broken by nervous anxiety as to whether the 
(By an Unhappy Unionist.) waiter will remember the cruel hour of 6°30, or not, 


TREVELYAN swears he trusts the Grand Old Man and determining to be up at that time exactly, and if he doesn't 

And follows him in playing fast and loose. appear punetually to iad Ser Nes to Sig Ce th and the boots 
Well, we have heard of Leda and the Swan, en preternatural wakefulness, then the then 

But here’s a case of Leader and the Goose ! emptiness, then the necessi : 
all this fatigues me so muc 
Porvran Epo Eeominer. Give the meaning of “Hage |for the loct sleep of tho previous night. 

OPULAB ‘CATION.— iner. Give . ~ | for the e ous ni : 

iology.”” Candidate. Science of Witchcraft. Puxixr has been travelling all night right through, yet he is n0¥ 
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inch 

He is racking 
should take ( 
his heart to part with 


way of a “y 
No, ” 


regret to sa 
fit of chuck 


lots more w 


same. 
Findi 
advertently 


tells 
ny co. travel 
eve thing made 


and so forth, until 


everything! I’ve 


salute you 
of to si 
Solicitor is ; fast 
Then we all 
ee we 
cigar, stronger 
ields to 
or 


Pitas this 
he limits himself 





fresh as the proverbial lark. He is smoking. 
smeking. I am a smoker, ni’ do not like fhe smell of the last half 


comparatively un ae 


newish 
at this last morsel of it as if it were the only one he 
wish 1S for another month, and as if it went to 


him there, ne TP he’ oo cays playfal 
,e 

‘hes suleided Gin which 1 
hat d Ja francaise, and addresses himself 
la fray nea Ok dt I do not mind ke,”’ 
which isn’t at all what I want 7 om this ccsnsion, PoLts 


throws away what is left of d 
see vsdhas RENEE idle Taleo terr tig, very. deck aoe | 
with » OS So een erneaee worpees pound iss its as if it 


breakfast at the fork, and spoon ia, eek ”"—he 
nd a 


owt which he laughs beet uproariously, and 


Heaven, he ts eh to meet — ry semy says, 


ately he turns to Cousin Janz, By tntaatiy 
pretend to be overcome by fatigue. 
JANE is tired, but tolerant. 
ther of us is up to much talking (I have in- 
an eye) he says, “* Look ava, I'll show you my 
travelling -bag bag,” as if it was ——— 

— sy FS “Ss it or its compartments, 


ojo inte its place. He takes out eg op , brushes, 


rat np ey 

al and we we were his casual, but likely, customers. Then finding our 
honest waning, 28 he shuts it Su, and saying that the best of gee a 

in a ht- 


which pulls out and 
that he exclaims, ‘‘ os Jove! ‘hia is first-rate! pillows, mattresses, 


heh gh K a 
ag 
beer hungriet and heagric Again 
windling in size growin 
when the hour of dinner will be. et 
ER pee 


one Lat d of TE 
preserves 
hte the » Some of the Commissionnaire of the Hétel Continental 
tly restores him, and as we get into the Omnibus he whispers to 
me fe vay he I say, let’s ery ‘ Vive Boutancrn!’” 
rang has ie oF optics will bo down en kin. I 


He came ant 


do not like the smell of the last 
cigar such as PULLER is now = 


“Don’t you smoke Tae cigars rather short?” I ask, mildly, by | Th 


; “I smoke them rather long. Had 
fully, turning to Cousin Janz, who, I 
with an appreciative smile. After his 
not join), he takes off his 
to Cousin Janx. 
oppose herself to that I shall smoke.” 


her to say on this occasion. PULLER 


a first-rate 


d forthwith ke lights the big 
to both, commences a 
sorts of \ seasoned with his jokes and 


the joke may be, ‘* Wasn’t 
some 0 his witticisms, as he'll "ll 
s going to meet at Royat— thank 
“Oh, there’s 
2 oe again, ’Fortun- 


came from,” 
lose my eyes, and 
If Janz io wise che ell do the 


amuse children, This 


how he invented a peculiar 
Mand hey bo hed thought out this bag nnd ‘had 


brushes, one after , ex- 
as if he were a pedlar anxious to do a 


your legs, he forthwith begins 


avoid the dust. 
Ha! Here is Doctor 
that everything shall be 


individual attention, and 
civility and 


ere are several others 


how familiar all the land-marks seem en route 
taken by 0 dilissent send foees the ens wo un aad to teavel tn enller to 


Rem. Welcome to 
New Proprietor, but same Hotel in effect, fT. Continental. 
M. Hatt, of what py I do not ow exerts himself to see 


ht for everybod 
y this train, 


all, somehow, Getting 7 it. 

to oblige everywhere. The v weather ‘Pe rfect !|— 

perhaps a trifle too perfect. But Royat is high up, and it is hot 

here, what must it be down belo 1D 

the Restauration of the Hotel, where we pant for air because other 

Visitors chiefly French, of advanced 
“The Cure,” will not 


dy who has just arrived. 


iw at Vichy or at Aix 


years and in various stages of 
ack olre © Same se vensow to bo enemas, We 
coffee in the garden of the Casino 


P.8.—I said last week I could not find the English 
the sending -room of the Cercle. I have since seen them, 
; a But the only one sold outside is apparently the Morning 
4 any... 


, we find we have been 


t! Same rooms. 


es special an 
New faces, but 


Dinner in 


pers in 
times and 





and Sixteen Fire-engines 


con 


“ Why ha 
our front-door ?” 


yesterday, 
a few g lons at a time. 





aon ’t have the pleasure of the next waltz 
y, he discovers the secret of the seat 
a bed, and is so struck with the idea 


e of these! I haven’t been to 


bed all night. Tan death mio’ we > fabiien toot winks—do you?” 
O dear no—take eighty if he likes, . ‘ 

* Ah, ee ae 

.’ And thank 


oft. At M Montargis he awakes, breakfasts at the 


en English oe I 
and Missle. I have well envy 
ae in another minute the high-spirited | 


in our salon. He returns, puffing another | 
ious one: but smoking | @¢ 
less and less, After 
je Lp ed «yt He 
Again ie emo es; but his cigars 

in colour. He calculates 
foresees ae it wal ao he i 
at eleven. Hun fm rite foam 

he is hope 

till we reach rir ede 


ect, in his present state of hunger, as 
elon out of the window to any mo aid os 

orm, “‘ Vive Boutanorn !” but I am bound 
the fun of the jest exhausted 


it, and once more collapses, 
his wretched state, and expresses in 


to announce theref 


ion to 


half a dozen equall 
0, 
conaphtps toate is a little 


to h lf. I | are both absolutely incombustible, 
goby Fire-engine in the Hall is certainly 
| servants ; Boe then — a comfort it i ~-y 


caution, and 
| fire-proof 


Excitement at Pad-inked-on. 
by speaking of a “ holocaust” in connection with the recent disastrous 


but no doubt the cost will be 


rere the Water Companies 
of thi G. -4 to ae ch pl that, as the 
water in in their in their cisterns, and | 
peion a the supply will be 
Is it a fact that Insurance Pratons in paperstes now vary in 
a =y distance from Westbourne Grove ? 
| How curious that “two huge columns of fire” should produce at 
y huge columns of print! 
ou say, this wall- 


THE INSURER’S PHRASE-BOOK. 


Ture is no truth in the report that a whole Brigade of Firemen 
| Boe i in Kensing- 


app Mot 


agration which destroyed five whole streets and a hundred lives, 
to make anybody holloa ! 

ve we to hire a boat to take us from the garden-gate to 
Oh, because five million gallons of water were 
poured down our street by the Fire-Brigade men the day before 
and the Main mates system is only equal to removing | 


have taken advan 


can do without any 


is not pre’ 
t at first ; 


ee te ak eee ee 


againet the next 


opposite a Universal Provider 


ton 
mone dy — to ryote fasaiebed odg- 
a neighbourhood of 


No, —= men nen walking up and down 


— the shop and every body suspici- 
= are oe ers, as you 
tC oe = < Oe em are detectives, 
wi to arrest any 

pn Bam Ho iy at all like an incen- 
te ae the others are disguised 


tt don’t quite know what you mean 


a little in the wa 
to feel that with this pre- 


d that Captain 















































of this state 
ave so much 


tinued for a week. 


, and walking on hard 
t then, you see, they 


of the 
os oe, and sleeping in 


ie ave pretty safe 


in spite of the fact that we live just 





I xwow a Bank 
I fancy our 

No, no, at 
We've floored them 


We Private 
If they the thin end 


whereto the 
If there beg noe Gh his deposit 


poor man 


time after a 


Government Beaks hy our rete delig 
by our teat s skin. 


ks are saved, 
of the wedge sli 


By Jove, they ’ll open wide the publ 
And smash up all our snug Monopo 


THE PRIVATE BANKER’S PAN, 
(Some way after Shakspeare. ) 


= 


Thirty ~ hrs rds we'll draw the line, 
or let the Artisan, however thrifty 
In t the Post-Office a vile 9 an annual Filty. 


ee fem, 


ayes, 








dying for something to eat, Jane and myself 
draw one another’s — to all 
incorrectly. Then, after noticing 


DREN.—The Switchback. 


Aw AMUSEMENT SCARCELY LIKELY TO BE PorvuLaR witn CuIL- 





an outside iron | 
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LONGING FOR A NEW SENSATION. 


Jack (a Naughty Boy, who is always in disgrace, and most deservedly). ‘‘1 say, Eretz, DO You KNow wat I sHovLD Like! I sHOULD 
LIKE TO BE ACCUSED oF Someruine I'D NEVER DONE!” 








FIRE AND WATER. 


(With Apolog'es to the Shades of the Authors of 
** Rejected Addresses.”’) 


Tue Fire Fiend was curst with unquenchable 
thirst, 
‘gnomes to his aid having beckoned, 
From Cornhill to Clapham he flew at a burst, 
And furious flames soon arose from the first, 
And volumes of smoke from the second. 


The Fire Fiend was hungry as Moloch of old, 
And knew not the meaning of pity. 

| The new Edaz Rerum ; iously , 

| His maw a red gulf that was ready to hold 

The calcined remains of a City. 


| That Phlegethon -gorge might have served as 


e grave 
Of man and his works altogether ; 
But Suaw, the new Life-guardsman, sword- 
Ww a heal tinguish and 
as ever at to extingui save, 
And hold the Red Ogre in tether. 


The Fire Fiend as usual went at full pelt, 
But Suaw at his followed faster, 
Of leather well tanned were Saaw’s boots and 
his belt, mel 
And his helmet was brasen for fear it 
And the Fire Demon knew him as master. 


The Fire Fiend possessed a most hideous phiz, 
Polyphemus’s was not more h 

Unkempt and unwashed was that visage of his 

For water that touched it went off with a whiz | 
It was so tremendously torrid. 


Bat Saaw on his enemy kept a cool eye, 
Of vigilant valour the symbol, 

Affrighted no more by the Fire Demon’s cry 

Than the squeak of a rat; if the Fire Fiend 


was spry, 
His opponent was equally nimble. 





For Water, Fire’s foe, at his hest freely flows, Look! look! ‘tis our Water-King; doesn’t 
And the Fire Demon dares not tolinger | he stand 

Whenever his enemy turns on the hose ; | Like Michael, o’ercoming the Dragon P 

Hestands in much fearof thisfoeman and those Oh! champion braver than he and his band 
Who flock at the lift of his finger. | Of brazen-helmed heroes ne’er fought hand to 


TheRine Tied beccthepes llecciitiyeda,| SS SSaee sme = Dan, 
For laying half on in ashes ; | His sword is an axe, and his spear is a hose, 
But Water—and SHaw—are the things he, But Paladins famous in story — 
must \ For gallantest charges and swashingest blows, 
And at sight of an engine he shakes his red Though demons and dragons they met as 


their foes 
And his teeth like a lunatic gnashes. | Were ne’er more deserving of glory. 


But his fire-gnomes he multiplies lately so fast | Back, lurid in air, for another regale, 
That the of repressing them 's trying ;|__ The Fire-Fiend who’s down but not settled, 
The flare that they make and the heat that With fresh bellowsed flame return 


cast [one blast | without fail, ‘ 
Are so that the Fiend seems resolved in | And hep to oppose him he’li thankfully hail 
To set the Metropolis frying. 


| Our Water-King manly and mettled. 

He blazes and blazes ; Suaw gallops to snatch | He is down, but not dead, and his dreadful 
His prey from its desperate danger ; red head 

But the Demon’s a deuce of a rider to catch, He again will be lifting to-morrow. 

And it taxes brave Suaw to continue a match | ’Tis a ’gainst Hydra, and shall it be 


For the fiery noctivagant ranger. sai . , 
' y it Le ndon is i the ast ill call, That a ie of assistance this demon so 
or r King needs the alliance : 
Of hands thataresturdyandlimbsthataretall,| “H#!! doom the great City to sorrow? 
This fierce All-devourer is hun as Time, 
And would wolf all the world as food-fuel. 


To give the Fire Demon a rattling good fall, 
And set all his imps at defiance. 

A champion we have—is his pose not 

sublime ?— 


How often his fiery flame-banner outrolled 
"<¢ oe hes ehahen| And so let us help him—to fail were a crime— 
To give the Fire Demon his 


The Water King never relaxes his hold, 
But many a time, if the truth must be told, 
We have just, only just, saved our m | Fierce tyrant is Fire, and his foes are too few 
The Fire-Fiend ’s a foe of redoubtable might,| For a Fiend so alert and so furious, : 
Would London be safe, gallant Saaw and his 
crew 
She must peer back, and she’ll find it 


me ey ten yee bank ad A 
et, in spi is flames, the ignipotent spri 
fire-quelling 
won't do 
In this instance to be too penurious. 


Has been licked up to now by our 
knight, | 
Who strides so triamphantly o’er him. 
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THE “FIRE FIEND.” 


Suaw rue Lirecvarp Max. “I’VE GOT HIM UNDER!—BUT I MUST HAVE SUPPORT TO KEEP HIM DOWN!!” 


ce 
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DISTRIBUTION. 


Robert (to stingy Old Gent, who had given him a Halfpenny). ‘‘ You’. 'xouse 
ME, SIR—BUT—WOULD YOU MIND—AH—MAKIN’ IT A PENNY, SIR—WHICH WE 
HAS TO DIVIDE IT—’MONGST THE OTHER Walters, Siz!” 








ROBERT AT THE MINISTERIAL BANKWET. 


Her Majesty’s Ministers, so far as I understands these sollem matters, 
don’t seam to have been having a partickler cumferal time of it lately. Browy, 
who ’s quite a grate Pollytishun, or at any rate thinks hisself so, which I spose 
is pritty much the same thing, says, in his wulgar way, as they have been and 
had 2 or 3 slaps in the face ly as has a good deal staggered ’em, but in 
course he was ony i ically, as the chymists says, so I don’t 
suppose as they was werry much hurt by ’em, and they most suttenly didn’t show 
not no sines of ’em w on Wensser lost, iy A all marched in in triumph 
to receeve from the Rite rabel the Lory Mane the proud assurance that 
in his Rite Honnerabel opinion, and in that of the Grand Old Copperashun over 
witch he so royally presides, they had nobly done their dooty, and well 
herned the werry hiest reward as he had it in hi power to bestow, wiz., a reel 
Manshun Ouse Bankwet ! 

_Praps if there was one of the werry Noble and Rite Honnerabel Gestes as 
didn’t look quite at his hease, it was the forren Gent as is the CHANCESELLER 
of the Xcuxcxer, and in course that’s werry heasily accounted for. Weather 
men bes Tories, or weather they be Libberals, they all likes men as sales strait 
and sticks to their onl, if it’s posserbel, nales’em to the Marst, and 
never ewen dreams of hawling ’em down coz the weather ’s a looking jest a little 
dusty. Howsumever these sollem thorts ain’t quite the thing for such reel 
jowial Bankwets as that of Wensday, so I banishes’em hence without no blessing. 

The grate Conserwatif Cheefs seemed to thorowly enjoy the change, and to sum 
on ’em .—p —y bin a chan by Conn about ag 8 not —- 
C » how a mons, wi ir spessimens 
the Ff menden = Le Sane ge I t mockin 
un 


» for the splendi Ouse, and its gorgeous wet, and si 
an arty hun from onered and uncommon Councilmen as amost 
broke sum of the new wine-glasses wi ! 


wii 
Se as the sillybrated Manshun Ouse Clock struck harf-past seven 
the Prime Minister hentered the Hall, so there was no Hed Cook a cussing and 
& ow in the hot below at his Chef-doovers being spyit, with 
Waiting. It wasa fine dinner, the Petty Gallatins 0’ aspect, and the 
Wenson, being about the finest as even I ever tasted. 
The pore E Forest got pretty well charfed about where the 
Wensen came frem, but he bore i a man, and arsked for another slice. 1 
was pleased to notice a great improvement ia the way as the sacred Loving Cup 





rings i f 
As for the speeches, I thinks as the Lorp Mane has 
about spylt us in that respec, His is allers short and 
, and spoken out like a man, but most of the others 
was so slow and so dredfull and so preshus long, 
- we on me bo 
um en or Ministers as is out, rayther than 
ee? ny d Ministers es ie in. ph 
@ was 


in bi 
absense, and said if as any tomfoo was @ on 
anywheres he knew who'd be a kin? the nee it! 
So Sir Witrutt Lawson will probberbly be a leetle more 
carefaller in future. 


werry h, but all I 
coud make out of it was two 7 ae Eiectent fax. 
Fustly, that there isn’t [to be no grate U War 
until after the 9th of nex Nowember, so I feels rayther 
sorry for pore Mr. Alderman De aye Bessey 
that if there is to be one anywheres, it will werry possibly 
pleasant, which I for one was 

wey sume > Pee, but mbar thers Cass Bo mesant it 
he larf so by telling us, 
that the Members of the Ouse of Commons treated it like 
has our own opinion 

allow not nothink to be 
my Lord Markiss, how 
! Who'd ever 


Mr. Goswen apollergised for the absense of the 
ist Lord of the , Whe Gus @uile necked up vith 
the long 


the last of seris of grand 
Bankwets of the rainof Lord Mare Hanson, a seris to be 
rememberd for many long years by all on us, as combining 
with all the reglar old ‘lot, such a wariety of noveltys 
to all sorts and condishuns of sillybrated , a8 has 
never bin ekalled afore, and as will and down his name 
to a werry remote posteriority as Hanson the .— —* ! 
BERT. 





CHANNEL TALE. 
(Echoes from the Naval Maneuvres.) 
‘* Wuat they’re at I can’t guess,” 


Observes Dungeness, 
**Then the plan you’ ve not read,” 


Responds Beachy Head, 
. sores = right on : 
saw him,’’ says Brighton, 
“Oh, that’s ae eye!” 
ye 


Rye, 
Well. he came down my way,” 


Remarks Pogwell Bay 
Yes, and Hewerr’s his ta et ; 
Thats quite clear,” adds Mar- 


+ Te Seems silly to mo,” 


Sneers Weatgate-on-Sea, 

' “H ! 0 — it quite real : 
Any Port in a Storm. br nd they thin an Deal, ” 
Savs the Light at the Nore, 

* Well, now it’s all over, 

Thank goodness!” says Dover. 








A Nore rut or Garerr.—Loyal Love, the new 
at the Gaiety, uires a little com go § 

Authoress would only reduce it to one Act, and have that 
single scene supplied with a few catchy songs, there 
really is no reason why it should not serve some day as a 
very effective lever de rideau at the Savoy, as a capital 
foil to a Comic Opera. For the rest, Mrs. Basix Porren 
has greatly improved, Mr. WILLARD is (as usual) excel- 





lent, but the remainder of the company are unimportant. 
Seenery good, and dresses adequate. 








a 
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“ZINGS VUN VOOT RAHZER HAF LEFT OONZET!” 


Herr Wohigemuth. “' Acn, ya! You must HAF HAT A FERRY CooT MasTER ! 
Foick HAS LASTET 80 VUNDERFOLLY Lona!” 














A BALLADE OF THE HOUSE.’ 
(Sung apologetically at a recent Banquet.) 
“You do not know the number of muzzled 

Ciceros who are ane in the House of Commons, 

men who have rom the constituencies con- 

scious of their power, anxious to render service 


to the State.”—Mr. Goschen at the Mansion 
House. 


“Waar if be oud 
And wat bald deb 


a out in ped iy be arty rif, 
5 


we ft the tap-room jest has sped, 
And hot retort has stirred, 

While threats to —_ a Lan | pa head 
Have been distinctly heard ! 

ah, what ?—If ery the House disclose 
A score of Muzzled ! 


What if things are not as they were 
Some twenty years. 
And manners that might make one stare 
Are now thought o- il faut | 
What if the tongue of B 
The grace of Seven 
Now modestly subserve the State 
There ’s one at them who smiles, 
And points to where there sit in rows 
A score of Muzzled Ciceros! 





Navricat Supenrstrrion. — Mr. Davin 
Jonxs, of the Welsh Mercantile Marine, 
Shipowner, poogoasa to call a vessel re- 
cently comp the Eisteddfod. A Saxon 
GQ eh FSR We 
— mse any ship so 
be sure to spring a leek. 





All the Difference. 

“ Every Poet hates to be called ‘ Mr.’ ””—Giode. 

Formatity sometimes is Socorn’s twin 
sister— 


The prefix to the Poet means disaster ; 
ek 5 -t- no Bard would be addressed as 


Hoy they ‘all love to be addressed a 














| we at first reluctantly decided, spite its  — ad —_—— 
line the offer so spontaneously made to > And we con 


WHY HE WENT. 


Some doubts baring been ex in influential 
gen of the Maeiterte alleen to have 
t forth to the = 


much to the delegates who received the news ———s, 
as to] and were about to depart in afm es - dling. descr'ption 
recently | from Sofia of such an encouraging ria eat ‘thet it it 


Powers by Prince —— on his entry | seemed, to us at least, to vat the puntioninencathely 

may | light, and in one that we Prelt might make us waver in our determina- 

It simply announced the fact that the Government, never 
—y he be conftlently, regarded as an authentic lee of eat | doubting of our acceptance of the crown, had already taken bull 


troduced into Bye t pa 


document in its original form. by the horns, and 


at a local Ready-Made Clothing Establish- 


ment a complete brand-new Uniform for us to wear the moment we 


To the Crowned ahots of Davies, ant others whom it does or does 
not concern, greeting, $e. 


|set our foot on B 


“ Buttons and pl we asked. 


ulgarian 
“ Buttons and all!” was the reply. This a my ~ 
| and quite unexpected act oundly touched us. Indeed, ond Peisaded 


be sent in to us, but go to increase the deficit in the forthcoming 
t, we did not hesitate, but ep full ~“-- “y= 
the 


; and when it was 


F 


ing to make as and Bud 
e situation, and informed 


intimated to us that the bill would not 


tation that, spi 


the 
snubbed the Depa she hostile attitude of Europe, we would go to Sofia, and at eet ‘try 


Russia, the, Thus, and for this reason, we have started on our venturesome 
, the journey, whether or not to a successful issue the fehuse alone can 


“< 


: 
li 


We have, however, made provision for 
stipulated that, in the event of any sidan lon ceeciioiion: ob iging us to 
|geuttle back again over the frontiers post 


~ i 


3 


o 
& 


fe 


haste, the uniform in 


| question shall be regarded as our own personal y, and not be 
sible vessemear. his, thea, & perquisite, and to fit our 


i 


This, then, is ths true statement of the reason 


P : ; 
may odd, in conelusion, that their laughter if they are amused, 
they are angered, a at the present moment 
ually mater of supreme indifference to 


E 
if 





hs 
: 





FERDINAND, Prince Elect of Bulgaria. | 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Lords, Monday, August 8.—Curious debate in Lords. 
As everyone knows, Geoncx Ranorse has given notice to Volunteers 
that some of his tenants in neighbourhood of Wimbledon object to 
the assembling of Camp, and so the tents must be struck. As Com- 
mander-in-Chief, Grong Rancozr is, of course, ially solicitous 
for the prosperity and convenience of the great and singularly ches 
adjunct to forces. But as between a landlord's interest an 
Sie @ tk Aallinaie dean ayutha, ask ob auathe @ 
a in after-dinner 68, 
Bazaars; but, Gzones Raneer regrets to say, quite “fa of 
wer ight Wn life. A. Camp —~ be — at pls 
o- Emyss brings on Motion deprecating contemplated 
ure. Removal of Camp, he said amid p Brom would be 
** nothing short of a national calamity.” Would endanger progress 
if not existence of Volunteer movement. Dook behaved most nobly. 
Declared with tear in his voice that he would not be obstacle to free 
course of debate. Lest Peers of England +hould be awed by his 
presence when discussing matter of * national interest,” G. R would 
withdraw, which he did! Noble Lords made free use of their liberty. 
Wantaer who, fresh from his command at Wimbledon, knows 
about it, deplored the contingency. Spencer ¢ffectivel brought the 
ultimate of his left-hand whisker to witness that driving-vut of 
Volunteers from Camp would be ‘a 
— disaster.” Hannis hinted, on 
half of Government, that British 
tax-payer might somehow be brought 
into this domestic disturbance, of 
course with hand in breeches-pocket. 
Might indemnify Grorce NGER 
against loss real or imaginary, and so 
a Camp for Volunteers. 
ouse of Commons at the moment 
just entered Committee of Supply 
pricked up its ears as rumour reached 
it. Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate 
o by merciful dispensa- 
tion of providence rare in this direc- 
tion, Lords cannot vote money in 
relief of Royal Dukes or otherwise, 
and Commons may have something to say about Wimbledon when 
question brought before it. Business done.—Committee of Supply. 
Tuesday.—Lords adjourned at 5°40 this afternoon. Peers left House 
as if bomb had — Only Roszsrry giving notice that early 
next Session he will “ call attention to constitution of House of Peers, 
Peers of older creation, like Brasovxne, 








offers to back the Bill. “ Yes,” said Brazovae, “ that will do abmsiestiy. , You and for new 


kind.” 








represented. Impossible that we, of the Ancient Peerage, can 














——.., 
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In Commons sitting impartially divided between Scotch votes in — consent, general exodus, and Sage cheerfully chats across 
Supply, and Technical Haueation ae, eens by Haxr-Drxe. | deserted floor with Goscnzn, who takes incessant notes. Jony 
to say which division | Ditton, who, what with intolerable interposition of Scotland yester- 

duller. debate lightened | day, has not made speech since Tuesday, breaks in and shows 
by rather massive joke of pro- next to Ireland, Egypt is most distressful country that ever yet was 
ing to reduce salary of|seen. Conversation drags along till after Ten o’Clock, when it dies 
oo a for Scotland by of sheer inanition. Then Government Allotment Bill on. Harcourt 
£1,000. Unanimous protest | makes erry that it promises only one acre and no cow at all, 
of Scotch Members inst |Goscuen hauled up again to wikee ne om Taunted with sudden 
this office being held by Mem- | conversion to principle of compulsion. True, didn’t like compulsion. 
ber of House of Lords. If| Had always said so, but “impossible for a single member of a 
was £1,500tobepouched, | Government to carry out his views on every point;” whereat 

uld not representative | Opposition grinned. 
e people have it, instead usiness done.—Allotments Bill read Second Time. 
being lavished upon bloated) F,,/ay.—Some sensation in moderately crowded House at Ques- 
t 














Things look : tion Time, when report ran round Benches that Sir Jouw Putzstoy, 
wor ed 80 serious, be Knight, was approaching. Slight reaction of disappointment when 
—- A — be Bey ; 4 he entered. Vague, ere « prevalent notion, he’d come down 
hat Members t e "ed in knightly costume, with vizor down (or up, as 
discussion as far as it had © the case may be), armed “ cap and pie,” as Gznt- 
ne, promuang eppertunssy Davis says, with lance in rest, and Squire in 
or 3 4 to-morrow, “this) » 2 attendance. On centers, lounged in just as if 
ene, Sen) Seaten S| ___ nothing had happened, with slightly 
care taken ve pee | Je TZ / preoccupied look and little start of 


h 

@ ‘Oh! ah! eit ~ y 
. ’ Ya mean. t’s very ain’t 
Business meg: | © ZZ ar ” ho, said, making wey h 
os ZZ rong of congratulators. ‘‘Clyweh! 
Scotch py a ApRganAM, humor- 
, ously looking over newspaper an- 

, Pa? Y oventied : hthood. 
, Earl Sp-ne-r introduces Incontrovertible ee om Ye Af / ** What’s matter with you?” 
Argument. y , <4 eit 2 a. ‘* What are you clucking 
: 7, abou 

subjects dealt with. Might have been i fy S OY wes ie cimett an on 
f the Scotch Members, feeling his brain softening , be? ; iy coug Yy 
Closure. Old Morality woke up from his sleep in condition of | J Fr se asad he said. “Clyweh! 
righteous indignation. Here was audacity, indeed! An obscure | r Ga Various reasons why 
— See presuming to poach ¥ | a7 EE, Potxstow made Knight just now. 
with his sacred Y oh Howarp VINcent says it’s because 
: he’s the only Member for English 
boroug t can pronounce the 
word *‘ Eisteddfod,” and knows the 
ural isn’t ‘‘ Kisteddfods. What- 


read Second Time, and Old Morality 


forthwith. So done. Flood of es Spee 
; out, " 
Lord Advocate coming back from visiting him, passage! ever the reason, everyone heartily i. The new Knight, they 


pallid and palpitating. “Clyweh! Clyweh!” 
obstructed by Axruurn Batrovr, Shall he jump over, or crawl say, will kee his own Table Roun Dean’s Yard, Eight o’ Clock. 
, ress optional. 


Business done.—Row about Lords’ Amendments to Irish Land Bill. 








LAWFUL (?) LATITUDE. 


As “‘ cross examination to credit,” has recently been considerably 
developed by certain members of the legal profession, the following 
questions are suggested to students studying for call to the Bar, or 
admission to the roll of Solicitors, as likely to be peculiarly conducive 
to qualification. 

0 a Bishop.—When your Lordship was at school were you ever 
flogged ? Will you swear it was not for committing petty larceny ? Did 
you ever in your life steal an apple? When at the University were you 
ever sentdown’ Will you undertake to say that you have never been 
drunk? When you were two-and-twenty years of age did you ever 
swear or use profane language? Remember you are on your oath, 
my Lord, and answer this—will you dare to assert that you have 
never in the whole course of your life been guilty of uct that 
had it been brought to light would not have been a proper theme for 
denunciation from your Lordship’s own pulpit ? 

To a General.—Now, Sir, have you ever been accused of cowardice ? 
Is it not a fact that some little time before B obtained your first 
commission you were known as “‘Tell-tale Tir”? Will By x swear 
you have never been guilty of cheating? As a matter of fact, did 

“ : ae, you not frequently get a comrade to do your verses at Eton, and then 

ah / allow your tutor to believe that you had written them yourself? 

=, “~~ Had a brother-General been guilty of such a crime, would you have 

« Obstruction ! ” not been forced to admit that it was condact unworthy of an officer 

F ’ : and a gentleman ? As an expert in defining a standard of honour, will 

under? Either difficult on August day for a stout gentleman. So you venture to say that there is any difference in the degree of shame 

whispers across barricade that “‘Sarrn’s much cut up,” and sits | attaching to construing with a concealed crib and cheating at cards? 
down on hither side. To a Queen's Counsel.—Now, Bir, will you—— 

Business done —All Scotch. : : But no, it will be unnecessary to prepare ry meng for a 

Thursday.—Very small attendance in Commons. Considerably | Barrister, as he will know how to protect himself insult. 
over forty remain on Opposition Benches to support Sage of Queen meee 
Anne's Gate’s demand for Adjournment, in order to discuss cost and " 
| consequences of Dxummonp Wotrr’s pic-nic in the East. Soon as Ar Low Water Manrx.—The Channel Tunnel. 























CP AOTICE.— Rejected Communivations or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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NOBILITY OF LIFE, 


“WHO BEST CAN SUFFER, BEST CAN DO,"—Miiton, 


The Victoria Reign is unparalleled in the History of Great Empires for its 
Purity, Goodness, and Greatness! ! ! 


WHAT ALONE ENABLES US TO DRAW A JUST MORAL 
FROM THE TALE OF LIFEP 


‘* Were I asked what best dignifies the present and consecrates the past; what alone enables 
us to draw a just moral from the TALE of Life; what sheds the PUREST LIGHT UPON OUR 
REASON; what gives the firmest strength to our religion; what is best fitted to SOFTEN 
THE HEART of man and elevate his soul,—I would answer with Lassues, it is EXPERIENCE.” 

Lorgp Lyrroy, 











J.C. Exo, Bea Suovthe Heat Metel, Doveess , 4th June, 1877. 
Si2,— mow you to-day allow me to poceens you with this Layee mem and ore Dia 
ay the writer for several first-class London Magazines, and my occupation being 
to see what Viratciaas London Magasines, and'my cceupation bing 6 vary sedgalary dpe, kore, have thee pees FRUIT 
salt, and the good aceruing therefrom have been my reason for addressing you.—I am, Sir, are truly, A Lapr. 


Coo! and refreshing as the breese, The Appetite it will enforce, rm, 
To Headache it gives eae ease; And belp the system in its course ; a 
ibe t, 





Biliousness—it doth assuag: Perhaps you ‘ve eaten or d:ank too much, 
And cures if both im Youth and Age, It will restore like magic touch. 
Giddiness it will arrest, Depression, with its fearful sway, 
And give both confidemee and rest, It drives elegtric-like away ; That ever did its wealth unfold, 
Thirst it will at once allay, And if the Mood is found impure, 
And what's the best in every way? What effects s perfect cure? 
Why, Eno’s famous Fruit Sait! Why, Eno’s famous Fruit Salt! Eno’s famous Fruit Salt! 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, 8.E. 


“© BLESSED HEALTH! He who has thee bas little more to wish for! Thou art above Gold and Treasure! ‘Tis thou who 
enlargest the soul aud open’ Ooi Rrra Pee ak men see virme, He who has thee has litile more to wish for; and 


he that is so wretched as to WANT thee, wants everything with thee.”"—Strzanz. 


“ENO'S 4 CUR MO TO. 


TO AID NATURE without force or sa Fi S VEGETABLE MOTO ” & angle aren occasionally » 
desirable adjunct to ENO’S R They perform their work * rey 4d Cite — when the day is done,” 
and the ent is much astonished to find #7. fatons attack, &c., has completely fied before onslaught of the 
Moto. You cannot overstate their great value in keeping the Blood pure and preventing ——" 


ia AufZ | Eno’s “ Vegetable Moto” of all Chemists, price ls. lid.; post free, is. 3d, 
6S ink , j Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, 8.E. 


Te PURE. O A posta GILLOTT'S Te 


SOLUBLE 


SS aeraniies,.. ICEL Yoo 






































IARNESS COMPOSITION , EB Pow, Rorbooks, B gxiue, cure THROUOM A SLIT 
(Warznracor). (Warsaracor OF ALL DRAPERS. 
SADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE. NEEDLE ‘sL1x-Evep Nexpies sent Gratis and Post Pree upon s pplication to 


by all Sadan, Sree, sad Ironmongers. Manshotery: 57, uastoent sraaee, Lempox,2.| HENRY MILWARD & SONS, Washford Mills, REDDITCH. 


= pa |ANDERSONS) Cree Kes 


L eee ; coLT’s 5 ey “SS WN : . 
. } DOUBLE-ACTION NS SRR WORLD-FAMED 


; ARMY REVOLVER, Mam, Javan _ FNS T 
{ stvupplied to H.M. War Department. razors yi ~ ets td \ \ae SS BLOOD M IX URE. 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY i KROPP &:: I cose, complete, ai} impuritic 
fy REV Sates adopted by the Uniteg Handle, 5/5; lvory Handle, 7 ee Mou fen op ak imparitics, -~ 
Government, cole ont BEAL GERMAN BOLLOW-CROUMD Dieessee tao 
ny - all 


LT “FRONTIER ” PISTOL takes the 

ar Roce are carats esi. | rom st Beaters or bog RAZOR. | . “ “ 

CL ROUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, | frith st ,sohesq., Lona, W. ES ; fo cae sii, ts cli Chemists. “Sent 
3 


GER. wor the Vest pocket ; best q Liscoun amo Mics 


J, thts Kevolver ae weed all over & ae a : . —,. Lincoln. 
SSiasaaketa 5 Sion ceene = =IT 0 OT H-A GC H E WwW i 
te Sete BUNTER'S WATERPROOF sau : 


nc NERVINE. EES a | eae 4, hese | "Ea 


Decay. Saves Extraction. oteetibs WORKs, BOW KOAD 
nights entei. Neuraigic Mead- ey | Catalogue on coobscohion 
Nerve Pains removed by hunter's Nervine. 


every ecgueire | DINNEFORD'S oT 


yor THS For ACIDITY of rwx STOMACH, HEARTEURM, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 


STABLE 190, BOMD STREET, and al) Chemists. 


























and HAIR.—ROBARE’ 
HARNESS BOOM oot the beau 

TO BB SEEN aT a ‘. b> ae] 
MABTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prisce’s Hall). 
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BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


THETARA 


9 ON 








IRONSTONE SOIL 


ALLMAN’S 
WHISKEY 


is TH FINEST maoe. 


Distilleries: 
BANDON, IRELAND. 


To be had at Clubs, Hotels, and Restaurants ; 

and in Casks of all Wholesale Wine and 

Spirit Merchants throughout the United 
Kingdom and Colonies. 


ELLISS 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 


Eetapiisuep 1825, 








“Aseoterett Poss.” 






REGISTERED. 





Boda, Potass, Seltzer, I de, A ti 
Ginger Ale. 

For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Evesrwuess. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


BROUAE © 


MONKEY 
BRAND. 


WON'T WASH CLOTHES. 


SOAP 











THE MISSING LINK IN HOUSEHOLD CLEANLINESS. 


4d. a Large Bar. 
2d. a Small Bar. 








IT MAKES 


IT MAKES 





COPPER LIKE GOLD. 


BRIGHT FIRE-IRONS, 





LESSENS WORK AND SAVES WAGES. 


SPARES LABOUR AND PROLONGS LIFE. 





TIN LIKE SILVER, 


SHINING POTS AND PANS. 





PROMOTIN GURARLINERS @GECUREG REACT 


CREATES SPEED AND SAVES MONEY. 





BRASS LIKE MIRRORS. 


'| SPARKLING GLASSWARE, 





J. ee ‘. de 


he On onens BRANDY. 





“ Rich in Phosphates.” 


MAX 
GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


2, Old Bond Street, London, 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE ano IRON 
es TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
Gives great Botus. Neves, Menta , and Digestive 





ENERGY. 
2 doses, soid every where, 
Insist on having Parrsa’s Tonie. 


SAVES TIME AND ENSURES LEISURE. 


MAKES DRUDGERY IMPOSSIBLE. 





PAINT LIKE NEW, 


| WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL. 


SAMUEL BROTHE 


i 
i 


ee 



















i 
a 


i 


a 


Hi 
fe 


“Eton” Suit. 


SAMUEL BROTHER 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTEY, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Loxpos, 


WATERPROG 
BOOT! 


FOR SHOOTING 
HEAVY WEAR 
27s. Every Pair Gt n 


ALSO FOR EVERY-DAY Wun 











PUBLISHED EVERY SATURD 











SUPERSEDES TIRING EXERTION. 





CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. || 


POLISHED STAIR RODS, 





TEACHES ECONOMY AND AVOIDS WASTE. | 


DEFIES DIRT AND CHEERS THE HOUSEWIFE. 











SPOTLESS EARTHENWARE. 








WHITE MARBLE, 





Will do a Day’s Work in an Hour, and will do it better, 





Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists throughout the Country. 
If not obtainable near you, send 4d. in Stamps for full-size Bar, Free 
by Post; or 1s. for Three Bars, Free by Post (mentioning ‘“‘ Punch”) to 


B. BROOKE & CO., 


86 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, N. 
















” RU M.< 








Paneet by Wathen Gites Precsiss ot Waluettnn, the Gy of Ecedons and podiched by hls ot 


the County of Middlesex, atthe 
Steet, in the Pansh of 8, Bride 





Oftere of Messrs. Bredbury, Arne, vib go, Laman 












ee 














Ready |Mr. Punch’s Victorian Era. Part 4. Price 2/- 
o |Our River. ByG. D. Leslie, R.A. Part 2. Price 4/- 
Thursday. | John Leech’s Pictures. Part 16. Price 4/- 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. SPQUR)RIAINS 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








s Enlarged by ARTHUR W. a’BECKETT, with Jilustrations by HARRY FURNISS, 
oy some Full-page in Colours, and others in the text. Price 72/6. 
Sf omic “ Brilliant throughout, and the illustrations are excellent.”— Law Times. 
“ Full of the purest, quaintest fun, and adorned with grotesquely humorous woodcuts.”— World, 


B “ The illustrations are one and all delightfully humorous.”—Morning Post. 
ac : ens. 7 =~ this sprightly book before us, we may laugh and learn at the same time.”— Daily 
raph, (Bradbury, Agnew & Co., 8, 9, 10, Bowveria Street, London, B.C. 
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REVEL LATIONS of QUACKS 
le 64 “< Pees r croaing Nore ~~) Dy “4 
—Perce 


Quackery, “A reguier Quack Directo 

“~ We atvine the Pp’ ’ to purchase thee Reveia- 
thene Poets 

Mercreee &. Kt — Strand, Lond. .W.C. 








THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 


FASHION ABLE MAR ‘IAGE GAZETTE ic the 
original and only “vised mediam for High-( jae 
In (rod uctions he lores nd most sucessful 
Metrimeom! Ageocy im the World. Price 34 
envelope, +44 Add om 1} 





0 § STOUT PEOPLE. 


y, Piewseotly and certainiy cured, 
et * —- hardehip of paeseatin« érucs. 
o@ how tat can be des- 


A veius le | rewtioe, «how 
troyed no! merely eas ned) and the cause removed 
towether with the prestription, advice, and tail 


explan-tions HOW TO ACT, sent m piain sealed 
e. velope, on receipt of six stamps * The only 
com mon-sen-e work om Corpulency ever issued.” — 
N.Y. Men Keveew 


& £. Lyntes, Blooms’ bury Mansion, Bloomsbury, Lea. 





‘Summer, Heads will Burn.’ 


” The fcult ore og - gy st under present con- 
4 ms THIRST oh i be f ught against and 
av vided as an lowed owe 2 my 

fee Dim Truro aarn, July, 1986, 

THIRST is alloyed in a r markable manner by 


ig 
«sa PYRETIC GALINE. 


my »0\6 the heated Blood and vitalises it preety 
refreshing the System t formes with 


Teo: $ CONCENTRATED 
‘ust LIME JUICE SYRUP, 


A most de 


SUMMER DRINZ—A PEE rier LUZUBY. 
LAMPLOUGH'S PYRETI SA INE is an inv: lu- 
abie mmedia gent for ostipetion, Bil.ousness, 
Tad ge-tien, Feverieh Cold«, Fevers of all kinds, 
Smali-pox, Headache Vomiting, S \eepirssness, 


Lacilement, BD sordered >t 


mach and Liver, &c. 












i | 
NUBIAN 
BLACKING 


Produces a 


POLISH 
without 
Brushing 


Equal to 


PATENT 
LEATHER 


On BOOTS, SHOES 
Ana 
LEATHER GOODS 






‘AOOUAUELVM SI 
NWIaGON 








diter, @, Lamb's Conduit 





DISINPECTANT—ANTISEPTIC—DEODORANT. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. CONDY’S POWDER 








"in a URL 
BROTH PRS have 

feedy for immediate; . Pp ae ae on - Pp ” 
Use Very large ascort- ossesses all the ad vantages of — aid 

m at Bors and us Lancet. 
Yourss’ Cuornme | DESTROYS ALL FOULNESS— 

They wil «siso be) 


LEAVES NO ODOUR. 


or CHEMISTS GROCEKS, AND STORES. 
ROBINSON & CLEAVER'S 
LINEN COLLARS, CUFFS, 
| Samples and Price Lists, AND SHIRTS, 


Post Free. 

COLLARS: Lapiss’ 3-fold, from 
3s. 64. per dozen ; Gawts’ 4 fold, 
és. lid. to & tha per dozen. 


pleased to send epon 
Spr cation Ps goense 
Mareniats for 
wane of Gentiemrn, | 
Boys, or ladies, to- 
gether with their Dew 
\tecerseTep 86 Ata 
toove of Faster, 
containing about %0 
E wongs, Thi- far- | 
niches details of the | 
va:ious ents 
with Price Lists, &c., 








and is a useful Guide CUFFs: For Ladies or Gentie- 
to yy Cos men, Se. Lid, to We 9d. per dozen. 
tume for Gentlemen, SHIRTS: Hest uality Long 
he) 6, and Ladies Cloth, with ¢-fold Linen Fronts. 

SAMUEL 64. per half dozen. (To mea- 
BROTHERS?” W exr- / 2 sure, 2s. extra OLD SHIRTS 

Fabrics made as good as new with best 


materials Bs a trifing cost 


Terms free. 


ROBINSON 4 & Rh CLEAVER, 


ee oe ee | se 
adapted 
“Eton” Suit. Haan Wan, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
| 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C. 


8. SAINSBURY’S 
“Si'hobr Estue” LAVENDER 
ex bririThseeten, WATER. 

176 and 177, STRAND. 
At the Railway Bookstalis and generally through- 


out the country. 
; Post bree, 24. extra. 














red with the finest 
LAV 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES, 


Prices, ls. to 6s 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Family. 


TIDMAN'’S SEA SALT. 


Analysed and Approved by Dr Hassarn, 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


ded by Medical Men. 


(TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Has given strength and vigour to millions. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


Soid everywhere, in begs and small packets. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


EW ARE of the ingenious but WORTHLESS 
IMITATIONS sometimes offered, and observe that 
Evert Geeows Pocxsot exams Tipuan'’s Naue 
and well-keown Tasoe Moan. 

Depot—21, WILSON STREET, LONDON, 


" Portable- Easy ”’ 
GARDEN SEATS. 


PAGET'S PATENT. 
wes 3 perso: _, zis 
2 persons, i7s. 6d. 














BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 








\" basily oe Pa. - 
| Clean an rr 

a> auievtabie. 
Tacoe Sorrurep, 
A. PAGET @ CO, 


Makers Patent “ Poot 
Pump“ Garden | ngines. 


IR! RHEUMATISM, 












Lapies’ AiLwenrs, 
&e. prom pti 
relieved 





memo: , will shi: e after you are dead; for“ rel 
dome outlives death.” Cleans Paint, Marble, Oi 

cloths, Metals, Bath-tubs, Kitchen Utensils, Lava- 
tories. U seful all over the house for all cleaning 








except lau» dry —Semple (full-size cake) sent po-t 
free, on receipt of sd in eae Md Brocu 
Monoan'’s + ons Co., 31, Snow Hill, E.C 








VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
pure soLusle QOCOQOA|. 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
IN THE END. 
The BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL cays:—‘‘‘ Vans Hovren’s Cocoa’ 
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EASTBOURNE. 
THE BURLINGTON | HOTEL 


ie > rage santos = the ena ow the 


Grand Parede t es Bumerous Bit: 
moderate 
+ if deswed 





the Ineluntive Ta: 
particule:s on application 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


OPENING of NEW ROUTEY 
from ist JULY years 

King’s - Cross Station 

jon) and 8H ERRINGHAN 








will yr teadon 
CHOMEK (Beach 5 
daily, as under: 
74am... 10 0am. and 6. 
’ ‘Through Carriage pad ovr to this a 
The new Line passes through one of the meq 
beautiful and picture: que districts in Nx orfulk ta and 
affords a series of nificent views of the ora ang 
coast. Cromer Beach Station, with commod 
Refreshment and ley Rooms, is within three 
minutes’ walk of the Cliffs and Beach, and of i 
47 Hotels and Boarding-houses 
rther ap see the 1 ome Tables of thy 
Great Northern and Eastern and Midland Kajiwyy 
Information and tickets can sis ie 
obtained at the offices of Messrs. Swan & Leow 
Ltd., 3, Charing-Cross, and 32, Piccadilly Cireu- 
By Order. 
Treffic Manager's Office, Jertern & Mins 
Railway, King’s Lynn, July, 156’. 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 
B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of Evziry 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDOY 
Patterns Carriage Paid, Discount 15 per Cest 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST.,¥. 


Legion of Honour, 1878. Royal Portuguese Kvigt 
hood, 1883. Ge sid Medals and other distinction 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 
18, 20, and *, Walemoun oun teabat. LONDOK, ¥ 
sists Free. 
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* 


SILLIARD® 


Br severest 






f 
2 
éf 








USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES | 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1,, 2s., 5s. and 10s, each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, ton 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 
and 
HARNESS R00 


TO BE SEEN AT 


MATINGALE'S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince's Zell. 














| is adiniralle. in flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepared and rich,”’ &c, 
= 





D* Ridge’s Food 
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_~« Asat+miin Ghee oa 
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THE PRICE OF SUPPORT. 
A Fragment of a coming Contemporary Romance, 


« Js it possible that Mr. GLapstonz, not content with having allied him- 
self with the Parnellites, or with having endeavoured to sow jealousies 
between the component parts of the United Kingdom, is at last endeavouring to 
purchase the parliamentary support of the South-Eastern Kailway? The idea 
seems almost too humiliating to be entertained; but it is not easy to place 
any other interpretation upon this new and startling announcement. Can it 
be conceived that the safety of England ranks as nothing in his estimation 
when it is brought into competition with the possibility of winning « few 
votes from the in supporters of a commercial enterprise ? ’’-- Zimes. 

VOL, L—Tux Compact. 

Ir was on a sultry August evening in the memorable year 1887 
that a stranger, whose ancious gaze, now and again fixed on the 
entrance, denoted the fact that he was awaiting the arrival of one of 
the Members, crossed and re-crossed the pavement of the Hall of the 
Reform Club with a step that indicated a high condition of nervous 
trepidation. To the casual observer he ht have d for a 
solicitor in an extreme state of irritability. e Hall-Porter, how- 
ever, who had watched him narrowly, had recognised him for who 
he was. He knew that the restless interloper, who had several times 
peered into his carpet-bag, and examined specimens of Channel 
chalk, and bad, when he thought no one was looking, hacked a 
London, Chatham Dover trains’-bill with his penknife, was no 
other than the inn EDWARD Wane, the Cee eee of 

way Company. He approac im. 
” he said, intuitively guessing the one of 
. “Hal hark! ere he 


his visit, and addressing him — 
comes!” He had caelly spoken, when a roaring cheer, borne on | +}, 


the sweet evening air, broke the com tive silence of the street 
outside, and in another minute a surging and struggling mob, who 
were shouting themselves hoarse, had deposited safely from their 
shoulders, on the door-step of the Club, their great hero and idol, 
whom they had thus, as was their wont, nightly carried in triumph 
from the House. 

The ex-Premier, for indeed the buoyant bearing, the high shirt- 
collar, and the contagious enthusiasm of the new arrival proclaimed 
his identity at once, dashed up the steps three at a time, and, waving 
a radiant farewell of thanks to the crowd, bounded into the Hall. 
where, seeing the stranger, he instantly seized him by the arm, and 
hurriedly led him to a recess. 

“This is very good and genial of you, my dear Sir Enwanp,” he 
commenced. 

The other eyed him cautiously. ‘‘ You wanted to see me?” he 

ed, sulkily. 
* Yes, indeed | ” was the brisk reply. ‘‘I wished to tell you that, 
as you had been wicked —ha! ha!—to conceive the idea of 
uniting England and France by a Tunnel, I had been wicked enough 
also to determine to help you to do it. Ha! ha!” He laughed long 
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Natal aod Military votes respectively! to the’ modest figure of 


£2,000,000 a year; and oe to the Channel Tunnel, now 
opened about sixteen months, for a triumphant vindication of these 
Imperial economies. They that a country that could pour a 
perpetual stream of Cook's Tourists night and day over to the Conti- 
nent, had given a guarantee for preserving International such 
as would warrant it in reducing the expense for its defences toa 
pecuniary minimum ; and, though they met with some tion 
from the Permanent De mts, and were hotly critici by an 
angry mob of naval and military men, who rome 4 themselves, at a 
moment’s notice, both thrown out of work, and deprived of their 
pay, they, nevertheless, carried their point, and effected the proposed 
uctions. But a thunder was about to fall upon the un- 
ecting country from a blue sky, and the Channel 1, which 
inspired its misguided with a baseless confidence, was 
destined to inflict the shock. 

It became known in London suddenly on the morning of the 
Tuesday in the Easter Recess that the es to the Tunnel had 
been suddenly seized by a hostile force that had landed by 
the night-mail disguised as tourists, and that the key of the appara- 
tus destined to flood it in any case of emergency, was not forth- 
coming, the Chairman of the Company, who had charge of it, having 
suddenly disappeared without lea his address. It was also 
further rumoured that the guns commanding the xit had 
been spiked by active Shareholders anxious to protect their property 
from destruction at all hazards, and were useless. When, therefore at 
eleven o'clock, the second edition of the morning papers announced 
that a French army was pouring Coca the Tunnel, and occupying 
the neighbouring nelgaie, at the rate of ten men an hour, 

ic became indescribable. Nor did it diminish when it was 
further known that the French Ambassador, leaving a threatening 
ultimatum behind him, had that afternoon taken his rture for 
Paris, The country flew to arms, Sir AncnimaLp Haxnison 
hastily collected the available force at Aldershot, and took up his 
position on the Hog’s Back, and awaited the approach of the enemy 
with 213 men, all told, and three guns. took no notice of him. 
At twelve the following day it was known 
BRIDGE, ae back on Sydenham, in command of a handful of 

a squadron of the 


Volunteers Household Ca hurriedly 
got together, had engulated in the Refreshment t. 

The details of the disaster spread like wildfire. consternation 
was terrific. The Loxp Mayor went into hysterics, and was, by 


common consent, removed to Colney Hatch, while an an mob 
invaded the War Office, and seizing any members of the nance 
Committee they could lay hold of, forthwith dragged them out, and 
lynched them in Pall . That same evening a French army, 
350,000 strong, entered London in triumph. 

A few outrages marked this occupation. The Nelson Column was 
thrown down, Waterloo Bridge blown up, Piccadilly re-christened 
the Rue Boulanger, and the whole of M Tussavp’s Collection 


and loud. His interlocutor at him for a few moments aghast. | ..570d as National 
1 roperty. 
an quid’ a asked . are So matters diel, but the gutting off of the food supply, thirty 
am ’, to Li Rill shillings being charged at a West- Club for a plate of indifferent 
spol Tat cal ou oe - Sat v ot e t » | tinned-rabbit, soon ht matters to a crisis. e Cabinet that at 
y, vote for make it a Government measure.” | the first approach of the enemy, had instantly retired to the Island 


fs ho epee be Stee eee 
Junior Members of the Carlton were by way of a practical joke 
common enough at this season, dropping a Unionist Liberal out of 
the first-floor windows into the area, and their merriment over the 
ane resounded loudly down the street. The ex-Premier heard it 
and a wonderful smile played upon his almost beautiful features. 
“You see, they are going to pieces next door,” he added exultingly, 
“T shall be in in a few weeks, nothing can stop me; and then, I give 
you my word, you shall have your Tunnel.” : 

The other a him. There was a curious look in his eye. 
“You have your price?” he asked. ‘‘ Name it,” he added under his 
a glancing around him furtively to see they were not 

Tr 

The great Statesman winked knowingly. ‘‘ Merely the South- 

stern vote,” he whispered. ‘‘ Come, is it a bargain at that?” 

‘ Done!” was the quick rejoinder. They hands. 

Show this gentleman to a four-wheeler,” said the ex-Premier. 

So they parted. But asthe Grand Old Politician turned towards 
the supper-room there was a i t lustre beaming in his 
eye, for he knew, that if he had possibly betrayed his country, he 

uared the Railway Company. He had made the 


had at least sq 
compact ! 
VOL, I1.—Parp om Fort. 

The country was about to face < gues eclale in ie biteey Yet, 
as the year 1894 opened, there were little evidences of the approach- 
p Rg It is true that the a Cabinet — _ in 

er, and were passing exasperating measures. But this was 

eaters Rew Lost ong had abolished Compalocey Vessnation, 
ad passe oun es Popular ropriation Ac 

They had inaugurated the first Session of the eel one by 


a commotion in Pall Mall. Some | o¢ 





Lewis, came cautiously up to town and opening negotiations for 
pews with the French Government, finally signed the Tottenham 

urt Road treaty, and provided for the evacuation of the country by 
the invader. The terms were stringent and somewhat severe. In 
addition to agreeing to the cession of India, Australia, the Cape, 
Canada and all her Mediterranean possessions, together with the 
division of her Fleet among the Navies of Europe, England undertook 
to pay an indemnity in ready money at the Bank of England of five- 
hundred millions sterling. ‘ , 


As a cordon of French troops was k 
that thronged the in front of the Royal Exchange and watched 
the waggons beavily laden with the bullion that was about to be 
cnemere’ to ine Gente Fastere Rebvey for Fag ey to payne, 
a tall, elastic figure wearing a high shirt-collar, pus yu 
the steps of the Mansion , Ady and gazed reflectively at the > Ah 
that was ‘being enacted below. Presently some one touched it. It 


turned. 
“Hal Sir Epwarp,” was the bright recognition, “who would 


. 
g back the sullen crowd 


ever have thought of meeting you and who would ever have 
conceived,” the cheery Sage continued, “that our little compact 
should have ended in this!” The A ogo with a significan 
smile to the waggons of bullion g beneath. ‘' Well,” 


responded the other with a suggestive dryness, ‘‘ my support got you 
into power at any rate!” 

A marvellous brightness ov: ead the features of his interloentor, 
“Yes, it did,” he replied, “and though I am quite confident that 
posterity will sey it was worth the rs. I see,” he added airily, 
waving his hand in the direction of Bank, “‘ that at the present 


| moment it is apparently being paid in full!” 
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REMARKS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNAN 


‘WELL, Goop-BYR, DEAR Mrs. Jones. I’m arraip I’VE PUT YOU OUT BY CALLING AT 4 hotter man, “I go to Dr. Cxosr,” 











SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


here (which, somehow or another, Potter has why on earth Squitis 

the simple means of inducing patientstoCuose. ‘‘ Dr. Rem 
M. Hat to give us a room to ourselves for a small table-d’héte at the un-Royat-like hour of you, my boy,” says Smiru. 
7°30) consists of La Contessa Casanova, the English wife of an Italian merchant, the head | fee 

of a large house of business in London—she is Marchesa or Contessa, I am not certain which, 
but Putter styles her Miladi and M i 
pet subject is Satvint in Othello. 


Hotel Continental, Royat. 


contrived to get together and in to each other b 


She is devoted to the serious Drama, and her | Cuoss, if he suddenly left the latter 
Her daughter, an elegant young English girl, lively, 
amusing, and with a bias in favour of the very lightest forms of theatrical 
Then we have Madame Merrersrow and her 
musicians, with Waewer at their fingers’ ends,—literally, as they are accomplished pianists. 
There is Mrs. Divpextre, who was here last year, 
who knows when to put in the 
taking the waters still more seri 
referee: and Putter the Solicitor out for a 
rits or the lowest depths of depression, 


daughters, Anglo-Germans, thorough 


is taking the waters seriously, and 
ight word at the right moment. Cousin Janz who is 

y and who is an excellent listener: myself an im 
holiday, who is alternately in the hig 
i the waters and ha 3 — = 
consisting 0 e who | 
at everything French, the | 


tside our party there are others whom I meet occasionall 
finds fault with everything Frene 
grumbler whom nothing satisfies, 
man who after being here a day is intense! 
arrival is always studying Gui 
way of getting awa 

then refuses to do an 
earth is the matter with him : 


the gentleman who laug 
contented man who is pleased with everythi y 

the man who from the moment of his 
indicateurs to see what is the best and easiest 
again: the patient who has come all the way here to see the Doctor 
patient who has come to find out what on 
] i , and two or three ladies of my 
acquaintance of whom I only catch occasional glimpses as they issue from Sedan-chairs or 


rel ise me with their eyes, incline their 
p som Mage me in their hands. 
r 1 : it is certainly a pretty one, and its waters in most cases 
are decidedly of lasting benefit. What those “‘ most cases” are, the pati 


ything he tells him: the 
e man who doctors himself 


muffled up like the Turkish women, 

on their way with a little 
yat is an amusing p 
ents themselves | —- here. I 





For expanse there is nothing like the sea, and for 





top of the Puy you can only discern the 
sea, or Mont Blanc, with a very good glass, 
on @ very clear day. 4 / 


M. Borseonry’s descrip of a Parisian 
Clab in his latest book (I delight in Bors. 
copey now that there is no Ganonzr) 

called Grippe-Soleil will amuse London 
Club members. The only two Clubs in 
Paris I ever saw were not a bit like Bors. 
GOBEY'S description. . 


When + 9 who has bean wander tonet- 
ment a week, unexpectedly meets a fri 

[mites _ 
Pq YG a 
|in a tone of utter astonishment, “ What! 


in an 
| are you 
| ciously, “‘there doesn’t seem to be much 
| the matter with you.” Now to i 
to utter your deliberate opinion that the 


person you are addressing is at or | 
any other Salubrity Abroad —— it | 
may be) under the f pretence of being an | 
invalid, and is therefore, to put it plainly, 
a shammer, an impostor. 3 
| After this greeting, explanations follow. 
| The first man has to prove his right to be at 
| Royat, and the second man has to admii 
| the evidence to be incontestable, on the 
| condition, implied but not of 
his own case: being taken as thoroughly 
warranting his taking the baths and traite- 
| ment generally at Royat. 


| Then comes the question of Doctors. 
**Who shall decide when Doctors disagree?” 
|—but who shall decide when patients dis- 
| agree about Doctors? “* Whom do you go 
| to?” asks the suffering Surru of the invalid 
Brown. “ Well,” says Brown, apologetic- 
ally,— because he is not sure, this being his 
first visit, that he might not have gone 


eo 


Fes 


noticing the astonishment depicted 
friend’s face, he hastens to 
** Squrirs sent me to him.” The 
| Suairn professes himself fan 
wa 


i 
SE EP BS 
ceeetae 


ls that he is in the toils of 
that it would not be fair to him or 


EBs 


sought the advice of Dr. Rem, on the sol 
recommendation of Samira who, after all, 
not a professional. 7 . 


a two habitués met, “a Fn de a 
to Cnuosz,” says eczematic Jonzs, 0- 
ally, ‘‘ first-rate fellow, Cnosz. All the 
French go to him. They know.” “Ah!” 
returns gouty Rosrson, with conviction, 
‘I never have been to anyone but Rem. 
He’s the chap. All the English go to him. 
Best man in Royat.” if it weren't 
the hour for one of them to go and drink 
Eugénie water, and for the other to take 
his. second glass of St. Mart, they would 
have a row and come to blows. ‘ 


| Poin tells me that there’s one London 
| Doctor, describing himself as a Gynscologist 


\( A guinea-cologist,” parenthetically re- 
ULLER), who al sends his 
ath think he says his name is Dr. 


anwes. ‘‘ He sends so many,” says 
“ that I p ing the 


grandeur the snow mountains. Unless | pace cee Ropes les Betas into les- 


| I go up to the Puy de Déme—which I do not mean to do, for I have been up there once, and 


” TI see why he introduced 


name 
| mever, never, never will go there again—I cannot see either. And even from the of Banwes. Fortunately he is so delighted 
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with this jeu de mot, which I fancy I’ve heard before, that he is off 
to tell his friends in the Pare, and, as I a group, | overhear him 
the point of it to a French lady and her husband, with 


acquaintance. For Putter likes what he | 


” and is not a bit shy. . 


performing another new tune! How is this? I 
can account for it. It rained nearly all yesterday, and so the 
musicians didn’t come out. How did they occupy themselves? In 
rehearsal. Well here’s one good effect of rain ot Royat, it brings 
out the new tunes. 





A Pretty Plate to Set Before the Queen. 


fh The Queen’s Plates are henceforth to be devoted to improving the breed 
A most wise change that sense for has wished, 


But, Phoebus! how the “ Platers” be dished ! 


AN INVITATION. 
(To a well-known Air.) 


| 
| by the leaders of the * Liberal Unionist’ party towards the leaders of the 
| Liberal party, and of his inability to support the programme of « Tory 
Government.” 
Come back to Hawarden, Mavpe, 
For the Tory black flag ’s flown ! 
Come back to Hawarden, Mavpsg, 
Leave Hanty and Jog alone ; 
For the Government plainly is all abroad, 
And the Unionist game is blown. 








A ‘‘Cuer Dovvazs.”—The L. C. & D.’s new steamer Empress. 





“Mr. Faepericx Mavupsg, Honorary Secretary of the ‘ Liberal Union,’ has | 
| resigned that post in consequence of his disapproval of the attitude taken up | 
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ALL IN PLAY. 


Dean Mr. Puscu,—Town is supposed to be em except of | 
the poor persons who are forced to attend the Heese of’ Parlicnent, 
and the toiling millions of the East End, who are, however, of | 

fy no account in the| 

4 West. In baw of 
thisdearthof popu- | 
lation, the Gaiety | 

(which I attended | 

on your behalf, 

looking and feeling | 
as much like you 
asl — could) 

A was very full on 
the first night of 
al » a] 

play which has| 
apparently been) 


for. “he. perm 


=. asenve| 
Saved by the Bottle. — a x., | 
Certainly this talented lady has vastly improved since she made her 
first ee oe in —_ and Wife, and _ only to <i at - 
same rate of progress to become in a very short time a re mirable 
antoms. Lagat Love is rather a aoe ee. and eiedelee equally 
of the y of Lyons, Romeo and jet, and Box and Cor. The 
plot was feeble in the extreme ; and had not Mrs. Brown-Porrer 
made a decided point , he a rade and ancient king, who 
would wear his hat in ce i really 
think the formance woul have fallen rather flat. As it was, 
the phrase (which was accepted by the “‘first-nighters” as a collo- 
quial ‘* Americanism”) put everyone in humour, the last 
Act, with its amusing mock poisonings, and comical arrests and 
counter-arrests, went with every token of genial satisfaction. By the 
way, the “‘ bottle trick” (by which poison is turned into wine) should 
be treated more avowedly 
in a spirit of burlesq 
Were a decanter of panto- 
mimic proportions intro- 
duced, the effect would be 
excellent. Loyal Love is not 
a good name for this funny 
little—it is only in four 
Acts—play. It is a pity, as 
the hero and heroine are 
always declaring that they 
would like to live and die 
together on a desert island, | 
that it was not called Mr. -' 
and Mrs. Robinson Crusoe, .— 
with an explanatory sub- 
title of the Purposeless 
Plotter, the Death- Dealing 
Wine- Cellar, and the 
Grand Old King. 
At the Adelphi a new and 
original drama called The 
Bells of Haslemere, has been uced amidst the enthusiastic 
applause of the entire Press. am sorry to say I was a little 
disappointed. No doubt my ex- 
tions had been unduly raised 
It appeared 
_ was nothin 
absolutely and entirely new and 
} ori in the play, save a 
series of hats worn by Mr. Jouyw 
Bravcuam? in the character of a 
fraudulent trustee. However, it 
is only ae to a that = cha- 
peauz of Josep lyke were 
unique. Had they been produced 
as “exhibits” to an affidavit 
read during a summons heard 
po one of tog — 
in Chancery Division of the 
High Court of Justice, they 
must have assisted materially in 
rendering virtue triumphant, 
ay, with or without an appeal 
% aocpie,_ Cos of aw ors 
. : piece, Mr. Sypwry Grunpy, 
is a well-known barrister, and no doubt the legal training of this 
learned gentleman suggested their most appropriate introduction. 


ue. ‘ 





——S> 
Joseph Thorndyke uncovered, 5 om have been faithful to his cestuj 
que trust, but im his hat he could only have proved—what, alas! he 
was—a fraudulent trustee. Mr. Terriss as Frank Beresford, bore 
a striking resemblance to the naval lieutenant in the Harbour 
Lights whose escape from one action (on board ship) to defend 
another (in a police court) ro the enthusiasm the pit and 
gallery for so many hundred nights, and Miss Mirtwakp in both 
pieces was much about the same individual. But in spite of this 
conventionality, the play was decidedly interesting to the audience, | 
who filled the cheaper parts of the house. In fact 1 am inclined to | 
believe that the critics are right, and that The Bells will ring for | 
any number of _— The scenery was admirable, and I should like 
to see it again. am not quite so sure that anything else in the 
drama would induce me to pay the Adelphi a second visit. Stay, [ 
think I should like to bestow another glance on Mr. Bravucuamp's 
hats. Iam all but certain, that from a fraudulent-trustee-point-of- 
view, they are absolutely faultless,—yes, absolutely faultless. 

The Crystal Palace, now that the new Bill is on the fair ¢ ad to 
become law, seemingly has taken a fresh lease of popularity The 
evening fétes are a great feature, and jaded Londoners can ~ :arcel 
do better than to take a train from Victoria or St. Paul’s, ar . s 
a pleasant couple of twilight hours amidst the lamps and (o:. Thurs- 
days) the fireworks. In the daytime there is — f an excellent | 

norama, and frequently a successful play ——s by its original | 

or 





mdon company. This last has always a c 
Yours most truly, 
Onz wHo Has Gone TO Preces, 





ADAM SLAUGHTERMAN.* 
By Walker Weird, Author of ‘Hee Hee,” “ Solomon's Ewers,” &e. | 
CHAPTER I.—Bxioop Retations. 


**Tr is very kind of you to come round,” I said, to my two friends, 
Sir Haney and Bone, as they threw themselves violently into two 





arm-chairs (which almost 
broke under the brutal 
force of their descent), 
and emptied two casks of 


a ' 
As looked at Sir 
Harny, with his wide 
shoulders and deeper 
chest, I could not help 
thinking what a curious 
contrast I was to him, 
with my head of grizzled 
hair cut short and starting 
up like a half-worn scrub- 
bing-brush. Then there 
was Bone, who is not like 
either of us, being short, 
dark, stout,—very stout, 
—with twinkling black 
eyes everlastingly hidden 
by blue spectacles. 

“Look here, old fel- 
low,” said Sir Harry, 

“why shouldn’t we give : 
up civilisation, and go in for the mud—I mean blooa—baths in 
South Africa ? 

I fairly jumped at his words. 

** Nothing I should like better. And you, Bone?” 

Bone is so overpoweringly frivolous. 

**T’ll go, because I am getting fat.” 

“Shut up, Bone,” said Sir x, and then we screamed at the 
witticism for three hours. After that we started for Africa, in 
search of the land of the White-eyed Kaffirs, which we believed to 
be somewhere south of the Westminster Aquarium, the Alhambra, 
and other Music-Halls in which a specimen of the race had occasion- 
= been seen. : : 

n our arrival in Africa we found our old friend, Umsuesoarras, 
with his huge battle-axe (playfully called Kosikutums or ‘‘ the brain- 
pricker,” from a habit he of chipping life out of a man’s 
cranium), awaiting us. He was a huge savage, with a large piece of 
loose skin concealing the right side of his face, which was absolutely 
boneless. Umsvesoarress was delighted to see us. se 

**O cove, O cove-dat-am-cool!”—(Oh individual, oh individual 
without the influence of passion !)—‘‘ brave one, great one! Let me 
come with thee to swim in gore!” : 

I let him say this, as I saw his enthusiasm was producing a marked 
effect upon the minds of some niggers that were listening to him. 
But after he had said it, I thought it better to stop his vapouring; 

* Editor. Surely I have heard this title before, or ome very similar to it? 

Author. No, 1 think not. 
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for there is nothing I hate so much as this Zulu system of extra- 


vagant praising— ,” as they call it. 

Shut up!’ I eried, the more y as I saw that he was 
getting the blood-fever upon him, savagely destroying with his 
huge axe a spider's cobweb. ; 

ie aove meant a nod, and seized the niggers by their throats 
until their eyes cracked. Then, with roars of laughter (for they 
really looked most ridiculous), we followed the blacks into the boat, 
and went to the Mission House of the Rev. Banc McSaxpence, with- 
out any further adventure than cutting off at the wrist the hand of 
one of the murderous tribe of Lorkymussies. 


CHAPTER II.—Misston Worx mm Sovurn Arrica, 
The Rev. Bawa McSaxpence and his wife and child lived in great 


comfort amidst the they had tt so carefully. I do not 
uite know what the aoe Ragpenes So Sy a Be 
doubt it would have merited the of the London School 


They had a French cook, Apotrue, who seemingly 
had been obtained from a travelling Circus that no doubt had passed 
the Mission Eioune i Ge Sieee Sh poeeneies fore. 

“Oh, the monster! See the horrible man. He is a Mister Black,” 
said Apotpne, looking at Umsvuasoapyraeas, i 
moment had dragged out the little Frenchman’s eyes, thrown them 
high in the air, rubbed them in salt, and them in their 
sockets. Bone, Sir Harry, and I could not help laughing. 

A little later we were called in by Mrs, Bane McSaxpence, and 
soon were enjoying a really cup of tea, I was putting fi my 
hand for a fresh supply, w the breakfast-things were knocked 
over by a head freshly severed from the trunk. 

- h and reddy /” I suggested, with a laugh. 

“‘ Another carpet spoiled !” said gentle Mrs. McSaxrence, trying to 
wipe out the deep crimson stain. 

_* This is serious,” observed the Rev. Bana McSaxpers armin 
himself with a carving-knife, ‘‘the Lorkymussies are upon us, And, 
. cause me greater annoyance, they have kidnapped my daughter 

OTTIE.” 

This turned out to be the case, and ops 6: we could not help 
smiling at Legh ot wth tone little gi a at the —~/ of 
some clumsy, , brutal canni we felt very sorry for 
the bereaved father. 0s 

We started. The first victim was a sentinel. Umnvesoarrcas 
clutched him by the throat and pulling his head back, tore it off with 
a crack, like the popping of a soda-water cork. Then we were upon 
them. There were yells, crashes, and blood all over the place. e 
‘‘ Brain- pricker” was here there and everywhere, scooping out 
brains just like a scoops out cheese to be tasted by the 
customers of a London butterman. It really was all very amusing, 
and in spite of our servants being absolutely cut to pieces, we were 
in the gayest spirits imaginable. That all should end happily who 
should turn up at the last moment but Torrie, with a little pail into 
which the dear child had poured the heart’s blood of some of her 


persecutors. 

_ “I shot six of them with my own little revolver,” said the interest- 
ing infant, as I stroked her -hair with my crimson-coloured 
"We Kad Cuts HOE Haak Tis piuiet d la P fA 

e a ta ortugaise of ADOLPHE 
being particular worthy of a second helping. After this meal was 
over, bonond Rey. Bana McSaxpence, and taking him by the 
arm, observ: 

“T really think you ought to give up this sort of life. You see | 
you owe a duty to your wife and daughter—especially the latter, 
who, if she does not receive any education, and only mixes with 
b oodthirsty cannibals, may grow up yas, Spaning her kind.” 

You are right, SLAUGHTERMAN,” replied the Minister, straight- 
ening his corving Aa which since the night before had severed | 
many a human rib, ‘I made up my mind to it this very morning, 
just before I began my hacking and slaying. I won’t risk another 
fight, but leave it toa panaer Clergyman, And besides, between 
you and me, Tam well off t is thirty thousand pounds I am worth 
to-day, and every amines of it made by honest trade, and savings 
in the bank at Zanzibar— ‘or living costs me here next to nothing.’ 


“Tam sure of it,” answered the Clergyman. “I will tarn my 
pats upon this place ina month. But it will be a wrench—it will 
wrenc 


CHAPTER III.—Warer ow rue Brary. 


We left the Rev. Bawa McSaxrence (whose successor, by the way, 
was killed and eaten six weeks later), taking with us the little 
ADOLPHE (a most invaluable butt for our buffooneries), and voyage 
into the Unknown. We gt into a boat, and throwing overboard 
some niggers to up dead swans, they were immediately (much 
to our am ) drowned. This made us think, and we came to 


d|Company? And did they, in their official capacity, get the cus- 





* Edit: A . . 
- ~ oat Surely I have read this conversation, almost word for word, 





Author, No, I think not. 


| Shareholders k 


the conclusion that they must have been carried to death by a cur- 
rent. In a moment our canoe began to fly along as if seized with a 
mighty hand, and we were in a tunnel. water hurried us along, 
and we had scarcely time to notice that we were passing now ‘ Baker 
Street Station,” now “ P. Road,” now “ hing’s Cross,” when 
we were close to a gigantic lily of fire that nearly roasted us. We 
passed, got to some rocks, and were trying to get a cab, or at least a 
fly, when we suddenly came across a rte b A spiders, They were 
dreadfal creatures, They foamed at the mouth, screamed at one 
another, and devoured their invalid relations. 
- Here I should like to pause to write something really terrible about 
these spiders, but must hurry oy as there is still a deal of killing 
to be done before I get to the of my narrative. Enough to say 
I may return to those spiders some of these days, and out of their 
webs spina three-volume novel of unusual grimness and humour. 
we CHA from the tunnel Cproans I 8 lace 
called Gloucester Road), found ourselves in the of the 
White-eyed Kaffirs.* 


CHAPTER IV.—Qourre Kite, 


The country we now ocoupied was called New Pendy—no doubt 
because it never been written about before. It isnot very neces- 
sary to describe the lands or the le ; and really the most remark - 
able ag te the place was a of a wonderful cha- 
racter. the reader ine, if he can, a splendid stairway, sixty- 
five feet from balustrade to balustrade, as two vast flights, 
each of one hundred and twenty-five steps, of eight inches in height, 
by three feet broad, connected by a flat resting-place sixty feet in 
length, and running from palace wall, on the edge of the 
precipice down to meet a waterway or canal cut to its foot from the 
river. This was the great staircase, the magnificence of which fairly 
took our breath away.t 

Having described the staircase, it is only necessary to say that the 
New Pendies were governed by two Queens, one of whom fell in love | 
with Sir Harry and married him, quarrelled with her sister, and 
engaged in a civil war which rent country in twain, This | 
naturally occasioned a good deal of bloodshed. Never shall I forget 
the manner in which TRYLEAPYEA b Jady who honoured Sir 
Harry with her ey wooed that individual. When they 
first met they could not speak the same language, so she took a 
pencil from me and made a delightful little sketch, which I give in 
the margin. There is no difficulty 
in recognising a bride expressing 
admiration ata wedding-cake. 


Need I say that after her marriage | 
Try LeaPyxa’s subjects had the most 
terrible fight with the subjects of 
her sister SARAMARIAH, which was 
chiefly waged on the stair-case. 
This after I and Umnve- 
soaPyGas had performed together a 
kind of “‘ Turpin’s Ride to York,”’ 
from the battlefield. Apdotrur 

to post these memoirs— 
Umevesoarycas was cut to pieces. 
Sir Henny and Bone in his blue 
spectacles, were kept for ever in the 

New Pendy country, and, finally, I myself was killed, funeralled, | 
and cremated. 


| 
* Editor. The description of the tunnel seems to have some reference to a | 
recent flooding of the Metropolitan Railway ? 

Author. No, I think not. 7 

+ Editor. Surely I have read this wonderfully graphic description of a | 
flight of steps somewhere before ? 

Author. No, I think not. ; 

t Author. Stop, stop, this is disgraceful! Why into about a dozen lines 
you have compressed two-thirds of my story! I had pages, and pages, and 
pages of slaughter! If you do not print them in full, 1 am sure the public 
will be aro 

Editor. No, I think not! 











A Rise tv Battooxs.—It would seem that Aérostation, with an 
an eye to affairs, has at length advanced to a possibility within the 
range of practical enterprise. Messrs. Jovis and Mauver, in their 
late balloon ascent from Paris, were accompanied by two Guinea- 
Pigs. Had these partakers of their voyage been deputed to attend 
that expedition in the interest, as Directors, of an Aérial Navigation 


tomary guineas, and enjoy the lunch pro as usual for their 

refreshment in the dise of their arduous daties? If so, of 

course, it can’t be said that a balloon was a place where those 

Guinea-Pigs had no business. The Balloon also contained two 

Pigeons; but these were birds of a different feather from 
in a Joint- speculation. 
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GETTING OUT OF IT. 


*Waere Ars you conc, Geonce! Taz OMNIBUS WILL BE HERE DIRECTLY, AND WE'RE ALL READY TO START.” 
‘Yes, peanest! A—I ForcoTt To TELL you—I was To MEET Brown at THE CLUB ABOUT THOSE SHARES, YOU KNOW, UNLESS 
pe TEeELEGRAPasD TO THR ConrRARY. Most Juporrayr! But DON’T TROUBLE ABOUT ME-—I Li GET DOWN BY A LATER TRAIN, IN 
TIME FoR Surres.” 











S-l-sb-ry. Humph! perhaps. Still, I wish he’d brought one or 

A “GOOD GUN.” two of his friends with im. “ : 
oe . B-lf-r. Well, perha ey ’ll join us later on. 

Scant—The Moors. A Shooting Party 4 Lunch. S-l-sb-ry (aside). I hope so. Not much prospect of a decent bag | 
Sm-th (throwing himself down). Ob! Iam 50 tired! if ey don’t, I fear. Fact is, my party this year’s a failure. 
B-If-r (stretching himself languidly). 80 am 1! Searcely a good gun among them. Finest and shooting- 
Sm-th, Oh, you are always tired, aren't you? Look #0, anyhow. | ground we’ve had for years, and yet we can’t make a bag. Adjoining | 

Haven't been exerting yourself much, so far as I have seen, up to| Moor supposed to be an absolute failure, and yet the party who’ve 

now. taken it—on most Liberal terms I hear, and with little hope of good 
B-if-r. My dear fellow, you have yet to learn that hurry is not | sport—are picking up birds like fan. Pop, pop, pop, pop! and every 

pace, and that fuss is not business. bang a bird. Old G. getting quite cock-a-whoop about it. Fancies 
8-l-sb-ry. Well, boys, don’t squabble, but lunch. We’ve ail|he’ll top us at the end of the shoot. Quite wrong, of course. Now 
done pretty badly, up to now, and unless we do better before sun-| that, at last, we’ve really dropped upon that rascally gang of 
down,—— Sighs and sips.| Irish poachers who had leagued themselves to play the 
Both (errrfaly), Yow that's very tran Lips end ihe. | meet with oar Mow, 1 gues o sal etoia prt «tie 
-lf-r. , [’m glad it’s lunch-time anyhow, for I’m fairly y wink at the poachi ies. Mos e condu: 
beled I ever heard of. What’ll they do, now, 1 wonder? Still we 
8m-th. Nip of Irish, B. ? can’t affurd to go on maofling and missing too long. Bang! 
B-if-r. Irish be—proclaimed! Sick of the very name of Irish.| There goes another. And one of our birds, too, I’ll be bound. 

Do \et’s forget it for awhile, and hand me the J. J., there’s a| Hillo! by Jove, there’s H-nt-not-», saunteri this way, and by 

good fellow. himself, too. Something like a shot, he is, if he’d join us— 
S-i-sb-ry (musing). Hamph! Pretty pairof Sportsmen! Empty | well, well, we shall see. Looks, as usual, as though he didn’t care a 

rotundity, and linkéd Janguor long drawn out. Wonder what/single tomtit for things in general, and in particular. 

Dizzy would have thought of such a pair of especially of ** his | Often lets a bird go from sheer indifference, but m misses one 

successor.” Tracy Tupman emulating Mr. Winkle. from lack of skill. Sure he can’t be comfortable with that lot— 
Sm-th, Eb? hat? Beg pardon, 8-.-ss-zy, I’m not forty-| indeed, he owns it. And they don’t like his friendliness with us. 

winking. Why can’t he join us, and have done with it ? F 
8-i-sb-ry. Not at ail, not at all. I was—ahem!—saying what a Reteste (approaching). Ah! there they are. And a jolly lot 

Winkle—ab—M-trH-ws is! of Sportsmen they look. Poor S-1-ss-ry, I pity him. ht to 
B-If-r (disgustedly), Oh, M-rru-ws! Missed every bird he’s tried | have swept the Moors. Birds plentiful, and lots of guns. 

at. Pity all burglars are not as bad shots as he. Couldn’t hit a| shots. Doosed awkward. Know what it is to shoot with a r 

constable at ten yards. — : doesn’t get on with. Our party not the right sort now ; a y mixed 
8-l-sb-ry (drily). Not if he tried. I never feel safe at twenty. If |—doesn’t suit mea bit. G. has let in too man outsiders. they’d 

he hasn’t peppered us all round, it isn’t Ais fault. rally round me now, and let me pick "em! But the picked rallyers 
Sm-th, And—ahem—G-scu-N hasn’t turned out quite the success | are so precious few, and the rest, instead of cl up to me, seem 
we expected, eh? That lest mies of his was rather a bad one. to be tailing off after Gr-psr-wz, somehow, ‘ound ’em! One 
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A “GOOD GUN.” 


8-1-sp-ry. “I SAY, OLD FELLOW, I WISH YOU’D COME AND JOIN US, AFTER LUNCH!!” 
H-nar-net-w, ‘‘ WELL—ER—FACT IS—I’M WAITING TO SEE IF MY PARTY’S COMING UP!!” 






















































































humph! 

S-l-sb-ry (hailing), Hillo, H-nt-net-n, old man, how are you? 
All alone ? wee your party ? < 4 
H-rt-ngt-n, Oh! they’re along behind there, somewhere. How 


ating on? 
8-1-sb-ry. Oh, pre-e-t-ty well—considering. ‘Hardly got our 
hands in yet,—some of us (significantly). Birds a bit shy, too, But 
get among them presently, then !-——(sotto voce). I say 
old fellow, why don’t you join us—after lunch? Capital shooting- 
ground, but, ahem!-—some of our fellows a /eetle wild, and one or two 
regular cockneys. I wan’t a real gun or two badly, and then 
we should be safe for a splendid . (Aloud.) Come, old fellow, 
what do you say ? 
, H-rt-ngt-n, Tha-a-nks, Awfally kind, I’m sure. But—ah—fact 
is, I’m just waiting to see if my Party’s coming up. [Left waiting. 





whom her lovers love, 
Those who were dear to thee to them are dear : 
The world’s hard way to lift their lives above 
And if for ot pore delight,” 

Those fine and faithfal fingers wrought for all, 
There came the slenderest gift, the mite, 


More lightly on those stricken hearts might fall, 
i done bereavement, hard to bear, 





has heard of Fairy Rings, 


Ocres my Darnytanp.—Everybod 
ion toand, But “ Dairy Rings’ do not 


which have a sweetly Arcadian 


savour of Arcadia, sa in the sense suggested by the 
stock quotation, or ambo—black both.” The function 
of “ Dairy ” it seems, is ially and injuriously to keep up 
the cost of uce. Not until they are broken up will people really 





get * Mille ”’—monopoly prices. 
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RAILWAY STATION PUZZLE. TO FIND A SEAT. 
Ca-mB-RI-N doesn’t make a shooting party, ith B 
thrown im. Deart wast 60 chest poe. St-as-ay, though, 1'm RAPTURE, 


Mr. Cuamper.arn (in the debate on the Lords’ Amendments to the Land 
Bill) said, “‘ he had never regarded the House of Lords as the special represen- 
tatives of the community, that he would very much have preferred that an 
Amendment in the interests of the community should have proceeded from 
another quarter, that they were Commons’ House of Parliament, and that 
it was they who had to look after the interests of the community, and not the 
House of Lords.” (Opposition Cheers.) 


This is rather more like the old Jox, 

t of the Peers his old friends hardly know. 
Does “‘ cushioned ease” tire him y,—80 e00n ? 

** gentlemen ”’ Gand se longer a boon ? 

Can zeal for the Union no longer determine, 
The Birmingham champion to back up the ermine? 
This snub to the Peers is decidedly handsome, 
We'll soon have Jox talking once more about ‘‘ ransom.” 
Oh! Spalding was splendid, and B idgeton was brave, 
And Grosvenor’s defeat made the U rave ; 
Tom Sayers ne’er landed his foe such a ** oner,’”’ 
As Savispury had at the hands of our Bronwen ; 
But neither the news of @ gain, 
Of TRevELyan’s return, or the tantrums of Cane, 
To Radical bosoms such a rapture affords 
As Brummagem Jox once more smiting the Lords! 





Coy. ron THE ConnvuBIALLY InctinED.—What is the difference 
between an accepted and a rejected offer of marriage? ‘The first 
leads to the Matrimonial Knot ; the second ts the Matrimonial Not. 
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IN THE CAUSE OF ART. 


Patron. ‘‘WHeN ARE YER GOIN’ TO sTART MY WirR’s Picturs AND MINE! ‘CAUSE, WHEN THE 'OUVSE IS UP WE’RE A GOIN’——”" 
Artist. ‘‘Oa, I'Lt cet Taz CANVASES AT ONCE, AND——” 


Patron (millionnaire). “‘Canvas! ‘ANG IT!—NONE oO’ yer CANVAS FoR ME! PRICE I8 NO OBJEC’! I CAN AFFORD TO PAY FOR 
SOMETHING BETTER THAN Canvas! !” [{ Tableau ! 








1 , Ask Detectives if they think I look like a Dynamiter? They sy 

THE ARTIST'S HOLIDAY ; nothing, and wink. Seem to look on me cues as a “leading,” or | 

Ox, a Brusn with Tus Poutce, rather a ay one, —- eaven | yng ON not | 

Start for Isle of Wight.—Market for Pictures so depressed, can | *%*picious in my Gladstone bag. But, as these are Government | 
only afford a fortnight away from Town this Summer. Never mind! pres mee — hy mere es S a ape Sl Bag 
Intend to have a high old time while it lasts. Shall travel over the rm 2 th — “ih = pee mini oes Way Ve bury” beg? | 
whole Island—Cowes, Ryde, Ventnor, Shanklin, Alum Bay, and the | $24 9° with crime. ds there such = thing as 3 Salisbury 
Needles. Travelling suggests that I’m my own “traveller” —in the bade Y d ot one # | nar hs a ae Pe a gene wr 2 

: . Cok ~, ’ : char aristocratic | “ll them 1’m a Unionist. ey reply (gruffly) “ on’t wan 
a iy uctn't mention this joke © ay a nega ot my gab,” and that they intend to eT out what I am precious 

On the Way Down.—Read in my favourite newspaper—“ Art is|U™°X- ; ? ; 
a fanciful and captious mistress, exacting many sacrifices from her| 44 Police Station.—(To which I’ve been taken through a howling 
servants, and not infrequently putting them to considerable incon-|™m0ob!) Bag opened. Several thin apoess to_ excite suspicion. 
venience.” Sounds unpleasant. Wish le wouldn't write like | Palette inspected carefully. If it hadn’t been for bad success of my 
this. True, perhaps, but not edifying. PW rites goes on to say of last humorous remark, should tell my captors that *“*T’ve no 
Artists that ‘ Respectability is arrayed in arms against them, because | for conspiracy.” My box of brushes regarded —~ = eet 
their ways are not as those of its smug and unimaginative votaries.” Suggests obvious sporting-riddle—Why do they thin y he 
(Rather a good hit that—‘‘smug and unimaginative ;”"—writer not | ®t the death (of somebody or other ? )—Answer: because I’ve aad 
such a fool as I thought.) “‘ Mrs. Gruwpy sniffs at them with righteous | rush / Bottle of Chinese White at once impounded. Considered to 
scorn, because their appearance, bearing. and habits, are not measur- | Contain ‘‘ an explosive composition,” it seems. Detectives convey it | 
able by the standards of propriety.” (I should hope not, indeed !) | carefully to mi dle of large field, and bury it, until Colonel MasznpIE | 
“The subaltern administrators of the law regard them with suspicion ” | Can come down from Town. What, however, is regarded as greatest | 
—Humbug! Throw paper down in disgust. Never been interfered | proof of my nefarious tendencies is a picture of London Bridge in my | 
with by « policeman in my life. What is there in me to excite | portfolio. Detective asks triumphantly— What made you 4 
suspicion, I should like to Law? Should write to Author of that | that there bridge if you ain’t a Fenian, now?” I reply “ it’s s 7 
article, and tell him he’s an ass, only can’t afford to waste a stamp |* pot-boiler.” Answer considered so v ingines Ot a 
just now. immediately handcuffed and put in a Never before | 

Southampton.—Go on board boat for Ryde. Curious. Three men | What a very “ fanciful and captious mistress,” Art is, or what = 
following me about everywhere! (n stepping on to Ryde pier, they | ‘‘ the subaltern administrators of the law” are capable of making of | 
make a pounce on me. Ask to see my faggege. It seems they are | themselves. ‘ ‘ 
* subaltern administrators of the law,” di . I refuse to give| Three Days Later.—Liberated! Am told it was “all a mistake. 
up my keys; in order to mollify them, make a joke, and tell Chinese White bottle proved not to contain anything to 
“they can’t Ryde the high horse here.” Only reply they make is to| human life. Pot-boiler restored me, slightly soiled. No excuses of | 
break my bag open. Very objectionable. Crowd, evidently think | apologies made—sent away with a “‘ free pardon !” And this is | 
I’m a London thief, and hoot at me. gland! Ah, they manage some things better in France! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


| Bi Lords, Monday, A 15,—Some ordinary business on 
| Agenda, tat importance dwarfed by imposing demonstration made by 
ae ae 2 y ome to a close, 
EMYSS done of speechmaking. 
ing to Denman has i 4 

than fair share. Nevertheless, he in Mid- 
Auge sag an accumulation fn om cute 
om speeches prepared durin wo 
» aot ws them off this Session 

ou’ 


h, and favour House 
swith it? Some of 
the topics little ancient and 
; continuity of thought diffi- 
cult to simulate; but propose to “call attention to Socialistic 
mapietion during the Sessions of 1886 and 1887.” That will cover 
everything. 
fogmant, and to-night, we soon on ieuemstentel vm business ong 
of, WEMYss rose, an udience of eighteen, to 
begin with, Gradually diminished, till there remained, for fifth and 
final peroration, only four. Was a tremendous speech—blood- 
| curdling, convincing, and delivered with much animation. Never 
| was a nation in such peril. Before Great Britain lay only Black 
Night and Despair. 
Might have been empotted that, when Wemyss me down, there 
woul ve eager competition for precedence 
to take up the thread o 
panes. But es ee it. So come Se 
, ew Peers presen none could speak. Loo 
‘\\ at each other with fitful, fearful ‘glances. One by 
one they rose, and tremblingly tottered ont. 
Wemyss left in solitary ion of House, 
filled — echoes of his fearsome jere- 
miad. ms closed this memorable one- 
speech debate. Lonp CHANnceLtor retaining 
ce of mind sufficient to adjourn the 
-, Lagan = up his Pag and 
went fort ably to prepare for his own 
flight from doomed country. 
Business done.—In Commons, Mines Bill 
in Committee. 
House of Commons, 
Mawwenrs in his place to-night. Everyone | 
glad to see him back again; Liberals, Con- 
servatives, Dissentients, Unionists, whatever | 
we be, all unite in saying a friendly word to 





Tuesday. — Joun | 


cheering on Liberal side. 
ee ae ans ee Old 

orality gazes roof wi - 
pied air ; thoughts in away from Westmin- 
ster or Northwich either. Canve, looking on 
from Bar, “ane Se back, = marches =e 

* Another ing in disguise,” says he. 
“T think now I’ll go off to Japan, and see 





Columbus, M. P. 


debate so solemnly | 


| victor. 





“how they ’re getting on with their projected Parliamentary Institu- 

tions. Might get some hints for 9 sa a our National Posty,” 

Committee pegging away far into to- 
debate, but a little dull. Minority 


| _ Crimes Bil on again, 
| marrow. A good business-like 


of between seventy and ei hey industriously tried to 
ments moved by Burr Majority, varying 
and 140, thinking matter over in privacy of 
room, news-room, come up with minds full 
made up on points of il, and always vote wi 
’ Ministers. Burt, beaten i 
to scratch, looking, towards half- 
the morning, a little broken down, but still 
of fight. 


Business done,—Mines Bill. 


night. Only one was Wi 
livered from Wentock. So brief may 
ms ; quoted verbatim :— 
House will now adjourn,” said onp CHANCELLOR. 
That was all, and noble Lords dispersed. 
“* Most pleasant, informing and useful sitting we’ve had for many 
Sessions,” said BuckrnenaM to CHanpos, 
** Alions !” said StraraxpEn to CampBect, “‘ let us go and visit 
those foolish Commons who waste their time in much ing.” 
Commons crowded and animated. Evidently no prospect of 
foregoing speech-making. Sixty-eight questions <9 to begin 
with. Grornce CampBett, his mind athirst for 
information, wanted to know from President of 
Board of Trade what was the meaning of “ allot- 
ment.” Rrircure, with elbow leaning negligently 
on box, and legs crossed, mockingly referred the 
ingenuous ht to 
vit Ushistophelee bento 
cent of Mephii eles rin 
Faust, was Rrrcnre as he look 
across at CAMPBELL. 

Old Morality announced aban- 
donment of various Government 
measures, dropping tear over each. 
Emotion became monotonous to- 
wards tenth tear, and ition 

But Old orality 
= ° os in 
** pounce ” 
But as midnight drew on, and 
little made, an to 
grow te. CHAMBERLAIN 
suddenly turned upon his allies, 
, attacked them in rattling speech. 
Even voted against them when 
Division . Government ma- 
jority went down from customary 
Then Old’ Morality” gosded "to 
n ity, goa 

madness, “ pouneed * right and 
left. Hancovrt stirred up Go- 
s scHEN with ag pee BaLrour 
Mephistopheles, M. P. yawned ostentat ly when Diz- 
LON con him of ignorance of 
Irish affairs; Panwert pounded away; T. W. Russert withdrew 
from alliance with Government; Tim Hearty chuckled; Joszra 
Gris alternately jeered and groaned. But Old Morality came out 
Whenever fall occurred he moved Closure, and so presently 

wound up sitting. ‘ 
Business dune,—Split between “ Dissentient Liberals” and Govern- 

ment. 


Friday.—House not so full to-night. Ramour about that there 
was something to fore in Lords. Members migrated thither. Onl 
a few Peers present. Markiss rose, and in matter-of-fact tone, as 
offering observation on state of weather, announced Proclamation 
National League. Fifteen Peers present successfully controlled 
emotion, and passed on to ordi business. Commons, penned in 








Gallery above, and crowded at below, rushed to own House, 
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carrying news with them. Arrived 


just in time to hear Hawsury ques- 


tion Government on quite other 


euhject. Hawevry's hawk eye had 


~overed the Estimates vote for | yesterday. [Friday, August 19.) Y 
ra Master of Sie Wanted thowiag to considerable disadvantage with Lancashire at Old Trafford.” 


to know who he was, what he did for 


a living, and how many hawks he 
might have to deal with in course of 
year. Frank and somewhat startling 
disclosure from Treasury Bench. The 
existence of Master of Hawks ad- 
mitted ; regular payment of his salary 
confessed. Only hitch was that there 
were no hawks. Still, there have 
been hawks in time of Stuarts. An 
impecunious nobleman had obtai 
office, with reversion to eldest son; 
and so, through the ages, unsus 

ing taxpayer had subscribed salary. 


House so ashamed to discover its re- | 
missness as custodian of Public purse, | 


that, by common consent, subject 

dropped. But silent resolution taken 

that noble Hawk-master shall have 
wn his salary for last time. 

Then BaLrour confirmed statement 
made in other House about Procla- 
mation of National League. An- 
nouncement received, on the whole, 
in grim silence, also not without its 
portent. House then took up Allot- 


ments Bill, with which it wrestled in | | 


business fashion for rest of sitting. 
B usiness done. —National 


Proclaimed. 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 
(Shakspeare adapted to ‘‘ The Times.”’) 


“ Oppression hath made up this League.” | 


King John, Act iii., Scene 1. 
Angelo . . Lord 8-1-sB-RY. 
Escalus. . B-L¥-R. 


Escalus. Every leader it hath writ | 


hath disvouched other. 

Angelo. In most uneven and dis- 
tracted manner. Its actions show 
much like to madness: pray heaven 
its wisdom be not tainted. Yet can 
we own ourselves beaten, and re- 
deliver our authority ? 

Esc, 1 guess not. 

A 
it a few days before our de . 
that if any crave redress of injustice, 
they must not exhibit their discon- 
tent in the street ? 

Esc. It shows its reason for that : 
to have a despatch of complaints ; and 
to deliver us from devices hereafter, 
which shall then have no_ power to 
stand against us. 

Ang. Well, I beseech you, let it be 

imed ! 








A Tate or Anant. —The recent 
unsuccessful effort to secure the 
release of Anan Pasa, recalls the 
trial of that unfortunate ian 
when he was so ably defended by a 
distinguished member of the British 
Bar. On that occasion, to put it 
Broadley, he was more of a patriot 
than a criminal. 


** Poripse first, the rest nowhere,” 
is a celebra’ racing 
disappointed astronomers of Europe, 
last Friday, m 
“Eclipse nowhere” is the common 
burden of their reports. 


Morro ror AeRicvttvrists.—Set 
a parasite (the Chaleis fly to wit) to 
catch a parasite (the Hessian ditto), 





ng. And why should we proclaim | & 


The | 


odified the mot — | 





A BURNING QUESTION. 
By Our Own Cricket Enthusiast, 
“The four Connties in whose doings the interest of the Cricketing public is centred 


kst doing v bad] ts t th atred, were all hard at wt | 
orkshire doing very badly against Surrey a e i | 
F —Daily News. * ns 
On, don’t talk to me of the close of the Session, or who’s to be Premier, perchance, in the next one. 
Those questions, no doubt, may excite party spouters, but there is a far more important and 
vext one. a 
| The Cricketing Season draws fast to aclose; the rain’s come at last with 
inopportune bounty, [ 
| And there is a question eclipsing all others,—which, which for this year 
| i Premier County ? , ; 
| It’s down,—oh, it ’s narrowing down, and it grows more soul- 
harro every minute 
Yorksh 


For Surrey and Lancashire, Yorkshire and Notts are the only four 


Counties a man ean call “* in it. 
Trent-Bridge is astir with a fever of fidgets, the Tykes are all hurry, 
worry, and flurry, 
is all upon thorns, and, by Jove, what excitement there is 


| 
| = Z 
Old — a ; Woo “Ton.” 
Horwsy and Hawxe cannot sleep of a night, and their nerves into coolness in vain strive to tutor: | 
Giapstorg and SaLissvkr’s rivalry ’s child’s-play compared with the dittoof Suzmwiy and Suvrm, 
Plague upon Jupiter Pluvius! Why did he not hang aloof just a week or two longer ? 
‘ Oh, don’t talk to me of your turnips and things,—what are they ty | 
: the question which team is the stronger 
Glorious season for Cricket all round, as is proved by the lots of 
. Leviathan scoring, 
» And now, h it all, at the very identical point when it comes to | 


the pinch, it is pouring. . 
Cockshies all chance, every average crabs, this detestable deluge, | 
Slow wickets and sticky, 
Muck even the great AkTHUR SHREWsBURY’s play, and make Watrm 
Reav’s chance of top-average dicky, 





= a’ 


+ 





Axnravr’s two centuries p/us sixty-seven, falls off to a pitiful seven- 
empapes 
And Bartow and Brices have it all their own way; three “ ducks” 
in one innings—of Notts men—seems plenty. —_ . 
Look at oy Yorkshire again! Martin wkE did his best to choose right, but caked wickets 
us LOHMANN, — j 
| Are tatoo long odds e’en for Utrerr and Hatt’; and who can foresee “ 
lish wi r? hy, no man. 
Wants a cool sticker like Scorron to stand it. Eh? Gives the poor 
bowlers a lookin? Oh, granted, ‘ 
Good trundling’s a of the game to be sure, but you see at this 
crisis it’s scoring that’s wanted, é' ; 
Dashes the pazers, this downing the 
wickets like nine-pins in swamp || 
with muck-moisture afloat all, 
And then ninety-two for a tall-scoring E 
team like our Notts, you must é as 
own ’s a contemptible total, "Ul yet? 
Middlesex plays in and out; lots of scorers like Wense, Stoppazt, 
| Lucas, O’Brien, and VERNON, 
> But Rosertson, Burton, and West want assistance as bowlers, 
iy and bowling’s a thing wins will turn on. 
Yi) @loucester’s slap out of it. Pity poor Grace with a team he 
can seldom bring ip i the seratch, Sir, 
So that, in spite of his own startling scores, the, at one time, 
“Tn ibles ” scarce win a match, Sir, 7 
| Sussex, Quaire is a promising bat, and you always may 
look for some notches from New, 
| Whilst J. and A, Hrpx are a host in themselves ; but good fortune this 
season has failed to pursue ’em. , 
Kent, with Lord Harnis, the family of Heannes, and RasnLzien, \& 
with credit should carry field matters on, = 
| But this year they ’ll not be at top of the tree, spite the bowling 5 Fy 
_ of Woorron, the smiting of Parrrrson. ~ 
Leicester has got a good trundler in Povcuer, but one bowler won’t 
make a good (Cricket) summer, ; 
Whilst Derbyshire’s Cuatrertoy, Cropper, and Rartctirr don’t ae ps 
make her, at present, the new (Cricket) comer. The Family “Urn.” 
As for game Essex,—well, evergreen Grexw, who has done in his day 
some redoubtable cricket, 
Will own he will not have a look in this year, e’en with Buxton, and 
Bisnop, and Bryan, and Picxert. 
No, we must still look to one of the four; and oh, what a lot hope 
that one will be Surrey. 
Fancy the spirits of GrirriTH and SovrHerton—(chums of that ‘‘ barn- 
door’ whom no one could flarry, 
- . Stout little Jurr)—must just now haunt the Oval, or hold ghostly 
. _  @onfabulations at Mitcham, 
Discussing the way in which Suurer’s lot cut ’em and drive "om, oad 
, Puffer. swipe ’em, and place ’em, and pitch ’em. like young 
And‘oh! if smart Suurer, crack Reap, steady Lonmawy, and swift-footed Mavarce, and cat 
| Should once more put Surrey at top of the tree, won’t the Oval just be a tumultuous Babel ? 
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MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S $-tx2 comx 
z MILD AND LL whiskies” 
rious ina 

ito WHISKY. 
f PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
GREAT TITCH FIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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This 
Olid Wh 

is a biend 
of the produce 







RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 

wd 3, HAR! ST., BLOOMSBURY, We., 
late of Albany : ot., N.W. 

Agents for india :—Corisn, Pacaurn, & Co. 

orle bottle, as a sample, will be sent pest free 

to any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 


pRK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
IX PRIZE E MEDALS FOR 


TRISH WHISKY. First Prize — 
Philadelphia, 1876 Goid Medal, Paris, es 
Fivet Prize Medal, byaney ,1879; Three P. 
Medals, Cork, } 


VERY fine, full flavor 8 and 


cod Spirit."—Jurors’ Award, F 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


[TNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


® specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


HIS FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
snd a Sp irit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 
tale merchants in casks and cases by 


DRK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


(DOTED , MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 























ILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 


EERING’S ox curcme 
COPENHAGEN... 
oo bn tk. CHERRY wocacs, Paris, po 
TER F. HEERING, BR ANDY. 


evrtOR BY APPoInt- 
resto Tue Rovat Dawiem ave lurenat Kussian 
om, ano H.R.M. res Parxcs or Wares. 


EXSHAW & CO.'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


0%. per doz. in Cases as import 
W. Starcetow & Co. 203. Regent Street, w. 








“Rich in Phosphates."—Hanon Lizste. 


MAX 
GREGER’S 
ARLOWITZ. 


Old Bond Street, London, W. 
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PLATE 
4,\ POWDER, 


~~ 
Absolutely 
Gia Free from Mercury. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 






(a 


PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
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COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 
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British Medical Journal. 
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A few Good Reasons Why it Enjoys such World-Wide Popularity. 


It is guaranteed to be Pure Cocoa. It contains all the delicious aroma of the|It is a gentle stimulant, and 
It is Soluble in boiling Milk or Water. natural article, without the excessive | against hunger and bodily fatigue 


a6 , the whole process of manufsctat 
It is not reduced in value by the addition proportions of fat. = Cadbury’s ae Cocoa, the sute 


of Starch, Sugar, &c. It is delicious, nutritious, digestible, machinery employed obviates 
It is specially rich in flesh-forming and comforting, and a refined beverage necessity for its being once 
strength-sustaining principles. suitable for all seasons of the year. by the human hand. 


PRECAUTION AND WARNING. 
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“Everybody knows A*BECKETT S ~% HARRY FURNISS, is another of those de- 
delightful travesty of history. The ae 0 M | GC lightful ventures. It can be recommended 
‘Comic Blackstone,’ revised and to all who appreciate the refined & versa- 
éttended by ARTHUR a’BECKETT tile wit of its genial & kindly author.” 

. R —DAILY TELEGRAPH. Demy 
and illustrated in Colours by Pe Bn eRe Mek gl 
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Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 
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The EXACT Time Employées 
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NO ERRORS. 
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Agents for Ireland—Jous Kiesr & Co., 
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THE BURLINGTON HOTEL 
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rooms and hed-rooms, et very moderate — 
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particula:s on application “ 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL, 
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Wedding and Birthday Presents 


TRAVELLING DRESSING Bass, 
Moroeeo, with Hall-marked ~ilver Pint 1. 
£5 5s, £10 We, £15. £0 to fH 
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in Po.ished - s, OUxidz Silver a m | 
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CA DLESTICKS 


2 to 24 Portraits. omen | 
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Ladies’, 24. 4)4. ; Gent's, & 
Hematitched— Ladies’, &. }\j 


sent's, 4s. lid 
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Crown Princess “ German 
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SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 
—Arrive at Starmouth—the retired Watering-place at! 


| 3PM. 


| which I propose to write the Nautical Drama that is to render me | 
| femous and wealthy. Leave luggage at Station, and go in search of 


Down by the Sea. 


lodgings.’ Hotel out of the question—table d’héte quite fatal to 
inspiration. On the Esplanade, noting likely places with critical 
eye. Perhaps I am a little fastidious. What I should really like is 
a little cottage ; two bow-windows, clematis on porch, flagstaff, and 
cannon (if it wouldn’t go off) in front. I could achieve immortality 
in a place like that. Sea-view, of course, indispensable. Must be 
within sight of the ever-changing ocean, within hearing of ‘ the 
innumerable laughter of the waves”—I know what the phrase 
means, though I shouldn't like to have to explain it, and the waves 
just now are absolutely roaring. 
3°15.—Still noting ; plenty of time, and Starmouth “‘ all before me 
where to choose.”” More than a mile of Esplanade, and several brass 
plates and cards advertising ‘‘Apartments.” Must be cautious— 
- whip 9 the handkerchief in a hurry. Haven't seen the ideal 
+) yet. 
3°30.—Better make a beginning. Try ‘‘ Blenheim House”? (all the 
houses here either bear ducal, naval, or frankly plebeian names, I 
observe). Ring: startling effect—grey-mouldy old person, with 
— hands mies on woollen tippet, os in a eek ee 
own passage, ey really t up a warning ple | 
with nerves, as M, Van Beers does at om Salon Parisien, Feel as | 
if I had raised a ghost. Wonder if she waits on lodgers—if so, my 
dinners will be rather like the banquet Guiiiver had at Laputa. 
ory she rooms to let at once?” “No?” “OA!” Well out of 
that ! 
3'45.—Warming to my work. Ring at door in “‘ Amelia Terrace.” 
Maid cupente alone irl, rather. Have you”—I —— 
when I see a boy at the -floor window. Don’t object to boys 
as a class, but this particular boy is pallid, with something roun 
his throat, and an indescribable air about him of conscious deadli- 
ness, and pride in the unusual terror he inspires, which can only be 
accounted for by recent Measles. Never under the same roof with 
that boy! He eyes me balefully, and I stare back, fascinated. 
Have you,” I begin again—(I am full of resource, thank goodness !) 
“a Mrs, Watxen—(frst iate name that occurs to me)— 
‘staying here?” By a horrible coincidence, they have! She 
taken the ground-floor—where that boy is! Awkward—very.... 
I manage to gasp out, “ will you please mention that I | 
mo ” and retire before she can ask my name. Presence of mind. | 


again 
4 P.mM.—Still seeking. Not so fastidious as I was. Have given up | 
the cottage, and clematis, and flagstaff. Only place answering that | 
description belongs—or so I inferred, from his e—to a retired 
sea-captain, whom I disturbed in his to inquire whether he let 
lodgings. As it happened, he didn’t. m (as I very nearly went | 
back and told him) what right had he to sport a brass plate? How- 
op 1 got some good racy dialogue for the Nautical Drama out 


of him, 
4°15.—More failures, Starmouth digesting, which it does 
so particular. I will do 








publicly in bow-windows. I must not | 
without balconies—even bow-windows—but I cannot, | will not, sit 
on horsehair furniture. 

4°20.— After all, so long as I get a sea-view, what matters? I can 
be nautical and dramatic on any kind of chair. And “ Collingwood 
House,” too—what a name forme! I will goin. Rej again— 
nothing till Thursday fortnight! I am beginning to feel like an un- | 





| Constable (to me). ** Can’t come in ay 


ple wallowing at the 
elect—but that is no 


popular man at a dance. I regard the 
windows with a growing hate; they are 
reason why they should parade it in that ostentatious way—bad 
1... Can't get any rooms along these terraces—I subdue 
my pride, and try a back-street. 
4°30.—Nature too strong for me—I must face the sea. Surely 
there must be some cards I have overlooked! ... Thought so! 
staring me in the face all the time! Ring—ghost effect again—same 
old grey lady! She asks me, in hollow tones, what I want. I ask 
her whether I left my umbrella here (full of resource!) ‘‘ No!” 
“Oh!” Back-street again after that. 
4°40.—Even the back-streets will have none of me! I grow 
morbid. Remember words of song, entreating vague somethings 
(perhaps stars) ‘* to smile on their vagabond boy ’’—no one smiles on 
me. And J to have vapoured about “‘ throwing the handkerchief.” 
Fool—fool! ... They are more sympathetic in the back-streets, 
though. ‘* Starmouth is full!’ y say, complacently, ‘* they 
don’t know if there’s any p I could get into, not to say at once 


—they really don’t /” 

5 p.M.—Back on the Esplanade ogee. Why, I certainly haven't 
been here before. Ring. While I am waiting for some one to 
appear, face rises at window—the measly boy! Confound these 
terrace-houses, all alike! This time I ’t wait—I bolt. They 
will think I am a clown out for a holiday, but I can’t help that. 

5°15.—No, I must w the line somewhere. At “ Hatfield 
House,” (good address a landlady appears with cruptive face, 
powdered—effect not entir:ly happy—but I waive that. She has 
rooms—but the sitting-room is out at the end of a yard, and I am to 
get tomy bed room through the kitchen! Can't write an epoch- 
making drama under those conditions. 

5°30,—I am growing humbler—I would almost take a coal-cellar 
now. Think I will go back to Hatfield and recant.... I have. 
“ Very sorry—this moment let” .... “‘Oh!” 

5'35.—At last! May choicest blessings light upon the head of 
PrapreR!—or rather of Mrs. PLarper, as her husband is out. She 
has taken mein! Charming rooms—not actually facing the sea, but 
with capital view of it round corner from bow-window. PLarper is 
an optician—wonder whether it is weak eyes, or wifely duty, 
that makes Mrs. P. wear blue spectacles? Everything arranged— 
terms most reasonable—now to recover luggage. Stop; better ask 
address—or [ might never be able to find my optician again—like 
Mrs. Barrett Browning and her lost Bower! ‘‘ You’ve only got to 
use PLappger’s name, Sir, anywhere, and it will be all right,” says 
Mrs. P. with natural pride. Very convenient. For instance: Stern 
Myself. ** Can't I, 
though? Piarppsr/” Andin I go! I am in a scrape of some 
sort: “Have you anything to say?” asks the Inspector. I whisper 
in his ear, “‘ Prarper!’’ And they grovel and release me. 

5'45.—Odd—but now I find myself wondering ungratefully, 
whether I mightn’t have done better than Piarrer, after all. This 
is human nature, I suppose—but discreditable. I am overjoyed— 
really. I no longer hate people. J too am an initiate! But I oan 
pity poor devils who are houseless, I hope. ... I order sundry 
things: ‘‘ Send them in to Prarren’s.” Luggage sent 
back—to Prarrer’s. I feel self-respect once more, 

6 p.M.—Returning to Prapper’s, And in this secure retreat my 
Nautical drama is destined to see the t—if Prarrer only knew ! 
I feel an affection already for this humb! temporary home. Mrs, P. 
meets me at the door. *‘ So sorry, Sir—but can't have the rooms, 
after all! Papper had let ’em quite un to me!” 

And this is Saturday! Jam under a curse / 





THE BALLET. 
Lament by the Rev. 8. D, Headlam, 
Wuat was it first my fancy fed, | But what, when kindled with its 


My oan to - ole fire, alas 
finally quite turned my head? | I hoped my Bishop ire, 
oe The Ballet! | Alas! but his ire? 
e Ballet! 


And what, although the orthodox 
dad me in an upper box 
I offered him,—but gave him 

shocks ? 

The Ballet! 

Ah! what, though every nerve 

I’ve strained 

gained, 


9 see the vo sel my = me 
aves me episco chain 
v The Ballet! 


What, when I studied it apart, 
Struck me with force that made 


start, 

As being a noble form of Art ? 
The Ballet! 

And what, when seen night after 

night, 

Inspired me with supreme delight, 

And made me to the Pall- Mall 


write ? 
The Ballet ! 








Last Frorts oy tax Sxesstow.—Pairs, 
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VENICE UNPRESERVED. 


“ Tux modern Venetian takes pleasure not only in neglecting but in perse- 
cuting the palace and the gondola . . . As to the gondola, the mass of Venetians 
none, and rarely go inthem . . . They forget that the much-desired 
odeuee does not come to Venice to read signboards from a steamboat up and 
down the Grand Canal; and, by handing over this ificent waterway to 
a company of foreign speculators, they have well-nigh reduced the ancient 
body of gondoliers to beggary. The st 8 are and noisy .. . If 
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one contrasts the passengers of these rival craft, the gondola and the vapo- 
retto, one asks which, as a body, most contribute to the prosperity of Venice, 
and so merits most consideration . . . The penny steamer and the gondola 
are irreconcileable, and cannot exist long together, for the simple reason that | 
the gondoliers cannot earn a support, and must take to other avocations.” 
“ Exsut’s”’ Letter to the Times on “* The Venice of To-day.” 
Shade of Cu1LDE HAROLD sings :— 
Yes, this is Venice; yon’s the Bridge of Sighs; 
he palace and the prison, still they stand: 
But 'midst the maze foul funnel fumes arise. 
As by the touch of an enchanter’s hand, 
A hundred such their smoky wings expand, 
Around me, and a dying glory smiles 
On what was once the poet’s, artist’s land, 
Soot smears the wingéd Lion’s marble piles, 
And Venice reeks like Hull, throned on her hundred 
She looks a swart sea Cyclops, from the ocean, 
Rising with smutted walls and blackened towers ; 
The vaporette, with erratic motion, 
Muddies the waters with its carbon-showers. 
And such sheis! Progress’s dismal dowers 
Have spoilt the picture ; now the eye may feast 
On garish signs and ‘ powers | 
Sewing-machines and hair-washes at least 
Might spare the Grand Canal. Trade is an ogre-ish beast! 


isles. 






































But, by great RusK1n’s self, the thing is 
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In Venice Vulcan’s echoes hiss and roar, 
And idle sits the hapless Gondolier. 

His Gondola is crumbling on the shore, 
The Penny Steamer’s whistle racks his 





” Progresso > is the Press, the Publie ery ; ‘ 
my eye. 


For unto us she had a spell beyond 

Cheap dinners and Advertisement’s array 

Of pty, whe aaa 
as | Dogeless city’s silent sway 

Will lessen momently, ont Ride 


away, 

roar 
Of vaporetti, and in sad decay 
The ola, its swan-like flittings o’er, 





Neglected rots upon the solitary shore. 


Such is the Venice of my youth and 
Its spell a void, its charm a << 
A that erst tomy tee mau alse 
y, man maine eye, 

To what was once the loved realit . 
Of this true fairy-land ; but I refuse 
To deck with Art’s fantastic wizardry | 
A haunt of Trade. Mine is not Mammon’s Muse, 

She will not sing for hire of Soaps, or Silks, or Shoes. | 


I know that there are such,—but let them go,— 
They came like ghouls, the 7ih dleeggnen Mee dveoms 
But oh! my Venice, dare treat thee so? 

I fain would flay the Vandal horde ; still teems 
My mind with memories of thy towers and streams,-— 
All that I sought for in thy midst, and found. 
ust these too go? The ogre Progress deems 
Such fair and flattering phantasies unsound ; 

Now other voices speak, and other sights surround. 

Phy : Adelie mourns her ae 

y; et worse, Venetian souls grow rude. 

The Gondola lies rotting “ee 

The Gondolier unhired must a = and brood, 

Or stoop to “* ing” for his daily food, 

On board a puffing that by “‘ horse pow’r” 

Measures its might. Oh! base ingratitude! 

Dogs! ye one day shall how! for the lost hour, 
When Venice was a Queen, with loveliness for dower. | 


Gondolas ruled, and now the Steam Launch reigns, 
A stoker shovels where a lover knelt. 
This thing of steam and smoke that stinks and stains, 












































TENDER PASSAGES. 


He (tenderly). ‘‘Yes: WHEN IT’S DONE AGAIN, YOU MUST REALLY SER THE 
Biowpin Donkey !” 

She (sincerely). ‘I wit. I'LL LOOK OUT FOR IT, AND, WHEN I DO sEx IT, 
I WiLL THINK oF You//” 





VIRTUES OF OMISSION. 





Might suit the tainted Thames, the sluggish Scheldt ; 
But the Canal, which for long years hath felt 
The sunshine of Romance—that downward go ? 
This is the deadliest blow that Trade hath dealt ; 
Enough to bring back blind old Daw porto 

To fight his country’s latest most debasing foe. 


Before St. Mark still glow his steeds of brass, 
Bat garish boards glitter in the sun ; 
And up and down the watery alleys pass 
The snorting steamers. Venice lost and won, 
Her thirteen hundred years of penny done, 
Sinks to an Isle of Dogs. Let her life close ! 
Better be whelmed beneath the waves, and shun 
Ev’n in destruction’s depths her Vandal foes, 

Than live a thrall to Trade, a scourge to eyes and nose. 


Dreams of Romance—all shattered! They revile 
Our “ Ruskinismo,” do these souls of dust, 
Who care not for their sumptuous marble pile, 
ape tea 
Unused ashore, the Gondolier recalls 
Gay days and nights of , such as must 

Too oft remind him who enthrals, 
And flings a sordid cloud o’er Venice’ shining walls. 


c ee 
Hg oy OF and further havoc bar, 
8 enny Steamer’s petty gains, 
Banish the Gondolier and hush hie cheery strains ? 


Pgorte—Mr. Imprey, Mr. Gronce Smrrn (of Coalville), and others—are 
actually to be found contending for the mn honour of having invented that 
terrible nuisance of a catch-phrase, ‘‘ Three Acres anda Cow!” Strange and 
| morbid perversion of ambition! As well tight for the deep discredit of having been 
the first to hit upon such kindred controversial horrors as the boring and 
question-begging *' gags” of ‘‘ Law and Order,” ‘‘ Patriot first, and Party-man 
afterwards,” ** hal cue to the tender mercies, &c.,”’ ‘‘ Disintegration of the 
| Empire,” or even that most hackneyed of political phrases, ‘Grand Old Man”’ 
\itself. Now, if any one took credit to hi for never, never having uttered 
ithe ‘Acre and Cow” Shibboleth, or made use of any others of these soul- 
sickening bits of polemical claptrap, Mr. Punch could understand, and admire, 
envy. There be things that everybody— of sense and sobriety 
—would “ rather not have said.” 





THE WAY OF THE WIND, 
By an anzious Unionist. 
{Mr. T. W. Russgxx has formally withdrawn from the Unionist Party.) 
Au! sorely tossed is our poor “‘ Union” bark, 
We shall not get to without a tussle. 


They say the win against us. Hark! 
That wind seems rising ; I can hear its Russet. 





A Fiout ror THe Forty.—Sir Epwanp Hamuzy is, admittedly, one of the 
greatest strategists the British Army possesses. Although in the prime of life, 
this gallant officer will be ‘* automaticall retired,” unless he receives a military 
appointment before the end of October. [t has been suggested that he should be 
employed to work out a scheme for the protection of London. This will be far 
easier work for him to do than to have to frame a defence of the Government 
that has so long, and so strangely, and (some say) so maliciously overlooked him. 








Con: rox THE ConstpERate.— Why is Happiness like an Act of Parliament? 
Because you can never tell its value until it is passed. 
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ALL IN PLAY. 


Dear Mr. Powcn, 


Tuts year has been a great one for America in London. The 
i with its Wild West Show, has 


Exhibition in West K 
attracted its thousands, and at this 
moment two dramas (both from the 
United States) are lar in 
the Strand and Oxf treet. A 
few nights age. anxious to save you 
the trouble of filling a stall with your 
customary urbanity and critical 
acumen (to say nothing of your 
august and opera-glasses), I 
visited the Princess’s, to assist at a 
performance of The Shadows of a 
Great City. It was really a most 
amusing piece, written by JErrrRson, 
the Rip Van Winkle of our youth, 
who you will remember was wont in 
years gone by to drink to the health 
of ourselves and our wives and our 
families at the Adelphi. The City 
was New York, and the most sub- 
stantial of the Shadows, Mr. J. H. 
Banwes, a gentleman who might be 
aptly described as one the 


heaviest” of our light comedians. He played a fine-hearted sailor 





with an earnestness of purpose that carried all before it. I cannot 
conscientiously say that he gave me the idea that he was ante 
fitted to take command of the Channel Fleet, but after seeing him 

retained the im jon that he would have felt entirely at home on 


the quarter-deck of a Thames Steamboa 


t. Mr. Harry Nicnotts, 


who has so often assisted to make the fortune (as a jocular scoundrel) 
of a Drury Lane melodrama, was also in the cast, and so was Miss 
Crcety Riowarps, the Belinda of Our Boys. Then there was Miss 
Mary Rorxs, a most sympathetic heroine, and severa) other excel- 
lent performers, whose names, however, were less familiar to me. 
The play, admirably mounted with capital scenery, recalled a 
number of pleasant memories. Here was a suggestion of The Ticket 
of Leave Man, there a notion from The Colleen Bawn, and yonder 


ideas from The Long Strike and Arrah-na- Pogue. There is nothing | 


new under the sun, and The Shadows of a Great City is no exception 
to the rule. However, it is a thoroughly exciting play, full of murder 
and mirth, wrong Sane, and waggery, startling incidents, and side- 


splitting comicalities. 


t was certainly greatly enjoyed, when I saw 


it, by the audience, who cheered Mr. Bannes and Miss Rorxe to the 


reward for the most effectively-simulated villany. 
Very soon all the Theatres will be busy with the Autumn-cum- 
Winter Season. The first on the List is Drury Lane, which, reserv- 


ing Parwe for the Pantomime at Christmas, opens in September with | hand. which movement 


Pleasure. Always yours sincerely, 
Owe wo nas Gower To Preces. 








SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


Still at Royat. Hotel Continental.—A propos of Putten “ airing 
his French” Miss Lovisa Merreesnun said something delighful to 


him the other day at dinner. Purier had 


been instructing us all in 


some French idioms until Madame Merrerseon set him right in his 
ronunciation. He owned that he had made a slip. ‘‘ But,” says 
, wagging his head and —t up his wrist s with the air of 


a man thoroughly well satisfi 


with 


himself generally, “ but I 


think you ’ll allow that I can speak French better than most English- 


men, eh ?”’ 


Madame Metrersevn doesn’t exactly know what to say, but Miss 


Lovisa comes to the rescue. “O Mr. 


Potrer”—he is frequently 


at their house in London, and they know him intimately—‘“ I always 

say to Mamma, when we’re abroad, that I do like to hear you talk 

French ’—Pvtier smirks and thinks to himself that this is a girl of 

sense and rare appreciation—** because,” she goes on quietly, and all 

at table are listening, ** because your at French reminds me 
thi 


so of home.”’ Her home is London. 


I PULLER won't ask 


Miss Louisa for an opinion on his French accent again in a hurry. 
- * 7. . * > 


I have just been reading Victor Hvco’s Choses Vues. Admirable! 


FPuite de Louis Philippe! What a pitiful story. Then his account, | 


marvellously told, and the whole point of the narrative given in two 
lines, of what became of the brain of Tarterranp. Graphically written 
is his visit to Tarers on behalf of Rocuerort. Says Turers to him, 


“ Cent journauz me trainent tous les matins dans la boue. Mais | 


savez-vous mon procédé? Je ne les lis pas.” To which Hueco 
rejoined, ‘* C’est précisément ce que je fais. Lire les diatribes, c’ est 


respirer les latrines de sa renommée.” 


Most public men, certainly 





advice, and act upon it. 
> > > * 


Mr. Punch’s pages. Patent this. 


changed: the waters are agreeing wit 





| Wagnerites. La Contessa is unable to 





Potter has recovered his high spirits. The temperature has 


him. So is the dinner hour, 


which M. Hatt, our landlord, kindly permits us to have at the 
exceptional and un-Royat-like hour of 7°30. At dinner he is con- 
vivial. Madame Mertrersrvn and her two daughters are discussing 
music. Cousin Jane is deeply interested in listening to Madame 
| | Merrersron on Waonex. The young Ladies are thorongh 


get a word in about Smax- 


most authors, artists, and actors, would do well to remember this | 


** Choses Vues,” written ‘‘ Shows Vues,” would be a good heading | 
for an all-round-about theatrical and entertainment article in 


| 
| 
| 





| 


| SPEARE and Satvryt, and her daughter, who, in a quiet tone and | 
with a most deliberate manner, announces herself as belonging to | 


ithe ‘‘ Take-everything-easy Society,” 


is not at this particular 


| moment interested in anything except the menu, which she is lazily | 
scrutinising through her long-handled pince-nez. 


|_ Mrs. DinpeRtry, having succum 


Royat depression, is leaning back in her chair, sm 
nodding assent to the Wagnerite theories, with which 


to the usual first attack of 


|agrees. For my own part, I am neutral; but as the Merrersevys 
| are thorough musicians,— the mother being a magnificent pianist, and 


m | the eldest daughter a composer,—I am really interested in hearing all 


they have to say on the subject. Our bias is, Sy ey decidedly 
a 


Wagnerian, for Cousin Janz, who is really in 


vour of “tune, 


From composers the conversation travels to executants, and we 
name the favourite singers. After we have pretty well exhausted 
the list, and objected to this one as having a head voice, or to that 
as using the ribrato, or to the other as dwelling on an upper note 
(‘queer sort of existence,” says Putter, gradually coming up, as | 


it were to the surface to open his mouth 


for breath,—whereat Cousin 


JaNE smiles, and Miss Casanova lazily nods approbation of the 
joke—while the rest of us ignore Putter, putting him aside as not | 
again), we generally agree | 
have had in London for some | 


wanted just now,—when down he goes 
that Gavarré is about the best tenor we 


time ; that Sanruey is still unequalled as a baritone; that there is no 
one now to play and sing Mephistopheles like Favre; that M. Maurer 


is about the finest representative of Don Giovanni ; that Miss ARNoLD- 


son shows great promise; that ALBANI 
hp is difficult to beat as Carmen; 


| 


aTTI’s demands are so exorbitant ; and having exhauste 


: : ; : - | of operatic artists,—Madame and her daughters holding that certain 
echo, and hissed all their enemies to their heart's content, a8 4| Germans, with whose names we, unfortunately for us, are not even 


is unrivalled; that Manre 
and that it is a pity that 
bf the list 


acquainted, are far superior to any French or Italian singers that 


}can be named—there ensues a pause in 


the conversation, of which 


|the Countess Casanova takes advantage, and extending her right 


sharply jingles 


her bracelets, and so, as it 


were, sounds a bell to call us to attention, cuts in quickly with an 
| emphatic, ‘‘ Well, I don’t profess to understand music as you do. I 
|know what I like”—(‘‘ Hear! hear!” sotto voce from Putirr, 
| coming up again to the surface, which draws a languidly approving 
inclination of the head from Miss Casanova, and a smile, depre- 


leating the interruption, from Cousin Janx).—‘‘ and I must say,” 


continues the Countess, emphatically, ‘‘ I would rather have one hour 
of Satvont in Othello, than a whole month of the best Operas by the 
best composers,—Wacner included,” and down comes her hand on 
the table, all the bracelets ringing down the curtain on the first act. 
We, the non-combatants, feel that the mailed gauntlet has been 
thrown down by the Countess as a challenge to the MetrERBRUNS. 
“© Mother!” faintly remonstrates Miss Casanova, who loves a 
stall at the Opera. She fears that her mother’s energetic declaration 


means war, and fans herself helplessly. 


I am preparing to reconcile music and the drama, and am getting 


ready a supply of oil for what I foresee 


will be troubled waters. as 


the Metrersruns are beginning to rustle their feathers and flap 
their wings,—when Purier, leaning well forward, and stretching 


out au explanatory hand, with his elbow 


planted firmly on the table, 


(‘* Very bad manners,” says Cousin Jane afterwards to me) says 
enially, ‘‘Well, voyez vous, look here, you may talk your 
aGNERS and SaHaxspreares, and Gararrés, and Parris, but, for 


|singing and acting, give me ArTaur Roperts. Yes,” he repeats 


pleasantly but defiantly, and taking up, as it were, the Countess’s 
gauntlet, “‘ Satvryr’s not in it with Arraur Roserts.” J 

The Countess’s fan spreads out and works furiously. The steam is 
getting up. The Merrersruns open their eyes, and regard one 
another in consternation. They don’t know who ArTuur RoBERTs 18. 

“Not know!” exclaims Putzer, quite in his element. ‘* Well, 
when you come to London, you send to me, and [’ll take you to 


hear him.” 


‘* He’s a Music-Hall singer,” says the Countess, fanning herself 


with an air of contemptuous indifference. 


smelling salts and 
she entirely | 


and plenty of it,—being specially fond of Betir1 and Donzerrt, | 
—in scientific musical society has not the courage of her opinions, 


| 
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“ Music-Hall Ar-tiste/” returns PULLER, em hasising the second | 
syllable, which to his mind expresses a great deal, and makes 

e difference. ‘* Now, Miladi,” he goes on, imitating the eenser| 
of one of his own favourite counsel, en by Putier & Co., con- | 
ducting a cross-examination, ‘‘ Have you ever seen him?” 

“Yes,” she replies, shrugging her shoulders, *‘once. And,” she| 
adds, making the bracelets jingle again, as with a tragedy queen’s | 
action of the right arm she sweeps away into space whole realms of | 
Music Halls and comic si ** that was quite enough.” 

“Didn’t he make you laugh?” continues Puxuer, still in the | 








character of a stern cross-examiner. ‘ 
“Laugh!” almost shrieks the Countess, extending her hands so | 
suddenly that I have only time to throw myself back to avoid a 


| sharp tap on the head from her fan. ‘‘ Heavens! not a bit! not the 
least bit in the world! He made me sad! I saw the ple in ‘~ 
th hands to 


, ! 
| stalls laughing, and I said,”—here she appeals with 
| the majority of sensible people at large—still at large—‘'‘ Am I 
| stupid F amIdull? DoI not un end 

| “OQ Mother!” expostulates her daughter, in her most languid 
| manner, * he was funny!” 

| “ Funny!” ejaculates the Countess, tossing her head. 

| “I'd rather see ArTHuR Roperts than SaLvivi,” says PULLER, 
| wag ishly, but with conviction. 

Bes think I would, for choice,” are Miss Casanova, meditative 
| but seeing the ’s horri expression of countenance, s 

| takes care to add more languidly than ever, as if taking the smallest 


all | laughing nervously. The Merrersauns look utterly astonished. 1 


‘it. I belong to ‘The Out-for-a-lark-and-Two-with-you Society.’ 


from her chair in consternation. Jane also rises, Miss Casanova is 


feel iS ~~ a fens. 

** My dear fellow,” I say, isteri “ really mustn't do 
this sort of thing”—he is ae ye dll with s O what a 
surprise !”—buat I get up from my seat to reprove him gravely. 

oe ou would not do this if you were in a London Restaurant.” 

** No,” he replies, not in the least offended—* that's the lark of 


Don’t you mind me,” he adds; then turning with a pleasant wink 
to the ies, who have been putting on their wraps and mantles, 
and are preparing to leave, he sings again, — 
“T’m all right when you know me— 
ut-———’? 
We leave him to finish the song by himself. 

_And to think that my friend Putirn, with his hat cocked on one 
side,a big cigar in his mouth, a tumbler of ‘ absinthe 2 
before him, a rakish ares in his eye, isthe same PuriEr to 
whom, as; in the firm of Horter, Putter, Porver (J), 
Baker AND Darvitzx, Solicitors, I would trust my dearest interests 
in any matter of property, of character, even of life itself! The 
strange story of Hyde and Jekyll is no fiction, after all. 





WHITMAN IN LONDON, 
(Adapted from the American. ) 





rt in an argument were i - 
y too exhausting, * but then, you 
saad I really don’t understand tragedy, and I love a laugh.” 

“* Prefers ARTHUR Roperts to SaLvini!”’ exclaims the Countess, 
and throws up her hands and eyes to the ceiling as if imploring 
| Heaven not to visit on her the awful heresy of her child. 

Here I interpose. SaLvmni, I say, is a great Artiste, no doubt of 
| it, a marvellous T: ian; and Arruur Roserts is not, in the true 
| dramatic sense of a genuine Comedian ; but he is, in 

ian, though of the Music-Hall school. 


| another sense a true 
| ‘What a school!” murmurs the tess, and with a pained 


ression of countenance as though she were suffering agonies. 

| The Merrerseuns see the difference. Madame remembers a fat 

| comic man in Berlin, at some garden, who used to wear a big hat 

| and carry a large pipe, and make her laugh very much when she 

_wasagirl. Certainly, in his way, he was an artist. Is this ARTHUR 
Roserts anything like Max SpLUrrerwesseL? At this point, as we 
have finished coffee, and the Countess finds the room hot, I propose 

| adjoarning the debate to the Restaurant in the garden, as we are 
too late for the band at the Casino Samie, 

| The party is broken up in order to walk down to our rendezvous. 

| PuLLer, whose idea of making things pleasant, and, as he expresses 





| ex 





it, “ sweetening everyone all round,” is to order “* drinks” for every- | 


body, insists upon the party taking ‘‘ consommations”—he loves 
saying this word—at his expense. The Countess at first objects, as 
also does Madame Merrerseun ; but, on PuttEer’s explaining that 
he belongs to “* The Two-with-you Society,” they accept this expla- 
nation as utterly unintelligible but perfectly satisfac ; and so, 
accepting PuLLEr’s al fresco hospi 
round two tables put apetter or our accommodation. 
hospitality has t form of gre 


PULLER 


he has ordered for himself a strange mixture, which 


gummy.” 


in the way of drinks. However, he is our hos 
grenadine before me of his ordering, and between a li 
cigar which is his gift. I can only say mildly, ‘‘ It 
and Cousin JANE herse 
also as she looks signihoantly towards 
om not hoaeieg Royat hours. I pro 
minutes. Purser is in the highest possible 
this company, all drinking his drinks. as i 


his head, and wisely retires. 
‘Ah, Miladi,” says Potuzr, ‘‘ you must take a course of Roperts 

He’s a rum ’un.” he sings, 

him, but you’: 


to hear him fust 





people at the other table turn towards us in amazement. 
For goodness sake, Mr. Purier!” cries 


‘‘ sherry- gobblers,”—he loves this word too,—for us all round, and 
perfumes 


the night air as if some nauseous draught had been brought out | 
of a chemist’s shop, and which looks like green stagnant water in Are you 
a big glass, It is called by Potter, with great glee, an ‘‘ Absinthe | mi 
‘it is J who correct : I, who am so correct myself! 
Anything caption te:tidheah-en ts endl 3 ian pet maaees ot pais sipicigranlies e 
i t, and I have a| And you, too, Clerkenwell Gaol! : é 
san excellent What are the dodrotted Authorities ing to do with you? 
ooks nast eg} ~Y hay ab a 
to th ffect, i ut why bui ; ¢ 
~ a that it is late, and that 1 Clerkenwell is - am 4 propos of Clerkenwell : Clerkenwell is 
mise to come away in ten a proposotme. nal 
irits: surrounded by | Morally, if not legally, it is mine; morally it is yours as well, you 
he were takes the chair i pallid blue-nosed, dunder 
and presides.. He knocks on the table, which brings the waiter, to Ci 
whom he says, holding up a couple of fingers ‘‘ Two with you,”— | In this j 
whereat the waiter only smiles upon the eccentric Englishman, shakes mained. 4 
y; 


a He ’s all right when you know 
e 5 
His guests olftely smile, all except the Countess. I preserve a) 


singer, and cocks his hat on one side, it is no wonder that the French | Beca 
And Punch, the 
the Countess, rising 


| On, site of Coldbath Fields Prison ! ’ 
| Oh, eight and three-quarter acres of potential Park for the plebs! 

I gaze at you; I, Watt, fase at you 
through cracks in the black hoard - 
ing, 

Though the helmeted blue-coated Bobby 
lates to me on the advantages of 


moving on. 
I marvel at the stupidity of Authorities 


every where. ; 
I stand and inhale a playground which 

in a week or two will be turned into 

a Post Office by Government orders! 
Instead of plants growing here, bricks 

will be planted. 
irlhood, boyhood playing 
here, cash will be counted, stamps 
will be affixed (savagely) by the 
public, and letters weighed when 
the young women have time, and 
Wy) also inclination, to do so. , 

I, from the wild Western Continent, 


' 





if 
| i 
i 
| 


| 








wilder myself, weep for this Park 
soon to be devoured. 
A Salt and Battery. I - ag a buck-jumper: I buck 


ity, we form a cheerful group I am like the Giant Cowboy: only I am not gigantic, and I am 
: H cowe it. 
nadines, chartreuses, and Qh, Northerly end of Farringdon Street! Oh, Coldbath Fields 


Square! Oh, dwellers in all the adjacent slums and rookeries, 
redolent of old clothes’ shops, swarthy Italian organ-grinders, 
and the superannuated herring, ‘ 

ing to see another House of Correction—a Postal one— 
w 


built where the old one stood ? 


Clear 1" away, and build School there ? 
an 


, blue- > headed Metropolitan 


Citizen ! 
le of houses, what is wanted is fresh air. 
ou toilers should be given the real ‘‘ Freedom of the 
Ty heving fove apeces owed on you. 
It is better to learn how to expand the limbs, play rounders, and 
leap over the ew fly kites, ' at 
Than to acquire in a school-room elementary education, consisting of 
algebra and Assyrian hieroglyphics, spelling, Greek, Italian, 


x 
disereet silence. Taki the whole f t, and advan . : 

PULLER commences py Te has already quoted the Allene, then! Esperanza! 9 cui bono! Go to your Home 
chorus. What the words are I do not catch, but as aT P t Offive yo Schcal chell Te built on this ay = 
, : ce or m 
produces to the life the style and manner of a London Music-Hall 08 hoarsely from Manhattan, have spotted it, 


I, Watt, haili | 
"Ps as camerado, the ineflable dispensator, will 





spot it too! 
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Effie. ‘Bot, DRAR MAMMA, HOW CAN WE H&LP BEING SELFISH, Maup axp I! 
UNSELFIsH PARENTS ALWAYS MAKE SELFISH CHILDREN, YOU KNOW—AND VICE VERSA!” 


IN EVERYTHING ! 


tept 
: 
LU if 


COMPENSATION. 





You AND PAPA HAVE ALWAYS GIVEN WAY TO US 


Maud, ‘‘ Y"8; AND, ACCORDING TO THAT, MUMMY DARLING, JUST THINK WHAT NICE UNSELFISH GRANDCHILDREN YOU ’LL HAVE, 


Ivy We eveR Marry!” 








JUPITER TONANS! 


“Shall I fetch your thunderbolt, Jove?” in- 
quired Ganymede.—Jzion in Heaven. 


Modern Jupiter loquitur :— 


A BOLT, a potent one, and brought at need ! 
That B-.r-x is a ready Ganymede. 

And yet—and yet—ah, well, upon my soul. 
A troublous function is the erer's réle. 
’Tis vastly fine, of course ; if fate would smile, 
I pao that the Cloud-Compeller’s style 
Would suit me sweetly ; just the line I love; 
Resolute rule ’s the appanage of a Jove. 

But SHeciey’s diem: ’s self 
That solemn, shadowy, stern, oracular elf, 
Pius obstinate Prometheus, did not play 
Such mischief as the parties do to-day, 

With Law and Order. Who would be a god 
When force forsakes his bolt, and fear his nod ? 


Yes, here ’s the bolt forged ready to my hand, 
But,—will it fly obedient to command, 
And hit the mark I mean? Would I were 


sure ; 
Then should I hold my new-found seat'secure, 
Without a thought of Seturn, or that Hour 
Which sets a term e’en to Olympian pow’r. 
But what if like a boomerang, it fly 

Back to my hand, or, worse, into mine eye ? 
Ah, Ganymede, Jupiter Tonans seems 

A splendid part, in young ambition’s dreams, 
Bat, Ganymede, who would aspire. | wonder, 
To be a Jove who’s half afraid to thunder ? 
With doubts about the handling of my bolt. 
And half Olympus in half-veiled revolt ; 
With hostile Titans mustering on the plain, 





And old Prometheus “‘ popping up again” ; 
With Demogorgon lurking down below, 
Disguised as Demos, with its muffled, low, 
Bat multitudinous slowly-swelling voice, 
How should I in Olympian power rejoice ? 

I grasp the bolt ; I cannot well refuse it ; 
But—lI half hope I may not have to use it! 








“HOMES IN THE HILLS.” 


The absence of skilled nursing in the British 
Military Hospitals in India having long been felt 
to be a serious evil, leading to the needless sacrifice 
of brave and valuable lives, the Szcrerany of 
State has sanctioned the employment of Lady 
Nurses in these hospitals. The Government of India 
have undertaken the whole cost in eonnection with 
this scheme, except the provisien of ‘‘ Homes in 
the Hills,” as restorative resorts for the Nursing 
Sisters, when their own health feels the strain of 
their arduous duties in such a climate as that of 
the plains of India. The money required for this 
most essential pu the Government consider 
might be “‘ appropriately left to the active benevo- 
lence of private individuals interested in the wel- 
fare of the British Soldier in India.” 

For aid towards the establishment of these 
“ Homes in the Hills,” Lady Ronerrs, wife of the 
gallant Indian hero, Sir Faxrnericx Roxearrs, 
makes an appeal which Mr. Punch desires most 
earnestly to second. 

Subscriptions will be received by the Alliance 
Bank, Simla; Messrs. Cox & Co., Craig’s Court, 
London ; and by Lady Roszers herself. } 


To nurse our stricken Soldiers! Nobler task, 
Or more ennobling, can our Sisters ask ? 
— oat hearts suffer, soft ones shall 





In selfless readiness to soothe and save, 
Sharing the tribute rendered by the brave 
To Fironence NIGHTINGALE. 


Her sex’s strong and sweet exemplar, she 
Must surely send across the orient sea 

To “* Nona Roperts,” as a kindred heart, 
eye of warm good-will. And we at home 
For whom our soldiers fight, and watch, and 


roam, 
Shall we not do our part ? 


Tis sad to think that in that burning land, 
For lack of ministry from woman’s hand, | 
mane ae and gallant boys have sunk 


and died. 
Gladdening to hear that Nursing Sisters now, | 
To cool hot lips and ease pain-fevered brow, 

i our Soldiers’ side. 


But who shall nurse the Nurses? When the 


strain 
Of ministry on India’s torrid plain 
Brings the fatigue that, long-neglected, 


kills, 
They ’ll need, as health-resorts whereto to 


sen 
For rest restorative, the soldiers’ friend, 
Homes in the cooler hills. 


For these the Lady of oar gallant Chief, 
Whose + ms march brought Candahar 
relief, 


Pleads to a public whom that honoured 


name 
Alone should stir to sym thy andaid. — 
Help for the Helpers! Punch is not afraid 
That plea will miss its aim ! 
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JUPITER TONANS! 


“HA!I—A POWERFUL WEAPON !—HOPE I MAYN’T HAVE TO USE IT!!” 
————— 
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HOLIDAY HINTS. 
(From Crowded-out Correspondents.) 


Srr,—The plan of your Correspondent, ‘‘ A Dovnrrvt Sartor,” who 
alleges that he avoids sea-sickness by drinking two bottles of 
Champagne before as. ee Se goes on board accompanied by 
his Family Doctor, who sters alternately nitrous oxide gas and 
ginger beer to him every ten minutes till the passage is over, though 
no doubt an efficacious preventive, strikes me as less simple than the 
means | iavereey employ to secure a comfortable crossing. They 
are easily available, and are as follows. Before I start 1 provide 
myself with a six-foot mattrass, several yards of rope, and four screw- 
hooks, which, the moment I enter the cabin, I proceed with a large 
gimlet to fasten to the ceiling, and, before the Steward or passengers 
have had time to protest, I have rigged myself up a capital swinging 
bed in the very centre of the vessel, To jump in, coney it, and kee: 
officials at bay with an umbrella, only needs a little nerve 
practice, and when once fairly out of port, ae! if if be rough, 
one is not very easily dislodged. In the course of thirteen passages, 
I have only been overturned eleven times, in nine of which I was cut 
down by order of the Captain; and though on several occasions, 
through clinging to the swinging-lamp, I brought it down in the 
struggle, and had to pay for the damage, I can confidently recom- 
mend any one who has a horror of the Channel crossing, and does 
not mind a brisk physical encounter with three Stewards, the First 
Mate, and half the crew of one of the Folkestone and Boulogne boats, 
to follow my example. _ 

l am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

ABAFT THE FUNNEL. 


Srr,—"‘One woo Hasn’t Yet Done It,” wants to know how, 
travelling with only one ticket, he can secure an entire third-class 
compartment for the whole journey to himself. I wiil tell him. Let 
him install himself in his quarters taking with him five full life-sized 
lay-figures dressed in old great-coats with hats pulled down over 
their ears and eyes, and let him arrange these picturesquely about 
the carriage in attitudes indicative of the suffering of much internal 
torture. Then let him stand at the window with a genial and good- 
humoured expression on his face, and pointing over his shoulder to the 
scene behind him, explain briefly to any passengers who are thinking 
of entering, that he is travelling with ‘‘five aged uncles in the last 

stage of delirium from a contagious and infectious fever,” and he 
will find they will instantly desist from their efforts and ow | to 
another portion of the train. To carry out this little ruse successfully 
it may be sometimes necessary to wink at the ticket-collector and 
give him threepence, but this does not follow asa matter of course. 
The plan will be found to work ‘excellently on comparatively short 
excursions to the sea-side, during which people sent in search of health 
are necessarily anxious to avoid anything approaching to the risk of 
contagion. For longer di such as a journey to the North for 
instance, there is nothing like travelling with an Indian Chief, and 
if possible, with a hyzena. appearance of the former in gleaming 
paint and feathers brandishing a tomahawk and uttering wild war- 
whoops at every station, will be sure to prevent the intrusion of 
women with babies, while even a country farmer, on seeing the 

hy ena emerge from ander the seat, and on your ep by 94 

He isn’t muzzled, but I don’t think he’ll bite,” will be likely to 
select some other com ment. I have travelled from King’s Cross 
to Inverness several times under the above conditions, and except on 
one occasion at Perth, where the hyena got loose and eat thirteen 
half-crown breakfasts, for which I had to pay, and on one other at 

Edinburgh, when the Indian Chief aealped a ticket-collector by mis- 

take, I have never met with any sort of contretemps, but enjoyed 

the journey in comfort, and kept the carriage the whole way entirely 
to myself. At this season of the year when so many who are off “‘ for 
the grouse,” think twice before putting their hands into their 
pockets for the exorbitant fare of a journey first-class, my method of 
ee -* = — half cost, gery | find —_ 
es willing to pro my experience. Such as it is, it is thus 
freely placed at their di F 


By yours inventively, 

THERE AND Back. 
|b Stz,—Your t,a “Srrriep Invatrp,” wants to know 
| how, in these days of ill-drained and ill-ventilated lodgings, he can 


ang a breath of fresh sea-air without the risk of being prostrated 
| bya local fever, or poisoned by sewer gas. His course is simple 
| *nough. He has only to do as I have done. Let him get a furniture- 
me (if he isa married man with a family, he will want more—I 
five), and hire a traction-engine to drag him to some well- 
mn poh ae ond a oe Ge Pier. I bere tried . 
= as yet, with every success. Here am 

| with my five vans, well i at the end of the Pier of a well- 


wi installed 
| known fashionable health resort, the band playing twice a day, with the 


resh air b 


all about me, and the sea ing me on every 
managed to get on when the man who takes the tickets 








was away having his dinner. The situation is quite delightful, and 
but for the fact that all the local Authorities have commenced pro- 
ceedings against me, and that there was a slight riot last night 
during an ineffectual attempt made by six-and- thirty cart-horses to 
move me on to the Marine Parade, I have every reason to be satisfied 
with the result of my experiment. 1 am living rent free, and, beyond 
the cost of a family ticket for the Pier, which, though it is disputed 
by the Committee, I insist gives me a right to have my vans on as 
well, have, as yet, been put to no Re poe whatever. re was a 
report that the Fire Brigade resolved, in the event of my not 
moving off, to force me to do so by “ pumping” me out, but I am loth 
to believe this. Meantime we are having some excellent fishing with 
a lawn-tennis net. The traction-engine is to call for me in a month. 
Strongly recommending my “ Plan of Campaign” to a “ Srivixp 
Inva.ip,” I beg to subscribe myself, your obedient servant, 
No Layp Lvusner. 





THE NOVEL-READER’S VADE MECUM. 


Question. I believe you are a very rapid reader of fiction ? 
Answer, Certainly. My average rate is a half volumes 

a day. This gives me plenty of time 
‘Yerp> for meals, slee skipping. 

Q. Do you oe sal P 

A. A very t . For instance, 
I have skipped about two-thirds of Isa, 

| by the Editor of the North-Eastern 
i} aily Gazette, in spite of it being only 
in a couple of volumes, and containing 
for an introduction the following rather 
' lengthy sentence :—‘‘ If the devil were 
in a laughing mood, what could seem 
more grimly humorous to him than the 
vision of a fair young spirit striving 
consciously after ethereal perfection, 
but overweighted unconsciously by the bonds and fetters of human 
- men ¢ and passion, and dragged at last headlong down the 
abysmal descent to perdition?’’ ‘“‘Abysmal” is good—very good. 

Q. Well, and what of the book itself ? 

A. Chiefly horrors. Nightmare after a pork-chop supper I fancy. 
Nelly Jocelyn ( Widow), is a welcome contrast. One of the best things 
Miss Jean Mippiemass has done. The character of Paul Cazalet 
capitally drawn and foreign local colouring admirable. 

Q. What do you think of His Own Enemy ? 

A. Fancy the title somehow must refer to the Author. Clerical 
sketches full of unconscious humour. Two yolumes but very big 
ones. Quite a relief to get to A False Start,—by Haw iey Smart, 
which is most entertaining. But inthis case the name of the Author 
is a safe guarantee for something worth reading. 

Q. What do you think of A Modern Circe ? 

a I fancy it is not quite so good as Molly Brown, by the same 
uthor. 

Q. What do you know of Molly Brown ? 

A. Nothing—I have not read it. 

Q. What have you to say about Scamp ? 

A. That it is by the Author of The Silent Shadow, which I fancy 
must be the sequel of another novel called The (arrulous Ghost. 
In the first chapter the heroine Scamp, (a young lady) is discovered 
up a tree from which coign of vantage she throws a yellow-paper- 
covered novel at the gardener’s head. ela 

Q. The first chapter then must be vastly entertaining ? 

A, Vastly. I am absolutely dying to read the chapters that follow 
it, and will—some day. 

Q. What is Brother or Lover about? A. I don’t know—do you? 

Q. This is trifling! Pray describe Out of Tune. 

A, Ought to have been called Out of Paganini—founded u 
that distinguished fiddler’s life, although (as the Author says) ‘‘it is 
necessarily speculative as to its details.” 

Q. Have you read In the King’s Service? _ 

A. Some of it. Fancy it deals with the Peninsular War. 

Q. How about Jill and Jack ? 

A, Book I imagine written before the title. Rather hard work to 
get up the hill which ends with the last chapter. 

Q. What is Hidden in my Heart ? 

A. Seemingly the words which finish the third volume, ‘It is two 

ears now since Hubert died, and to-morrow is my second wedding- 
Q. Is this the first novel that the Authoress has written ? 

A, Ohdearno. She has aed yay Out of Eden, Quite True, 

and a book which apparently refers to the late-in-life ‘' finishing’ 










Through Booking, First-Class 


and otherwise. 


of an uneducated ecclesiastic called The Vicar’s Governess. 
Q. Don’t you think that you are rather hard upon the novelists ? 
A. I hope not. I am sure I owe them a , deep debt of 
gratitude. 


Q. How so? A. Without them I should be a victim to insomnia. 
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THE WHISTLING RELIEF, 


(A Song for the Sleepy.) 


“ Baron H. ps Worms informed Mr. Lawsor, 
that the Board of Trade had communicated with 
some of the Railway Companies as to the nuisance 
caused to the inhabitants of the Metropolis by the 
constant use of railway whistles at night, and the 
Board were assured that every effort would be 
made reduce the nuisance.” —Parliamentary 


" Am—“ The Whistlin’ Thief.” 


WueEn one is tired or ill, 
And fain asleep would be, 
A whistle loud and shrill 
Oft brings the “* big, big D.” 
“De Worms,” young Lawson said, 
** This whistling is a bore.” 
* All right,” says the Baron; “‘don’t you 


be afraid. 
They ’ll whistle at night no more.” 


“T’ve lived a long time, Baron,” 
Suys Punch, “in the world, my dear, 
But of a nuisance settled at once, 
I never yet did hear. 
Yet if you ’ll lessen nocturnal shines, 
And let us sleep or think, 
Your jolly good health all the commonwealth 
Ina banger deep will drink. 








Eccentric Conpuct oF A JOURNALIST 
on THE Spres.—The Editor “of the Berlin 
Echo has offered a prize for the best Poem 
in praise of the Mother-in-Law. This 
pom ny — —- oom that the gentleman 





CHANGE OF NAME. 


Ir thus Penny Papers are freely allowed 
To fling right and left ir absurd 
imputations, 
To find a new name for the quill-driving 


crowd 
Will surely be one of our first obligations 
A REMINISCENCE OF THE VERY DRY WEATHER. The Penny-a-Liner for long has been 


known 
Sceretary to Water-Works. ‘‘Tur-t-t-t, 'GrrTina VERY sERIOUs, Y'KNOW! IF 1HIS 


As a genial gusher, a fine phrase-refiner ; 
Droveur ComFInRs, I pon’T KNOW WHAT WE——” But now | that he false and malignant he 
Friend, “‘ LooK HERE,—CAN’T YOU TURN ON 8OME WHISKEY IN THE SERVICE! My DEAR 


FELLOW, IT WOULD INFALLIBLY PREVENT WasTE!” We cael him ‘‘ The Penny Maligner.” 


THE FLY AND THE FARMERS.| {be Farmers, full of trouble, | THE SIGH OF THE SEASON. 


“The Hessian Fly is causing great alarm amongst They are told to burn the stubble ; : Goop-BYE dinner, good-bye lunch, 
the agriculturists. Its extinction fo att ne the No way else to stamp it out. Good-bye tartle, goed bye punch, 
attention of the Faculty.”— Daily P True the Chalcis is reputed, Cue ~ bye a 
On the Gal)- ett ee © fest ; 5 in cham., 
a 4 — ee an by; But, for service to be suited, . Good-bye venison, 
Bat e cuss hes How that parasite can they breed ? 2 _ cutlets lamb, 


~<— ys its Yet there is a vermin-killer, \ I Good-bye, slaee 

Like to thin the dipterous pest, WN ¥ Good-bye Herns!- 

ristas Ba. To the farmer and the miller, Eck’s M le, 

Which instruction may suggest. Good - bye k, 

What, mang be. the question narrows, ‘ S ~  sauterne, a2 
If ay bt they can — try, SSS 


alone, the sparro ; TTY, 
Might hoop” keep down ‘the H eesten Fly. Pilled at the Club. Guess 9 


Good- 7 Boncuss ite verre, 
= whence the : 
Good-b Madé ’ 
Catching Perch with a Fly. fly had) B mis *Ant.—If om & ang@ine | Good- ee os >. joys of life, 
_ flown, : Ss eae Good-bye int, aad good bye knit 
Under quite a wreng ian pression, urkish ning. Oertal at Good-bye all I take when 
No such thing in Hesse’s known. Good bee shes ke Solem tent 
Cecidomyra 


destructor, | 
(What long names have little things!) Com h Wortn Norice.—There is this slight differ 
Comes o’er Ocean by conductor ; rae it, — art in the | ence between the conventional Yankee and the 
’s the point. average Home Ruler, that whilst the former 
swears ‘by Gum,” the latter swears by G. 0. M. 


A Paerry Kerrzz or Fisu.—The Riots at| “Tae Srony or a Kiss."—(A “ Novel” 
Ostend. Reading. )}—Kiss and tell! For shame! 


— 
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THE LATE PARLIAMENTARY HARVEST. 
(Facsimile of Sketch by Our Out-of-Town Special.) 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


| House of Commons, Monday August 22.—Peers at last face the 
inevitable. As records have shown there has been for week or two 
| no work for them to do. Still, they have eased their tender con- 
sciences by assembling to see Hatspury take the Woolsack. (Always 
& pleasing spectacle. Innate grace of LonD CHANCELLOR comes out in 
Fi and gesture.) To-night there was, as usual, nothing to 
ptt le Lands seal pet conte dpm y byl = 
on wi away, i 
| par reel yed away or one night 


Leader 
Never should it be said as 
Were as sheep without a 
visibly brightened up at sight of 
y a few questions, but unwonted difficulty 
them. Some cases the questioner not present. 
addressed pot yet arrived. McAnrruvr had question 


early in list. Speaxer called upon him. No response. Went 
next question. Quarter of an hour later, all other questions 








through. McArtuur coming in put his question to Parliamentary 
Secretary for Foreign Affairs. FERousson, had also just 
arrived, supposing that McAxTuur had put question in due course, 
apologised to him for not having been in his place; whereat House 
laughed uproariously. Very grateful in these ti 
that looks like joke. 
P. Srannore brought under notice of Home Secretary case of 
enterprising parish constable in North Hunts. P.C., a supporter of 
Her Majesty's Government, resented Liberal candidate 
himself before constituency. Determined he should not 
Brought down enormous rattle ; sv it about hout candi- 
date’s speech. JoszPu GILLIS pri up his ears. hat a notion 
this would be for adaptation to Pi tary usage! Suppose he 
had rattle and swung it whilet Sauwpgnsonw or JounsTon were 
ing? Will consult Speaker as to how far this would be in 
order. Home Secretary declined to be responsible for either parish 
constable or his rattle. 
Business done.—V otes on Supply. 


Scpply. Considered Vote for Science 
buted -t— 2 ,--. wa. Thin ote “ 
tributed one or two in 
— prevalent air of lassitude. But, whilst on legs, C.-B. riveted 
attention. Very indignant with neglect of Art in common life. Old 
Members accustomed to Right Hon. ’s little 











| 


railway stations. 
| two < 


148 





which he is sole repository. But new Members tremble, and grow 
pale, as, when denouncing any person or practice, Right Hon. 
Gentleman mysteriously raises his hair till it stands on end. Once 
this phenomeson came about when he denounced certain weighing- 
machines, which, he said, had recently been put up at London 
Tops of this machine, he said, were supported by 
iumns, one supposed to be Ionic, and the other Doric. 

** As matter of fact,” said C.-B., his hair slowly uprising, ‘‘ they’re 
neither one thing nor the other, but simply German!” 
As he spoke, fixed fiery eye on Home Secretary. MatTruEws, 80 


| accustomed to be badgered, and feeling his perfect innocence in this 


| respect, 





| House by way of peroration. 


shook his head. Phenomenon witnessed again when 
Bentinck discovered that picture, bought at Curistie’s for 120 
guineas, subsequently sold to National Gallery for 400. Hair rose in 
angry protest. 

Business dune.—Thirteen Votes passed. 


Thursday.—Dreary wilderness of House of Commons blossomed 
to-night like a rose-garden. Yesterday, and for days before, empty 
benches and a fagged remnant wrestling with routine votes. ‘Io- 
night House crowded, and buzz of excitement filled chamber. Griap- 


| stone going to move hostile Kesolution on Government proposal to 


proclaim Land League. Every Member in town early in his place. 
Members from afar arrived post haste. Even Ranpo.rn, temporarily 
returns. Old Morality smiles ghastly smile of welcome, but knees 
tremble as he wonders what Ranpoira means to do. The O'Gorman 
Manon back sgain, Parnwert having elected him for Carlow 
County. The old boy as young as ever, and full of reminiscences 


of his early Parliamentary career, which goes back immeasurable | 


distance. 

** Ah,” he said, looking at the Mace, “‘ there it is agin. I remimber 
well the afternoon—we always sat in the afternoon thin—when 
CromweLt came down, and said, ‘Take away that bauble, ye 
spalpeens, or 1’ll make it worse for ye.’ I was younger then, Tony 
me bhoy, indade quite a young man.” 

Old boy’s limp is, I fancy, getting better. He has suffered it for 
some years now. Seems that one day towards the close of last 
century Borxe flung dagger on floor of ~ 
i Weapon re- 
bounded, and struck The Manon on the 


instep. If you step into the lavatory with 


him, he ’ll show you the scar. 


** A mere thrifle, a mere thrifle, acushla! 


| They were lively bhoys when I was in me 


proime.” 

Giapstone in fine form and excellent 
voice. Honoured occasion by donning one 
of his biggest collars and a new necktie, © 
Curious proof of his persuasiveness how he © 
gradually talked his necktie round till 
knot rested under left ear. Batroun 
squealed forth his disapprobation for up- 
wardsofanhour. Rathera pitiful sposiedla 
the more so by reason of the contrast. 

**He should try to avoid immediately 
following Giapstone,” said Ranpopa, 
looking down contemptuously at his former 
friend. 

Best speeches after first, longo intervallo, 
were Buaptaven’s and Ropertson’s, the 
Scotch Solicitor-General. Conservatives 
quite forgotten their old animosity to 4 

ember for Northampton. As for Par- a 
nellites, cheer him madly as they do C. Br-dl-eh 
Paxnett. Certainly Baaptaven has ac- / ll 
—_— House of Commons’ manner. Speeches in good style and full 
of point. 

Quite a treat to hear such speech as Ropertson’s from Treasury 
Bench. Mem. for Markiss. hy not double his salary, and let him 
speak from Marruews’s brief, and, above all, from BaLrovur’s ? 

Business done.— Debate on Proclamation of National League. 


Friday.— Amphibious old Warrior, who has been Admiral afloat, 
Generalissimo ashore, and is now Member for County Carlow, re- 
appeared to-night, and took oath. It was a moving scene. Old 
veteran got up in rather young-looking costume, light tweed, with 
white waistcoat, in cut what young beau of twenty might wear. 

* Why, Colonel,” said Cram Frower, a judge of these things, 
ou look younger than ever in your new suit!” 

‘New, bedad,” says The Manon, “ why I had ’em made to go to 
the wedding of Witt1am and Mary. All Mimbers of Parliament 
invoited ; special seats in Abbey ; and, what’s more, a good luncheon 
at Bettamy’s. Haven't worn suit lately ; thought it would do for 
this festive occasion.” 

The Mamow ’s advance to table to take oath a triumphal p , 
Members on both sides cheered like mad. The Colonel sto half 


a) 





way, and, facing friends and countrymen, blew them a kiss from 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


| By Jaques Junior. 


| Sea, very justly ob- 
|serves that 


| of curing fish causes 


course, 
| curing all fish that are curable—except—they are not 
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tips of fingers. Turning to Ministerialists, who joined in a 

he bowed gracefully. Clerks had ; . Pplaas 
greatest difficulty in convoying him 

to Speaker's Chair. ke awa 

from escort, and shook hands wit 

Old Morality. No joke when The 

Manon shakes hands. Pumps away 

violently for several moments, as if 

ship were leaking, and all depended 

on Poy Next got hold of Batrovur, 

and avenged long woes of Ireland. 

At last got at Speaker. 

Thought he’d never let go. 

Pumped away till the 

Speaker had hardly breath 

to call “Order! order!” 
Finally flopped 





himself 
down next to GLADSTONE, 
on Front Bench, and gave 
him fearful shaking up. 
This, liveliest episode in 
debate. Some pretty good 
speaking, but everyone sick 
to death of topic. 
A little movement of inte- : 
rest when HARTINGTON rose; Lord H-rt-ngt-n’s attitude towards 
but happiest moment when Mr. Gl-dst-ne. 
bell rang, and Division actually at hand. Business done.—Procla- | 
| mation of Land League approved. 


| ——————eE | 
| | 
| 


A SUMMER SOLILOQUY. 
A Beg, or nota bee? That is the question. 
Whether ’twere better not to mind, and suffer 
The stings that every summer are our portion, 
Or take the trouble but to move an arm, 
And, by opposing, end them. It flies—it creeps, 
It creeps, perchance it stings! Then comes the rub, 
When we have shuffled off our clothing. Soft, 
’Twas but a bluebottle! How sweet it is 
To lie like this i’ the sun, and think of nought 
Save how sweet ’tis to lie, and think of nought ; 
And that meseems to many wordy sages 
Were small refreshment in this windy time. 
How many are there who do cheat themselves, 
And with themselves the many, that they are 
The very vaward leaders of the fray, 
The lictors of the pomp of intellect. 
Whereas they are the merest driven spray, 
The running rabble heralding the march 
Impelled by what they herald ;— 
Who ever glance behind to see which way—— 
Oh, my prophetick soul! my Aunt Exiza! 
[ He is stung ! 





IRISH NET PROFIT. 


In connection with the establishment, thanks chiefly to the 
munificence of Lady BurpEetr-Covutts and the Duke of NorFo x, at 
Baltimore (Cork) of 

'a New Industrial 
| Fishery School to the 
jend of teaching the 
fishermen there how 
to make the most of 
their hauls, the 
Times, a3 one ex- 
| ample of the need of 
that instruction for 
|those toilers of the 


their 
ignorance of the art 


them endless loss.’’ 
The hap of Kill or : ~ 
Curemay be hazarded “ Putting the Carte before the Hoarse. 
by physicians, but the practice of fishermen should be to kill and 
eure too—kill first and cure afterwards. Sure, no Irishman cat 
fail to see the force of that. An Irish peasant sometimes when his rg 
is poorly, kills the animal, as he says, to save its life, whereby, 
he means, to save his bacon. Fishermen should be up 
bootmakers— 


the cure of soles! 
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iILLMAN’S 


BWHISKEY 
me FINES T MAE. 


Distilleries : 
BANDON, IRELAND. 


fo be bad at Clubs, Hotels, and 
Restaurants; and in Casks of all 
Wholesale Wine and Spirit Mer- 
chants throughout the United 
Kingdom and Colonies. 





BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 


GROWN ON 












IRONSTONE SOIL. 


FLL 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 


EstaBlisnuep 1825, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithis and 
Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 





REGISTERED. 


Sotp Evesrwaenre. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES, 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


BROOKE'S 


MONKEY , 
BRAND. 


SOAP 


aol WASH CLOTHES. 


SOAP 








I? MAKES 





I? MAKES 


f CARRS, PATENT TAPES. 


NOLLVINSsY 





WATERPROOF ‘CLOAK. 

ee VICTORIA ST., nos 

4 as: 

ak * Mc IAD , | Bear 
eee on « applica ti mn 











caution ~¢, aa Tor 
| bt 





Si] THOMPSON & 


ave e 
TOs. its 4 every Sard 





70 SAVE THE TEETH, USH DAILY 


APPER’S 


DE bye 43 Aree. | 
“sews re ins rt 
THOMISON A TAPPRA ‘Cendiots, 
. Ko} rect, Liv ves oe 








COPPER LIKE GOLD. 


BRIGHT FIRE-IRONS, 





LESSENS WORK AND SAVES WAGES. 


SPARES LABOUR AND PROLONGS LIFE. 





TIN LIKE SILVER, 


SHINING POTS AND PANS, 





PROMOTES CLEANLINESS & SECURES HEALTH. 


CREATES SPEED AND SAVES MONEY. 





BRASS LIKE MIRRORS, 


SPARKLING GLASSWARE. 





SAVES TIME SND ENSURES LEISURE. 





MAKES DRUDGERY IMPOSSIBLE. 





J mally & C0.’ 


INEST OLD BRANDY. 
egint Street, w. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEU x 
see00 
4 eeeeccecee note 



















tibe Te ‘the 
son SPOTLESS EARTHENWARE, 





PAINT LIKE NEW, 


‘| WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL, 





es 
CAUSES BRIGHTNESS AND DISPELS GLOOM. 


SUPERSEDES TIRING EXERTION. 





CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. || 


POLISHED STAIR RODS, 





TEACHES ECONOMY AND AVOIDS WASTE. 


DEFIES DIRT AND CHEERS THE HOUSEWIFE. 














WHITE MARBLE. 








' 


Will do a Day’s Work in an Hour, and will do it better, 


Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists throughout the Country. 
If not obtainable near you, send 4d. in Stamps for full- ~sise Bar, Free 
by Post; or 1s. for Three Bars, Free by Post (mentioning “‘ Punch”) to 


B,. BROOKE & CO,, 


$6 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, N. 


and 41, Pice saiiy, Min 





gC. BRANDAUER & CO.'S 
PENS 


Gincon DED SOF 


meltler erage 
“apart. the points belug 
aded by & new process. 


Write as 
pone 


‘PENS 


ze Medals ewerted, ma) Som e 
, Od., oF post free for 


Cc. Brandayer & & Go.’ ° "Pen ‘Works, 
irmingham. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE Lifes.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD TEE: 
Shh 2 


Sosigenee tbe wens bem 08! imp nd 




















: A Pray let the Patter 
LOR’S AUCE. I 


Briere 


assure you m 1 yo 
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of Gentlemen, Boys, or Ladies, 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE of FASHIONS, containing 
about 900 Engravings. This book furnishes detaila of the 
various departments, with Price Lists, &c., and is a useful Guide 
© Fas: ionabie Costame for Gentlemen, Boys, and Ladies. 
Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS’ “ Wear-Resisting” 
Fabrice (Regd.) are especially adapted for BOYS’ HARD 


WEAR. 


BOYS’ SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS have ready for 
immediate use # very large assortment of BOYS’ 
YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. They will also be pleased to send, 
upon application, PATTERNS of MATERIALS for the wear 


and 


with their new 





65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 
Telephone No. 1689. 


* Count.” 


* Savor.” “ Eros.” 





WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 


27s. Every Pair Guaranteed. 


ALSO POR EVERY-DAY WEAR, 


“city K’ Boors, 


Scled with Ashyéroes Waterproct Lea:her. 


Scrriiep sv THE FOLLOWING :— 
Bangor and Rhyl-—M. A. Crooks, High *treet 
Belfast —Geo Me Afee, Corner sh P. Cornmarket. 
Berwick-upon-Tweed—A Winiaw, 7, High Strect 
Beveriey cn Juha Procter, Toll Gavel 
Birmingham—John Bird 9 Digbeih. 
Geo. bay, Opposit Town Hall 
Brighton—Duiton s Cow + oma Castle *quare 
Cardifi—W. ©. reace, Kedweiity House, Queen &t 
Carlisio—W. D. Todd, Town + all Bulidings 
Chesterfielé—Join Jert.son. 4, avendish street. 
Cork—Geo Bouthwich, $1, south Mail 
Dar —K. Watson, 3, Prebend Row 
Dublin —Arthar Webb. 34, Upper Sack ville Street. 
Eton— sine & Bon. 138, High -tret 
Folkestone —( lements « on, Rendezvous #treet. 
Gainsborough— Thornhill, Golden Koot 
6 ow — Peter Dickson , 6, Renfield Street 
Huddersfield—Thomas Waiker, 17, King treet. 
Lancaster—/ he Kk Howson Churen street 
Leamington—Joseph T - ~outhern, 412, Yee 
Liverpool—T K Fieming. 6, Kaanett 
London— Marshall & Wiiiats, 476 4 47 ‘, “Oatord St 
on —N. Thierry, 70 Regent street, 
—Gill Bros , Diamond. 
—E Chapman, 9, Market Place. 
—J. Swindelis, 53, Mill Street. 
Meteh & Son 
Jones, Bellevue Terrace. 
Phillips & son, 73, Deansgate. 
—Kh. & J. Smith, 9, bridge Strect. 
—T Hill, 6, High Street. 
John Postiil & sen, 11, Mridge Street. 
A. Atkinson, 22, Hackett ®t 
)—J. Leech ,8, Penk hull street. 
—D. BR Davies, %a, High Street 
W. Robinson, 2, Long How 
Oldham —Hiall Bros , 56 Mumps, and 43, King St. 
Oxford—| illineston's, 48, Corn Market 













Ragby — Gilbert & Son “ter! enethcturess. 
Bhefield—Greaves & Son, 67, West street 
Bow _Kaker & Son, Palmerston Road 


6 —J. §. Robinson 
BStockton-om-Tees—C. Palmer, 1€2, High treet. 

2 Ww oe High #t., and Public Hall. 
West Hartiepool Bradley 96, Charch Street. 
Winde: mere —W lh. Leighton 
Wolverhampton—W York Queen 8t., & King St. 

Ard Bt BEperectsste Hoormsktns THROUGHOUT 

Tue Ferme 


THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 
ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
TOOTH POWDER AND TOOTH PASTE. 


Prices from ls. 6d. to & From all Perfumers or 
Cw mists » holesale only 51, Frith St., London, W 





Dr. BRIMMEYR’S EAU CAPILLAIRE, 


PROGRES IVE (ene restore GREY or 

FADED Hair to ite NATU MAL coeur IN THREE 

APPLICATIONS -%.- a 6+. 64. each as 
them sts and Haird . tesale De 

61, PRITH STRERT, "30HO SQUAKE, LONDON 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


= Tooth 


— 













“ Curerenriscp.” 





THROUGH THE EYE. 
SLIPS THROUGH A S8LIT. 


OF ALL DRAPERS. 


ONLY REAL IMPROVEMENT 
- IN NEEDLES. 
THREADS WITHOUT PASSING 


NEEDLE. 


A Sample Pack et (4 Needies) of the Catrz-Exrep Nexpces sent Gratis and Post Free upon »pplication to 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS, Washford Mills, 


REDDITCH. 





BY SPECIAL ROYAL AND IMPERIAL 


WAKKANT. 





Under the direct Patronage of the a! Families 
of Europe and the Rank and Fashion of the World. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 
EGERTON “BURNETT, 


Carriage P aia = ali orders o and ‘over to any 
Railway Station in the Uaites Kingdom 


TRADE MARKS. 


Paters ron Lapres. 
1/- to 4/6 per yd. 
ExreaStaome Scuoot- 

weer ~ hs. 34. 


Double - Width 
at ou : 1 “SERGES 
7a. Gd. per yd. 
WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 
Wellington, etree England. 


Berg: 6 for Iw: ta 
WEAR AND TEAR WITHSTOOD. 
NO asters ANY LENGTH S5ULD 








(PARAGON esc )(LOCK RIB Some) 





I’ buyin an UMBRELLA, 
ee that one of the abo ~ en: en amie, the 


y by” yd 

by "SAMUEL OX & CO. 
Limited, whose F:ames have given perfect satisiac- 
tion for ihe =. years Tobe of all respect- 
bie Umbrella dealers. 


TOOTH-AGHE 


CURED INSTANTLY bY 


BUNTER'S 
miate. NERVINE. 


Prevents Decay. Saves Extraction. sleepless 
Nights Preventei. Neuralgic Head-aches and all 
herve Pains removed by hunter's Nerv ne 


manu Leia only 








SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST A WARDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. |§ 





Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 

finished. Highly recommended by Senor "arasate, 

Prof. Wilheimi, Sivori, Leowhard, Pollitzer, and 

many other great arti-ts. Introduced in most of 

the ku opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 

of Testimonials and Prices post free at la Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and o 


W. KONIGSBERG & C0. 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genz ine 0 1d Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 








TAY Es Me | 
Peery 


‘omercr veneer’, 
% 


SiLLIARD> 


Or srccmwrment 









PEPPER'S 
QUININE ano IRON 
HEALTH. TONIC 


STRENGTH, 
ENERGY. 
Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Menta), and Digestive 
Strength. hotties, doses, sold every where. 
Insist on having Perrea’s Tonic. 








BEST 


MAY BE HAD 
mona,” [NJ 
STATIONERS. 
London Dep¢t: 

HAYDEN Cco., 








BLACK 
KNOWN. 


DRAPER’S. INK 
(DICHROIC). 








use of this 
ENTine FREEDOM FI FROM TOOT TOOTHACKE ump 
ECAY OF THE TEET 


L stops instantly 
VIOLENT TOOTHACHE. That with Tec oxi 
is invaluable to 
a cong and 
they wil nes coe 
SOUND and WET 


THE END. That with the KED b@ 


children's use. 
. Sux also y — 

of soft ota s Ieetecn 

- his Shee CRANSE H-PASTE for the 

, or mo from WILOOLs 


(Through an 
CO., Free & any Chem Post Green Thread, & @; 
Ye yead, 2s. 8d.; Red Thread, | 


Tooth- Paste, 4s. Loe Sues Tooth- al 


Fg ty guard 
imitations, see that each Pm oy me 
""Witeos & Co, 239, Oaford Steed, Lada? 


‘Mee 


e worst a’ 
CHITIS 
BREAT ou a 
em Re ay te 7 
promote yng , and allow the patient to 
bight. Are Perfectly b harmiess nape 
by ladies, children, and, most delicate 
Moxes of 35 Cigarettes. 2s. 64.,from W 
aud all Chemists, 


Cavtion.—To guard against freuisiat 
imitations, see that each boz bears the samd 



















CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


TORPID LIVER, 
CARTERS) = 


V 











i 





z 
rik 


and easiest to take. 
Veorrasie, do not 


tie action please all who use 
Standard Pill of the United States. Is 


854 
at ls. lid. sold by all Chemists, or sent by 


} 








P aste. 10, Warwick Square, E.C. SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL 7% 
srown. e Manufacturers—BEWLEY & DRAPER, DUBLIN. RE 
Paty Wa i Peto Walch: Bos iyo oatnortot palin oy Ale WER, nt Sean aa SP ea Danko ee as & a 









“ Wilcox 4 Co., 239, Oxford Street, Londo.” | 


E.P P..S28 
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Volumes } A’BECKETT’S COMIC BLACKSTONE. Harry Furniss's Ilustrations, 12/6 
recently JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. From “PuncH.” Volumes Land Il, Each 10/6 
\ Published A LOOSE REIN. By “WANDERER.” (Hunting Story.) G. Bowers’ Illustrations. 12/6 
\ acer BURNAND’S INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. Furniss's Illustrations. 1/-; cloth, 2/6 
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Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 61. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for earT comteining, among other a:ticies 
of interest, “ The Geverecks,” 
the Author of “ Mebslah 
* Coart Reyes ac., &e 
“A Poles Step (11.)"—"A 
@e., &e 

Londoa: Gurrn, Pr 


Chaps. 41 te &, by 
“John Herring,” 
Voice,” 


un, & Co., 16, Waterloo Place. 





» & Fossil Continent ” =i 
Phenomenal 


A BEW GIFT BOOK, with nearly 400 Pictares. 


Now Ready, the FOURTH YEARLY VOLUME of 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE. 


A Handsome Volume, consisting of 622 closely 

ts nred pages, containing nearly @9 Woodcut 

lestrations of various sizes, bound in — 
coloured edges, Royal Ovo, 


WESTMINSTER SCHOOL, by G. ¥. BUSSELL 
BAREER, with Tllusteations. See 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


FOR SEPTEMBER. 
The Number also containe—“ Study of a Head,” 
from « Drawing by EB. Hboewe Jowrs. A.B.A., A Visit 
in & Dutch Country House, by Mav Caommrten, 
Marzie’s Crucifix by PF. Manion Caawrono, A Secret 
Inheritance, by B. L. Pansvon, @e , &c 
Profusely lbustrated. Price 64., by Post €4. 


MACMILLAN & C©O., LONDON 


MACHR S MAGAZINE 
for SEPTEM i tee ls, contains :-— 
Amiel ; by Matthew = 


. With the Immortals; a7 FP. Uarion Crawford. 
Chapters 4/1 XV 


BS. The Passion of the oust. 
é A City of Granite; by 5. M. Barrows 
Milmer's Mistake; by F. Anstey. Part Il 
» Te, Appeasement of Demeter; by George 
ere@uill 


. Am ldy! of Ischia 
MACMILLAN & CO.,, LONDON, 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE is the 
original and only recognised a for High- 
Introductions The iargest end most succes 
Matrimonial Agency in the w. wid. Price 3d 
envelope, 444 —A« aa evs Editor, #@, Lamb's ( onduit 


Street, London, W 


PLATE 
| POWDER. 


Absolutely 
tenses, Free from Mercury. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 





PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 





NUBIAN 
BLACKING 


Produces a 


POLISH 
without 


Brushing 


Equal to 


PATENT 
LEATHER 


} On BOOTS, SHOES 


‘AOOUTUALVA SI 


maT WTIe ON 
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\VAN 


is admirable. 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
IN THE END. 
The BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL says:—“‘Vaw Hovren’s Cocoa’ 


In flavour it. is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepared and rich,”’ &c, 











MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
DRESSING BAGS. 








pores cour, Za, 











FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDEBEN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 


Taaps Manx. 
The Only PERFECT po a and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE. 


Easy of preperation. Fequires mere'y the addition 
of Water. 


Recommended as a perfect Food by the Highest 
Medical SE, in ee land and all parts of 
Md. 


Prepared at fam, Switzerland. 
BOLD EVERYWHERE 


sie 


cUES 


CATWERINE ST STRAND 
Seu antans 


BILL 








Rorwick’s¢ 





brl elites meh aille 


} Frith st 





CTANT—ANTISEPTIC—DEODORANT. 


CONDY’S POWDER. 


In Tins for sprinkling, 1 Ib. ls. 
“ Possesses all the advantages of Condy's Fluid.” 
me Lancer. 
DESTROYS ALL FOULNESS— 
LEAVES NO ODOUR. 


OF CHEMISTS, GROCERS, AND STORES. 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noced firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 
GOWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Family. 


TTIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Analysed and Approved by Dr. Hassacz. 


TTIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Constantly Recommended by Medical Men. 


DMAN’S SEA SALT. 


Mas given strength and vigour to millions. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


d everywhere, in begs and small packets. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


KEWAR f the ingenious but WORTHLESS 
IMITATIONS sometimes offered, and observe that 
Event Gesomwe Packace seans Tipuan's Name 
and well-known Tasape Manx 


Depét—21, WILSON STREET, LONDON. 








EASTBOURNE. 


THE BURLINGTON HOTEL 


Ketablished Comfortable Fami'y 

m the centre o @ 
It containe. Bumerous 
rooms end Hed-rooms, at very moderate 
facing the Sea. Inclusive Tarif, if deswed 
particulars on application 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcal 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDa@y 


THE 


TEROZONE 


AIR PURIFIER 


DIFFUSES A Py AND PURIFY Ing 
REFRESHING PERFUME 








Reoisterend (No. 56,653) er 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
23, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Sold by Chemists, &c_, or direct. 


CHATHAM HOUSE, RAMSCATE 


COLLEGE of the first grade. Unrivaliet premise 
and grounds. Individual attention given to ad 
y. Fees moderate and inclusive 
CrassicaL Sipe as at the great Public 
Mopean Sipe.—Chief features, effective tesching 
of Foreign languages, Scientific, Techsical, mt 
Hi rh-€ Jass Commercial Education. 
footwicn, Saxpuvast.—Direct and mos a 
cessful preparati: on for 
Jumion Scwoot for Boys from 7 and upwet, 
great care and attention 
ye dymy begins Sept. 23 
ee to the Rev. E. GRIPPER BANKS, Mi, 
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445, STRAND (Facing Charing Cress Statial, 
Da. PAGET'S American method of FIXING TEE 
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S. SAINSBURY’S 

A HIGHLY PERFUMED 
MISSES? LAVENDER 

SCENT. 
axSiiTa Ev ietes, WATER 
without any foreign whatever. ad 
176 and 177, STRAND. 
At the Railway Hookstalls and generally through- 


out the country 
Prices, ls. to Gs. ; Post Free, 24. extra. 


LIFTS 


Prepared with the finest 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, éc. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, és. 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 
CLABE, BUNNETT, £00., Lim., 
RATHBONE PLACE, W 
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Grinding. 
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| terrible, so incredible, so entirely contrary to all that any ordinary 
| reader of the London Journal y 


| heard of, that even now I have some doubt in telling it. I happen 
however, to know it is true, and so does my hus My husband 
will come in presently with his narrative. There! that ought to 


| 


— 


| Serremper 10, 1887.] 


—_—_—— 


| (By Pam Urrns, Author of ‘* An Out-of-Luck Young Man,” ‘‘ Jack and 


| character” sketches) by a perfect gentleman, who, after giving 
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STRANGE ADVENTURES OF ASCENA LUKINGLASSE. 


Jill went up the Hill,” “ The Bishop and his Grandmother,” &c. 
Ascena’s NARRATIVE, 
Tur story which I have to tell is more than strange. It is so 


or the “ yaar dreadfuls” has ever 


commencement. 
I was a foundling. I was left 
some day into 


make you curious. A very good 
My early life was uneven 
with two old ladies (I fancy I may work them u 


the next morning to Vienna for ever. He 
left with these two old ladies a little wardrobe full of clo but 
there was not a mark, nor so much as an initial, upon a le 
thing. They had all been cut out with a sharp pair of scissors. 

This again ought to excite your curiosity. Bear it in mind. 
Mysterious parentage—no mother, no marks, and father gone to 
Vienna for ever. 

The two old ladies k a school, in which I first was a scholar. 
then a teacher. There I remained until I was seventeen, when I 
was tall and strong for my age, and looked more like three or four 
and twenty. One day one of the old ladies said to me— 

“Now, my dear, Na Ret tee De are going todo. Weare 

ing to sell the school, buy a little cottage ‘at Bognor. It 
yon face the sea, and just holds two. So, as we have considered 

ou more or less our own daughter, we are going to kick you out. 
ow don’t let’s talk any more about it to-day, but tell us to-morrow 
ee like a dear good girl, that we are going to do what 
you wish.” 

“T shall tell you to-morrow,” I answered, firmly. ‘‘I’ll pretend 
to think the matter ‘over with all my might and main, until to- 
morrow morning, and then give you an answer as solemnly weighed, 
and as carefully set out, as a Saturday afternoon essay.” 

So I was kicked out. 

I became a governess in the household of Mrs. Cowstream. That 
household consisted of the master, whose manner was what 
ladies in Lincolnshire call ‘tram s,’’the children, who were, 
bee doubt, hopelessly dull, nb thes mistress, who was colourless. 

othing particularly Leostned save my dismissal (after receiving 

asalary of about a thousand to twelve-hundred a year) within six | 

months. A Eo, four-hundred pounds in hand I went to the} 
TOss 


ote 

I feel I aw a little plot-less. So far: foundling, old ladies at Bog- | 
nor, aimless engagement by Mrs. Cowsrream and advertisement for 
the Charing Cross Hotel. All in their way, but not quite 
eet : wtold we iat thought - a b 1 in th 

aving un . uy some gloves in the 
Tottenham Court Road. I entered an omnibus, was much struck by 
an old woman who sat next me, bought the gloves, was arrested as | 
a thief for passing false and saved from penal servitude for | 
life by old woman. Come. ’s action for you! Still, I don’t | 
know why it is, but we don’t seem to get much ‘“‘ forrader.’’, 

The old woman hurried me about from place to place feeding me 
simply on and bonbons. For some reason I was not allowed 
to know I was. I didn’t want to, and not caring a brass-| 
farthing for the selfish ‘old ladies at Bognor, it mattered nothing to, 
me whether they heard from me or not. After a time the old woman 
asked me to sign this with my blood. 

In consideration of seven pounds a week, I agree to sell my | 
dreams between sunset and sunrise, the payment ceasing on my | 
death, and my dreams, if any, immediately becoming only, an 
unconditionally my own.” | 

I broke out hes ing and signed it. Then the old woman said :— | 

I am old enough to be your mother, and I am sure you know [| 
feel kindly towards you. 1 am not entirely my own mistress—think 
well of me if you can.” 

Then placing by my side a little bottle of champagne, poties 

cream, and dainty biscuits of various kinds, she 
ne. The next day I was kicked out and carried in a carriage to 
satcton, expense Sal aba oGARGy of ead. Nest oel's wipe 

- , a e of soun and a ripe 
stilton. After this, een I had a restless night. I was 
tormented with strange dreams in which @ person whom 
had never seen in my life. Certainly not lean remember. He 
was an old man wearing an immense opal on his right-hand little 
finger. I had never seen such an before. The dream was con- 
fused, I can only give these facts it. 

8 see how getting 


them £200, went awa 











Let Tam on. Mysterious parentage. School life. 
woman in omni ghastly-comical heavy dinner 
and consequent eiebiea Ts that all? aT have f rotten the | 


- org 
advertisement for the Charing Cross Hotel. All told, I can’t say 


I| cumstances over which I have no 


that there is much in my ry Must get on. More heavy dinners, 
more nightmares. Went to Brighton. Saw Doctor who said, “‘ your 
nerves are out of order, you are suffering from a malady called 
Tagiplent Dotparia. What do you drink ?” 

‘ Nothing but port, maraschino, and champagne,” 

Quite right. Persevere. I am going away for a fortnight. 
Continue your diet, and, when I retarn, I will come and see you 
again. By that time your malady will haye reached an acute stage. 
By the way, do you ever eat?” 

‘*Not as much as I drink. I sometimes have a plate of turtle 
soup, but chiefly as an excuse for a glass of punch.” 

“Quite so, Good day.” 

After this, my dreams became more and more confused, and | 

quite ill. I met a gentleman at the table d’hite, called 
Caartes. He was most kind, d me on board his yacht, 
an goon se eee Dieype, id,— 

“Miss Ascewa, I think we both understand each other. I am 
afraid Ihave done very wrong in kidnapping you. Well, now, I am 
going to put a question to you, straight oe 9 hair. When the yacht 
slipped anchor at Brighton, I had a marriage-licence in our names, 
in a morocoo case in my pocket, upon which any man on the 
Continent is bound to act. It’s no Gretna-Green business, I can 
assure you.” 

‘if Tt talk about it this afternoon, if I am well enough,” I said, 
holding on to a rope (it was very rough), and, feeling myself turning 


deadly : 

‘Are you married already ’” he asked, with a something like a 
choking in his mouth. 

**No, no, no,” I cried. ‘‘I like you very much.” 

I got out of the general embarrassment by fainting away until I 
found myself in the Hotel Baye, Dieppe. 

Again I pause to say that a somehow I am making a mess of 
this story. To my I have added an absolutely pointless and 
superfluous case of kidnapping, which would be unpleasant were it 
not ridiculous. 

Well, the Doctor came, and said I was to have a large glass of port 
wine and a small glass of tea every ten minutes, This did me 

. After a few hours of thi t, feeling more communi- 
cative, I told Captain Cuantrs all I have written here. I also 
caine to him my difficulty in carrying on my tale without a 


r . 

He stooped over me, kissed me gently on the forehead, and said— 

**Never mind, dearest. I will send for a curious old man from 
Sanat, and have myself a shot at the story. Two pens are better 
t one.” 

a. — only wonder how it would all end, and vaguely hope for 

e best. 

Capratw Coarres’ NARRATIVE. 

My name is Atsert Caartes. I have a curious old friend who 
lives at Strasburg, called Ovurnouse. I am Cuanvzs, his friend. | 
wrote to Ournouse and told him Miss LuKkincLassr’s story—of 
course, in unscientific language. He replied, it was deeply interest- 
ing, and he would come to me at once. He arrived, and immediate] 
performed the old “ drop of ink trick,” where, it will be remembered, 
a chap is made to describe what he sees in a little writing-fluid. 

Then Ovrnovse turned to me with a strangely solemn face. 

** We have got our finger,” said he, ‘on the tarantula in his hole, 
the viper in his lair, the pieuvre in his cave. Such monsters should 
not be allowed to live.” 

I was bewildered. We made our way from Newhaven to Chisle- 
hurst. We called upon the old man wi whom we had 
so often talked. He trembled. Ovrmovuse seemed to swell to twice 
his natural height. Then the old chap with the opal a 
wither under his gaze. Then hec ed to all manner of colours, 
and literally exploded. He went off with a feeble bang, like a cheap 
firework. Not waiting to pick up his pieces, we ret to Dieppe 
collared the omnibus old woman (whom we found on the point of 
strangling Ascena), and got her sent to prison, where she very 
properly committed suicide to save us f embarrassment. After 
these preliminaries had been successfully accomplished, I am pleased 
to say that Ascena enjoyed peaceful dreams sweet repose. 

There now! Ihave cleaned up things pretty well, and don’t think 
it bad for a first attempt. 


Ascewa’s NARRarive. 

I am married to Captain Cuaries, and Ovrnovss is to live with 
us for ever. This is pleasant. I am a little disappointed that cir- 
prevent me from 
telling you why I was a'foundling, what was done with my juvenile 
mm se why my father never returned from V what on 
earth became of my dreams when I sold them to somebody or other 
for a pound a day—in fact, what it is all about. You will say 
that I am a fraud, a mistake, an unconsidered trifle. You will be 
right. Mrs. Captain CuaRies is very stupid and commonplace, 
Alas! there has been a great falling off since the days of Ascen 


Loxixc asses! 
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A PARVENU. 
(THE COMING ARISTOCRACY OF MIND ) 


He. “‘Caanminc Yours, THAT Younc BELLAMY—SUCH A REFINED AND 
CULTIVATED InrTeLLEcr! WaEN YOU THINK WHAT HE'S RISEN FROM, POOR 
IT REALLY DOES HIM CREDIT!” 

She. “ Way, were nis PropLeE—A—INFERIAB !” 

He. “‘ Writ, yes. His Granpraraer’s AN EARL, YOU KNOW, AND HIS 
Uncie's A Bisnop ; AND HE AlMsSsLF 18 HEIR TO AN OLD BARONETCY WITH 


A TALE OF TERROR. 

He sat, or rather elled, amongst a pile of daily newspapers. His eyes 
were wilder, much wilder, than the Wild West of Burrato-Brit, his hair was 
as dishevelled as that of an infuriated Irish M.P. after an All-night Sitting. 
He looked as mad as a hatter. ; ; 

“What ails you?” I inquired, sympathetically, soothingly. For all answer 
—as the ebulliently sentimental she-novelist saith—he pointed to the pell-mell 
pile of morning papers. f 

“ Poor fellow!” said I. ‘Have you then been trying to understand Sir 
Henry Roscor’s erudite Address to the British Association ¢”’ 

He shook his head emphatically. 

Or to make head or tail, flesh, fowl, or good red herring of one of AvsERow 
Henrpent’s acidulous jeremiads ?” 

Again he shook his head, and tore his hair at the same time. 

*Or to learn from Matragw ARNoLD’s moony meanderings, complacent 
assumptions, and tart imputations, what is the real nature of his favourite, 
quiet, reasonable person, 

“ Asperitatis et invidie corrector et irw ?”* 

Once more that action of decided dissent. 

“Then perhaps you have been trying to find the ‘sweet reasonableness,’ and 
the invaluable ‘dry light’ of Science in Professor Tywpatu’s furious fulmina- 
tions from the Alps?” 

“Nay, nay, not so,” he sobbed, insanely, 

“You may have | vouring to reconcile all Mr. GLapstone’s Home- 
Rale utterances du the last ten years, to identify the Mr. Brienr of to-day 

ith the People’s Tribune of forty years syne, to measure the motives of Mr. 


i; “IT have it!” 


| | “ Listen!” he whispered 


| river as an inkstand. 





CHAMBERLAIN, or appraise the intrinsic importance of 
Jessx, ‘the Member for Three Acres and a Cow?’” ... 
* Alas, no!” - 
‘‘Humph! You cannot possibly have been so foolish 
as to venture the brain-dizzyi of a course of 
| the ‘ Thunderer’s’ tempestuous Home-Rale leaders?” 
He had not, and intimated as much, mournfully. 
**Dear me! Desperate man, do not say that you have 
| been trying to analyse the authoritative ‘ Analyses’ of 
| this year’s County Cricketing, to test their apportion. 
| ment of champion honours, or track out their distracting 
| decimals to their last hidden lair!” 
** Worse than that—far worse!” he moonily muttered, 
** You alarm me, rash !” LTeried. ‘*Can it 
sibly be that from a comparison of the works of the 
(Sporting) Prophete you have foolishly essayed to spot 
the winner of the coming St. Leger?” 
** No such luck,” said he, with a shudder. 
I drew near to him, and whispered low in his ear— 
“Have you—have you been seeking the meaning of 
| the verses of crane peee-poet in the Morning Post?” 
| “*Would—twould it were but that,” he groaned, pick- 
| ing a single straw from the truss or so that stuck por- 
| eupine-quill-wise in his tangled fell of hair. 
I cried. ‘“‘ You have an attack of 
| veritable ‘ Whitmania,’ arising from a too long indul- 
| gence in the intoxicating yet enervating flow of Swin- 
| burnian superlatives ?”’ 





|| “* The deuce a bit of it,” he snapped, testily. 


| [was growing impatient, and inclined ‘‘ to give it up.” 

| “Oh! this is worse than ARrGyL1 on Political Economy, 
or a Double Acrostic!’ I grumbled, angrily. ** What in 
the name of Eleusis have you been up to?’ 

placing his lips close to my 
ears; ‘‘ listen, and marvel if you may ; aid meif youcan. 

| I have been trying, by a comparison of the comments 
thereupon in the various party papers, to understand the 
real significance of a Brr-Exxction ! |!” 

“Miserable man!” I gasped, ** that way indeed Mad- 
ness lies. Know you not that human imbecility in those 
identical comments reaches its absolutely ‘ lowest deep’ 
of abject folly and crazy inconsequence. Know you not 
that ee nothing in the whole history of 
this crack-brained world—is so mad and so maddening 
as a Tory article on a bye-election won by a Liberal, or 
a Liberal article on a bye-election gained by a Tory? 
Know you not that in these dismally, delirious lucubra- 
tions, all the rules of arithmetic, all the laws of logie, all 
the palpable bearings of facts, all the obvious meanings 
of words, to say nothing of the dictates of veracity, and 
the impulee of fairness, are deliberately inverted, per- 
verted, played moral havoc and inte pitch-and- 
toss with? Know you not that the gibberings of 
are clear and continent sense compared with the argu- 
fyings of a party-scribe ‘ explaining away ’ an opponent's 
success, or picturing an ally’s crushing defeat as a ‘ moral 
victory ?’ Know you not that the oo, necessity 
of penning such frantic fustian makes a Tory Thunderer 
drivel like a drunken Tuersrres, and a Radical Rmapa- 
MANTHUS equivocate like a pettifogging attorney? Know 
you not——?” 

But with a howl of horror the wretched victim of party 
silliness and factious sophistry pitched head-first amidst 
the pile of papers—mapD!!! 








Laissez-Faire. 

“T believe, if you would let alone this unhappy peasantry, 
there would be no difficulty whatever.”’—Mr. BaLroun, on the 
Trish Question. 

Tue Irish Landlord has lost his tenants, 
And doesn’t know where to find them ; 
Let them alone, and they ’ll come home, 
And bring rents (in their pockets) behind them. 





A Real “‘Inky Flood.” 


“Here lies one whose name was written in water,” 
was the sad but happily inap’ 
Keats suggested for himself. 
he would have felt it to be equivocal. Peop 
to the papers with “ink,” said to be made out of Thames 
water. Styx itself was surely nothing to this. An ink- 
stand has been called ‘‘ mare - pal but hitherto no 
poetic trope-maker has been bold enough to — of a 
i Facts are stranger than fiction‘ 





| 
| 
| 


iate epitaph which | 
ad he lived in our days 
le are writing | 
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*ARRY AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


| Dear CHARLIE, . 

’Ow are you, old oyster? I’m doin’ 

the briny, dear boy ; 

| Got my usual ortnit, yer know, as I makes 

it a pint to enjoy, 

| Things is quisby at ‘ome, and they pressed 

me to chuck up my annual spree, 

And stand by to look arter the mater who’s 
down with rheumatics, Not me! 


Relations are that bloomin’ selfish it fair 
gives a feller the sick, 

I'm jest ay = flush of tin, with no 
end of at ’ * nick,’ 

And now I’ve a chance of a outing to keep 
myself up to the mark, 

I’m to stay in the doldrums at’ome! It’s 
too much of a screamin’ old lark. | 

No, Cuantre, boy. self-preservation’s the 
fust law of Nature. yer know ; 

8o I jest slung my ’ook like a shot and came 
here for a bite and a blow. 

I’m as red as a bloomin’ tomarter already, 
and talk about ! 

Jest you arsk the old mivvey as caters for 
me at the crib where I lodge. 


Number Seventeen, Paragor. Place, is my | 
diggings, mate, floor Number Three, | 
From the right ’and bow-winder’s off-corner 
you ketch a side-squint of the sea. | 
White stucco and hemerald sun-blinds, 
trailed up with a fine ‘‘ Glory ” rose, 
And a slavey as pooty as pie, if it weren't 
for the smuts on her nose. 
Oh, I’m up to the knocker, I tell yer; 
fresh ’errins for breakfast, old 
| Bottled beer by the bucket, prime ’ 
| andoh, such a serumptiousyoung gal ! 
Picked ’er up on the pier, mate, permiskus, 
| last Wensday as ever was. Whew! | 
She would take the shine out of some 
screamers, I tell yer, my pippin, 
would Loo, 


Dropped ’er ’at the feet of yours, truly, and | 
’Anry, of course, was all there. 

Her ’airpins went flyin! Thinks I, that’s 
a jolly fine sample of ’air ; 

As black as my boots, and asshiny, and oh! 
. ech a ’eavenly sme 
“Hillo! Miss,” sez I, ‘* while you ’re ‘andy, 
there’s no need for Mister Rimmet.”’ 


That nicked ’er, my nibs. It’s the patter 
as does it, of course with ooks ; 
Gals do like a chan 6 can gab, as you li 
find by them Libery books, 
ake WzxpeR, my boy, or Miss Broventon ; 
you'll see if a feller would tackle 
| A feminine fair up to dick, he ’as got to be 
dabs at the cackle. 


And that’s where Iscore, my dear CHARLIE. | 
Lor bless yer, in’arfan’our more, | 
| Me and Loo was as cosy as cousins, tucked | 
. Up in a nook on the shore. | 
Gives yer ’oliday outing a flaviour, the 
feminine element do, 
Although, ontry noo, dear old pal, it’s a 
tidy stiff drain on yer “‘ screw.” 
| Owsomever, flare up and blow “exes” is 
always my motter, yer see ; 
And I never miads blueing pieces pur- 
| wided I gets a good spree ; 
Wich is jest wot I’m ’aving at present. 
uy, .0u’ll say, at this pint, I expect, 
Axrry’s doing the Toff as per usual.” To 
which, mate, I answers, ‘‘ Ker-rect |” 


nates right, my dear Cmarire,— 
erty always is right,— 
GLapstone’s gab about “masses and 














classes” is all tommy rot and sour 








Spite. 





* OVERCAST.” 


THEY WERE OUT FoR A Day IN THE COUNTRY—WERE LATE AT THE STATION—He Levr 
ir TO HER TO TAKE THE Tickers—A Horaip Crowp—Faioutrvutty HoT—anp suk WAS 
| HUSTLED AND FLUSTERED CONSIDERABLY WHEN SHE REACHED THE CARRIAGE, 


He (cool and comfortable), ‘‘ How CHARMING THE YELLOW Gorsz——” 
She (in a withering tone). ‘‘You Dipy’T ’xrxct To sxe IT Buive, I s’prose!” { Tacet / 





There is only one class worth consid’rin’, and that is the reglar fust-class ; 

And the chap as don’t try to get into it—well, he is simply a ass. 

Socierty sez, ‘‘ When the Season is hover, slide off to the Sea!” 

It’s the place for a fair autumn barney.” And shall I dispute it? Not me. 
’Arny knows his tip better than that, Sir. Your juggins may ’ave ’is own whim 
About bicycling, boating, or wot not; J mean bein’ well in swim. 


Lor, it warms a cove’s heart dontcherknow, puts his sperrits right slap on the rise, 
Wen the Niggers are —) a break-down orsinging Two Lovely Black Eyes. 
To see lardy Toffs and swell ladies, and smart lit with no fuss, 

’Anging round on the listen and snigger as though they wos each one of hus. 
They likes it, my lad, yus they likes it, the Music Hall py and slang. 
TGgume jugginses kick at my lingo as vulgar! Oh, let ’em go ’ang. 

Take a run, Mister Mealymouthed Critic, go home and eat coke, poor old man. 
All Toffs as is Toffs share my tastes ; we are built on the very same plan. 

Wots the hodds if yer rides in a kerr , or drives in a double-’orse drag, 
With a orn and a loud concerteena and lots o’ prime prog in the bag ? 

It is only a question of ochre, the principle’s ditto . 

It is larks by the Sea we all seek, and they suits us all down to the ground. 

But now, I am off to the Pier, Cuantre. Boat’s coming in from Boolong, 

And I wouldn’t miss that not for nothink. The wind b a little bit strong, 


And there ’s bound to be lots on ’em quisby, some aque dessay ; 
And it is sech a lark to chi-ike them, the best bit o’ fun of the day. 


Old jokers in sealskin caps, Cuntie, drawn over their poor blue old ears, 

Pooty gals with complexions like paste-pots, old mivvies gone with the queers ; 
Little toffs with their billycocks raked, jest to swagger it off like, yer know, 

But with hoptics like badly-biled whelks. Oh, I tell yer it’s all a prime show. 

Larf, Cuantre? It bangs Anruvr Ropers, and makes a chap bloomin’ nigh bust. 
I must take a’am sanwich to munch. Wen a cove ketches sight on it fust, 
And I sings out, ‘“‘ Hi! who’ll ave a fat’un?” to see that bloke shudder and shrink, 
And go gooseberry green in the gills, is too lovely, mate. Wot do you think ? 

And all this, with the larks on the sands, niggers, spotting the bathers,—that ’s spiff !— 
Sails round, going bobbing for whiting, and singing at night on the cliff, 

Not to mention rides out, as per rs, and quiet flirtations with Loo, 

I was quietly asked to chuck up ’long o’ Mother's rheumatics! Yah boo! 

’Anzy’s not secha mug, [ essure you. Sweet Home is dashed fiddlededee. 

I’m not nuts on yer da ag Camente, it spiles a smart chap for a spree. 


Ony sorry my time’s nearly hup ; but, as fur as the ochre will 
Do the beiny with swells like a swell, isthe tipof Yours soumgiioade, 


’ARRY. 
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imple enough, “ Culoties de boiuf dla feruédre”” What net? 

SALUBRITIES ABROAD. tCalorons tie’ veow 2 la boiguotea? 4 Oflete de. wowten at 

| Thirteenth day of Qure at Royat, Hotel Continental.—The view| "ergere!”) “ Culottes de veaud la Brian’ Lynn”" * Chapeau de 
| from ra window is charming, whether on s bright morning or «| °?'** emcgr . me ‘ PP 

| — C t kin 7] a Had I the faith which tenes se sain, pho See of my ations here, the band 

| mountains, I would that hill opposite to be removed, so as to | \* playing something new. S18 r ming & 

give me @ more extensive, and a grander view. | 4 Algeria, selection ynemy to Zompa, Guiloame tools s 

The B t .—A nuisance and a disgrace to the place. | "™'s® [0 an 
Why are these @ creatures allowed to trade on their fearful | Which have " 
ty > ‘ ‘ 
me yo ie no free hoepitals, » a a The clocks of Royat are still in an undecided state. The uninitiated 
them to 











care of? Of course ‘no ; 
: 6 bene ” | person who takes his time—( Note, en passant for all baigneurs here— 
- wa togoin? Is there no *" trastement SF then? wine ven take iyi aha titel ae : oe 
. little boys girls brought to the | ¥ you take it)—from the Ho at 7° in order to | 
wale eal waplay us tu dat ded H be ho some | Fetes bis batt Pe by > Vd soe cog hae taken’ 
> ¢ school These | a . n , 1 : . , a 
ree werk aap be inte J mn Paupers| quarter of an hour to do the distance. “If he starts from the 
- ol tamenia - Stablissement at 8°30, to meet a friend at the station, on arriving 
CS tee , there he will discover that it is 8°15 by the Railway Clock, so that he | 
c.. leadi : PY ' is at the end of his journey a quarter of an hour before he set 
to ¢ ss + f - having done the distance in considerably less than no time,—a 

a a + - ‘v, ” o worth preserving. The Post Office Authorities, in despair, have put 
| envisens. which : up @ notice informing everybody that their clock has no connection | 
are ia 8 F bj >t : ~ | with that of the Etablissement, which may just do what it likes and 
bad conditic “wy : p im ~ fxs | be wound to it, and ignoring all church-clock authority and all muni- 

. Se De cipal authority too, they (the Post Office Authorities aforesaid) 

5 do ot On . a jannounce that they intend to take their time from the Railway 

| ject. indeed by % ’\ G | | station, but even then will give themselves a margin of five minutes 
this time I take . : f |one way or the other, so that the public wishing to send letters 
rather kindly to ‘ v4 ¢ | must ascertain what the post times ought to be, and then give 
Ge on vie | } themselves another margin of at least ten minutes on the safe side. 
— ee - The caleulation is not very complicated when you are accustomed 
_m ant what Mr hs. ; a ; ae. | to it, and its uncertainty lends a gentle stimulus to the ordinary 
 Denen finan, Mj _—™ * | routine of the uneventful life at Royat. 
Bo” would call— The Whine of the Country. aaa : . “ { 
; e ° . . . For “‘ Excursions from Royat by Rail or Road,” see my Guide- 
Book, forthcoming. 


power to 





we propos a wales i .' wantehad gas. why aot Ad 
forships, the Maires o at and Chamaliére, lay their heads | , o* a ; : ” 5 
together and mend the footpaths ? In making the above suggestion, | Tile advice, “See my Guide,” or “ ms Ag History, t per: | 

| do not contemplate wood-pavement. No: but Ido think that these | Petually recurring as a friendly hint—it really being a most art 
beggars might be utilised way of introducing an advertisement to your notice—in that in- | 
° ; , ~ . . . — pape, A pk nag wena P. — one 
Pensées d'un Baigneur.—A bather has plenty of time to emulate | “4CH#TTE & Crx., wit out which no traveller's pocket or = 

| the celebrated parrot, What ean he toodin not the parrot— | completely furnished. Time for siesta. 

in his — except — i talk, —_— ane. = ~ . 
recite: and exercise his yolce and memory. a 18 Wo attrac ) ) | 
attention, and I fancy the talking, singing, or reciting bather would PI RST IN THE PIELD. | 
very soon be requested to keep quiet. refore he must think. He A Song of the Cricket Championship. 
| may not sleep: it is not permitted by the faculty. No: thinking is ~ Tue Graces are hers, but the Parce 
the thing. The time in a bath,—thirty-five minutes of it—passes as y? Lr have tost her ; 
a dream, and the thoughts are as difficult to catch and fix as butter- = SS ; Of late, so the Championship won't go 








“ 


flies. Here are a few :— RNCE rf to Gloucester ; 
It is absolutely necessary to please oneself even in things ap- ‘ a Despite brave Lord Hannis, and efforts 
| parently indifferent. Out of politeness, I yielded yesterday to an sfeun ay 9 well-meant, 
invitation to take a drive of two hours. I was ill for nearly a ae That honour won’t fall to the buld 
| couple of days afterwards. So was the kind person who Ri AWE Kent. 
| took me. I believe she meant it well, and intended it asan act| (-| iby d 
| of politeness. (N.B. This was written within the first seven days of | mee, the ‘‘ better for wus” sex, a 
the ‘‘ traitement.” This sort of thing must come out of you. The ; 6 5 Had luck smiled (not she!) on their | 
waters bring out selfishness and ingratitude.) Em met. (Yorks.) sweethearts of Sussex ; 
? ‘ * " ’ And, though it is famed as the pluck 
Morning after morning I find myself staring at the notice on the | and hard-work shire, 
wall at the foot of my bath. From that [ gather that I am a| The top of the tree is not reached yet 
*titulaire.” My bath-cell is No. 17. So as Titulaire | am Number | by Yorkshire. ; 
| Seventeen,—like a convict. My Gaoler, the bathman, does not know| Dame Fortune, that Sphinx of the 
| me ae iy by any other name than ‘‘ Monsieur &c., Dix-Sept.”’ | riddle-cum-diddle sex, 
| Ah, well, I never thought I should be seventeen again. But 1 am—|Crowns not with success the crack 
at Royat. How it must be re-juvenising me! Batsmen of Middlesex. 
° ° ° . . . Spite of Sarewssunry, Guyy, and such 
I have been looking over a list of excursions to various ‘‘ Salubrities cricketing pots, ao on 
| Abroad.” Among them I find this:— De Lyon en Savoie et en| Her Song for this season is ‘‘ No, not 
| Dauphiné par Saint-André-le-Gaz, et retour.” Sor J . Na Tees 
“St. Andrew-the-Gas” sounds a novel name in a calendar. He| And, although “runner-up” (if like Pilling. (Lanes.) 
| was evidently a Saint much in advance of his time. An excellent greyhounds one rank a shire) i 
man of course ‘* according to his lights.” She ’s just missed first place, has stout Honwsy-led Lancashire. 
° « ° . . . Thanks—in chief—to young Lonmann, whom fate canot flurry, 
I saw a subject here for Mr, Manxs, R.A. A bearded Franciscan | The Championship once more comes South. Bravo, Surrey! 


Monk in his brown habit, with cord and rosary at his waist, sending cal 
a telegram at the telegraph office. Imagine!the surroundings.| Omnvovs.—Lord R. Cavarcartristo address a meeting of Unionists 
Mr. Marxs might call it an Anachronism. at Sunderland. Hardly strikes one as quite a suitable spot for that 
? 3 ° purpose, Sunderland bene rather ive of the Separatist 
When abroad, I make notes of the names of any new dishes. The | policy that Lord Ranpotrn and his fri are so strongly opposed to. 
following one was new to me as a name, not as a dish, which was | The Home Rulers would have chosen Camberland as more appropriate. 


| 
| 
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DRURY LANE WITH PLEASURE. 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
Ir was only what might have 
n meee that a large 


piece by Messrs. Pavi 
and Avevustus Harris. The 
very title was inviting, and 
when to that title were added 
scenes in Oxford, Monte Carlo, 
Nice and Gloucestershire, who 
could the invitation ? 
accepted, 


wi 
at the initial performance, 
refreshed my recollection of 
college life at Oxford where men 
y were not quite as 
serious as Mr. Jack li, in 
the long since of the “ fifties.” 
I could not help regretting that 
the Oxford of thirty years ago 
‘ad not the unconventional Mr. 
the Under- 
he been there 


NIcHOLLS amon 


at the period to which I refer, I 
undou y should have sought 
ee the honour of his acquaintance 
| but on the condition that he did not introduce me to the aforesaid 
Jack Lovell, who on i ing at D Lane was about as 
lively as a mute at a funeral. I was not at all surprised to find him 
rather out of sorts. Frankly, Mr. Jack Lovell in Pleasure is not 
anice young man. He reads for the Church and gets plucked, as 
| indeed he should, as he seems to have employed the time that he 
ought to have 
oceupied in hard 
reading, in be- 
having in the most 
isgraceful man- ~ 
ner to Miss Jessie 
Newland, other- 
wise the ever 
| charmin Miss 
oa Moxnar, \ 
| Very properly re- 
|fased a family Oy 
living, he suc- ¢% 
ceeds to a peer- 
| age, and imme- 
| diately publishes 
the story of his 





r. 
Personally, I 

must admit that I received with joy the news that he was drinkin 

himself to death, and only felt the deepest regret when I learne 
that he had not perished in an admirably contrived Earthquake. 

But, in spite of Mr. Jack Loveli, Oxford, at Drury Lane, con- 

tained a number of interesting persons. The Doddipotts, father and 

son, with their 

“xy, \\‘\, American relative 

~~ + = 17, (Miss Broven), 

~~" —= At were most amus- 





\ ‘Zod. 
4 jj ing, and I was 
we quite satisfied to 
accompany them 
: ) to Nice and Monte 
f: Carlo, to see the 
) Battle of Flowers, 
1» the Carnival Ball, 


one, ht 
oe sa» own the house.” 
Iv In Pleasure the 

Sweets to the Sweet. stage-manage- 
ment is excellent 

throughout, and, of the joint authorship of the piece, I think 
I may safely say that its chief merit lies in the name of Hannis. 
Not a mythical “ Hares,” like unto the friend of Mrs. Gamp, 








but some one far more substantial, the great AUousTvus Davarotanvs, 
himself. Whether one is ing u the Sheldonian Theatre 
(the background to an Oxford + of no common kind), or 


An Oxford Mixture. 


the Barges, or the Promenade des Anglais, or the Carnival Ball, 
the presence of an excellent master of effect is seen in every group, 
in every detail. 

Pleasure is described as a Comedy-Drama, and the plot is not, 
perhaps, as strong as some of its predecessors. As ‘‘ strength” at a 
theatre ae, eee “murder” or “‘ sudden death,” I am not 
at all sure that this absence of the ultra-melodramatic is not to be 





welcomed, in spite of the taste for the horrible which is supposed to | 
be the characteristic of those who on per the pitand gallery. But | 
tial let: 


what the People (with a capital in ter) lose in the ghastly, they 
certainly gain in the beautiful. If the scenery at Drury Lane of the 
Riviera does not cause ** Personally conducted tours” to be more 
prised I shall be disappoisted. yea the Earthquake should not be 
=A oi isappointed, ven uake should not 

a deterrent, for as far as I could learn from ‘the incident” at 
Drury Lane, no one was a 
the unworthy Lovell esca) 
80, it would only be in keeping with his ch 

In the first Drury Lane success, The World (by the same authors 
as Pleasure), there was a wonderful clergyman, played by the late 
Mr. Rypzr, whose cynicism was equal to his audacity. This strange 
ecclesiastic I remember, having sown an unusually large crop of wild 
oats in his youth, on his return from Evening Service in his middle 
age, imperiously refused to allow a lady to remain in his parish 
because she had once been deeply attached to him, and had loved 
him “ not wisely, but too well.” Ishall never forget the dignified 
earnestness of the late Mr. Ryper as he explained to this lady his 
position as a married man, and sternly ordered her to move on. Had 
Mr. Jack Lovell been ordained, I fancy he would have made an 
excellent curate to this reverend gentleman, and that between them 
they would have formed what is satirically termed a * pretty Nee 

It is possible that the original intention of the authors of 


or even an Archbishopric, and that the recollection of, this prior 
clerical creation may have influenced them to alter this contemplated 
Church patronage into a temporal peerage linked with twenty thou- 
sand a-year. Je this as it may, Jack and his prototype will rest 
in my memory as companion pictures, of what a clergymen, might, 
could, would (but should not) be. The scenery and the admirable 
inge-manngument make Mr. Lovel and his doings bearable. The 

pull him through. For the rest, Pleasure is an amusing play, well 
mounted, and capitally acted, and should keep the boards until 
December brings to Drury Lane and a delighted world the Christmas 
Pantomime. On the first night all went well > to the end of the 
Fifth Act ; but the last, after the excitement of the Riveira scenes, 
came as rather an anti-climax.—I beg tosign myself, in compliment to 
and emulation of the Earthquake, (yx wHo nas Gone To Pieces, 





A Hint to the Howlers. 


Berwixt Paddies who kick up wild hullabaloo, 
And rude Radical raffs who will play the Yahoo, 
There py 2 a8 0 Rene See ; 
Though the Iris men boast of the better excuse! 
Rads the Message of Peace will not hasten, I trow, 
By taking a hand in this Donnybrook 
To *‘ trid on their coat-tails”’ i polley 
But to help them to swing the shillela 


row. 
mad, 

h’s as bad. 
To ape angry Pats in their weakness for fights, 

Is the very worst way to get Ireland her “‘ rights,”’ 





Aw Appress To Partiament.—Shut up! 








ny the worse for the shaking. Even | 
—lIfancy up the chimney. If this were 
aracter. | 


eure | 


may have been to have conterred on the hero of their piece a Deanery, | 
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“ON HIS OWN HOOK!” 
A Poutticat “‘ Anoier’s Sone.” 


(Imitated, at a respectful distance, from Pisca- 
tor's Song in ** The Compleat Angler.” 
Piscator pipeth :— 

| Mow private pique breeds party talk, 
Sume G. would bless, and some would baulk ; 
Some seem to find it pretty sport, 
Changeful constituencies to court. 
| To share such games I do not wish, 
| No, for awhile, I’d rather— fish. 


Just now I might to danger ride, 
| There’s doubt about the winning side, 
One's little game may often prove 
Advanced by a retiring move. 
For faction’s fetter, party’s snare, 
Whilst angling here I need not care. 


Such recreation is there none, 

As playing one’s own game alone. 

oa else is risky, more or less, 

And well may land one in a mess, 
My hand alone my work can do, 
Here I can fish, and study too. 


I care not much to fish the seas, 
Me party-angling more doth please ; 
My ~~ task I contemplate 
ith patience, not with heart elate. 
But in safe waters I would keep, 
And floods at home run wild and deep. 


I’m not quite cocksure on which side 

At present runs ‘* the flowing tide ; ” 

| I’d not be stranded with the ebb— 

| I’ve shunned the Grand Old Spider’s web ; 
| Iam not like a simple fly; 

| I take my hook, ond mid my eye. 

| 


I’ll not with Caucus gudgeons wai 
| Prenared to gorge whatever bait. . 





How poor a thing, wire-pullers find, 
Will captivate the Caucus mind ! 
Yet latterly, to my surprise, 
Unto my bait it fails to rise. 
But here, though while I fish I fast 
From the political repast, 
Yet, as my new-found friends invite, 
I'll take the swim, I’!] watch the bite. 
Should chance the Coalition dish, 
There'd be a pretty kettle o’ fish ! 


So I’m content this post to take, 
Alone, but calm and wide awake. 
Anglers “ lie low” just now and then, 
Much more so we fishers of men. 
Here I can ** bob,” smoke, make a name, 
And from afar watch the whole game. 


I fancy that, were Ranporn here, 

He ’d smile, and share my bottled beer. 

Both fishers we, by brain not book, 

Take our own line, on our own hook. 
I'll watch which way the home wind blows, 
And when ’tis settled—well, who knows ? 








AT HOME WITH ATOMS. | 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—Arrer listening to Sir 
Henny Roscox’s Address at the Free Trade | 
fall last evening, my brain feels very much | 
~~ a“ —- q the eve fees ee | 
into atoms,” by the grandeur e subject 
on which he discoursed, and as he so kindly 
told us this catastrophe *‘may be b ht 
about not only by heat vibrations, but like- 
wise by an electrical discharge at a compara- 
tively low temperature,” the present state of | 
the weather rather adds to the anxiety I feel | 
about the seat of my mental organisation. 
Still “there is a fundamental difference,” he 





tells us, “* between the question of ra’ 
the atoms in the molecule, and that of pplitting 


up the atom itself,” so that there seems to 
be a remote chance in any case of my pre- 
serving an atom or two of sound sense and in- 
telligence in the midst of impending chaos 
the more so, as “‘ even the highest of terrest: 
temperatures, that of the electric spark, has 
failed to shake any atom in two.” 

In the course of his address Sir H. Roscor 
also said, *‘ There is no such thing in nature 
as great or small.” I was always considered 
the smallest in my family, and it seems diffi- | 
cult, though at the same time encouraging, 
to believe I am — in physical quantities 
of height and weight to the other members. | 
What such nice men say must be true—at an 
rate until something truer is found out. 
shall therefore cherish the idea I have hitherto | 
been undera delusion. Mind may have some 
inscrutable quality wherewith to balance | 
Matter. I remember my tallest sister wasthe | 
one who thought least. Mind and Matter are | 
now so much mixed, that they may be inter- 
changeable molecules; who knows? Sir 

. Roscor observed also that “‘ heat is evolved 


| by the clashing of the atoms.” I felt how true | 


that was when we twelve molecules quarrelled 
as children. 
I think, Mr. Punch, for a woman, I have 
pathooet a great deal of information in a few | 
ours, Yours truthfully, 
Tue Berrer Harr or Somesovy. 





The Peccant Member. 

A Wail by a Weary One. 
PARLIAMENT sitting still—and in September! 
Tat eae Ba Sa 

at is, the . But, to i y 
To ——— days, it be called Home- 
y 








“Nor om rae Howrs.”—Mr, Savers. 
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STREET PUZZLE. TO FIND LAW AND ORDER. 


STRAND, 10°45 P.M. 








_ face Piccadilly and the other look up Coventry Street. The idea isa 
CIRCUS PERFORMANCES. happy = 7 —~ the ant of bringing be eran a 
Sr.—I : : works of our two great Renaissance architects Gruss and WReEn. 
rar al ths Based nde Works 40 bald ons portion of the open space) Lee tt $0 your artistic readers foe what it io worth and beg to 
now available at Piccadilly Circus, and I write to protest against the subscribe myself, cum tentative y aL Mrcanas. 
pestilent heresy that prompts it. What, Sir, I ask, has the Board to| _Srm,—There was some time since some sensible talk of ereoting a 
do with “beauty”? As a public body, responsible to the rate- Gigante iron tower in the neighbourhood of the St. Martin’s Baths and 
payers, they have only one thing to consider, and that is, “ utility.” ash Houses. Surely no finer site could be found for such an erection 
Why, then, should they not seize every vacant inch of ground at|than that provided by Piccadilly Circus. Here, with a sufficiently 
their disposal, and convert it into a Central Pig Market ? Such a thing | ample base, such for instance as could be furnished by the entire 
could not be better installed than at the end of Regent Street, Pm | available space in question, a thing of the kind might rise to, say, the 
here is the very site for it. Expecting to see some active steps taken | height of 1,000 feet and have one, two or even three theatres at the 
to set this on foot, Iam, Sir, your obedient Servant, ~ Several restaurants could be accommodated on the upper floors, 
Noruixe 1 wor Pracricat. | and the lower 500 feet might be partly aaagated a2 8a pmeee- 
_ §tz,—Your Correspondent, “Ong with an Erg To THe Svpiime,” en, = ww, ned pod to any rr * . ching it either 
is right in attacking the gross Vandalism of the Board, but, in his oe aterloo Place, Piccadilly or Shaftesbury Avenue, and prove 
proposed scheme for statues and fountains, he falls miserably short|[ think, a happy compromise and solution of the somewhat vex 
heed wenped, to make Piccadilly Comes what pm question of the utilisation of the disputed space. At least, so the 
’ ’ open 8 in Europe. e und 8 i i > 
bs; namaly, the grendest open. epece in Ranepe. The ground should | matter strikes your suggestive CorvespeeSent A Horsvet, ara. 








West, and opened up southwards whole wi - 

York's Coleen Upon the we be oie Fo iY LEARNING THE LANGUAGE. 

eas nen caly by ostessal waterworks, groupe of classic statuary, A Page from his Bulgarian OUendorf. i 
here, to the plash "of slkvery. cascades, a oGe the| HaAvs you perceived the Trium hal Arch at the entry of the City ? ; 


test di which ; ‘ No, I have not perceived the Triumphal Arch at the entry of 
Hine cablay of which Versailles is capable, and, to the music of city, but I have noticed the cold shoulder of the Generals. 
i from eve. You ask as to the cost. his must be the congratulatory Round Robin of the Officers. i 
Well, a rate of fifteen shillings in the pound for hundred and fifty Tos, it is the congratulatory Rowsd Hobie of the OScers, ‘but ! ; 
the ce ees Bie, one Lome sare there is not a taxpayer | bere we Bee pen iron the pao p ape 
i y concerned who would not willingly Has the Saub arrived from eas ee I 
jump at this trifling charge to see the scheme realised. At least | omy Gaiam Ree” from the Porte, and with it the Ulti- | 
ours, obedien Enrmvsrastic Ovrsiy: In ergency would depend upon the omnibus horse | 
m, ‘ic = tly, An co — provided” ir yeu by the bp Department ? on 
vad ale ‘ a@ No, i 
r talking of down St. Mary-le-Strand and| No, in any emergency I would ag gy Ay eye ome 


cut off the steps of y both fi the War Departmen 
ok Tiepneed cra?” One could |proseeding to the tier, as furnished in the local Bradshaw. 
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6. Conceive a defence of boycotting and 























bring it oratorically, in an airy and genial 
way, within a measurable distance of 
legality, and back it up if possible with some 
biblical and Homeric analogies. 

7. Study the Plan of Campaign practically, 
by hurling boiling pitch, meal, lime and 
| brickbats through a besieged cabin- window 
into the faces of imaginary constabulary 
without. 
8. Habituate myself to mild indulgence 
in ‘‘ potheen,” occasional drinking of con- 
fusion to the ‘‘ Sassenach,” and to taking 
care not to lose sight of my return ticket, 








CASE-O’-MY-BANKER. 
(The Story of Another Child.) 


Tue Boy stood in the sweltering street, 
Whence all but he had fled ; 

The fast-departing dog-days’ heat, 
Flamed full upon his head. 


He was not beautifal nor bright, 
Nor born to rule the storm ; 

A most unlucky urban wight; 
A small, yet grimy, form. 


His parents could not grant the boon 
—A fortnight’s Country air ; 

They would havespared him precious soon, 
But had no cash to spare ! 


He called aloud: ‘‘ Kind Public, say, 
| If me Lo have forgot!” 
| But far from Town the Public play 


Unconscious of his lot. 


| “Speak, millionaires,” again he cried, 
| ** If I may not levant!’ 

| And but the falling leaves replied, 

| And daylight growing scant. 


| Upon his brow he felt the breath 

Of summer slowly fail, : 

| And looked and prayed for kindly aid, 
As seaman for a sail. 


Meanwhile the Children’s Country Fund, 
Formed near the roaring Strand, 
| (At Buck’n’ham Street, the Number Ten,) 
Had no more cash in hand! 


He murmured faintly once again, 
** Kind Public, must I stay ?”’ 
While to the seaside cab and train 

Bore happier lads away. 
Ah, Public! You this Suammer’s heat 
Have felt at Pleasure’s marts ; 
Think how you’d like it in the street, 
Before it quite departs ! 




















| 
| 
| 











NAUGHTICAL P A Real Sporting Event. 

Yachting Friend (playfully). ‘‘ Have You ANY EXPERIENCE oF SquaLis, Brown!” a eee emeetes Bae fe Oe pede 
Brown, “Squats!” (Seriously.) ‘‘My pear Sir, I've BRovGHT ur TEN IN Famity!”  Frog-spearing in France! What next? 
ee | Perha: * Jevelin-men will ooen = 
|something modern, and not perfunctory. 
FOR AN IRISH TRIP. |Then ‘ Hatchet-throwing”—in a_ sense | 
(Some Preparatory Memoranda. ) having no relation to travellers’ taradiddles 
1. To get up the early Celtic history, and establish my undoubted right to call myself an|—may become the vogue; and Mr. wy | 

Irishman, by tracing my pedigree directly back to Fercus Tue F rast. BURY, who is so much concerned about 
2. Lend colourable certainty to this by hiring a low-comedy Donnybrook Fair suit from | Salary of the Master of the Hawks, — 
Naruay’s, and wearing it on all public occasions. |move in the House to have it transferred | 


some recognised Music- Hall celebrity en in if ial line of business. the Master of the Tomahawks. 

4. Get the words of the We/li have the T. off the Cow, Pat, and other patriotic songs, by | 

heart, and have an encore verse ready in case being called upon to give it in any popular | ? 

emergency. | Groxroersrs talk learnedly about the im- 
5. Familiarise m with the use of such expressions as ‘“‘ Whist! Whist!” ‘“‘ Arrah! are| mense antiquity of what they call “the 

ye shure now,” “‘divil a bit!” and other Irish colloquialisms, and accustom myself to | Coal measures.” The modern coal-measures, 

interspersing my orations with shrill whoops to give emphasis to a sentence or point toa period needed now, are measures for arming our 

as cocasion may require or suggest. | Coaling Stations. 


3. Make arrangements to take a dozen lessons in dancing and shillelagh-flourishing | to a new and actual public functionary— 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
From the Notes of a Colleague of the Member for Barkshire. 


House of Commons, Monday, August 29.—I was afraid that Tony 
would give himself a holiday. For some time since the Whips have 
kept an uneasy eye upon the most independent, the most talented, 
the most industrious of their following. And now he has gone! 

: **He will return—I know he will,” 
before the end of the Session ; but for 
the moment he is away—the deadly 
dulness that prevailed at Westminster 
a fortnight since was tco much for) 
him; and so I follow him in the) 
House—be it well understood, at a 
respectful distance. His absence will 
not. ne aces a anger the 
sprightly Axexs Doveras, forgetting | 
for the moment the destination of | 
votes, will regret him. But, as he 

-naturedly observes, under the| 
impression that he is adapting Smax- 
SPEARE to the exigencies of the situa- 
tion, ‘* Votes sae, come | 
and votes may go, but the | 
Session seemingly goes on 
for ever!” 
To return to August 29. 
The Patriots have deter- 
mined it shall be a grand 
week for the ‘* Ould 
= Counthry.” Many previous 
> weeks have been equally 
by 7 = grand weeks, or as they 

7. s/S would put it ‘ months.” 

J , — o- Sne took 

is seat, scarcely a quorum 

A. Ak-rs D-gl-s. present. Ministerialists 
“in reserve,” (like policemen when some one writes to tell Sir C. 
Wanren he is going to demonstrate in Trafalgar Square) in various 
parts of the House. Gladstonian Whips well en évidence to act as 















uides to sole representatives of the Non-Dissentient Liberals, | 


OoDALL and CHILDERS. 
Unprejudiced North Briton Dovetas Caawrorp has a question for 
yous Be RTHCOTE about pig-iron and coal. Seemingly Scotch firms 


Then the various votes were taken and “talked at,” in the cus- 
tomary way until the hands of the clock marked Three in the morning. 
"the club" Scip-aushdle Failte ene 

came the club‘upon some —an 7 
midnight the po 2 chen Coceme 9 conciliatory sothed by 
on 


suggestive of the 
a Maske). took 
Sm-ll and B-gg-r. his R. at 4°30. 
Squabble about the Woman’s Suffrage Bill, which, after being 
deferred for six months, had come up again—scowling. Lord Denman 
proposed ‘‘ previous —— but Lory CHance.ior (great tacti- 
cian, but not great lawyer) sug the matter should stand over 
until the next sitting. Reproac of “‘got no work to do”’ conse- 
quently removed from the U pper House. 
Lords adjourned at Five o’Clock for a week, to recover from their 
exertions. 
‘* Whist, bhoys, be aisy now,” said Tim, in the Commons, when 
Kixe- HARMAN was seen going to his dinner. Then came the deluge. 
** It is grand, Sorr,” said the only Home-Ruler who does not use 
an accent; “ it is just illigant, Sorr; and it’s myself is proud of this 


day.” 
Tis walked into the Under Rosoctany wilh “joy.” He “scathed” 








have been overlooked. Surveyor-General of Ordnance very gravely 


him, and said all manner of things about him. He used, amongst 


answers gates, goes home and tenders his resignation, ‘‘ in conse- other weapons his legal knowledge (Tim is a great a thority upon all 
ot. ’ 


quence of recommendation of Committee reporting upon War Office 
organising and suggesting Canes. 

Nortucote had enough of it. "t 
even say something funny about “ burning 
ques re coal generally ending in 
smoke,” 

After Jorcey had wanted to know lee 

on guns should be let off at Tynemout 
astle, and Srannope had promised that 
for the future they should be fired (if 
ible) in a whisper (‘‘Savours of a 
ang,” put in CHrILpERs, sotto voce), the 
Irish gentlemen got to their favourite 
sport, Kive-Harmawn baiting. They had 
one or two food sets-to, making it i- 
calarly unpleasant for the Under - 
tary about the trial of O’ Baten, Resident 
Magistrates, and Horse-breeding. But 
this “‘illigant divarsion” was only a sort 
of hors d’euvres to the piéce de résistance, 
‘Supply — Irish Votes,” which was as 
areas and savoury as the National Stew 

Ditton began the ball by moving a 

reduction of the Consta! Votes, 

saying that the chief duties of the officers 

were, driving out with the Country Gen- 

| tlemen, flirting with all the Young Girls, 
and shooting with the H. N-rthe-te. 

Ab, so it is,” said Josern Gris, with a flash of scarlet in- 
dignation mounting his noble brow, ‘It’s not the driving and 
sbosting I athe to—it’s the suing 

OSEPH GILLIs is very excitable when the fair sex is mentioned, and 
no mg meant what he said. 

Im Heaty followed on, regretting that Granpotrn was not 
there, no doubt for the same reason that the Irish gentleman with a 





iy 


shillelagh was sorry to see no bald pates neat and handy. He said that | 
prou racy. 
| And while all this excitement reigned around, the Home Secretary 


| the Boycotted were the iest inmates of the distressful country, pos- 
sibly feeling that they had plenty of time for drinking and fighting. 


| legal questions) to describe him as a “‘ returned convi 
| “Took at that now!” observed Josern Grits. ‘' It’s dis ful 
| that we should be ruled by a man who has assaulted the per ice!” 
| In the midst of the excitement Kinc-Harman suddenly returned 
| from his dinner. No doubt he had i in his haste to defend 
| himself, or rather, what the only Home-Ruler who does not use an 
accent calls his “‘ Ka-rack-tare,” from the aspersions of the “‘ inimy,” 
| three courses, a dessert, to say’nothing of a cup . 
| of coffee and a chasse. He drew a picture of 
| being a lad of two-and-twenty when he assaulted 
the police at Cremorne. Would not Hon. Mem- 
| bers of Home-Rule persuasion have done the 
same at that age ? Indignant denial of the 
‘entire Home-Rule Lorty who are at 
this suggestion! ‘* Wo d they tread on 
the tail of anybody’s coat? And at 
two-and-twenty ? k at that, now! 
Bedad! they would just like to get at 
Secretary’s head 













the Under € 
with a shillelagh for making 
such a suggestion.” ‘ 
| And so the war was carried 
on, Tr«’s heart being at last 
tened by Kine - HapmMan 
|declaring that he had saved 
‘him from ill-treatment at 
| Dungannon at the hands 
of some gentlemen who 
wanted to show him “‘ how 
to cheer for the Queen” 
|with a stick. ‘1 got hold 
| of the men by the neck and 
a back,” cried 
| Krne-HarMan, unsuccess- 
fully coatreliing his emo- M-tth-ws. e 
tion, “and now he—he says I got into a ro—ow—ow at Cremorne. 
vas Ceapeeme, not Cremorne,” ted the Home-Rulers who are 
accu’ 
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this way. 


 vetow language than this, but tha 
| Sixty Members » 
| quarrel, but to uphold constitutional privileges in the most peaceable 
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| sat emiling, glad for once and away to be out of his customary hot 


| of the country that wanted 
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However, all passed off peacefully and no bones were broken. 


corner. 


Thursday.—House very thin during Question Time, and attendance 
of Ministerialists during the entire sitting very scanty, considering 


the programme. Then there was an i t. Incident came about 
Dritow had been seen during hour allowed for Minister- 
baiting reading the huge print of an enormous ee Pe. 
First impression he had grown short-sighted, and required larger 
type; second, that he meant mischief. impression right 
one. So to raise the question of the proclamation of the Ennis 
County Clare Meeting he asked permission to move adjournment 
of debate. Sreaxen put it, were there requisite number of Members 
present ready to sanction a regular first-class, A 1, whack-where- 
ou-will, go-as-you-please, Irish row? SPEAKER used more Par- | 
t was about his meaning. | 
testify their desire not to) 





ng to their feet to 


manner in the world. And then the row =. 

Ditzow had first shot. Meeting was to of the most peaceful 
character. All that the boys wanted to do was to remind one another 
of their inalienable right to denounce the wanton and overbearing 
conduct of the Government. They would say this in the most 
illigant manner imaginable, without giving offence to anybody. He 
was going to speak to the boys himself, and so was Mr. Wit1am 
O'Baren, and so was Mr. Partie Stannors. Sure, now, what harm 
could there be, especially as the meeting was not to be held in a part 

pecifying ? And because some rack-rent- 
ing landlords, wild with fury, and shaking in their shoes with 
apprehension, asked for it to be proclaimed, it was to be! Could 
this be tolerated? No! He would be off that very evening to brave 
the bayonet, the buckshot, the battle and the breeze! 

Baxrour mildly remonstrating. Ennis, County Clare, best ible 
place in the world; but meeting might cause peasantry to lose the 
Arcadian innocence for which they are at present distinguished. 
Murmurs from Home-Raulers, and, later on, “outrage” by Put 
Srannore, who actually had the audacity to speak of Chief Secretary 
as a ‘‘whimsical and lackadaisical gentleman.” The Speaker 
sprang to his feet, and sharply rebuked the outrager. Only fancy! 
Calling Arntaur Batrova’s manner whimsical! and lackadaisical ! 
So monstrous ! blood-curdling ! so untrue! 

The usual gentlemen who patronise the ‘‘divarsion” having had 
their full share of the fun, debate was brought to a conclusion. 





| Then the gentlemen turned their attention to the remaining Irish 
Estimates, and enjoyed themselves until the next morning. 


Friday and Saturday.—Sittings at this time of the year get 
mixed, that they take two days to give a single date. C ittee of 
the House as before; Irish imates as before; ‘‘illigant divar- 
sion’ as before, And so, half , the remains of what, a few 


| months ago, had been a self-respecting House of Commons con- 


| perfidious Piarper for curse of equal 


tinued its dreary Session. 
Total for the Week.—Irish Business carried on in Irish manner, 
and Cuamperaun booked for Canada. 
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SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 


Aw outcast once more! I exchange the blessing invoked on the 
calibre. On—on—like the 
Wandering Jew, or the Pilgrim of Love. 
No rest but the hotel for me! Starmouth 
landladies beginning to enter into the 
humour of the thing—they appear now 
with a b grin, repeated on faces of 
accepted lodgers at windows. They 
evidently do not consider me a sound 
investment. Meet other homeless ones, 
searching — we scowl at one another 
jealously. 
Evening is 
than I am. 





etting on—which is more 
dlin self-pit es pie oo . 
f mau self-pity. y poor Drama— 
om fn el to pe > in to og He, or his 
my lamp, e in my bath, on my jam— 
hile Il... buat I cannot trust myself to think of it—or Starmouth 
may lose one of its @ opticians ? Later—sared/ It still 
seems incredible to me—but [ have rooms at last! At Mrs. Surar’s 
—a widow lady, who, as she tells me herself, has not been in a hurry 
to put up her card, as she likes “‘to pick her ” And she 
has picked Me—me, the Blighted, the scorned of : 
sea-view—but plenty of ir. Sunflowers and mignonette in 
long front garden; bow-window, and regiment of geraniums drawn 
up in pots on little table. Go back, and recover luggage. 
Return to Mrs. Screr’s roof, not without nervous apprehensions— 
she may repent, or I might find the house a smoking ruin. Can't 
get over an idea that the Fates are pursuing me. However, they 
seem to be taking a rest just now, I am free at last to study Star- 





mouth. Hitherto I have had eyes for nothing but little cards with 
** Apartments ” on them. 
| No doubt about Starmouth being full. Streets crowded. Most of 
the young men promenading in nels and cricket “ blazers,” of | 
startlin aoiionar, Children, young girls, and stout matrons in 
striped linen yachting-eaps. (When you are ae and at all | 
stout, you do not appear to advantage in this form of head-dress,) | 
Chars-d-bancs, flys, tricycles, goat-chaises. Always thought Star. | 
mouth was a picturesque fishin -village, with windmills, wooden 
huts, and drying-nets along beach. It isn’t. 

Still, of course, the change from all London associations, the | 
absolute quiet must haye tendency to refresh the fagged brain, | 
— s rather a gratifying reflection somehow, to think one has a | 
agged brain.) I observe they are doing Our Boys at the theatre, 
At the Aquarium are the Burrow Bro- 
thers with their celebrated Acrobatic Ass , 
“from all the London Music-Halls.” 
Switchback Railway, too, on the beach, 
and automatic machines about every five 
yards. Plenty of life here. 

I am becoming gradually aware that 
Starmouth, though full, is not exactly 
fashionable. I infer this, partly from the 
fact that already I instinctively turn 
round to.look curiously at the speaker, 
when I hear a duly aspirated ‘h,” a la 
mode d’ Islington, partly from the preva- Is-linked-on. 
lence and popularity of the whelk-stalls on the Espianade. Really | 
good society, even in its laxest mood, would scarcely support quite | 
so many. 

On the Pier. Military Band. View of Beach from sea very | 
beautiful at night, fairy-like effect of continuous line of light from | 
whelk-stalls. Yet one would hesitate to put a touch of description | 
like that into a novel—curious the prudery of fiction, your realistic | 
French author would describe contents of all the little saucers. That | 
is Art, and I shall see if I can work it in to my drama somehow. 

Leave Pier. Back to Esplanade. Crowd round young man singing 
to concertina a ditty about a certain Jemma who though “ so fond of 
her beer, was always a Mug.” 
Sentimental Song, to harp, at next 
ith golden curls, and ‘* dear i 


corner. About a Stowaway, 
” and ‘sweet little eyes,” 
| how a cruel Mate found him in the hold, and was so touched that he | 
kissed him on the forehead for speaking the ‘‘ tree-youth,” and the | 


t. Most puihetic — 
GAO, ¥ crew wep ¢ 
a 


ost Singer | 
himself compelled to retir2 to pablie- | 


Ww by lips, 


Bed. Dream my Nautical Drama | 
accepted oy Mr. Irvine —a waking | 
dream, too 

Sunday.—Breakfast. My landlady 
ty my ws gees of strict riety. | 
My two ed come in in | 
little red-wors ticoats. It never 
occurred to me before that a bare egg 


was calculated to call up a blush—bat | 
| really they make me feel almost shy now—they do 


house at pa ml 


Holloway. 
ook 80 coy, 80 | 
| modest in their simple attire. aw fe se Starmouth eggs | 
| are not very strong, and require artificial warmth. 
 calngs alee tiend—coceumeapietisen: ie ipecie naive be | 
| things, going inland—unregenerate s in ing for | 
|sands. Salvation Army, with fervent but tactless drum. Sunday 
|not a day for Nautical Drama. Beach. ‘‘ Will I take a tract?” 
| Hate being rude, so accept..... I have gone a hundred yards, 
|and I have fourteen tracts—almost enough to start distributing on 
| my own account, ass 

| Evening.—Sacred Music. That is, I to pier when Military 
| Band is playing. Band certainly broad in its views—I find them 
rforming an unmistakable polka. 
| There are sacred dances, I know, in 
| Oratorios—but surely not polkas? As 
they follow it up with Faust, and the 
Jeunesse Dorée Valse, I realise that 
iI am on the secular, or Trafalgar 
| Pier—it is Waterloo Pier that has the 
Sacred Band. 


Crush tremendous; all the art, chi- 
valry, and beauty of Holloway and 
Mile End pass in dazzling procession 
before me. ‘‘Shouldn’t you laugh if 
this old pier was to come down, eh? 
There ’s a tidy lot on it.” observes a Blazer toa Yachting Cap." 
should ’ang on to you if it did,” responds the Cap, tenderly—"‘ we/'d 
all gow down together!” ‘ 

e pier is certainly crowded—is it cena | Dep like the ides 

of down with my Drama unwritten. retire—good night's 
and then start fresh with Drama in morning. sd 
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? NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by s Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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SAMUEL a. a. ae 


BOYS’ SCHOOL OUTFITS. 


Mesers. SAMUEL BROTHERS have ready for 
immediate use « very large assortment of BOYS’ and 
YOUTHS’ CLOTHING. They will also oe 
apon aietion, P ae of MATERIALS for the 
of Gentlemen, Boys, or Ladies, together with ‘hele 2 new 
ILLUSTRATED « ATALOG UE of FASHIONS, containing 
o- 300 Engravings. This book — details of the 
arious departmen oa, with P: ice Liss and is a useful Guide 
to Fashions ¢@ Costame for po er gy Boys, and Ladies. 

Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS’ “ Wear-Resisting ” 








Fabrics (Regd) are especially adapted for BOYS’ HARD 
WEAR 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, | 


LONDON, E.C. 
Telephone No. 1689. 





“Caps” Coat. 








| 
———— | 
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PIESSE & LUBIN | f 
LABORATORY OF FLOWERS R 


EXQUISITE NEW PERFUMES 





CARINA LOXOTIS BAPHIAS 
GALANGAM CARISSIMA FRANGIPANNI 


EVERNIA ROXANA LIGN-ALOE 


In Various Sizes from One Qunce to One Gallon | 





or — LPLPLLP PLP PLP PLL 


SOLE DISTILLERS OF THE VERITABLE 


or PO N AX 


MAY BE OBTAINED OF CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 


PIESSE & LUBIN 


PERFUMERS 


2 NEW BOND STREET LONDON | 


SHOPPING BY POST.—DIRECT WITH THE MILLS. 
ONE THOUSAND eA GOLD | POST FREE. 


(ESTABLISHED 
MEDAL ee 
Our New Goods, for Ladies’, Children’s, and Gentlemen's Dress, 
Sresh from the Looms ior the Present Season, are nuw ready for 
delivery, comprisi: the latest = ble Novelties in Pure F 
Wool, together with the celebrated Cross-Warp Serges and Gold ABRICS 
Medal Cashmeres, renowned : 


wr their Beautiful Appearance and 
Hard- We ring Qualities. These splendid were SOLD DIRECT TO THE PUBLIC GOLD 


pethe fle ty 3 ee ons fer. ) a Se MEDAL Cas HMERES & 


Any length is Cut, no how short—and any article not approved will be 


Bots BRAT aie Ses PS Eross-Warp SERces. 
HENRY PEASE & CO.’S SUCCESSORS, stinvmc.r, The Mills, Darlington. 


sy a -- 


a of Flowers 
a2 NEW BOND STREET 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATUR! 
. | 
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Wr un ¢ ? The FIRST VOLUME, in an Elegant Binding of 
¢ Ss Artistic Design, will be published very early in October, 


° M4 containing more than 300 Cartoons. Price 135. 6d. 
D icfortan Era. Subscribers Names received at every Bookseller's, 
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THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
FASHION GAZETTE is 
73. Lp hy -4 

The n “nd most suce 
yin the World. Price 34.; in 
en Editor, @, Lamb's Conduit 


Tatar PEOPLE. 








Sowpay Time usecli's aim is to 
FeadmaTe ae eS 
ent the ond alidoubt. The 
ne ' yt LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
ra . & (116 pages) with 
recipe and rt * easantly and rapidly cure 
(reeerry (average  peductl m im fret week is 3 ive.), 
post frees m pe 
r.¢ L, Wobura House, 
Brore Stree ‘Square, London, W.6, London, W.C. 





THE ‘STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 
Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





BURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

S&S Pall Mall East, 8. W. 
DU BLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branche Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


WRIGHT? 
GOAL TAR 
sett" SOAP. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
lid. per Bath, SA * 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 


ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
TOOTH POWDER AND TOOTH PASTE. 


Prices from le. 64. to From all Perfumers or 
Chew holesale only 51, Frith St Londo vv 


“De “BRIMMEYR'S EAU CAPILLAIRE, 


PROGRES } re at or 

to its NATURAL c Sour IN THRED | 
In Bottles L. each = ali | 

re - 
LONDON 


ZDLN 


Cures Skin 
Diseases. 


s from 1 Smal 1 
, and 


Protect 
Pox, Fever: 
easics. 











Chem ‘ets ar 4 Ha dresser 
51. FRITH STREET, SO "MO BQUAN 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


T OW TO OPEN SauvEmeuraLe fre om ony | 
amount ho Illustrated 
LES ER PRIEDLANDER, 
} stablished @ \ears. 











Catalogue, 3 stamp 
3 Houndsditch. London 


BEST « SAFEST D NTIERICE 
S0LD BY = CHEMISTS, = 
AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
price 2/6. 
ALSO IN PATENT 
WLTALLIC BOX 


price] /- 











FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 






COCOA 


|“ It has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 





S. & H. HARRIS'S 


HARNESS 


Warexrncor). 


COMPOSITION | 


SADDLE PASTE 


Warenrnoor.) 


PBONITE BLACKING 
Warsarnocor). For Boots, Shoes, Harness, and all 
lack Leather Arti les 


POLISHING PASTE. 


Cressive Merats anp Grass 





Seld by all Saddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Masetsctry: 57, MANSELL STREET, LOWDON, £. 









Q@ “ every } — 
breathes a fragrance. 


LIGN- ALOE. 
FRANGIPANNI. 
May be obtained 


+, Of any Chemist or 
©n, _ Perfumer. 


ond gtree* 


Coane lon 


SWEET SCENTS 
OPOPONAX 
PSIDIUM 


Pr 
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DISINFECTANT—ANTISEPTIC—DEODORANT. 


CONDY'S POWDER. 


In Tins for sprinkling, 1 Ib. ls. 
“ Possesses all the advantages of Coney s Fuld.” 
x 


DESTROYS ALL FOULNESS— 


LEAVES NO ODOUR, | 65 & 67, 


OF CHEMISTS, GROCERS, AN 


® Lancer 


D STORES. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 












cortaicut 

“Deo no hastily but 
spite of this advice, Jiek work cau 
you use Sapolio. f at first 
try Sapolio 
Metals, Bath-tubs, Kitchen Utensi 
Useful all 
laundry —8am 

pumas of Sod 
1, Snow Hill 





ou don’t succ 


of fleas.” 
be weil done if 
eed,” 
arble, Oil - cloths, 


is, Lavatories. 


over the house for all cleaning —~ 

e (full-size cake) sent post fre 

Tay me by Exocu Monoan's Sone’ | 
, 





SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


Boys’ School Ontiits. 

Messrs SAMUEI 
BROTHERS have 
ready for immediate 
use ave “yy 





ment of Hors’ and 
Yours’ CLoTuine 
They will also be 


pleased to send, upon 
application, Parreans 
ot Marenriats for the 
wear of Gentlemen, 
Boys, or ladies, to- 
gether with their new 
ILLUSTRATED Cata- 
oovs of Fasniors 
— aining about #0 
Rngravings. This far- 
nishes details of the 
various departments, 
with Price Lists, &c., 
and is a useful Guide 
to Fashionable Uos- 
tume for Gentlemen, 
Boys, and Ladies 
esers SAMUEL 
BROTHERS’ “ Wear- 
Resisting ” Fabrics 
“ Regd.) are especially 
- adapted for Hors’ 
“Eton” Suit. Haap Waa. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTPITTERS, &c., 
Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C, 








RODRIGUES’ MONOGRAMS 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS pig 


ae GRAVED AS GEMS. 
from Original and Artistic 





stamped in Color mete aad theater oes 
Dp 
Gold, silver, Bronze, and Colne? 


All the New and Fashionable Note Pipe: 


Henatpic Enonsvive, Parwrive, & Iitex: ere, 
CARD PLA 
Elegantly = ~~)" lwo i upertine are 
rin 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly v. 


NOTICE. 
IMPORTANT SALE OF ENTR: 
STOCK OF 


FURNITURE, CARPETS 
DRAPERY, IRONMONCERY 
CHINA, CLASS, &. 


AT GREATLY REDUCED Price, 


OETZMANN & 60 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, and 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD. 


(Five minutes’ from Tottenham Court Road wi 
Gower Btreet Station.) 


At the same time Messrs. OETZMANN are offering 
the remaining portion of the STOCK of 


Messrs. GARDNERS, 
late of Charing Cross. Strand ; and the whole oft 
STOCK of 


Messrs. SHARER, 
late of Westbourne Grove. 
BALE COMMENCES SEPTEMBER loa 
Particulars of Sale Post Free. 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOE 
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ROBINSON & CLEAVER’S 
‘ROYAL IRISH CAMBRIC 
ee 


Samples and Price Lists, 
Post Free. 





Per dezen:—Children's, 1s. 


Ladies’, 2s, 444. ; Gent's, 3s. 6d. 
Hemstitched— Ladics', 2s. 1144. ; 
Gent's, 4s. 11d. 


- By App: wear x oe the Queen 

: Crown Princess of Germany. 

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 
? BELFAST. 


Lexie mo of Honour, 1678. Royal Portuguese Knight- 
hood, 1883. Go’ id Medals and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


18, 20, and =, ‘WieMons eet MEET, "LONDON, W. 
Lists Free 








TO SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
DENTIFRICE WATER. 


In ls. 6d., 22. 6d., 4a. 6d., and Bs. 6d. boi 
Beware of In »jurio yus In ——— 
THOMPSON & CAPPER, Chemists, 
65. Bold Street, Liverpool, 
and 51, Piceadilly, Manchester 


PLATE 
POWDER. 


- Absolutely 
Uiewes.: Free from Mercury. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 








PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 








STREETER’S 






DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, WHITE 
From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 


BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 


AND MODERN OUT, 








EASTBOURNE. 


THE BURLINGTON HOTEL 


This Old-Established Comfortable Fami'y i 
is most pleasantly situated in the centre o t% | 
Grand Parede. It contains numerow filte 
rooms and Ved-rooms, at very moderate pres 
facing the Sea. Inclusive Tariff, if desiwed. hai jj 
particula:s on application. 


.| CHATHAM HOUSE, RAMSGATE | 


COLLEGE of the first pay Unrivalle | prenes 
and grounds. Individual attention given to ext | 
Boy. Fees te and inclusive. | 

Classical Sipe as at the great Public Sehook 

Mopean Sipe.—Chief features. «flective tesching | 
of Foreign Lancuagces, Scientific, Technical, 
liigh-Class Commercial Eduction. | 

YooLwicu, a —Direct and most me | 
cessful preparation } 

Jounion >cHooL Jy Boys from 7 and upware, | 
great care and in | 

{ 
| 





Next Term begins Se; 
a eee Rev. E. "GRIP PER BANKS, Mi 
Wa 


DR. PAGET, surgeon bats | 


445, STRAND (Facing Charing Cross Statin). 
Da. PAGET’ > Cute Rete owes F 
without PLATES or PALATES, &c., expiainel ® } 

the Illustrated Pamphict, s-nt post free 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. | 


COCOA 


GENTLEMEN'S WIGS | 
' PERFECT (MITATIONS # 

oi NATURE 

‘ — 
sae iectrections te ot 

measurement on applicse 














CHAS. BOND & sit 


» OXFORD om | 
LONDON, 


Specialists ~— for Viste! 
Wigs and Sea! pettes 


PEPPER'S | 
QUININE ano ROK 
HEALTH. TONIC 


STRENGTH, 
Gives great Dyaaa, Herve. Menta! ! 





ENERGY. 
32 doses, sold a ] 
Insist on baving Parra s Tome. ! 
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OUR IGNOBLE SELVES. 
(Lament by @ Reader of “ Letters to the Papers,” ) 
On! yn and save us! Like men to 
We Britons once held it our 
Now Party bids fair to befool an 


We’re lost between Liberal and Tory ! 
Some quidnune inditeth a letter to Giap- | hood, 


* Stand and deliver!” 
rude, and its tone quite 


may make a man shiver. 
Au contraire it may be most lucid and 


modest, 
In taste and in pertinence equal 
(Though such a conjuction would be of the 


But what, anyhow, is the sequel ? | 
—— all ery, *‘ We’ve once more 





An instance of folly inrushing.” 
ative Journals in chorus 


hing!’ 
bbed by the Liberal Press, 
And urged such fool tricks to a on. 
the Old Man’ s in a mess, 
left to stand on!” 
bless us! The shirt of old Nessus, 
Was not such a snare to the hero, 
i i Crass fools we confess us, 
ith sense and with spirit at zero. _ 
If thus we comport us like blind sprawling kittens, 


Or pitiful —— poodles, 
Twill prove Party makes e’en of freeminded Britons, 
A race of incontinent noodles ! 


Tories, ‘‘I guess 








“TO TEAPOT BAY AND BACK.” 


LoyponERrs who like but are weary of the attractions of Eastend- 
on-Mud, and want a change, can scarcely do better than spend 
twenty-four hours in that rising watering-place Teapot Bay. 
advisedly ‘‘ rising,”” because the operation has been going on for more 
than forty years. In these very pages a description of 
town,” appeared nearly half a hen it was said tha 

Bo the place was ‘‘ so infantine that many 
of the houses were not out of their 
scaffold-poles, whilst others had not yet 
cut their windows,” and the place 

ever | prise Ay 
ground p e 
” of those days would still 


say that several of the 
pied by cab 





ie 7] 
= 








in the,, required direction. When this’ happens, the weary traveller 
has to descend, cross a platform, and try another line. Nf he isa 
man of determination, and is not easily disheartened, nine times out 
of ten he ultimately reaches Teapot Bay, where his arrival causes 
more astonishment than gratification. 

When I got to this “* rising watering-place” the other day, I found 
an omnibus in waiting, ready to carry me to the town, which is 
some little distance from the station. We travelled by circular 
tour, which included a trot through man of the fields of my boy- 

now, alas! potatoeless, and cov with weeds! In one of 
these fields I noticed a canvas booth 
three or four flags, and a group of 
about twenty spectators, inspecting a 
gentleman in a scarlet coat, mounted 
on rather a large-boned horse. 

“They still have a country-fair 
here ?” I suggested to the person who 
had collected my sixpence, 

“That isn’t a fair, Sir—them’s the 
Races,” was the reply. a i’ 

“Not very well attended, I fear?” <S- a, 

I observed. " s 

¥ Better than the was last year— A Circular Tour. 
why the whole town has gone to see them this time.” 

A little later we seomelrine incipal inn of the place, which was 
described in a local Handbook as “an old-estab hotel, but 
comfortable.” Rather, to my annoyance (as I was anxious to preserve 
my incognito), I was received by the landlord with respectful cor- 
diality. ‘*Glad you have honoured us, of your presence,” 

I made a sign to him not to betray me, asked for my room. 

** Well, Sir, we must put you into the Rotunda.” 

_Again by a gesture inviting silence as to my identity, I mounted a 
flight of stairs, and found myont in a room that once, I think, must 
have been entirely arbour. Much of the arbour still remained, but a 
large slice had been partitioned off affording space for a chimney- 
piece, two chairs, a washstand and a bed. By opening a window which 
reached to the ground, I found myself on a balcony covered in with 
creepers, and beneath which was a gas-lamp la “Hotel Tap.” 
In front of me was a field with the foundation (long since completed) for 
some houses at the end of it. On my left another field in the same 
state of penne preparation, and on my right a side view of the 
Ocean. It was growing dark, so after an “‘ old-fashioned but com- 
fortable ”’ dinner, I went out for a stroll, 

** Pleased you should honour us,” said the landlord, as he opened 
the door to allow me to pass. Again to my annoyance, as it was 
vexatious to be thus identified in this out-of-the-way place as one of 
the celebrities of the hour. 

The visitors and other inhabitants of Teapot Bay had returned 
from the Races, and were walking on the pier listening to the band. 
The gentlemen were in flannels, the ladies decorated with yards of 
white ribbon. The band was more select than numerous, Its con- 
ductor beat time with his left hand, while with his right he played 
the ‘‘ air” of the tune at the moment attracting his attention upon an 
elaborate instrument that looked like a cross between a clarionet and 
an old-fashioned brass serpent. There was not much drumming, 
because the drummer spent nearly all his ample leisure on more or 
less successful efforts to v pro- 
grammes, ihe Dap ges M.S one ¥ 





th | alcove at one end of the pier, a 


some extent cov 
las labelled **To Let.” 
the High Street was inter- 
half houses, half 
stroke of business,” 
ent, but houseless,”’ ‘“‘a street 
the kitchens,” ‘‘a street 
, and last but not least, ‘‘a 
condition that it has started a boarding- 
present condition of Teapot Bay is much 
between two lines of cellars (contribu- 
to be built) are numerous and testify to 
There is the same meaningless tower 
it, and if the pier is not 


2.5 


Cheap “8 ae ga 
sected by roads described as “ 


z 


“a street apparently doing a 

but h ‘s street Ei 
which appears to hav in 
thickly populated with three inhabitants,” 


house and se 7 
the cume~the aie 
tions to houses that have 
good intentions never 
with a small illuminated clock at the 
ng 00 vs Sy forty years ago, it still seems to be 
the same site 

Bay is by railway. Although no 
p and picturesque routes for tou- 
tly considered by the authorities as more 

Ramsga 


ve trains which 





The means of getting 
doubt numbered amongst the c 
rists, the place is 
or less of a joke, 
are taken au orien, 8 pare § 
seemingly, is ed wu 
two aie are fixed 


eep their time; but 
as a legitimate excuse for 
start at 12, and 
will leave at 12°30, and the 12°30 at 1. 
avour to have a train in hand at the end of the day, 
ul in carrying out their intentions. 
Bay there are many slippery car- 
unctions, and refuse to go any further 


authorities ende 


cy nerall 
But between London and Tea) 
riages, which stop at 











room covered with placards of a Wizard 
who, after making the acquaintance of 
’| The Crowned Heads of ” was 
,| to perform there ‘‘to-night,” was at 
the other. Having soon exha the 

leasure derivable from listening to the 
Sond, I sought out the wizard. 

“Oh, he ain’t going to do it again 
until next Saturday,” was the answer “You're up!” 
of a little girl who had charge of « P 
turnstile, when I asked for a ticket. ‘* But you can see him then.” 

I retired. As all the shops (possibly a couple of dozen) were closed, 
I returned to my hotel— y a very comfortable one. In the 
morning I thought I would have a sea-bath. There were a few 
machines, which were manipulated with ropes and windlasses. There 
was an elderly man in charge, who informed me that he could not 
lower one of these vehicles until his mate returned. 

** Gone to breakfast ?” I suggested. 

** Breakfast—no one here has time for breakfast!” was the reply. 

When I left, the landlord again murmured his thanks for the 
honour I had done Me pee his hotel. Still anxious to 
preserve my incognito, in bidding hi ieu I begged him not to allow 
my name to a in the Visitors’ List. , 

“You may be sure I won’t Sir,” said he with a bow as he opened 
the door, and a tip-inviting “‘ boots” put my portmanteau on the 
omnibus starting for the station,—“ as I don’t know it!” 

On the whole I prefer Eastend-on-Mud to Teapot Bay ! 
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A PRETTY CENTENARIAN. 
(Mr. Bull's Sung on Miss Columbia's Hundredth Birthday.) 


“The chief authorities of the several States of this Union have resolved to celebrate, on the 15th, 16th, and 17th days of September next, at 
Philadelphia, the first centennial enniversary of the framing of the Constitution of the United States, with military and industrial displays, and with other 
sitable ceremonies.’’— Letter of Invitation to Mr. Gladstone from the Constitutional Centennial Cummission. 
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John Bull. “A Huwprep Years Oxp, my Dean! Wao wouLp HAVE THOVGHT IT! BUT THEN YOU HAVE SUCH A WONDERFUL 
ConstTITUTION !” 
Arn—“ I'm getting a Big Boy now.” 
You have passed through the troubles of national youth We gaze on you fondly, admiringly, dear ; 
_ (To have safely survived them ’s a boon,) E Few traces of age on ‘your brow. 
You have cut your eye-teeth, you look pretty, in truth, A hundred this year? Then it’s perfectly clear 
But much the reverse of a “‘ spoon.” You are getting a great girl now. 
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Chorus. 
is are getting a great girl now, 
ook em it, Corumera, I trow. 
And yeild! hia’s ‘* boom” 
Leaves for doubt little room 
That you’re getting a great girl now. 


| I feel like Foss, who though elderly ’s —_. 
And with younkers can sympathise still 
You are bone of i bone, you are flesh of my flesh, 
And I bear you the warmest good-will. 
My centenni dates which have rapidly run, 
{have given up counting, somehow ; 
Like me, you’ learning life is not all fan, 
For you’re getting a great girl now. 
Chorus. 
| You are getting a irl now. 
With health and rediant b brow, 
One hardl would say 
You ’re a undred to-day, 
Though you’re getting a po girl now. 


| You’ ve gone in for Parties.—my plague, dear, at home ; | 
|_ If anyone’s sick of ’em J am,— 
Your land is ro af a need hardly to roam, 
| Yet you’re known St. James's to Siam. 
We greet you as Cousin, our family throng 
Is wide, but you ’re welcome, I yow. 
Come often, stay long, you can hardly do wrong, 
Though you’re getting a great girl now. 
Chorus. 
= are rom of youth a great girl now, 
The rawness th you outgrow. 
I am proud Tf your looks, 
Like your art, and your books ; 
You are getting a great girl now. 


To your big birthday party ’twas kind to invite 
y Witt14m; I’m sure he’d have come 











FORM. 





And danced at your ball with the greatest delight, 
But for years, and some business at home. 
He’s really a marvel, you know, dys eed 
At your great "Philadelphia hia pow-wow 
He’d have reeled you off columns of talk, I'll engage, 
Though he’s getting an Old Boy now. 
Chorus. 
He ’s getting an Old Boy now, 


Yet but for our big Irish row, 
’d have come like a shot, 
And orated a lot, 
Though he’s getting an Old Boy now. 
Your health, my Corumsra! A hundred? Seems queer! 
What a sweet Centenarian you make! 
I ee it’s your fine “Constitution,” my dear ; 
hich no I hope, will e’er shake. 
You have prov you have not only swiftness, but stay ; 
Well, long may you grow! 
Many happy—and hearty—returns of the Day! 
You are getting a great girl now! 
Chorus. 
You are getting a great girl now ; 
May — apecess, Se Bost pee = of row; 
All that’s shoddy a Pl, 
For you’re getting a great girl now! 





THE FATHER OF THE MAN. 
ani Com of came shast to myer Men, 4 con- 
on of a boy fined ~a-crown for with some 
Sai erence ae 
the first pany tm my) toy hy yi 














Public School Boy (to General Sir George, G.C.B., G8.1., V.C., de., de,, de.) ‘1 
| SAY, GRANDPAPA,—A—WOULD YOU MIND JUST PUTCING ON YouR Hat A LITTLE 
STRAIGHTER? HERE COMES CODGERS—HE'S AWFULLY PARTICULAR—AND HE'S 
THE CaPprain OF oUR ELgeven, you know!” 





WORDS IN SEASON, 


News are by no means wanting in the newspapers. A surprising telegram 
from Vienna announces that :— 

“ A large shark has been captured close to the harbour of Fiume. It is four and a half 
métres long, and weighs 1,460 kilogrammes. The stomach contained a pair of human feet 
with the boots on.’ 

The shark with two feet, and boots inside of it to boot, beats Jznnoip's “' San 
—? Billy,” in Black Byed Susan, with a tpt in his maw—whereby hung 

yarn. Provincial journals, please copy, and report a jack.that was so big as 
to ieee swallowed jack-boots. You may calculate that they will go down with 
some of your readers too. Nothing like 

The gooseberry season is over, bat if this were the height of it, the tg 
fruit of Ohat family would be unmentionable to any scientific assemb’ ever- 
| theless, Dr. C. Fatpere read a paper tovan andieuse et the British tion 
| upon “'Saccharine, the New Sweet Product of Coal Tar,” which, in connection 
with the John Hopkins’ University (U.8.) he he discovered in 1879. Coal tar has 
been brought to a pretty pitch. averred this saccharine to be 250 times 
sweeter than sugar. Must have used nice means to calculate that quantity of the 
quay of sweetness. Said it had become an article of commerce—had a large 

sale in Germany, was perfectly harmless, he had himself used it for nine years, 
and it produced no injurious effect upon him. Apparently, then, he used to 
eat it, and if he didn’t might have invited his hearers hearers likewise to eat him. This 
“Saccharine” bears a somewhat meals, ergy 05 Wp eommmecclal article, 
ht ne be compendiously rep with “ 
rpent, Python marinus— Python Jon Ambalatori or Python = ae 

—seems "Y Sast yet to have been satisfactorily sighted either by sailors 
marines. However, he may be expected to turn up again very soon, this time 
probably coiled in constrictor fashion, as an oceanic ophidian, around a Laocotin 

of a species very like a whale. 








The Duke’s Motto. 


Mz. Dvxe, Secretary to the Liberal-Unionists, says that the 
Liberal we as desirable, but —— one ion” they decline do any: - 
thing until publicly authorised to do d Hagtineton and the L 


50 
Unionist leaders. This Doxe's motto = tg * evidently “ Ditto to Lord. Har- 


the|Tmvetrow.” Dvuxe’s “ Dittos” may in xX. pair off with GLapstorr’s 








 Ttems.” 
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A VERY PRETTY TALE 


My Dear Mr. Poewcn, 





A —— tl, 
A Picture from the Stone. 


audience. 


for a tragedian of the first class d 


He can 


things considered, he fills it very well. 


conscientious, if not absolutely right. 


as Hermione, as she was deliciousl 
“looked” both parts to perfection. 
imagine she has 
greatly improved 
since we saw her “Sums 
last in London. 
The bass notes of 
her silvery voice 
have mellowed, 
and her attitudes, 
always graceful, 
are seemingly now 
more spontaneous, 
and — 
more natural -, 
Charming as it; 
Juliet, she is more 
charming as Her- 
mione, and most 
c ing as Per- 
dita. othing 
| envoy 4 than her 


for many a long year. 
The Palace of Leontes by Mr. W. Tez 


W. Texsuw’s Queen’s A 
side with a view of a flock of 





In producing The Winter's Tale at the Lyceum, tha’ 
charming young actress, Miss Many ANDERSON, deserves we 





\’! where, the name of the 


minent , and even 
had it been coupled with Autolycus, still the fees upon Mr. 
Invrne’s talent would have been insufficient, not only to please 
himself, but also (which is of equal importance) to satisfy the 


However, when Miss Anprrson takes the reins of stage man 
ment in to her own fair and shapely hands, the necessity of provi 
isappears. The “leading man’ 
of her company is Mr. Forses-Ropertson—a most talented person. 
int pictures, and play remarkably well in certain charac- 
ters. His Captain Absolute was far from 
than good. As Leontes he has a part rather out of his line; but, all 


is rather effeminate, and that his costume would have been 
becoming had he worn what the ladies (I believe) term “ half 
sleeves ;’’ but for all that, his reading of the character was entirely 
But naturally the success of 
Saturday evening was Miss ANDERSON, who was as matronly dignified 


t may be my fancy, but I 









Young and Harpy. 
ce in the ** Pastoral Scene,”’ has been seen in a London Theatre 


And my reference to the ‘Pastoral Scene,” (by Mr. Hawes 
Craven) recalls the fact to my mind that all 


t. 

, is onl Mr. 

ment and a wonderful ¢ of a road- 

{again by Mr. Hawes Craven, who seems to have become Artist in 
in 


} to Arcadia), is not more remarkable than Mr. Haww’s | of their hearts) as I describe myselt when I aasume the signature of 
Court of Justice. In the last stage-picture it is possible, but not! 


BY ANDERSON. 


probable, that the hypercritical might s that the accessories 
are slightly suggestive of a kitchen, on the score that the altar is 
| something like a silver grill, and the Court Herald appears, during 
|a portion of the action of the piece, to be cooking chops. Personally, 


t most | I think this idea rather far-fetched, although, of course, there is some 
ll. not | resemblance (no doubt purely accidental) between the helmets of the 


only of her country (if she | soldiers and the brass coal-scuttle of a modern drawing-room. And | 


insists u calling Eng- 
land “a ! 
of her compatriots), but 
also of our country, which, 
e, Was re 
country of her ances- 
tors. If the shade of Master 


WIiit.iaM SHAKSPRARF will | 
ic pardon the liberty, Somey 


is a very good one. 


an interesting plot, with | 


plenty of scope for good 
ing, music, and 
last, 


not 

scenery. Why it should 
not have been revived be- 
fore I cannot imagine, un- 
less it be that London 
theatres have men and not 
ladies to manage them. 
Had it been produced in 
the Irvine régime, Miss 
Etten Terry could have 
played—and aes well— 
the parts of Hermione and 
Perdita; but I fail to see 


lessee have come in. 
Leontes is not a very pro- 


and his Romeo more 


It may be objected that he 
more 


girlish as Perdita, She 


the scenery is excellen 
i ualled 


” like some | 





A Scene on ite Metal. 
will even go farther, and admit that, to a careless observer, some of 


the warriors may appear to be wearing the garb of Harlequin ; but 
when it is hinted that Leontes, in his attitude on bis throne, 
is not unlike a Guyon the Fifth of November, 1 feel that the wish 
must be father of the thought, and that the resemblance‘is purely 
imaginary. 

Leaving the scenery to come tc the acting, I may say that the play 
is generally well cast. Mr. Macteaw Mr. Caries CoLLerTe 
are both very amusing, the first as Camillo, and the last as Awto- 
lycus, and Mr. Gronce Wanrpz is quietly humorous with the baby. 

hen I say oe humorous, I do not mean that he trenches in the 
least on the ground occupied by either the Clown of Pantomime or 
the Clown of SHAKSPEARE. e does not sit upon the infant, or 
throw it about—no, nor even sing to it a little comic song. He gets all 
his effects by merely carrying it quietly about, and showing it, with 
an assumption of gravity that is killing, to Mr. Forpes-Rosertson. 
To turn to the less important characters of the play, Mr. Davies asa 
gaoler suggests that in ‘‘ those days” prison officials were sometimes 
whatever happened to be the equivalent of the period to the modern 
** masher.” iss Zerrie Trievry, Miss A Dacre, and Miss 
Desmonp (“‘ Ist Lady with a song” and gigantic lyre) are all equally 
good, and even the subordinate female parts have efficient repre- 
sentatives. ‘ 

Returning to the gentlemen (a difficult ‘task when it™entails 
leaving such pleasant ; if 
company) Mr. F. H. ; 
Mackin as Polizenes 
is sufficiently robust in 
his manly ing to 
suggest the necessary 
contrast with Leontes, 
and Mr. Fotier Mer- 
Lish is picturesque, 
i ing and con- 


my regret) I must end 
with her. She is equally 
ce ing as Hermione 
and Perdita. Her cry 
of horror and dead faint 
in ~~ = of bee ~ a 
on ng e Inf 
ae ; ee aie ee alt ce, and in 
ints audience, ; 
her cmped eed with Botizene 8 pf — I, ~ which she oe him 
; f Leontes, ‘Was not my verier wag | 
CecP” hor ailing’ glance at her sombre lord is simply inimitable. 
I can quite fancy that Leontes when he saw Hermione, and Florizel 








Perdita, must have talked of their condition (allowing for the loss 


a 
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A PLEA FOR THE BIRDS. 
(To the Ladies of England.) 


Y] 





A) 
pls 


ANY pl} 
’ N/) 





ma; ‘WG 


Lo! the sea-gulls slowly whirling 
Over all the silver sea, : 
Where the white-toothed waves are curling, 
And the winds are blowing free. 
There’s a sound of wild commotion 


And the is stained with red ; 
Blood Piemonte the ocean, 
Sweeping round old Flamborough Head. 


For the butchers come unheeding 
All the torture as wd slay, 
Helpless birds left slowly bleeding, 
hen the wings are away. 
There the parent bird is dying, 
With the crimson on her breast, 
While her little ones are lying 
Left to starve in yonder nest. 


What dooms all these birds to peris 
What sends forth these men to kill, 
Who can have the hearts that cherish 
Such designs of doing ill? 
oe oe answer: — ~~ 
nd those men, to gain each day 
What for matron and for maid is 
All the Fashion, so folks say. 


P Thon the oe re fai 
r, 
Punch, phys nny oy odo i 
Sees that slaughter in the air. 
os is fashion I 
n needing 
This, to add to your enjoyment, 
Means the dying fox dead. 
Wear the hat, then, sans the feather, 
English women, kind and true ; 
Birds enjoy the summer weather 
And a SS ee 7 
There ’s the riband, silk, : 
Fashion’s whims are oft _ ; 
This is exeerably cruel 


ROBERT AT MARLOW, 


“HERE we are again!” as the Clown says in the Pantermine, at butiful 
Great Marlow, looking jest as bootiful as ever, though there is jest a few tears a 
falling from the dark clowds coz the sun doesn’t shine as it did when we was 
in grand old Lundon last week, and turn all the drops of rain into reel dimons. 
My son W11114M has cum with us, and he says as how this lovely place makes 
quite a Poet of him, so he dashed off the following description of it larst nite 
when the rain was a coming down in palefuls, witch we all thinks to be amost 
as butiful as it’s trew :— 
“To Marlow have we come, a little| Of all the towns on Thames there's none 
city, : more pretty, [see. 
Famous for pretty girls and boating, he | Pangbourne perhaps, but that you soon may 
Who has not seen it, will be much to/ Our nice clean lodging’s near the flowing 


pity, ‘ | Fiver, 
So says King Ronerr, and I quite agree | Anoble stream, much like the Guadalquiver.”’ 


I haven’t corrected none of his rayther rum spelling, but writ it down jest 
as he wrote it all out of his hone h Not having ever herd of the place that 
he says the River is like, I natrally arsked him where it were, and he said in 
Sow iky. What it is to be not onlya Poet but a geolergist as well! ah, 
it’s all owing to the Bellowsmender’s Sk 

_I don’t find much difference in the old Place th that it’s gitting bigger, 
witch it’s a pity, but how can one be f peeple finds out a perfec 

they natrally tells their friends of it,and so more cums 'ewery year. 

Among others we’ve got a real live Hem Pea, but he’s here on the sly, having 
told the Tory Whip as he’s bin obligated to go to Swizzerland to see his pore 
sick Mother-in-Law! A nice sort of green Whip he must ha’ bin to be so eesily 

ammond. His wally told me as he had shaved off his beard so nobody knowed 
him, but for fear of accidence he passes Satterday and Sunday at a farm 
yard inland. Wot a lively life for a reel Swell | 
I’ve ony bin here jest a few days, and I’ve had another startling adwenture. 
I never seed such a plaice as this is for adwentures, I had taken my favorit 
stroll to Temple Lock, and had my oar ae we the werry intellegent 
Lock Keeper there on things in general, and ’s trubbles in partickler, 
and was walking gently home, wen I herd the most unusual report of — close 
by me, on the hopposite Bank ; and jest as I came up to where they was a shoot- 
ing, I seed three Gents raise their i Rifels and haim bang at my de- 
woted hed! I hadn’t time to shout tout or to run away, so I had to stand it like 
a traitor or a dezerter. Luckely they missed me, and, laying down their mur- 
drous weppons, went into the ouse. I was so ted with estonishment that 
I fixt on the spot. Luckely my son WILLIAM came by in a Bote, so I 
hollowed to ‘him, and, getting in, he pulled me across the foaming Kiver. | 
luckely remembered hearing 2 of the Tems Consewatifs a torking at the Lorp 
Manre’s Bankwet about the Buy Lors, and that one on em was a fine of 40s. for 
ewerrybody as shot a gun across the River. So, harmed with this nollidge, I at 
wunce adrest myself to the estonished Gents about the enormous sum as they 
wood have to pay me if as how as I went and told. I had bin a making the Cal- 
kerlashon all the way across, so I was able to say boldly, eleven shots, at 40s. 
per shot, is twenty-too ! One of the gents gashly pail, and another 
sed as they woodn’t do it not never no more, so I kindly promist not to do wot I 
might do, and rode away in our Bote with the feeling of a Judge a pardoning 5 
criminals. y did say as they could not have bin a haiming at me becoz they 
fired up in the hair, where the birds was; but how was I to know that, wen the 


They must have bin quite fust-rate shots, for wen a hole flock of pidgeons flew 


wounded one of ’em, poor th 


course, and he said as he coudn’t fish no more, as it was lunch time, so we warked 
and never cort but one fish, and he was too little to keep. He was a nice 
brite young chap, so I sim 
of fish, but they came and looked at his bait, and then turned round and swum 
away ; so I gave him a bit of adwice as I had wunce herd of. Don’t buy your 
flys, I ses, but make ’em yourself. Anythink will do if it has 4 legs, and 2 wings 
made of gorze. And when the fishes sees it they will say to one er, “* pe, 
an 


Brit, meee 's 0 ram-ieeling fly—I never tasted one like him—so here goes,” an 
he gobbles up your fly, so you has him slick. How my young frend did 
og Ah, says he, that’s the frute of indulging your curiossity. I'll set to work 
this evening and make one, as I’ve no dout he did. 


I took a walk this morning in butifal Woods, but O what a site met 
my ! It used to be one of the atrakshunsof the place for anyboddy as could 
walk. What is it now? All the roads as bin dug up, and left so, and at the 
entrance to the lovely paths there are orrid put up, saying, ‘ No path 

rsecuted.” But it isn’t true. They are Paths, and they leads every- 

where, and I wasn’t persecuted. All the finest trees are sme: over with dirty 
bills, saying, “‘ No person allowed to camp, land, or picknick,” and sumbody 
had added, ‘* Or h, or sneeze, without i ” As a poor feller said 
to me, who was hobbling along on the road, and who knew the late pro- 
pryeter, “‘ Ah, a kind, Cristian Landlord ought to live as long as he posserbly 

for he never can tell what’s to foller.”’ . ‘ 

ere’s a place there where the Wolunteers practises firing, and I’m afraid 

they must be werry careless, for they writes up, ‘ No one must e the pro- 
BERT. 





Leave his f to the bird ! 


perty of the Corpse,” which is werry kind of ’em, so far. 





along together, and he told me all his trubbels. He had bin at it for five days, | 


edly weppens was pinted bang at me, and how, yt the falling bullets? | 
into their garden, amost close to ’em, they all three fired at the lot, and acshally — 


ing. 
When warking by the side of the River this arternoon, I was arsked by a 
young, but not werry successful angler, what o’clock it was. I told him, in | 


thised with him. He said other peeple cort plenty | 
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A VIKING ON MODERN FASHION. 


‘*Wuat pors TLAss WANT wr Yon Boosris ror! It AREN'T BIG ENOUGH TO SMOGGLE THINGS, AND SHE CAN'T STEER HERSELF WI IT!” 








pM: : They will have to be bread-winners, leaving us chaps 
THE WAIL OF THE MALE; To darn stockings at home with the kids on our laps. 

Being a British Workman's View of the Cheap Female Labour Question, Well, I hope as theyll like it. I tell Tab what, neighbour, 

respectfully submitted to the Trades Union Congress. The world ’s being ruined by petticoat labour. 

; : - Besides, Mate, in spite of this Woman’s Rights fuss, 

Bill Smith to his Shopmate, Ben Jones, loquitur i_ Work don’t make ’em better as women, but wus. 

Eu? Give ’em the Suffrage—the Women? Why not ? It mucks ’em for marriage, and spiles ’em for home, 

What else, that’s worth having, lads, haven't they got ? Cos their notion of life isto racketand roam. == 

If it’s levelling up, let ’em have it all round, J ust look at that work-girl there, her with the fringe ! 

And we shan’t be the first to complain, I'll be bound. She’s a nice pooty specimen! Makes a chap cringe 

They ’ve cut down our wages, and copied our coats, To think of that flashy young chit as a wife. 

And I really don’t see why they shouldn’t have Votes. That ’s what cheap woman labour will do for our life. _ 

Wish J was a woman, old fellow, that’s flat ; Oh, give ’em the Vote, and the breeks, while you’re at it, 

I should then have a chance, and know what to be at. Make ’em soldiers, and Bobbies, and bosses. But, drat it, 

I have just got the “ bullet,” Mate—sacked without notice, If this blessed new-fangled game’s to prewail, 

I wonder what pull my possessin’ the Vote is ? I pities the beggar who’s born a poor Male! 

She hasn’t got ne’er a one—she’s got my job, 

1 lose a fair crib, and the boss saves ten bob ! BACKING BACO. | 

I’ve been at it five —y kept a family on it, P 

And she—well, the first thing she buys is a bonnet ! Tue movements of Prince Fexprvanp, as recently papected, 

They ’re cutting us out, Mate—the Women are—straight, appear to be shrouded in some mystery. It was announced that his 

And I s’pose it’s no use for to kick agen Fate, amma was about to join him, and that a suite of apartments was 

But it seems blooming hard on the wife and the kids, being already prepa: for her reception at the Palace. No sooner, | 

She's a woman, of course, though she can’t earn the “‘ quids,” | however, was this reopen P sey of news published, than it was | 

But then, being married, she’s out of the hunt followed by a sinister rumour that the Prince himself was about to 

For earning or votes. Look here, Brit! If they shunt 7 off from Sofia to Baco, one of his country-seats on the ~_ 

You and me, and our like, as they ’re doing all round, of Hungary. As there is no mention of his being coosmaqenio’ y | 

Because Women are cheap, and there ’s heaps to be found, his suite, it is doubtful if, in gong Baco, the Prince iaended 

Won't it come to this, sooner or later, my boy, take “returns.” Naturally the Sobranje would like to be aseu d 

That the most of us chaps will be out of emp oy, that, in going to Baco, he was really only ee there and back, af 

Whilst the Womer will do all the work there’s to do, did not mean, as the name of the — might suggest, to back “yt 

And keep us, and the kids, on about half our “ screw” ? the situation altogether. But per there ae not be, es L 

Who’s a-going to gain by that there but the boss ? ony gues Keandeien Se Ge tiny of Soe es 

And for everyone else it is bound to be loss. event all this disturbing talk of a visit to probably end, as 

A nice pooty look-out! Oh, I know what they say ;— it naturally should, in smoke. 

That the women work better than us for less pay, _ 

And are much less the slaves of the pint and the pot ; Dean at rH Paice.—The farmers of Derbyshire have been meet- | 

What's that got to do with it? All tommy rot! ing together and trying to fix “* the price of milk qung the ensuing 

We have all got to live, and if women-folk choose winter.” Well, the price that we in London pay for milk seems only 

To collar our cribs or to cut down our screws, too often to be— scarlet fever. That price requires regulating. 
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HOUSE AND HOME. 
My Dear Moneypenny, 

_ ._. PRay exouse one more refusal of your kind and seasonable 
invitation, so often nepeaies, So come and stay with you at the 
Sycamores.” Believe me, there is nobody in the world than your- 
I had rather live with if to choose somebody. But to pass 
more than a few hours at a in anyone's house besides my own, 
is more than I can abide, unless now then for a night or so at an 
hotel, where I am not expected to notice anybody, and nobody minds 
me except the waiters in attendance, whom I am not ashamed of 
giving trouble. Besides, my dear fellow, you have no idea of what 
my making myself at home in your quarters as I do in my own 
would mean. Am in the first a very late riser, If my mind 
is occupied with any problem, y lie think it out, 

very often until noon, or, even later. 
m I have done breakfast (invariably taken in my own room), 
I always smoke a pipe, and then set-to at reading or writing for 
a longer or shorter time, and go on smoking at intervals in the mean- 
while. Sometimes sit and meditate till I into a brown study, 
and am then liable to\dream day-dreams, and into fits of un- 





fall 
conscious cerebration, in which I frequently out up and spout 


SHAKSPEARE, or sing songs, or hum passages operas, oratorios, 
symphonies, and overtures, a trick which, as my voice is very harsh 
and discordant, would of course be most irri and offensive to 
anybody who could hear me, as would be generally the case anywhere 
out of my own den. Could never bear to be punctual to meal times, 
must always dine at what time it suits me; am utterly incapable of 
observing regular hours. 

So I might goon. But I trust I have now said enough to show 
you what a bore I should be if I were to repay your generous im- 
portunity to become your guest and do whatever I pleased so ill as 
to comply with it. Enough. I am afraid I have already bored you 
with much too long a letter. Let me only add that almost all social 
amusements, perticularly cards and dancing, an‘ every sort of small 
talk, common-place conversation, chaff, or gossip, or discussion of 
any subject, except philosophy, science, ties and theology, on 
= lam prone > ~~ > = rd ay med — y ~~ 
their temper—are all so many bores of the very first magnitude 
PROBLEM. TO FIND THE LAW COURTS. your b am an candid and scrupulously outspoken friend, 


(Sketched on the spot, Arundel Street, Victoria Embankment.) Tub Snuggery. Antony CAVEBEAR, 











THE BRIGAND’S DOOM. Enter Mr. somes Aone He bounds into “- sch Spek ote a 


Brief libretto for a Trades-Unionist Grand Mr. Josern Ancu. Owwen or THE Property (recitative). 


Se . Why here am I! Oh, outrage horrible 
The Scene represents a Country Mansion You want your intellect to march ? And entirely unsatisfactory, 
surrounded by its grounds. Members of [They express assent. | Thus to fasten with salutations 
the New Labour Electoral Association Then listen all to Joserpn Arcu. Eminently unpalatable 
discovered hanging about in threatening [They group themselves in attentive | On the defenceless monied one of the County! 
attitudes, As the Curtain rises they sing positions gracefully about him. Know ye not that my venerated sire, 
the following C 4% A Soap-boiler successful in his line of business 
Cuonvs. Baran. Beyond his wildest visions, 
Sex us here, in jubilation A man may own jewels and gold, Purchased for eighty thousand pounds ster- 
A brand-new Association. A piano, horse, railway shares, ing, 
Still, the truth to tell, although A cellar of wine, new or old, These acres, as an investment 
at we want we don’t quite kn A house, and the clothes that he wears. | Speculative and commercial. 
We are bound the world to wake, Everything he may sell, or may buy, | Say, then, is it reasonable that I, 
If sufficient noise we make. ": That is purchased by wealth or by toil; | His hopeful heir and offspring, 
Hail our progra ee then with blis But he mustn’t own—no matter why— Should be defrauded of what. 
Which is eat ek y this 7 s, A single square yard of the soil. At present prices agricultural, _ 
} 4 resentati' He this who from Hoper, its true owner, | Is but a return dim and disappointing 
But force for ourselves Parliamentary gctes perverts, ; . : ; On his original outlay. x . 
As Members we’ll take our own seats onthe Is a brigand, and merits a brigand’s deserts! | Why call me Brigund ? Tell me why ' 
mae . This park that around you you see, Mr. Josern”Ancn (con fuoco). 
have our expenses paid out of the rates, These gardens you so much admire, Your father had no right to buy, 
A Loca Rateparer (andante). Each hedgerow, each copse, every tree, And, as the land to Honor is due, 
Nay, nay! To take your seats, you’re free Is the owner’s bequeathed from hissire. | We take it thus by force from you ! 
Bat not, oh! not, to burthen me | He may have remitted his rents cuits!” |-4 Crowd of Radical Land Reformers rush 
‘nough am J already charged Hi — ith the h of pe Me — in, and seizing on the property, hew down 
=~ would not see sum ’ Bein 4 be oh sal pay ae bits ? the timber, cut away the brushwood, and 
—that is your own affair ; Ber wal * its tous ponte Hopez, it parcel it out into small alictments, 
: reverts,— Owner or THE Property (con anim). 


com He’s f brigand, and merits a brigand’s| And is there for no compensation room ? 


Cuorvs (advancing on him threatening! nlesss Mr. Josern Axcu. 
ly). At the conclusion of the ballad Mr. Joseru E 

Be still, and know that the whole nation, c ARCH gives a pe and the Owner o¥| No! none! And now, behold the Brigand’s 
Bows down to the Association | THE Property is led on in the custody of doom ! 

(The Local Ratepayer cowers before them, Trade- Union Myrmidons. [ Points triumphantly to the work at the back, 
And yet this question of the land while he waves the draft of a new Act 
We own we don’t quite understand. Cuorvs. of Parliament over the prostrate form of 

Th nate Ro specialist who'll try Rob him! fleece him! gag him! seize him! the Owner of the Property, as the Curtain 

To make it clear ? Drive him from his country place. slowly descends. 
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Materfamilias ( flurried), ‘‘Ou, PLEASE, WILL Mr. CHARKLE Come TO OUR HoUSE DIRECTLY 
—THE SOOT 1s FALLING INTO THE NURSERY, AND——” 

Mrs. Charkle. *‘Cuntarnty, M’um. Leastways my "UsBanp AlN’? in BLACK HISSEL¥ TO- 
pay, M’um, sur 1'Lt senp Somepopy at once, M’vm !’ 








MORE ADVICE GRATIS. 


ou to prosecute the constable who 
ing drunk and disorderly, because 
on the pavement on returning from Church last 
We cannot, either, recommend your goin 
m are an expert pugilist or take 
erhaps the poor fellow was trying to introduce the 
Ownzn.—Yes, you can, if you think it worth while, sue the owners of the five 
ves close to your front-garden, and to whose proximity 
you fancy the two eases of typhus and one of cholera in your family are to be attributed. You 
ask what the maximum costs would be. Costs are thi 
your yearly income by the number of boats, and you 
Historicat Srupent.—l1. 
cause he protected the Lord Chancellor (WotsEy) from the King’s vengeance. 


Vicrra.—We should not advise 
severely,” and then took you up for 
unday evening. 
to the Police Station to lodge a complaint, unless 

precaution to wear sheet-iron next the skin. 
treatment to your attention. 


houseboats which have moored themsel 


which have no maximum. Multiply 
tty near the amount. 


Tuomas CROMWELL was **Lord Protector” be- 











ne 


|expression “short commons” has nothing 
to do with the Long Parliament. 
ie ew my fou are Rey 3 & mis 
apprehension in supposing that Mr. Cuuy. 
BERLAIN has undertaken to delimit the| 
Afghan frontier. He has been appointed 4 | 
Fi Commissioner, with fall comer to 
investigate the conditiun of the Margate | 
whelk-trade. 2. North Sea ‘‘ Smacksmen” 
are not so called in consequence of their 
recent treatment by the Ostend fish-wives, 
Vorary or Scrence.—The Antarctic re- 
gions were so named to distinguish them 
from the Arctic regions. A rather illiterats 
|sea-captain discovered them, and at once 
exclaimed, ** Why, these Aint Arctic!” 
| They have retained this quaint title ever 
since.—No, the British Association does not 
require its members to have, as you suppose, 
“‘a profound knowledge of Chemistry, 
po ee nL bp -— all - branches 
|of Modern nce. ‘ayment of a guinea 
| entrance-fee is all that is needed. 
| Nervous Invatim.—It is unfortunate 
that the last Southbourne Park train should 
“blow off steam and whistle continuously 
for half an hour under your windows,” at 
1°30 a.m. Still, this does not quite excus 
your smashing all the furniture and throw- 
ing the fire-irons =~ & — in one “ the 
paroxysms you speak of. en you have 
a lucid interval. write tothe Company. No, 
don’t “‘put a bullet through the engine- 
yay wt as you suggest. R 4. man- 
lamus first,—also try some soothing syrup. 
Arxtovs Enerveer.—You ask “if there 
is any danger attending the experiment of 
| mixing equal parts of nitro-glycerine, gun- 
cotton, and cule huric acid in an iron in 
your back-garden?” We have never tried 
it, so cannot say. The best modus operandi 
would be to invite your landlord, mother-in- 
law, and nearest tax-collector to come and 
see the fun. Go off yourself to the seaside, 
and get one of them to do the mixing. You 
would be sure to be interested in the result. 








THE LOST RECORD. 
(A Chaunt by an ex-Champion.) 
Arn—*“ The Lost Chord.” 


Rowntne one day on the “‘ Cinder,” 
I led all the field with ease ; 
I felt I was going strongly, 
I romped in quite ‘‘ as you please.” 
I knew not what I was doing, 
Iwas “‘fitasafiddle”’ then, — 
And I made a “‘ Record” that morning 
I never shall make again. 


It flooded the sporting papers, 

I got the pedestrian palm. ; 
Thy called me Champion of Champions; 

e praise in my ears was balm. _ 

But another ‘* Ped.””—confound him '— 

** Cut” my record, in our next strife, 
By exactly one-tenth of a second. 

I should like to have his life! 


I was Champion of Champions no longef, 
ne, e was my pride, my pete 
Oh, the cheers for my hated supplanter. 
T thought Gor would never cease. 
I have struggled, but struggled vainly, 
By practice and training fine, 
To regain once more that *‘ Record, 
Which for a brief month was mine. 
It may be the man who licked me 
Will be licked by a better men, 
But the ‘‘ Record” I lost that morning 
I never shall win again. 








An “Onaxce Free State” THAT pee 
HAVE Its Liperty CurTalLep.—Peel ont 
| pavement. 
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THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Tuesday, September 13.—The House is “ up,” 
or nearly so, and if not altogether, more shame for it. We are, as 
will be seen from thumb-nail sketch annexed. I’m not only up, but 





" 
Lae 


verter 
TS) at 


PUrrrna! ee HE 


have been off fora clear week. Come back just to hear Haxcovrt's 
Speech. Liked to parry dagen but Agnotp Morey wouldn't 
|| let me. ‘‘ Get a pair,” said he, when I again broached subject, ‘‘ and 
go as soon as you like.” 
} All very well to say, “Get a pair,” but where do they grow? In 
| moody thought, and growing despair, met Hartineron's dog. Here 
was chance! ‘‘Roy” rather nondescript politician. Says he’s a 
| Liberal, but barks in favour of Government, though admits 
they ’re not always right (opposed them, for e on CaDoGan’s 
Amendment to Land Bill, and on Pr i ), 
yet steadily votes for them. Is, in short, a Liberal-Unionist. We're 
asked not to pair with Liberal-Unionists. But exceptions to every 
rule; will make one here. ‘ Roy” delighted. Says he's sick of 
politics, and would like a roll on pasture-land, 
| Nearly everyone else off, pair or no pair. Irish Members, with 
exception of Parweit, have nowhere else to go, so make up their 
minds not only to stop themselves, but to be the cause of ing in 
H\|/|| others. Parwet long ago gone off ootne. The O’Gormaw Manon 
——! shook his hand all the way across Palace Yard, and assured him he 
as | aig Ngee ty aye : ie ” be 
ety mee oi on things w ye’er r Bhoy, 
MUIAI||| said, giving kis Chief resounding whack on beck thet nearly knocked 
: him down. ‘“ We learnt a g or two when gettin’ Bill o’ 
} Roights through, and I ive seen ® trifle -_ p fe 
reary p e House, yet struggling through fag-ends 
work. Not a cheery Session any point of view. No new 
reputations made; some old ones shaken, some shattered. 


anid ae seael 
PUY TTTY Wr ere 
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SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 
I 
toles Gown the lines for my 
Drama. . . . .Eleven—and 


the only lines I have laid) ~' 


down, as yet, are “‘ Act L., 
Scene I!’ must stimu- 
late my imagination by the 
sight of salt water. 


On the Sands. — Dense | ¢ 


crowd. Deafening noise. 
Penny bagpipes, comb and 
paper, I girls with 
accordion, trumpet from 
sailing-boat. “‘’Ere y’are 
for a jolly sail out, Sir! ”— 
which happens to be just 
the precise thing I am not 
here for. Nor (I should 
haye tho 
the kind of person likely to 
buy that “strong and em- 
using toy, one 
little Chinese 


—but these fellows have no sting a lady of portentous 
Several | dreadful bashfulness. 
anxious to| brain,” he says—“‘ plenty of 


eye for character. 
shoeblacks very 
black my. boots, which, as I tell them. would be “‘ painting the lily.” 


| Don’t think they understand me. Stop thoughtlessly to look at | impress her strongly. 3 
cage containing a tree-frog and two Japanese rats. Proprietor | Society, and likes to see others enjoyin 
approaches with plate: ‘‘ This little Jubilee Menagerie open free to| of others’ happiness than her own. 


the Public,” he says—** we ope the Public will respond by a similar 
liberality.”” Well, well. if I must— but it really was not worth a penny. 
Join a crowd: a conjuror—good, I am fond of conjuring. Conjuror 
now going to introduce his “celebrated and favourite Shell-trick.” 
Crowd very obligingly make way for me—capital place in front row. 
| Conjuror takes a large Nautilus shell. I have never seen this trick 
| —it looks a good one It aj rs this is his way of making a 
collection—he comes to me first. e is sure, he says (he is an impu- 
dent dog), that I shall feel hurt if he passes me over. No —-. 
He begs me not to get flurried—sooner than deprive me of the 
pleasure of patronising him, Ae will give me change—he does. This 
is the end of the performance. Singular 
how depressed I feel by this petty inci- 
| dent. Blazers in great force on the 
sands. Teasing half-offended nurse- 
maids, playing penny “ nap” on news- 
papers, or lying in pits scoo out of % 
sand, with their heads on the laps of 
their fair ones, or pursuing the fair 
ones, and putting sand down their backs. 9 
Most flourishing institution on the | 
Beach is certainly Phrenology. No less 
than three little platforms, each with a 
Consulting Chair, a table, on which 
stands a meek bust, and a canvas awni 
garden-seats (free) in front. Have long wis 


ie <i, : 
Charing—Cross. 


overhead, and row of 
to gain insight into 


this Science. Think there certainly is something in it. Asa Blazer variety. 


B ‘ast.—-Now | subject too—a pretty little impish girl 


ht) do I look} 


| 
| 
| 


| without conscious reflection, or exercise of thought.” 
| gratified.) 





a 
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Pass on to Professor Popper. Venerable gentleman with 

grey beard, and a certain ponderous layfulness He has ons 
eight, who is struggli 

suppress a fit of the giggles. “ faa,” | 

thoughtful little one we ‘ave ” be 

aye, patting her hair in a fatherly way, | 

a»? “*Bhe thinks. Turns over things in her| 

mind, Reflects. Compares. M for | 

i» dates moderate. She will be fond of be | 

y nome, —_ of her parents. She will bk 

ep capable of passing in an examination—j 

~ She takes pains. ‘She finds no difficulty a 

doing anything that comes easy to her.” 

: (Here the patient giggles.) There is one 

Water-loo. thing I should like to see—a little mon 
Veneration. Where Veneration should be I find a distinct d 

sion. This young lady has a keen sense of the ridiculous. asi 

detects what is ridiculous.” (Here the subject breaks into a scream | 

M4 laughter by way of corroboration.) ‘1 have done, young lady, | 

ow, we have a nice large oy ey some other _—s 5 

oblige us by stepping up. e like to see one coming up briskly | 

after another, you know. We don’t like to be idle.” "| 

His eye seems glancing in my direction. Off to hear Professor | 


mny, the|Sxrrries. He is a bony, lantern-jawed young man, in velvetee | 
dalore ” | jacket, with a puggaree round his hat 


As I come up, he is deline- 
ie piaianens, whe Ly one sniggers with a 
= oung y a large an erful 
it and Humour, Thoughtfulness and 
)thers, Caution, and Memory for Events that 
Her Social Brain is large; she is fond of | 
themselves. Thinks more | 
e should like to see alittle 

more ’ope.”’ 


This Professor, I find, enjoys the highest reputation’; he measures 
more, for one thing, and an Assist- 
ant, who enters all the measurements 
in a ledger, which naturally inspires 
confidence. The Lady delineator, I 
also hear, does not think it necessary 
to measure so much, and is of opinion 
that Professor Sxirrizs ‘‘ studies too 
hard.” 

New subject; quite a typical’Arry, 
round back, hock-bottle shoulders, 
has shambled up, and taken the chair. 
No forehead nor chin worth mention- 7 ce 
ing; but, as he removes his hat (which Tennis-Sun and Miltin’. 
he puts on the bust), a tall crest of yellow hair starts up like a trick 
wig. Professor measures him solemnly as he sits with a crooked grin. | 

‘The measurement of this brain is rather below the average,” | 
says the lecturer, forbearingly. ‘* Here we have a brain measuring | 
only eighteen and three-quarter inches. A very tall and narrow) 
head. You would find that this gentleman arrives at his ideas | 
(’ Arey looks | 
‘“* He takes @ strong and deep interest in religious sub- 
jects.” (Derisive ‘‘ hor-hor!” from ’Arry.) “ strong. 
He will find no difficulty in putting what he wishes to say into 
language with considerable fluency, though perhaps not with much 
Great Firmness and Benevolence. The Moral Brain is| 


Consideration for 





Phew 


near me remarks, ‘Why, you’d say Cocoa-nuts looked all alike, | jarge, and your moral standard ”—(“‘ My what?” interrupts’ Aner, | 


till you come to see there ’s differences—and it’s the same with with a suspicious cock of 


’eds.”" Cockney tone about this. To find his proper station, I should 
have to go, I faney, to Charing Cross, Cannon Street, or Waterloo. 

Find a Lady-Professor on first platform giving a “ delineation” of 
a live subject—a turnip-headed little boy of three, who sits with his 
tongue out, under the impression he is at the Doctor's. i 


| 


“His self-| 


will is strong,” she is announcing in Sibylline accents to his proud | 


parents, “‘ and I should say you would 


Gs Conjugality large, and therefore we 
may say that he will be fond of his 
wife and of his home. Self-esteem 
only moderate. It will be useless to 
bring up this little boy to any trade 
or business of a mechanical kind, 
unless he dev an after-taste 
for it, which I not say he may 
not—far from it. But he has a 
= —— brain which will fit him for great 

c "» Treat success in some artistic profession. 

pita Give him colours and a brush, an 

you will see he will immediately commence to paint—likewise draw. 
Or he has an organ with which he can be a great Composer, if you 
care to develope him that way. Or he would write books or poetry 
—that would come very easy to him, he would have no difficulty in 
doing it at all. I think that is all with this subject.” 


him very strong-willed. | 
I should check it by curbing his will. | 





his eye)—“* Your moral standard is high.” | 
(“ Right!” says ’ARRy, mollified, and séance terminates.) 

These delineators certainly put things very a ~-e' One might | 

get some useful hints, too. If Pro- | 

fessor SxiTrLEs could tell me whether 
I am most poetic, or witty, or dr- 
matic, I should know exactly,what to 
aim at in my Nautical Drama. | have 
never been able to decide which I love 
the best — Tennyson, Mutoy, & 
Campsett. And, after what he fousd 
to say about ’Axry——but it is all » 
very ate. I don’t think I could bring 
myself to do it—I will goon...- 
Cam-bell I hardly know canal how I came 
"ys ee here—but here I am on the platform, 
sitting in the Professor’s chair. He is measuring me with a sl 
seale, the brass end of which feels cold against my f 
Curious sensation, as if I was upside down at a Bootmaker’s. Sut 
in my eyes. Tittering from girls on benches in front. abe 

A party of Blazers has ce come up—I fear in a frivolous spirit 
Begin to wish now I had this done privately. 


citro 
ee 


fF 


sad 











Tue Lanp or Tae ’Arky’uns.— Am’stead ’Eath. 
— - ee 
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there will be no exception. 
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BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 





OPER 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


J FXSHAW & 60S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
one doz. in Cases as imported, 
tw iedieen » & Co., 08. Regent Street, W. 








“Amovetaty Peas.” 


REGISTERED. 


WATERS 


Estasitisugp 1826, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Everywaenrs, 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES, 
london Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 





EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 


and 


' NL sarwess Room 


. wan TO BE SEEN aT 
MADTINGALI’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s all), 


OOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLE bY 


BUNTER'S 
sistt” NERVINE, 


Prevents Deca: 
‘7. Saves Extraction. 
hts Prevented. Neuralgie Head- eches sna a 
‘Te Paine removed by Hunter's Nervine. " 
tats Matin 








Increa 


QaNWN Va) 


() 


“RUM 





Patronised by 





The principal Chemists have been appointed Agente, 
Head Office: 23, LIME STREET, LONDON, E.¢. 


LEADING HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, fc, 














Gold Medal, 


BES 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 








DE JONG'S 


PURE 


SOLUBLE COCOA. 


THE “ACME” OF ALL PURE COCOAS. 


Make Hot or COLD Cocoa or 
Checolate of the Finest Flavour 
in ONE Minute. 

Da. HEMNER, the well known public Analyst, 

ts :—* I found DE JONG’S PURE SOLUBLE 
COOODA to be of absolute purity ard of the highest 
excellence. It surpasses in delicacy of aroma and 
richness of taste the best kinds of similar Cocoas 
which have hitherto been offered to the Public.” 


Sold by Grocers and Chemists in 1 Ib., § Ib 4 . 
and j Ib. Tins (full weight), at 30. 4d., be. Od., Lid, 
and 6d. ; also in Casks at special prices. 


20s. Sample Tins, free of charge and postage paid, 
may be had by addressing 


Tue Cuier Depot or 


DE JONG’S COCOA, 
6 & 7,Coleman St., London, E.C. 


(ALL RGHTS RESERVED ) 
TRADE MARKS. 











I* buyi an UMBRELLA, 

ree muy, one ne dingy | Trade Marks is on the 
Frame. These of sterlia wality, are 
manu actured an Dy "SAMUEL TK « 
limited, whose ome have Toke hed ofall tsticias: 
tion for the last 


LA of all respeet- 


ERRY DAV 


VECETABLE 








Get a bottle to-day of PERRY DAViS’ PAIN 
KILL En. the Oldest, Best, and most widely-known 
Family Medicine in the World. It instantly Relieves 
and Cures 5e¥ Kurns, Spra ieee 
Toot! ache, Headache, Pains in the fide, Joints, 
and Limbs, and all Neura'gic and Kheumatle Pains. 
Any Chemist can supply it 


(PARAGON Bea (LOCk RIB Seme=) 





at |/l} and 27 per bottle. | 


poaTucmag .E > wae 
ACUSHIONS 


\ eran PURIEDT™ 7 1 Lael 


>, SILLIARD® 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


consequence of Imitations of 
LEA or PERRINS SAUCE 
which are calculated to deceive the Pubile, 
Les & Pennines beg to draw attention to fact 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their signature, thus— 


LearvOirrwes 


~" Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester; 
Caosss & Biacawertr, London; and Export Ollmen 


generally 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 





CoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


srrupplied to H.M. War Deps 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION om ARMY 
OLVER, as edupted by the United 
Dtates Government. 
COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Mavazine Kite Cartridge, 44 cal. 
COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, 
and DERINGER. wr the . ket; best quali: 
only. Coit's Kevolvers are all over the w 
COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS sad 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, tor india aud the 
Colonies. Price List free. 
COLT» FIRFAKMS Co. , 4, Pall Mall, London 5. W, 
Agents for Ireland— Jouw eees & Oy 
Gunmakers, Dublin. 





NEEDLE. 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS, 


ONLY REAL IMPROVEMENT 
IN NEEDLES, 


SLIPS THROUGH A 6LIT. 
OF ALL DRAPERS. 


¥ oo 4 
CAL x = FD THREADS WITHOUT PASSING 
THROUGH THE EYE. 


Sample Packet (3 Needi¢s) of the Carrx-Erep Nezpces sent Gratis and Post Free upon opplication to 


Washford Mills, REDDITCH. 








EVERYONE SHOULD TRE 


POINTED PENS. 


They ere simply perfect 
rapiaiy. fe te a he ae 
“ite to make th m tice in 
they’ de bat requis 
nearly so often as ot Box, 
Price ls. per or 
3s. per Gross. 
Bold by all Stationers. 
WRolessate— 
HOLBORN VIADUGT, 
LONDOM. 


WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
27s. Every Pair Guaranteed. 


ALSO FOR EVERY-DAY WEAR 


“ITY A BooTs, 


Surrisen BY THR FoLLoWwIne \— 
aad c , High Ptreet 
A Wi aw t, igh surest. 
i . tre 
ohn Prsior Toll Ga 


Mall 
*quare 
ouee, Queen 66 


Street 
Wathen 18, King treet 

John K. Howson, Church Street 
row wn, 112, os de. 


ee, Bellevue Terrace 
ine, bon, 73, Deansgate. 
Fay yy aby Street 


—F. High 8 
—dohn Pan & het il, si Sige Rtreet 
A.A Hlackett #6 
~d int a) bo Penknull » Ptreet. 
“ =) H Davies, Ma, High Fireet 
. Robinren, 2, ibong ® ow 
_ yh 34 ed) + Mumps, and King St 
AMingeton | Core Market 
"Footbal Manuéactarers 
sre ria Greaves 


theea— Vaker hi hn mene 


t) 
Wiss ere 
m 
Windermere Wii York. Queen St.,@ King ** 
ABD BY nBertcTanLe Boormskens THAOWOROUT 
rus Kuriac. 


= 
ARTER 





BY THESE LITTLE 


also relieve Die 
om from Drovers. 
Indigestion, anc 
Meariy Rating A per 
feet remedy of Die a 
ness, Nausea, Dre 
ness, Nad Taste in the 
Mouth, Crated Tong 
Pain in the hide, and 
Haspscus. They regu 
a the Bowes acd 


(on _— ation 
Pod Piles. Ti om — 
rae | ‘ Be Pose 


ripe or purge, but by their 
t tion please a)! who use them — isi ablished 
firse tana’ Pill of the United States. In phiais 
at le. igd. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by post 
SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE. 
Iibustrated Pamphiect free. 
British Depot, 46, Holborn Viaduct, London, BO 


GOLOEA tater AUREOLINE 





and easiest to take. 


Vueqrasie, do not 





the beautiiul Uuider Colour so much 

A, harmless. rice 

Word, hs : paramere anal 

Chemist trgaghst the Ws Ager 4, Kh. Hoves- 
pan & Bons, di and 82, bern tases, Lond on, W 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTHULN, 
HBADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 








“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE Lire.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


le warranted tocieanse the biooud from a)! ye 
from whatever cause & Yor Berotula, meurt 
Socentad kinds Y oe oad Diseases ts off 
sre marvelives ‘Thowsande o 4 Testimonials from all 
rts. ties ds, and in cases of x 
mes the quantity, ry cath, “(Ut Chetticts. bent 


Je. by T ootn any Mipisano 
wees oot bebe Cambant. Lineoia. 








' Ridge’s Food. 
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“ Deserving of the highest praise.” 
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“Benger's preperstions beve 
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What is LIME JUICE ? 


This question is rendered necessary from 
the prominent attention it is attracting as 
the Best Temperance Seoverage. 

The answer is that it should be THE JUICE 
of the LIME FRUIT without admixture. 
In Montserrat alone is the Lime Fruit cultivated for 
this purpose, and great care should be taken to obtain 
this brand (as supplied to the Government), and not 
any of the numerous concoctions sold under the name 
of Lime Juice Cordials or Prepared Lime Juice, &c. 


ASK FOR 


‘MONTSERRAT’ 


(Teape Mazx.) 


PURE LIME FRUIT JUICE, 


AND TAKE NO OTHER. 


Tt can be hed everywhere, in Imperial Quarts ond Pints,can be 

4) luted and sweetened to taste, and is far stronger than anr 

other. tee name of role Consigvers, EVANS, SONS & Co., is 
on the capsule and label of each bott ¢ 

Bors Consionrns:—EVANB, BONS @ CO., LIVERPOOL. 
Lowpow: EVANS. LESCHER @ WEBB 

Camava: EVANS, BONS @ MASON (Limited , Montreal 











aw aaa —_— ~ 
pe eed 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S “oxy” 
DEVON 32%: 
“Nharseae SE RGES 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this In general utility Por Ladies’ liresses, beautiful 
qualities, ls to 4s. 6d. the yard For Children, capitaiiy 
strong, le. 3d. to Qe. the yard. For Gentiemen’s wear, doubic 
width, 2s. 64. to W0s, 6d. the yard. The Navy Blues ond the 
Hiacks are fest dyes. On receipt of instructions , samples will be 
ont POST FREE. N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
principal Railwey Stations. Goods packed for Export. 

BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN » Plymouth. 


Only Address. NO AGENTS 


len F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at ali Exhibitions, 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
<—f>'m, Paste 


Invewrons avo Sore Mawvracrunens, 
JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
Lowpos Orrrce: &T. GROKRGH’S HOUSE, KASTCHRAY, EC 
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ey we PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Ti 4 The FIRST VOLUME, in an Elegant Binding of 
r. uUiTC S Artistic Design, will be published very early in October, 
containing more than 300 Cartoons, Price 135. 6d. 


9 . 
Rei D l C t re) r I a ai (7 r a. Subscribers’ Names received at every Bookseller's. 
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W. M. THACKERAY'’S LETTERS. 
vow £3 with Portra:te and of 
end [rewings, Imperial , ide. Od. 


A COLLECTION of LETTERS 
~ of W. M THACKERAY, 
1847-1856. 


Lenton: Gurra, Burren, & Co., 16, Waterico Place. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
14d, per Bath, SA or. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 


PLATE 
POWDER. 


Absolutely 
Yeewnnss Free from Mercury. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 








PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 





EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO BR SEEN AT 
MArTIMOALE’ B, 194, Piccadilly (Prince's Hall), 


gE? 3° 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


TRADE MARKS. 


(PARAGON Spee )(LOCK RIB Seem) 
T* buying an roe eee 


see that one of the anor e Trade Marks is on the 
Frame. These frames, ae 
manufactured only by sAMUEL « 
Limited, whose ee ve given 
tive lor ihe last 3 To be 
able Smbreila p+ — tog 


Bo TRADE. 


ow TO orns REMUNERASIVELY from any 
amount. however small 




















SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
fs Boys’ School Outfits. 


ication, Ps Tremne 
Mareniace for the 


Price 1 
ond to 0 eseful Guide 
to ~~ Cos 
teme for Gen 
ho pend Leee 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.O. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 





‘Summer, Heads will Burn.’ 


The freulty <I pam y that under present con- 
ditions THI be fought against and 
avoided as au laden on enemy. 
Dany Trisenars, July, 1886. 
THIRST is alieyed in a remarkable manner by 


AMPLOUGH'’S 
cao GALINE. 
pee Oe 


It cools the heated Bleod and vitalises it. greatiy 
refreshing the System. It forms with 


| AMPLOUGH’S CONCENTRATED 
in oa, soa se LIME JUICE SYRUP, 


A most delicious 
SUMMER DRINZE—A PERFECT LUIULY. 
LAMPLOUGH'S PYRETIC SALINE is an —~ — 
able remedial! cogent 1 for ye » Bilio 
ere of all “nis ~~ 


Ind gestion, Feveri 
, Bleeplesaness, 


Smal)-pox, enaache, Vomi 
Lucitement, D.soraered and Liver, &c. 





Legion of te =: 1878. Royal Portuguese K nigh 
Gold Medals and other Tiotinctions 


JOHN BI BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


Guineas upwarus. 
18, 2, and 22, ;WiGMOUE STREET, LONDON, W. 
ts 


| SULPHOLINE 
rue sein, LOTION. 


OTHE SKIN. | 
lemishes, t *Pertectiy harm” 


In a few op Se 
finde away Taseuy es Pe 
less. It os ~ the skim clea: oth, supple, apd 


althy. hott 
soi vERY WHERE, 


t- 








hee 
i 3 4 nt LES EK PRIRDLAND? im, 
London. bstabiished 60 years. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — 


a 
b- — y wang MRLM 
ew we WINTER a ao ening is 
rice 64. G4., Ws. 6d.,2k8. Bor Brey vt laued 
air AKIN E is invaluable. 











BotanicModlclus tn, eshhiuw.we 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


cortaiext 
“He that works without tools is twice tired.”"— 
The man who drives tacks in a carpet with « 
stove-lifter is im the same position as a woman who 
Com house without Sapolio. “He that works 
easily, works succes. fu! ty.” its very easy to clean 
= use’ wth Sapollo. Cleans Paint, Marble, Oil- 
the, Metals, Bath-tubs, Kitchen Utensils, Lave- 
| fo ries. Useful all over the house for all cleaning 
| ev cept laundry —Sample (full size cake) sent post 
free, on rocetet of tH. in stam by Erocn 
Monean's Sons’ Co., 31, Snow Hill 





MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 


B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE, 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 
Patterns Carriage Paid. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK, 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER'’S 
ea fey CUFFS, 


4 Lapies’ 3-fold, Pome 

Se. 6 r dozen ; Gers’ 4-fold, 

és. lid. to be Tia per dozen 

’s: For Ladies or Gentle- 

. to Ws. Sd. per dozen. 

hest uality Long 

Cioth, pany by ~~ 
ibe per haif dozen, (To 

- re, 2s A. ra.) OLD KHIRTS 

ade as good as new with best 

seateriahe for a trifling cust 

Terms free. 


- ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DKEASES. 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLE4NS DRESSES. 
__CLBANS GLOV ES, —CLEANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE C COLLAS— —BENZINE COLLAS 

KEMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 

REMOV?'S TAR. SIP Aint, GREASE. 
FROM FURNITURE, CLOTH, ke. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


See the word COLLAS on the Label. 
Bee the word COLLAS on the Cap 














BENZINE COLLAS— BENZINE GOLLAS, 


Sold everywuere, ls., and is. 46d. per Bottle. 
Agents: J. Saxe nh eco , 480, Oxford St., W. 


4 PLEASURE TO US3. 
Never Bequires 








Mr. Hew. _lnvine 
fi 


writes 
you razors excel) ent.” 
Case. complete, Black 


i KROPP :: 
Handle, 5/6 ; Ivo ory Handle, ip 


BEAL GERMAN HOLLOW-GROUND 





Prom aji Dealers, or direct - RAZOR. 


from the Engin eee’, & 
Frith 5t.,Seho 5q., 


EASTSBOURNE. 


THE BURLINGTON HOTEL 





particulars on application. 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICaL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOy 


CHATHAM HOUSE, RAMSCATE, 


COLLEGE of the first per Unrivaliet premige 
and grounds § Individua! attention given tj each 
Boy. Fees : my ee 

CLassical Sipe as a at Public 

Mopsan Sipe.—Chief featene, « flr ty 
of Foeizn neuases, ee Techni: a) a 

Class Commercial F.ducs tic 
ooLwicr, Sanpuense.—Disect an 
cessful preparation for. 4 mes ow 

Jenin Pewoot for Boye from 7 and Up Warts, 
great care and attentio 

= — Term begins Sept. 23 

ly to the Rev. E. GRIPPER BANKS, Ma, 











NOTICE. 
IMPORTANT SALE 


OF ENTIRE STOCK OF 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
DRAPERY, IRONMONCERY, 
CHINA, GLASS, &., 


AT GREATLY REDUCED PEiczs, 


OETZMANN & 60, 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 7, and 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD. 


(3 minutes’ bo from Tottenham Court Road sa | 
er Street Station.) 
At the same —— Mevers. ORTZMANN € 00. wm | 
offering the remaining portion of the | 
STOCK of Messrs. GARDNERS, 
late of Charing Cross. Strand ; and the whole of the | 
STOCK of Messrs. SHARER, | 
late of Wesibourne Grove 
BALE NOW PROCEEDING. 
Particulars Post Free. 








“Rich in Phosphates.”—Banox Lizzie. 


MAX 
GREGER’S | 
CARLOWITZ. 


2, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 

















HARROWS. 
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RECORD OF THE SESSION—422. 





Axers-DovGta’. : ‘ 
Colonel WaLRonD ‘ 


Dead Heat. 
Baron Henny Dz Worms. 








SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


Royat Improved.—I have suid Royat ought to be rebuilt. The 
Grand Hotel is of a sort of Doll’s House order of architectare, 
splendid front, no depth to speak of, and built on so s an ascent 
that it is hoisted up at the back like a lady’s skirt by a dress- 
improver. | Beau site all the same, and magnificent view. | 


Last year the Hotel Continental formed part of a group of hotels 
—which seemed to have been the result of some violent volcanic 
eruption, when the mountain threw up several hotels, and left them 
there anyhow—is at present separated from the Splendide and its 
other former companions by an impromptu wall, and from all its 
front windows it commands varied, beautiful, and, on the Clermont- 
Ferrand side, extensive views. It has a pleasant garden, a most 
enjoyable terrace, and it only wants to be in the hands of a firmly 
fixed and intelligent management to make it quite the best hotel in 
Royat. ‘* Personally recommended,”’ that is, as managed under the 
direction of M. Hat this year. 

The service at the Etablissement de Bains is about as good as it can 
be. There are, however, no bains de lure. A few of these would 
attract those “‘whom” as the appeals to the charitable used to have 
it, Pig pes Tawa 5 Sigel Bevat’s beth 

“La Compagnie Brocard,” which manages at’s bathing ar- 
rangements and undertakes a portion of the mild yet (to my mind as 
a serious bather) sufficient amusements, is not. unfortunately for the 
public, in accord with M. Samrg, the spirited Proprietor of an oppo- 
sition Casino, where there is a theatre, in its way a perfect gem. 
Here all the “* Stars” of any magnitude make their appearance on 
visiting Royat. As a “‘ Baigneur de Royat” puts it, in a local 
journal, the Compagnie Brocard cannot consider their stuffy little 
room (‘‘le petit étouffoir’’) where theatrical performances are given 
asa real theatre, It is a pity that M. Samre and La Compagnie 
Brocard cannot, like the “‘ birds in their little nests,” agree. But as 
to Theatres and spectacles, my rule at Royat, or at any other Water- 
cure place, would be this :— 

“* Any baigneur found out of his hotel or lodgings afler 10°15, p.m., 
shall be arrested, conducted back to his hotel, his number taken, and 
| for the second offence he shall be fined. The fine to go to such objects 
| as the Direction shall determine.” 

In short there should be introduced here the English University 
system of Proctors and bull-dogs. 


Another Rule.—No theatrical entertainment should last more than 
two hours with entr’actes of seven minutes each. The ventilation of 
the salle de spectacle should be assured. , 

If a company wanted to play a piece in four Acts, they must stop 
here two days; and, if they couldn’t do that, then they must begin 
their performance in the afternoon, have one entr’acte of an hour 
and a half to allow for dinner, and recommence at eight o’clock. I 
would discourage all evening indoor entertainments. Music. coffee, 
petits cherauz, M. Guieror’s show, ombres chinoises. everything in 
fact that can be done al fresco—(and why not good plays al fresco ? 
After the Laboucherian Midsummer Night’s Dream, at Twickenham, 
which I am told was perfection)—ca/és chantants, and so forth, 


| including the ‘* consommation devoutly to be wished,” and all the 


lights out by 9°30. Lights in bedrooms to be extinguished same hour. 
This rule would mean, Early to bed, and early to rise, and the 
baigneurs” would receive double the benefit they derive from 





these places, as now constituted. Life in the open air should be the 
rule; omy! of exercise, riding and walking, and regular hours for 
everything for three weeks. The baigneurs to choose their own 
hours, and be kept to them strictly. 

But I have personally no sympathy with the baigneurs who find 
tuch a water-cure place as Royat dull. What do they want? If 
they cannot get on without a sort of continuation of the London 
Season, let them stay away altogether. Don’t let them come and 
make night hideous with balls, suppers, dances, and won't-go-home- 
till-morning parties. 

* . . . . 7. 

The above are my suggestions for the improvement of Royat; and 
now I go on to La Bourboule, and Mont Dore. By the way, the 
waters at these places are all supplied, as I am credibly informed, 

the same source ; but the waters flowing towards La Bourboule 
and Mont Dore traverse certain couches on their way, and come 
out arsenical. It is strong drinking at Ja Bourboule and Mont Dore. 


One Joanne Guide introduces you to another Joanne Guide, or a 
history, you can’t help yourself, The Joanne Guides are so united 
family, that as soon as any member of it establishes itself on a friendly 
footing with you, your hand is always in your pocket while you are 
travelling on that Guide Joanne’s account. An insidious tribe: and 
they make themselves absolutely essential to the traveller’s existence 
and comfort, s 

. . >. . o 

J 

Each Guide Joanne tells you about his own country all that is 
requisite for you to know, and just so much more as inspires you 
with a thirst for further information. Say for example you see an 
old Chateau. Letus say Le Chateau de Jean. You want to know 
everything about it. Good. You inquire of the Guide Joanne 
which professes to show you all over France, and which does it, mind 
you, in what would be an exhaustive style if it was not written with 
such an evident eye to the bookselling business. For example suppose 
you are looking for information about the well-known ancient Chateau 
de Jean, here is a specimen of what Joanne would say on the subject :— 
** Sur la rive g.(V. ci-dessous B.) restes d’un chateau, style ogi- 
val, (mon, hist.,) bdti par le célébre Jean Bienconnu-auzr-enfants 
(V. mon, hist. x* et xii* 8.), beau portail, jolis détails d'architec- 
ture (mon. hist ) et en particulier l’'appartement dit de la Donzelle 
toute désespéré (pour le visiter, s'addresser au gardien, pourbuire), 
qui a conservé une grande partie de sa décoration originale et de sa 
peinture (mon, hist, xi*). te donjon renfermait une oubliette pro- 


Sonde nommée DU BAT DEVORANT, qui autrefiis servait de grenier au 


malt (V. mon. hist.). Ascension des Obélisques sur la terrasse 
(splendide panorama) et belles pr di tour de la petite chapelle 
dite pu prétrecuauve. (VY. vi. L’Itinéraire du Pays-de-Bonnes, 
Guide Diamant.)” 











AN END OF THE SUMMER. 


Juprrer PLouvivs, | So did he lately 

Sluicer, full-spout, Compel them to rise, 
Downpour diluvious, Piled up in stately 
Pam ig - \y- Drought. Array on the skies, 

ecked, aloud crying, ~~ 

The voice of the Swain ; Castion obeied, 

: Splendid when falls, 

The rooterops be dying, ' Sheen on etherial 

From long lack of rain! Vapoury halls, 
Pivvivs poured away, Battlements, bartizans, 

While the wind blew ; Phantoms of towers, — 
Towans, he roared away, Fenced round with partisans ; 

Hullaballoo, Cloud-cauliflowers. 


Kicking up, dweller Mountainous forms 
H — a —_ high, In the realms of felicity, 
The Cz of t 4 , By Jove, to move storms, 
oa S eee Fraught with force—electri- 
Clouds, in convulsion, Thev serve to betoken _[city, 
Or calm, he keeps under ; What mortals may tell ; 
Rules, by compulsion : The weather is broken: 
The reason of thunder. Summer, farewell! 








Light from Wind. 


Tue Times says that experiments are being made at Cap de la 
Heve, near the mouth of the Seine, on the production of electricity 
for lighthouse purposes by means of the force obtained by windmil|s. 
Light from wind! Could the notion be applied at St. Stephen’s? 
‘Lhe Session just over has been mainly wind, so exceptiona ly ij] 
wind,” that it has blown no good to np pe and most certainly has 
thrown no “light” on anything. By all means let M. De L’Anoze- 
BeavMANorR be empowered to experiment on the windbags of the 
House of Commons when they next meet. 
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QUITE ENGLISH. 


(New Version, as Sung by the Comte de Paris.) 


Here I come in complete Constitutional erat 
rhat’s English, you know; quite English, you know): 

The type of true Monarchy based on the Vote. 

(That’s English, you know; quite English, you know.) 
To have a legitimate King on the throne, 
To make all the Country’s best interests his own, 
Great, grand, ee but not overgrown 

(That’s English, you know; quite English, you know). 


Chorus. 


Oh, the things that you see and the thinzs that you hear 
Are Eaglish, you know; quits Eaglisb, you know. 


My mind, like my last Manifesto, ’tis clear, 
Is English, quite English, you know!, 


Just now a great calm meets the national eyes 

‘That’s English, you know; quite English, you kaow): 
But imminent perils it cannot disguise ; 

That : English, you know; quite English, you 

now). 

We have deserved well of Conservative France ; 
A Monarchy only her bliss can enhance ; 
And now of its natare I'l) give you a glance 

(Chat’s English, you know ; quite Eaglish, you know). 

















I} 











SepreMBeR 24, 1887.] 


PUNCH, 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL 135 





——_—_——_ 





—_ 


Chorus, | 
| ‘The > vil me much please which you’re | 


(The fe Boal, you know ; quite Eng- 
fish, you know). 

ality, banished must soon reappear 
fin, “2 de _ quite English you | 


What = pa does can’t another 


(That ve paglish, you know ; quite English, | 
you know.) 

The Eternal Republic has gone all askew 
TNet English, you know; not English | 
rr | 
he pas get quite incurably queer, | 
And then will ‘the the Monarchy promptly | 


appear. 
I ony myself that the moment is near. 
That ’s English, youjknow ; quite Eng- | 
| lish, you know.) 
| Chorus. 


Mark the things which you see and the 
things which you hear 
(That’s English, you know; quite Eng- 
lish you know). 
There ’s nothing that’s solid or stable, I fear | 
ae +] — quite English, you | 
Ww . 


Direct, universal, free suffrage, my Stent, | 
(That’s English, you know; quite Eng- | 
lish, you know,) 
Will vote—well for Me, and all trouble | 
then ends 
| (That’s English, you know; quite Eng-| 
lish, you know). 
| The King, with the ber’s concurrence, | 
will rule. 
| The —_ then can no more play the | 
00. a 
| | CLEMENCEAY, BovLaNeeR, and men of that 


school 
| (That’s English, you know; quite Ba.-| 
lish, you know). 

Chorus. 

| Heed the things which you see and the | 


things you now hear 
(That’s English, you know; quite English, | 


you know). 
| Economy, Order, and Justice sans fear! 
| ay: re \ ome quite English, you 
now 


| The Soldier and Citizen then will agree, 
(That’s English, you know; quite En- | 
glish, you know,) 


| The —_ and the Priesthood alike will be | 


(That's English, you know; quite En- 
glish, you know), 
Then = F rance to her ancient pre-eminence 


The German will watch her with reverent 


All the Doom rush forward to be her allies 
(That ’s French, you know ; very French, 
you know). 
Chorus. 
These things you shall see which you now 


only hear : 
(That ’s certain you know; quite certain, 
you know) : 
If only you'll let my new System appear. 
ze’ Re quite English, you 
Constinationsl principles, these, my good 


(They ’re Eagiich, gee tener quite En- 

































THE STATE OF THE GAME. 


Lady Customer, ‘How mucn arg Grouse To-pay, Ma. Jisiets! 

Poulterer. “‘Twetve Suitiiscs a Brace, Ma’am, Swart I senp Tozm——” 

Lady Customer, ‘‘No, You NEED NOT SEND THEM. My HusBanp ’s OUT GROUSE-SHOOTING, 
|AND HE’LL CALL FOR THEM AS HE ComEs Home!!” 





Do at my new Royal rig-out take a Sense' 
> this to the front I shall proudly advance, 
As the true ane of all, and first Servant of | 


Aphorism,. 
(By a Snubbed Poet.) 
Fran “A Tuo of Beauty is a joy for ever; 
(But English, you know; quite English, | Except a pretty girl, who thinks she a 
you know). caecaiiaianined 
Chorus. Nomenctature. — Somebody calls the 
The things which I say it is time you should | “Thunderer’ s” daily fulmination against 
Mr. Grapstowe an ignis fatuus, or foolish 


Th English, you know; quite Eng- fire of Party journalism. ould not ** Whip 
( a you know). 4 poor ill” be a more suitable title ? 








The inne you kno The — these to make France eer 

Conservative renecda and Equality blend, rh 
t’ ou kn uite En- Though they’ re English; quite meh, | Mem. FROM Dersrsuine.—The real | 
| _ lish, you ig I oe ( you know) ! “ Lovers’ Leap ”—Marriage. 
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|has never set eyes on him before, within a quarter of an hour. Ip 

ALL IN PLAY. | the scene at the Haymarket a table is discovered spread with a meal 

My Dear Mr. Powcn, (I could not quite make out from the text whether it was intended to 

I mave seen The Barrister at the Comedy, and want to see | represent breakfast, dinner, supper, or tea), including some wine, « 
him again, because he is a most amusing gentleman and figures in a few grapes, and a freshly-cooked goose redolent of savoury perfumes. 
case full of good things. There are two authors—as there should be | Mr. Bzxxsoum Tuee is the poet, and were his method of perform. 
—a Leader and | ance only equal to his power of imagination, cop pad good 

Y into 














has for his junior 
Mr. Daxwyrey. | 
This lat 


\. understood, - 
resents only the 
t kind of 
Pa for bes 
play is ¢ 
throughout. It 
is in three Acts, 
there is not 
a dull moment 
from pommuenee- 
ment to finish. | 
I de net feel Beerbohm Tree-son. 
equal to describ-| action, and consequently, after seeing him for forty minutes, 
ing. the plot,|or thereabouts, sniffing at a property goose, staggering about the 
ich is bustling | stage with a wine-cup, and declaiming poetry of unequal merit to 
YY ‘ and clever, nor to | Miss Maxton Txrry, one feels that the piece could only have “a 
| jotting down the jests which are funny and novel, nor to criticising | happy ending” were Gringoire to be carried away for immediate 
| the acting, which is all that it should be. My time was fully | execution. [tis a little unfortunate, too, that the maiden to be wooed 
| employed on the first night, in laughing, an occupation shared by | and won should be the charming actress I have just mentioned. 
the entire audience. The play was never in danger. There was not | Miss Maxton Terry, in a“ piece of absurdity” called Z d, made 
a weak spot. No, not even the space covered by Mr. Danwiey’s|a great hit some years ago by appearing as a young y with a 
| moustache. It may be said that an earnest Barrister should be clean | chronic appetite for food, that she was for ever seeking to satisfy. 
shaven, but the remark would only emanate from those who are | Since then | have always looked upon her as one craving for her 
bachelors. The married advocate has not only to consider his Judge | meals. Consequently when I found her within easy reach of a goose 
and Jury, but also his wife, and nine times out of ten she combines in | and in an atmosphere of herbs of a savoury character, it seemed un- 
her own person the judicial funetions with the power of the executive. | natural to me that she should deliberately turn her back upon all these 
Where all are good it seems invidious to particularise, but had I | good things to listen to Mr. TrEr’s poetically (but lengthily) expressed 
to call witnesses for the defence, I think I should choose,Miss Suste views upon liberty. I could but wonder why her choice had not fallen 
_, aie ’ | upon the goose onthe table. Mr. BrooxFrEeip as Louis the Eleventh, 
| incidentally suggests that that wily monarch was guilty of a crime 
| with which he has not hitherto been credited—a proneness to give 
imitations of Mr. Invine in the character of Mephistopheles. For 
| the rest, the piece itself is most interesting, is capitally staged, and 
| in the subordinate characters, fairly acted. In the Red Lamp, which 
followed the Ballad Monger, Mrs. Trex appeared as Princess 
Claudia, the part originally played, and excellently played, \y Lady 
Moncxrow. Although probably accustomed to ré/es of a lighter | 
kind, she was fairly equal to the occasion, As for her husband, as | 
Demetrius, he was simply admirable and inimitable. ris 
At the Olympic Mr. Writarp has made his mark as the Points- | 
| man. Since this clever actor first attracted attention by his wonder- 
fully striking assumption of a ‘ gentleman-burglar,” in one of the | 
earlier successes of Mr. Witsow Barrer at the Princess’s, he has | 
never had so good a chance of showing what he can do in the polishet- | 
|scoundrelly line. He is the most accomplished murderer on the 


| 





Winning a Verdict. 





~ 








A Witness for the Defence. | 


Vavenay, and Messrs. Menrvry, Carrrey and Proce Murr. 
Another great merit of The Barrister is that he is closely associated | 


with the word “ brief.” He makes his appearance every evening at | 
nine and has retired for the night before eleven. I fancy, that unlike 
many other ‘gentlemen of the long robe,” he will have plenty of 
work to do during the Long Vacation and after. 

Mr. Beexsonm Tree, who has become lessee of the Haymarket, 
has commenced his management by producing a one-act romantic 
play, called Zhe Ballad Monger, a version (capitally > by the 
two Watrers—Pottocx and Besant) of M. THeoporE DE BaNnvILyr’s 
Gringoire. 1 remember the same piece was ‘done into English” 
some twenty years ago at a Gaiety matinée, when the translator, 
Mr. ALrrep THomPson, himself as the principal character, 
with the probably unlooked-for result of shelving the drama, so far 
as — gt —_ from aw —— 7 date until ys 
evening. However, motif of the y is pretty w : , 

Gringotre, a reyolutio ** Poet of the People.” with the connivance A Shooting Party in September. ‘ 

of Lowis the Eleventh of France, is induced to recite an anti-Royalist | modern stage, and really, if one were forced to die a violent death, 
song in His Majesty’s presence, and is then promised his forfeited life| Mr. W1LLarp seems to be the individual one would naturally select 
by the same amiable sovereign if he can woo, and win, a maiden who | to perform the necessary, but unpleasant, operation. It does not m 


— 
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——_—__——- 


Stalls—is to do his little 








the least matter to an Ol audience how he comes | 


| to be the proprietor of a low ie tavern when he | 


| seems better qualified to lead a cotil/on in quite a fashion- 

| able West-End Square. All wry is re i 

the Pit and Gallery, ay, and the Private Boxes and 
and kindred vil 


dl 


ne etter of ignai-box changes into he ale 
—the in of a si e ite of 
fatal accident—creates much cnthusioom, but the = 


set surely ese ST chemeteeh ont 


all that is left of Vice is on the road to justly merited 





yrs The Pointsman is ces remain on the 






shoul 
ark 
Exhausted with the labour of looking in at all the 
vag London Theatres, 
ave the honour to remain, my dear Mr. Punch, 
Ong wHo Has Gone TO Preces. 





A BARR DRINK. 


Hooray for the Thistle! Scotch yacht without peer ; 
May she win in her race with the smart Volunteer. 





Punch hopes, Captain Barr, that no “slip” may turn up | 


’Twixt your lip and the yearned-for American Cup. 


| On both sides the Border we wish you success, 
| And we trust of the race you ’ll not make a BARR mess. 
| Your health in a cocktail, although you’re afar, 


| the ordinary treatment of a common criminal, and 











And we can’t call you—yet—an American Barr! 





A REGULAR CELL. 


Siz,—I am writing in the name of all the am mab 
indignant sons of Erin, to protest against the base shame- 
less and infamous treatment accorded to that glorious | on 
champion and apostle of National freedom, the 
Witi14M O’ Barren, by the icable set of at med who, 
—_ oe - of the title of ‘‘ Her Majesty’s Government,” 

a Westminster, the por myn beloved 
connie in t 


mud and h b 
thousands into the ha ofthe fol fl and ihy dungeons 
already marked out It is reported 


that this, the first victim ao thet mali, malignant spleen and 
hatred, is to be subjected to the gross indignity of receiving 


subjected to the usual regulations of discipline. Now, 
Sir, in the name of all thet ip aoliehtencd aaiieaieunien 
I ask, if, at the close of the nineteenth century, such 
—— is to be committed? Surely in answer to my 
the generous people of E ined will rise in their 
maght and with —_ a compel the myrmidons ap- 


_ pointed to carry out the malignant and iniquitous behests 


of the Castle to provide the noble —— had in- 
tended to torture with pe boy ibd a ~~ 
fortable and roomy four-post bedstead, et cheerful apart- 


t-— a champagne dinner with not less than seven 


aily , the use of 
Sid. ns reused ee na "achata ey 


women tee te ee 
their thousands consent even tothe momentar la 


despotism that they heroically maintaining, 

by the hearty snd datieeiontio.aun eens wee 

td applaud Universe, against the blind and blustering 
0 

medevetion cad thirsty Government. If I write wi 


conceded by, be parcels 
thieves and scoundrels who at the present moment are 


il 























































INDEPENDENCE. 
AND HURT YOURSELF, MY LITTLE Man!” 
“Wri, anv IF I "AVE, IT AIN'T | NONE dl your Busnes |" 


‘*I’M AFRAID YOU'VE FALLEN DOWN 








cneniite for the Executive of my ny patient and law-abiding qountey. Relying 
of all those 


deprived of his home comforts, I 
eprived of his home 0 
myself, Your calm and wad de 


who would not wish to see the patriot 
Sir, with —— self-restraint, to subscribe 
Correspondent, 
Exaycipatorn Hipernicvs. 


Sra,—What’s all this fuss about pushing this fellow O’ Buren into a cell, nine 
feet pda six? By all means push him in, or intoone six feet by six, for anythin 
he can’t brea’ e the fresh air he wants inside, what of that 

Bove "him right. He has been egging on the dupes and fools who have listened 

to him to commit acts that, if the Executive were a trifle stronger, would soon 


be | crowd every gaol in the country to the 


', and now he has got a taste of the 


same medicine himself. I hope he likes it. "As to ~y talking of “ suffering in 
his health,” — I should like to know, goes to prison to improve 
it. Again ** Serve him right!” and et ‘out 0 some eighteen months 


hence Ny bes ‘en = perhaps 


the experience will teach him to hold his 


tongue in future, and not ae ee on a platform with his political cla 
my go wi P slienatle 


: Soe the purpose of int 
He ts of 


ours, rabidly, 


ith the vested interests and inaliena 


An Inten Tony Lawpronp. 


Srr,—That political rican should not be te precisely in the same 


light as common crimin 


ablic opinion, by a very generally accepted consent, 


readily admits. Se Mr. W. O’Brren can hardly expect to to find residence in a 
respects as comfortable as that supplied to him in his own 


Government 
chambers. Gal bet he ma on gon age expect no certainly no 


, | vindictive treatment, at Phands of the 
and subjection to ordinary discipline 


yg but Meee that cuustalat 
which his detention necessarily involves. 


As, after the issue of the warrest for his arrest, he "an prowed Nig === 4 $e 
choose his _ time for its service, ride on an open car 


by a brass band, playing a mye 
subsequently yadda 


march, b, take oe Bs Bs Spey yh spe —_ 
ress a crowd from the baleony, the Executive cannot be said to 


ed | have been very ined cn Ties, af lonit fn preliminary treatment, and 
probably they ill follow it up somewhat in the same lines, and, without 


his incarceration a farce, 


making 
t! hile not ble with the surrender of his li > may vet be 
a, not incompatible wi Ss sae be 


t with a due 


regard to 
——— which have led to his rather injudicioualy placing it in ng h-¥ 


Such, at least, Sir, is the view of 


the situation 
Your devoted and constant 


t, . Commuow Szyse. 
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SEA-SIDE WEATHER STUDIES. 


= 


“THE SEVENTH WAVE.” 








WHAT WAS IT? 


I map been neniiog @ lot of “* Letters to the Times.” That may 
account for any little confusion in the details of the subsequent 
events. 

My interlocutor was tall and thin, and looming up lanky against a 
dusky sky, reminded me equally of an attenuated M.P., a phantom 
telegraph-pole, and Pere ScuLeMIt, the Shadowless Man. 

*: TYNDALL is quite right,”” murmured 

“* Glad to hear it,” said I, earnestly. ‘‘ I had been thinking lately 
that the distinguished savant was going decidedly wrong.” 

**Ah! he understands me!” sighed Spectre. 

It was more than J did; and I said so. 

** Who and what are you, anyhow?” I inquired. 

— lines of Long-thin-and-hungry seemed to shift and re- 
ape. 
““aAh!” came his voice, the same yet not the same, “ elevation 
does not always give coolness, and one may be i tempestuous 

even among the Alps.” 

Somehow this statement, though a truism, did not seem to fit on to 
previous remarks. 

“I was once said to be ‘Up in a balloon,’ ” continued Proteus (now 
looking rather like the Ancient Mariner, “* long and lean and brown.” 
* but letters written to the 7imes even from the utmost height lately 
attained by the French Aéronauts—to say nothing of the top of the 
tallest Lightning Conductor—would, I fear, be hot and ill-balanced. 
Look at Mr. H. O. Annoip-Fosrex!” 

“ Perhaps—in a sense—we are Lightning Conductors, you know,” 
pursued my companion. 

“As how?” I asked vaguely. 

“Well we attract, and carry off harmlessly—it doesn’t hurt us 
you see—the accumulated ae ge electricity, which otherwise might 
rend and rive the State about which these Angry Amateurs are so 
passionately anxious.” 

I felt more mystified than ever. 

“ TywpaLt, Grimrnorrs, and Symons, F.R.S., are entirely right,” 
continued old Length-without-breadth; ‘‘A Lightning uctor 
which does not conduct lightning, like a Leader who cannot lead, or 
a Follower who will not follow, is worse than a nullity, it is a 
nuisance and a danger.” 





‘Quite so,” I rejoined, grasping eagerly at something which | 
seemed definite and comparatively relevant. 

** Lightning Conductors are, in their way, as essential as Law and 
Order. But as TywDALL says, in one case, and as I should say in the 
latter, all depends upon quality, efficiency, accurate adaptation to ends. 
Would you say, Oh! never mind about their quality or fitness, the first 
duty of the Executive is to maintain its Lightning Conductors?” 

I replied that it really had not occurred to me to make any such 
statement, but I dared say I should. 

*“* The Times said of the ‘ Report of the Lightning Rod Conference,’ 
‘The book is one of the highest practical value, and all who are re- 
sponsible for the preservation of public buildings should endeavour | 
to render themselves familiar with the contents,’ How true! That’s 
my find old temperate ‘ Thunderer.’ ”’ 

** Who are you who are so down upon TrnpatL?” Iasked. | 

“* J down on the learned Professor?” retorted my companion, shift- | 
ing, dislimning, and elongating singularly. ‘* On the contrary, | am 
grateful to him for being ‘down upon’ the incompetent architects and 
careless surveyors who would make of mea pitifalsham. Only” (here | 
another phantasmagorical shift) ‘‘ when he angrily declares a certain | 
prominent politica pesenene, who shall be nameless, to be also ‘a | 
pitiful sham,’ why, then I think, like so many other and unscientific | 
* writers to the papers,’ he needs the Conductor of cool Common Sense 
to divert, carry off, and disperse his too furious fulminations.” _—_—i 

‘Then you are only a Lightning Conductor, after all?” I queried, | 
with some sense of being disappointed, not to say ‘‘ sold.” ‘§ 

** Only !” retorted 1! spectral and shifting visitant, again 
shifting spectrally. “‘Why, I’m thinking of writing, for the 
Nineteenth Century, an article on ‘ Political Lightning Conductors, 
which, I rather flatter myself, will comprehend ne ing, convince | 
every body, and conciliate even Professor TrnpaLu. If you like I will 
read, from the advance-sheets, a few passages which——” 

But here I roused myself to determined resistance, and—awoke. 





On the Wing. 


Iw getting fair hold of the Coburg, Prince Fenprwanp, 
Bulgaria palpably thought she’d a *‘ bird in hand,” 
Bat the Prince and the Bulgars, when put to the push, 
Will probably wish the ** bird” back in the bush. 
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‘OVERLOOKED !” 


Frexp-Marsuat Poncn (to H.R.H.). “REALLY, YOUR ROYAL HIGHNESS, IN THE PRESENT STATE OF OUR 
DEFENCES, JS SIR EDWARD HAMLEY QUITE THE SORT OF MAN TO BE SHELVED? 


. ' 2 te’ hot), 
Sir Epwarp LEY serv Easte paign of 1854.55, including the affairs of Bulganac and McKenzie’s Farm, the Battles ot the Alms (horse » 

Ba lava, and A. (horse killed). the Si a of Sebastopol, and bm of the Sortie on the 26th October, 1854 (mentioned in Des — 
four clasps, Brevets of Major and Lt.-Colonel ight of the Legion of Honor, Sardinian and Turkish Medals, and 2nd Class of the Medjidie and ). on Dy a 
Hauer is the Author of The spree of War a work that may confidently be characterised as one of the most valuable moderu Military books anne one -— 
nothing to com with it in the English language for enlightened, scientific, and sober teaching in the general art of war”—vide the Times of Ist } ey r, aap! 
Served in the n War of 1882, in command of the 2nd Division, and was present at the Battle of Tel-el-Kebir, where he led the Division Guar oa nr ; 
both Houses of rliament, twice mentioned in Despatches, K.C.B., Medal with clasp, 2nd Class of the Osmanieh, and Khedive's Star).—/art's Army List, July 1, 
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MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR 
YOUNG RECITERS. 


Tae young Reciter is seldom happy in his 
delivery of blank verse. To which the un- 
sympat he- 
tie may re- fa) 
tort, that ans 
he does not lh 
deserve to J 
be. r. 

Punch, 

however, 

recom- 
mends his 
pupils to 
treat such 
sneers with 
the = 
tempt they 
alk and 
to study 
the little 
dramatic 
exercise 
which has 

just a 2 

thrown © 

by a Blank # 

Verse Bard who is kept on the premises. It 

can be announced on programmes as 

VENGEANCE ForEcGonE! 

(You should have an ordinary wooden elbow- 
chair and a print wrapper within easy 
reach, Come on crouching, with an air 
of tigerish anticipation.) 

'Tishe! Can I mistake the clustered curls 

Upon his hated hyacinthine head ? 

Have they not wiled from me the fickle heart 

Of perjured Banpotrwa! There, he stands 

Betore my window, where a winsome form, 

Rotating slow with measured self-display, 

Has caught his errant eye. Now, demi-siren, 
[ Hands extended in sionate invocation. 

Make languorous those lustrous crystal orbs ! 

Wreathe, waxen arms, and lure him in, to me! 

So—once ‘a !—he falters—he is Mine! 

Savage exultation, with eyebrows. 

Let me be calm. (Self-restraint, indicated 
by violent heaving of shirt-front.) Good 
morning, Sir, to you. 

I pray you—(with a forced sickly smile)— 
step within, and seat yourself. 

I will attend you ina moment. (Hold open 
imaginary door; then resume soliloquy 
in fierce undertone.) . . . Trapped! 

He knows me not. (With dark suspicion, 
which is easily conveyed by half closing 
eyes and pressing knuckle of bent fore- 
Singer gum lower lip.) Unless I be 
deceiv: 


No hazard freak of hooded Fortane’s urn, 
[A nasty line for the ‘‘ h’’-less. 
But Bawpotma’s dainty insolence 
Decreed this visit... Ha! my victim calls! 
I come anon, Sir (fawningly, with a side- 
gue of withering hate at your chair). 
atience, peevish worm ! 
Are you in such a hurry, then, to writhe ? 
lerce aside. 
(Here you draw the chair forward, and, 
placing yourself behind it, speak the fol- 
lowing lines with easy fluency, accom- 
panied by such pantomime as may sug- 
gest itself to ~~ 
rave your pardon for my tardiness,— 
low me to dispose these Lolinne-tine : 
This b ( Here — shake out the wrapper. 
¥ and above the elbows—tighter—so. 
ae assure you, Sir, this is no gag— 
is but a contrivance of mine own 
0 hy mouth against th’ encroaching 
! 


sud, 
Refreshing, Sir, indeed, this change of wea- 


, 
: 
' ry 

> 
Aya, 
{ 


- 


| 









od 
~ 


) Uy 
4 


stride to a position in front of the chair 

which you survey with folded arms, and 

_a mocking smile)—my feigning ’s done | 
Writhe as you will, I have you at my mercy. 
BaLpwis McAsstr, have we met at last ? 

(In a terrible voice. 

You know me not ?—then quail, for I am he 
By you bereft of Bawporina’s love! 





Fear not that I would stoop to seek your life— 
|My vengeance shall be sated on your hair, 
And that is doomed to perish past recall ! 
| Cast up ow eyes to yonder whirling wheel : 
[ Point to ceiling with air of command, 
Then on this brush—'tis set with bristling 
wir { Frizz 


Som: 

Which, with revolving teeth, shall shortly 

Those curls by Banpoiina oft caressed, [rake 
} f i With a cold sneer. 

You like the prospect? I have fluids here— 

** Elixirs to evolve the latent hair,” ood ) 
| With others, christened (in some] franker 
| “* Depilatory Agents,”—scarce less —— 

them all / 


‘| Upon your helpless head I’ll pour 


(Arm ratsed—savage and threatening aspect.) 
Nay, smile not thus defiance through your 


gag— 
I swear to lay that haughty crest so low, 
That never shall it soar in pride again! 
sg words—to action! . . . Still that 
smile— 
So bitter, yet so calm—it maddens me, 


and seem to gaze aghast at some object 
you are holding)—juggling fiend ! 
Was this the secret of your dauntless port ? 
And could my practised eye be so deceived ? 
(In a tone of lofty and dignified resignation.) 
Yet, seeing I am thus forestalled by Fate, 
I do renounce my p since I must : 
Take back your wig, McAssrn, go in peace. 
[ Bitter scorn. 
Stay—while, in token that my heart is 
I coax it into comeliness anew. (changed, 
Permit me to unloose you—you are free, 
And owe me but a trifle—eighteenpence, 
ournfully. 
Pay at the counter as you pass without. 
(Here you are supposed to watch your rival's 
exit with a gloomy scowl.) 
Thus ends my vengeance as some idle dream, 
Yet no—’tis but deferred, with interest ! 
(You conclude with a bitter apostrophe to 
your intended victim.) 
Back to your Bawpo.rna, plumaged daw! 
Be bald, but resolute, in your disguise, 
Till haply on her honeymoon she learns (hair, 
| How you have drawn her with that —_ 
| And on be avenged! Till then, adieu 





to remove the chair.) 








On THE Stump, 1x Two Senszs.—So the 
Parliamentary Session and the Cricket Season 
are over at last, and contemporaneously. The | 
latter has been productive of long scores and | 
high averages, the former of little but long | 
speeches and low language. And now two) 
teams of British Cricketers are outward bound 
by the Zberia, for a holiday campaign in Aus- 
tralia. Nobody knows exactly how many 
teams of slogging politicians are also goin 
for their holiday campaign—“‘on the stump,” 
all over the Kingdom. Mr. Punch wishes 
the two lots of willow-wielders, led respec- 
tively by Mr. Venwow and Antuur SaREws- 
BURY, a far merrier time and much better 
‘‘ scores” than he fears will fall to the lot of 
the peripatetic Parliamentarians. 





Toe Howe Rote Cvns.—Mrs. M. under- 


But one more knot. . . . and now (here you | 


CREAT NEWS FOR THE IMPECUNIOUS. 


I mavE just received intelligence of so as- 
tounding a character and fraught with such 
glorious results to the great majority of man- 
kind, that, although I may be said to have 
partly ed to the wondrous secret 
to myself until after I had turned the infor- 
mation to —_ enormous advantage, | do 
not hesitate to reveal to a delighted universe, 
information which, if true, will so revolu- 
tionise the whole constitution of society, that 
every individual member of the almost innu- 
merable class of the indebted, will feel at once 
| enfranehised from the demon that now pursues 





es ate 
e frivoller termed it my Cheveur de'| him with his insatiable demand for more, and 


| his poor soul will, as of old, sing 

with > OM then is thi goavigns dis- 
| covery is thus mpecrensty Se relieve the 
gare © from the bondage of 
‘debt ? I am Y forbidden to reve al 
its minute details, but a general outline | 
feel justified in laying before the world. 

My informant, then, who will be one of the 
very first to take advantage of the discovery 
directly it has reached a ical stage, 

“assures me that in an somewhere in 
the Pacific Ocean, named I rather think 
\U y, a discovery has been made of a 


|Gold Mine of so cotnapenety a character 
\that the precious metal lies in it in huge 
seams like those of a copper or lead mine. 


I'll stay my hand no longer !—(violent plunge |, Now comes the financial part of this great 
with right arm—afier which you recos!| discovery 


. My ar hy calculated that oe 
money, owing various respectable 
classes of society to whom I have already 
al be pai Ped tor’ = 2f 3000 malliions. 
a , say, Asum millions, 
This somewhat constable amount could be 
raised from the Ungyway Gold Mine at a cost 
of two millions of money only, and leave a 
large profit. The quantit gold to be so 
raised would be a mere of 20,000 tons, 
which, at the fixed price of £3 17s. 10d. per 
ounce, at which price the Bank of England is 


compelled to — any quantity offered 
to it, would be amply su ont for all the 
glorious porpowe to which I have referred. 
The members of the class above alluded to, 
would be permitted to purchase the quantity 


required by them to free them from their cruel 
liabilities, at the cost price of the gold. so that a 


debt of £1,000 could be extinguished by, say, 
an ex iture of twenty shillings! and the 
crus National Debt by an immediate pay- 
ment of about £750,000! Away fly at once 
the iniquitous Income-Tax, and the duties on 
tea coffee, and wine and beer, and figs, 
and almonds and raisins ! 

No wonder that both France and Germany 


| (Stalk gloomily off, and allow somebody else ‘have been sending out expeditions to discover 
| 


this Fortunate Island, but all in vain; and long 
before these lines meet the gaze of my 
astonished readers, the flag that has braved a 
thousand years the battle and the breeze will 
be fluttering bravely on the topmost towers of 
Ungyway. I need scarcely that we shall 
in future pay for all our imports in gold, and 
send away our superabundant pauper popu- 
lation, native and foreign, each with about one 
hundred golden —— in his capacious 
pockets, the cost price of which being about 
two shillings. 

Of course the one thing to do before the 
great scheme is finally settled by Messrs. 
Roruscuitp and Baxtne, will be to } 
a into debt at the present price of gold, 
an 
80, 





pay it off at the price of the future, a 
as Roprnsow says, spoil the Israelites; 
and so great is his faith in the success of the, 
scheme, that he actually offers to join me in 
the transaction, and to obtain the money on 
our joint security. I am to give him my inal 
answer on Saturday. 





stands that the only remedy possible for Irish 
complaints is Antimony. 





Joszrn GREeNHORN. 
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| Was the gratitude, and confidence, and 
love, and—well subjection, 
Of the boy whom he had taken ’neath his 





THE BOY AND THE BEAR. 


| 
| paws—I mean protection. 


But alas for human nature, which is radi. 
cally bad! Bulgar lad, 
| (And conservatively sinful) this same littl 
| When he found himself in safety from the 
Stamboul Bubblyjock, 
| Took and acted in a manner that humanity 
must shock, 
| For says he, “ Oh, thank you, Bruin dear,— 
and now I’}l go and play, 
| And I'll just select the game myself, and 
work it my own way. 
| You were quite disinterested, for you sid 
80 your own self, 
| And I’m sure you don’t want power, and 
of course you can’t seek pelf, 
At your little friend’s expense, Bear.” No, 
I thank you very much, 
You have made a free boy of me—and/ 
mean to act as such.” 


| So he ups and makes selection, this ungrate- 
fullest of boys, 
Of his soldiers, and his swords and guns, 
and crowns, and other toys ; 
And when Bruin put his paw down in ex- 
postulation vain, [it up again, 
The Bulgar boy suggested he should—take 


You may easily imagine gentle Bruin’s sore 
disgust, [and his trast, 
At this sad reciprocation of his fondnes 
| Says he, “‘ This little rascal is just rushing 
on his ruin, {arms of Bruin.” 
| For his only place of safety is the guardian 
| And sundry other animals, and birds, and 
things, agreed with him, 
| And cried, ‘‘ The boy is mad, Bear; we must 
preach to him, and plead with him. 
Ay, even if ’tis needful, though against our 
natures mild, 
We must—well, we mustn’t spare the rod, 
and spoil the—Bulgar—child.” 
There were several Eagles thought this way; 
the Lion didn’t quite, ; 
But he had a sort of feeling that this fight 
was not his fight ; 
And the Bubblyjock at Stamboul was found 
acting with the Bear, ‘ 
From rather —- motives, which that 
fowl did not declare. 


Well, the Balgar boy persisting still in 
making his own game, _ [to blame, 
The Bear assumes a sternness it is difficult 
From the Bruin point of view, at least, for 
strength must be put forth i 
Now and then, e’en by a (so-called) Divine 
Figure from the North. 
And so Bruin rears his carcase, and his 
sanctimonious “‘ mug,” 
Takes a menacing expression, “‘ Come,” he 
cries, ‘‘ into my hug, 
And be happy, naughty Bulgar boy ; what 
a you —_ he —_ —— 
Ir was the little Bulgar boy, and oh! it was | He was not a western ‘‘ Grizzly,” but a Bruin | And the rest of the Menagerie of ®u 
the Bear, . |___ from the North, say, “ Hear! hear! 
Whose affectionate relations were remarkable | Which we know is “true and tender,” or at | put like another “little boy,” of whom yx 
as rare ; ' least so poets swear, ae” t may have heard, (absurd, 
For the Bulgar boy of Bruin was the glory and | And these Northern traits—who doubts it?’— | with » cabalistic action as discourteous # 
the joy, ; =i are conspicuous in the Bear. (The Bulgar boy maintains it means 
And if anyone loved Bruin, ’twas that little | f | more than prudent doubt) 
Bulgar boy. |Had he not that boy befriended in the| 1, “puts his thumb unto his nose, and 
It was very very touching, for your Bear, | kindest sort of style, (of guile, | spreads his fingers out.” 
however good, | In a fashion full of valour, as twas destitute | z . all bis 
Has seldom any liking for your boy—except | When a ae poate from the Bos-| sate Amn | Bear will bear it, after 
as food ; who hailed, ove and care, / 
And your boy—or man—from feelings that Had assaulted that small Bulgar boy, and—| Or whether that small Bulgar boy will cave 
humanity may blame, thanks to Bruin—failed ? in to the Bear, ithe 
Has commonly no yearning for your Bear— And all that Bear expected'{in return for And how those Birds, the Eagles an 
unless as . what he’d done, ; Bubblyjock, will turn, . bat be 
But this Bear—on his own showing—was a| (And who of such a sentiment will venture Are questions none can answer now; "©. 
Bear of simple worth, to make fun ? ) who lives will learn. 


wm 


Wi 


“- 


\e 


| 


yw 
‘ 


a 


el 

















SeprewpeR 24, 1887.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


143 











v 


| ALL 


i 
|| SMa U Y | 


\3 





} 


% 
KARTINGTON surT 


~ 


4 —= 
| 
rn ae | 


THE “HiSTORICUs* TOURIST 
suit 





| 
| 


THe Wor. STH Co 
YACHTING 





ut RANDOLPY The SPEAKE 


COSTUMES FOR THE RECESS. 











(NOT SO) BAD HOMBURG. 
Travet Norzs, rrom THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


Homburg, Monday.—Grorck) TREVELYAN once told me that his eminent Unele, having 
gone all abroad to Dieppe, wrote to his sister, describing voyage from Dover by five groans. 
journey from Dover to Calais might be described by five smiles. Sea not absolutely 
m; but dancing waves, curling in ight, nothing to Victoria—not our Gracious 
Sovereign, but Queen of L. C. & D.’s fleet. Made passage smoothly and swiftly in little 
ery hour. Railway journey hither, by Bruesels and Coblenz, pretty fair for /e Continong, 
t not a patch on the L. C. D. Express from Victoria Station to Dover. They manage 
some things better abroad ; certainly not express trains or express boats. 

' Arrived here to find it raining in torrents. Everybody said it hadn’t rained for two 
months before. Glad to hear this, but didn’t keep us dry. Rain only just commenced ; all 
the shops and doorways thronged with people, in full summer costume ; not an umbrella 
smong twenty ; forgotten what rain was like; now forcibly reminded of its peculiarities. 

ith intermission of one full day, and occasional hours, been raining ever since. If it 
must rain, Homburg as good a place to be in as most public haunts; lies within nar- 
tow compass; soil rapidly absorbent; if it rains in torrents at ten o'clock, and sun 


afterwards comes out, roadways dry by noon. 
Then there is oe ie eon 
pelatial building, not to be outdone in size 

me See at Monte Carlo; but sound 
of is silent. The “game is ” 


shivering @ 
Gambli layed ou 
oe = halls. 





composed of Fuller’s-earth, warranted to absor 

superfluous from cloth substances. Obese 

Englishman this on arrival, asked why 

this ch f be confined to application 
| to cloth? if Faller’s-earth took superfluous fat 
from piece of cloth, why not from body 

Englishman ? Decided 

hole in back- . 

minutes with 


had to lie in bed for three days whilst re-fitted. 
| Went home quite a slim person. 
| Prince of Waxzs still here when I arrived. 
| Been the lifes and souls of the party for nearly 
|three weeks. ‘You here, Topsy?” says he, 
when we met on first morning ; “‘ is House up, 
'then?” ‘“‘ Not yet, Sir; but J’ve been all night. 
| Doctor o me to be here at seven in morn- 
ing; this an immaterial extension to us who 
have been sitting up at Westminster every 
night of week till three or four in morning. 
| So had all-night sitting, and here I am punctu- 
| "Saas costes tie ciliata hoes Rep shensh, 
t see ’m going up r 
through three weeks; must find some other way 
of getting up at half-past six. Can’t imagine 
how H.R.H. does it; but here he is every morn- 
ing at seven o'clock, his glasses of water 
| with the rest of the ‘ ts,” and going the 
regulation walk in the intervals. For an in- 
valid, looks uncommonly robust ; does his final 
four miles well within r. 
Saturday.—Rain again, but really so occu- 
pied with cure that haven’t time to notice it, 
and certainly can’t let it interfere with Doctor’s 
orders. No more all-night sittings now. End 
of third went off to sleep at noon after bath. 
Didn’t wake till six next morning, just in time 
to dress and down to Elizabeth Well with the 
rest. Found this much better arrangement. 
So now go to bed about nine in the afternoon ; 
get up at 6°30 in dead of night. Arrived at 
Well, take glass of water, then march up and 
down for fifteen minutes by Homburg clock. 
Another glass and another fifteen minutes; a 
third glass, and hour's walk; after which 
allowed to totter home, and breakfast. Amount 
of things you are not to eat and drink amazing ; 
some of them never tasted in my life; now 
‘strongly tempted. But hotels under sceptre of 
Doctor DERTE- He watches unseen over table 
| d’héte, and prevents most nice things from 
| coming to dinner. 
| After breakfast (bread, tes, or coffee, no 
‘butter, much less mild breakfast bacon), bath 
on alternate days, between eleven and noon. 
Something like a bath; on first investigation, 
_seems bottomless; but plammet reaches con- 
clusion at last. Here sit up to the chin for 
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twenty minutes, shivering at thought of what would happen sup- 

ming bath sprang a leak. Luncheon at one, strictly supervised ; 

tween three and five, more tamblers of water at another Well, with 
more vigorous walks reund and round, as if you were looking for the 
Post Office, couldn’t find it. and began to feel certain you would 
miss the next despatch. Dioner at six, with the shadow of the 
good Doctor Dexiz ading the place, and ordering off all the 
toothsome dishes. Afterwards a stroll in the Kurhaus, where the 
band is playing, and men, maids, and matrons, not all quite so 
young as they were, chatter and flirt. 

Such is our life in Homburg, enlivened, about a fortnight ago, 
by great seandal, which wild horses shall not drag from me. But 
ask any lady fresh f Will, at first, say, “‘ No, she 


rom Homburg. é 
really can’t; too painful,” and so on. But aprés, le déluge of 
confidence. 








SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 


Iw Professor Sxitries’ chair—with the sun in my eyes. He has 
not begun to read my character yet ; he is still measuring—with tape 
this time. I must say he takes great pains. Blazer contingent 
has moved up closer ; to recognise me as *‘ Cousin BILL.” 
Take no notice of them—try to fix my thoughts far away—on Erne. 
Deere. How pretty she looked that night! Wonder, if I had 

lucked up my courage and whether she might not have — 
Ronen. I didn’t, and she couldn't. How full is life of these 
missed opportunities! (*You’re leaving out his nose, Guv’nor!” 
from a Blazer, and giggles from idiotic girls in front.) I feel very 
forlorn and friendless up Professor has fini measuring, 
and is preparing to “‘ delineate” me. 

Cross my legs, and compose myself to listen seriously. (‘‘ Cheer up, 
Sir: he'll tell you when he’s going to ’urt you!” yelps a beast in ¢ 


os. ) 
** Here we ‘ave a gentleman,” says the Professor, passing his hand 
along the tup of my head, ** in some respects rather a contrast to our 
- last subject.” (I should hope so, 
indeed!) ‘This gentleman’s ’ed is 
the second largest we have had under 
examination to-day.” (‘‘’Ear-’ear!” 
Srom the Blazers, and a meaningless 
supsertion that I should ** make a good 
‘atter!”) “His Mental Brain is 
searcely so large as we might expect ; 
in fact, if the development of the 
wer brain were in ion, we 
should find the gentleman—well, I 
was going to say, an idiot. Fortu- 
: , nately the brain, though not tall, is 
wide. He has Firmness, Energy, and what we call Driving Power, 
very large. This is a very carious gentleman ”—(‘ Oughter be 
stuffed!” puts in a ruffian, and everybody laughs—even the Pro- 
Sessor—confound him/—smiles + y.) “He likes to go 
everywhere, and see everything. He can sit down to a good dinner, 
and enjoy it.” (Shouldn't have t ht that a rare characteristic — 
but it delights the audience.) ‘‘ His Self-Esteem is large.” (There 
he is quite wrong—I haven't nearly enough!) ‘“ Acquisitiveness 
also large ; this gentleman believes in getting the full value for his 
money.” (Don't believe I shall get it here. at all events!) ‘He is 
very cheerful and social.” (*‘‘ Don’t he ook it, too!” from a Blazer, 
and, of course, roars of laughter.) “Tn fact, if he were a little less 
social, it would be better.” (This to me—who have come down here 
Sor absolute seclusion, This Professor is a fool!) * He will be fond 
of his children and of his wife.” (** And can't she comb his ’air for 
him!” from the usual quarter. am a bachelor, and this sort of 
thing is getting scandalous.) Professor says, “I must ap to this 
entleman’s friends”’—(this gentleman's “ friends !”)—" to keep a 
ittle more quiet while we are delineating, There is very small 
Eventuality—we should like to see a little more Eventuality—he 
must try to cultivate his Eventuality.” (Indeed? Perhaps he will 
kindly tell me how I am to set about it!) “ Approbativeness large ; 
so we shall see him very anxious to = 
in the good opinion of others.” 
When I ex care 4, ere what -—. 
yple say of me! renology is ~ 
Cashes bosh!) ‘* Destructive- 
ness small; this is not a gentleman 
who will do very much damage.” 
(Sighs of mock relief from Blazers.) 
**Nor is he, we should find, particu- 
larly combative.” ... (“ You ’aven't 
seen ‘im of a Saturday night,” inter- 
rupts some brute.). Psha!—I 
won't listen; regard the audience 
with calm reproach. What a face that is on the second bench! what 
a pair of brown eyes !—kind of eyes Juliet must have had. Ernet’s 





are light grey—what a serious, simple expression! She is not gig. | 
gling, like all those fools—I could almost fancy she feels for me 
How superior she seems to all the rest. Eruee Derune herself couig 
| not look more exquisitely out of place. In fact. I am not sure that 
| Ernet would keep her countenance so well as this girl, who is 

| ing forward with parted lips, and that sweet, interested light in he 
jeyes.... 1 am getting sentimental. Was Romeo ever “ deling 
jated” ? Professor is summing me up—I may as well listen. 
“This is a gentleman of excellent business ability, and I should 
|say he would be perfectly capable of managing a tolerably 

| business concern.” (“ Then how was it he got the sack puke 4 


: 





|’am-and-beef shop?” inquired one of the pests.) “He is 


and energetic, and he would get on well—even ina ‘olesale business,” | 


( He is growing absolutely fulsome!) ‘‘ If in business for himself, we 
shall not find him in a hurry to shut up his shop exactly at the hour 
of closing, if he thinks he could make more by keeping open a little 
longer.” (Considering that I am in Government employ, with q 
decided leaning to literary pursuits, which has not, as yet, met with 
much support—this is rather too much, but it would be snobbish, 
perhaps, to say anything.) ‘‘I may add,” concludes the Professor, 
with the air of a man who is conceding somewhat, ‘‘ that this gentle. 
| man would be qualified to succeed, would do very well, as an artistic 
decorator. Are there any questions you would like to ask ?” 
Not after that—no, none; I haven’t the heart to ask him if he 
thinks I could write even a creditable 
Nautical Drama! Besides, my faith 
in Phrenology is shaken. Let me get 
away — out of sight and hearing of 
these infernal Blazers. 
Rise and leave with ironical dignity, 
Professor calls me back—thinks | for- 
t to pay my shilling. Annoying, 
cause it had me. “You 
, didn't tell us he had a bump for bilk- 
/ ing!” jeers a fiend — “* bilking,” | 
oe bejieve, is ’Arryan for going away 
“ Parting is sw.h sweet sorrow.” without paying. Ironical dignity 4 
Shakspeare. failure. ‘ Will I pay half-a-crown 
extra, and have a written report of my character?” I will noi, 
Blazers seem sorry to part with me. 

A fternoon.—Too mach depressed to work at Drama. Sands again. 
Crowd—Conjuror. I shall see this time. ‘‘I want a soft gentle- 
man’s hat,’”’ he says, suddenly. ‘‘Do youmind?” He takes mine 
—the crowd roar. ‘ Will I assist him in this trick?” I did not 
mean to catch his eye—but I don’t like to be disobliging. 

I am in the centre with the Conjuror. ‘‘May he do what he 
fous with my hat?” ‘* By all means,” I say, graciously. 

ell keep it, he says. Childish joke that! ‘‘ You’re quite sure 
there’s no hole in it?” he asks. I am not, I tell him, in the habit 
of wearing a hat with a hole init. ‘ Ain’t you really? how do you 
get your head in?” he retorts, sharply. Very old—but Starmouth 
people easily amused. 

“* Do I ever toss for drinks?” No, I do not. Then he will show 
me how to do so, and win every time. He tosses up a penny on the 
little table, and covers it with my hat. ‘‘ Which do I think it is?” 
I say heads—to please him. Again. ‘Now, Sir, heads or tails?” 
I happen to have seen it fall head uppermost—but no doubt he bas 


manipulated it some way—if I say _ he will look rather foolish. 


Tails, then. Will I lift my hat? 
—a guinea-pig! Renewed roars. 
ought to be above feeling annoyed at 
this tomfoolery—but these conjuring 
fellows go too far. 
Evening.—On Pier. Military Band. 
Bazaar: ladies and children touting 
for it. Wonder whether my “ Firm- 
ness” is as large as Professor Sxrr- 
TLes declared. — Because I certainly 
never intended to buy a box of cracker- 
bonbons, or a basket of ripe tomatoes , : " 
—and yet here I am, carrying them Here pry bm —_ 
about! Andwhen I tookaticketfora , nee 
raffle, I hardly counted upon winning this particular! 
| cushion. Clergyman wants to sell me a very small 


0 


gaudy sofs- 
plameake, only 
three shillings . . . . I find I can be firm after all. ! 
| The girl with the brown eyes is on the Pi r, too, with a stout 
| respectable of female—probably her maid. I think par: Re 
me as the victim of Phrenology; they glance at me with interest 
| Ah me! I wish—I wish, but what is the use of wishing ? 
In the Bazaar again. Young lady proseess to tell me my 
for a penny, with a revolving card, 1 am in a superstitious m 
want cnovaraging. She spins | card ; the jal enaey Sw! 
informs me, with unnecessary glee, ‘‘ You your 
| trifles,”’—Is a Nautical Drama a “ trifle,” J should like to know? 
|ean’t be quite the thing, for this incident affects me almost to test 
| I have had a depressing day. Bed in low spirits. 





in mo case be returned, not even when 
exception. 
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Memen S4opting TOHPACA BRACES can 
the PROVED (Flexible) TOHPACA 
IDES WITHOUT OLIPS, if desired (for 


sewing into the band of the Trousers), by 
ordering be their Tailor. 


CAUTION. s:h.00e5 "5 cies rik ogg 
OF ALL HOSIERS AND OUTFITTERS EVERYWHERE. *, 
nnable to obtain, wend Post Card addrenmed to Jones Hamuiirow & Co. 


" and 








Lane, London, B.C, when Destriptive Circular 
of nearest Agent 


IRHEUMATISM, cour S 


see eA. py 
CONST 











SQUIRE'S 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 





FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


preparation formerly ma ~ 

Epwan PARRISH can now only be 

obtained from BQUIRE & BONS, to whom 

he @fanéferred the manufacture rhe 

orig! olne aration is now known as 
‘Ss CHEMICAL FOOD.” 


In bottles, 2/-, 3/6 & 6/- each, of Chemists 
Of by Parcels Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


HER MAJESTY'S CHEMISTS, 
413, Oxford Street, London. 











J. EXSHAW & COS 


| Sa sora: PASSENGER, &c. 
| Pee HOTELS, MANSIONS, @e. 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS, 


will ba sent. 
CLARE,  BUNNETT, 800., Lis., 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


dos. in Me as iw 
T. Ww. Sentences & Co. 03, Rege or} ‘Street, w. 








\BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
GOT TONS. 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. | 








“The best of all digestive agents.”— 
British Medical Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION, 


SCHERING’S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 


Bottle. 
Of ali Gel and Druggists. 





TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY }¥ 


BUNTER'S 
ect. NERVINE. 


Prevents Decay. Saves Extractix 
Nights Preventei. Neuraigic Heed-aches oa al 
Nerve Vains removed by hunter 0 Nerv ne 


| HIGHEST Wi 
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PEARS’ SOAP IN THE SOUDAN. 
‘* Even if our invasion of the Soudan has done nothing else it has at any rate left the Arab some 
hing to puzzle his fuzzy head over, for the legend 
PEARS’ SOAP I8 THE BEST, 
inscribed in huge white characters on the rock which marks the farthest point of our advanee towards 
Berber, will tax all the wits of the Dervishes of the Desert to translate.”—Phil Robinson, War 
Correspondent (in the Soudan) of the Daily Telegraph in London, 1554. 





Printed by William Stuart Smith, of No. ®. Loraine Road % Mary, Ist the (ounty Offices of Messrs. ,8% 
oy a ma the LOZ, lata n, 'p Shs County of Jeletignes, ot the Printing Ofer of Manze. Beadverg hears: £) 








Now Reapy.—The First Volume, containing more than 300 Cartoons, in a rich binding. Price 13/6. 


Mk: PUNCH’S YICTORIAN G RA. 


An Illustrated Chronicle of the Fifty Years of the Reign of Her Majesty THE” QUEEN, with 


a descriptive Commentary, and a Prologue introducing the years 1837—41. gyny ay Age 
~~ - ‘\ — 
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kat ! PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
/ October |Part 5. Mr. Punch’s Victorian Era. Price 2/- 
/ Numbers |\Part 3. Our River. ByG.D. Leslie, R.A. Price 4j- 


_Now Ready| Part 17. John Leech’s Pictures. Price 4/- 


Kegistered at the General Post Uitice as a Newrpuper.; 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. be a EL At a om 
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Lezexay - MAGAZINE, 
OCTOBER. Price SIXT ENCE, 

na ad Ee 
My O14 Village " 
The Sees and the Weather 


Herring,” “ Meha- 
bh ot Jefforios. 

hy 4, Westwood 
™ bury of the Rippling Traian. By Mre 


Mr a L. Stevenson ace Poet. Ry Pémand Gosse 

In Mammoth Her oughe. 

One Traveller -— ne. —til 
Mu and H OH 


Cave 


Sp asitvew tenn. 
ANS, GREEN, & CO 


At the Sign of the hip. 
onion Lous ‘ 


Now ready (Sixpence), New “ertes, No. 62 


THE CORN HIL L MAGAZINE 
for OCT ning, among other articles 
of interest, Chom. @ to 6, by 
the Author of Sieh oo 
“Court Rey fc, &e —" Concerning Men,” 
a Wows  Weleeme Rain” —**The 
Character,” &c., &e 

London: Sarre, Econ, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 


PASHION ARLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE is the 
orig nal ane only recog, ised medium for Hign-Ulas 
Introductic The largest end most oneenae 
Matrimo: ‘at “age yim the World. Price 
envelope, 444 —Add. om ELaitor, @, Lamb's Coubuss 
htreet, Lovdon, Wf 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Bowness Tiere eye Mr. Rueseti's sim te te 
ERcdice TR. to cone the dlecase, aud that his trest- 
ment ix the true Gee seems be, ond ali dourt. The 
mediocre he preeeribes cere Ket Lowen, BOT STI LoS 

overew.” Meek (616 pares) — 
show to pleasantly and -apidl 
duction first week is 


. The — ocks,” 


by 








ite), 
“Y. C. RUSGELL, Webum Howse, 
Store Street, Bclf~ord Square, London, W.C, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg. 
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EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 

- S Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & Agencias im India & the Colonies. 


By D. Christic | 


‘John Herring,” | 


Cause of | 








Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Porchasers shonld insist on being supplied with Breoww & Potsow’s Corw Frore. 
Inferior kinda, asserting fictitious claims, are bein ing offered for the sake of extra profit. 








Patronised by 
HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


and 
ELE. the PRINCE OF WALES. 


ALL TES 
LEADING HOTELS, BESTAURANTS, &e. 
The principal Chemists have been appointed Agente. 
Head Office: 23, LIME STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


{TOHPAGA BRACES.) 


ToHmPaca BRACES are Scientific in Constrnction, Possers Merits never before 

2 eens by any other Braces. They suspend the Trousers direct from the 
legs AT THE SIDKS (the only correct system, and an undisputed fact with Tailors). 
THEY DO NOT REQUIRE BUTTONS. 
They are CONNECTED and DISCONNECTED 
instantly (there being TWO ATTACHMENTS 
only, instead of Six Buttons necessary with all 

other Braces.) 


They give freedom to the wearer, 
support the weight of the Trousers 
upon the SHOULDERS and age 
SHOULDER BLADKS, the Spine 
and Chest being perfectly free. 


IMPORTANT. 


The IMPROVED (Flexible) SIDES 
are the acme of ingenuity and sim- 
plicity, and CAN BE ATTACHED 
to the Trousers in HALF A 
MINUTE, and, owing to their 
FLEXIBILITY, ADAPT 
THEMSELVES TO ANY FIGURE, 


The Attachments consisting of strong Clips, the Drawers 
can be held by them and supported with the Trousers if 
desired 














Gentlemen adopting TOHPACA BRACES can 

have the IMPROVED (Flexible) TOHPACA 

SIDES WITHOUT CLIPS, if desired (for 

sewing into the band of the Trousers), by 
ordering of their Tailor. 


See that every pair of TOHPACA BRACES 
CAUTION. and SIDES are stamped with this 
Trade Mark. None genuine without. 
OF ALL HOSIERS AND OUTFITTERS EVERYWHERE. BN 
If unable to obtain, eend Post Card addressed to Jouxn Hauttron & Co* & 
(Wholesale only), 7, Philip Lane, son don, E.C., r-egped Doser iptive Circular 


dn-me of « vet Aa \ allt fee 














| DISINFLCTANT—ANTISEPTIC—DEODORANT. 


“DESTROYS ALL FOULNESS— 





Vid aad 2/9. 


revents Decay. Seves Eatraction. §& 
lignte Prevente Neuralgic Hea —— 
‘Rerve iacus remo.e. by hunter's 


CONDY'S POWDER. 


In Tins for sprinkling, | Ib. 
“ Tossesses all the advantages ot Condy s Fiuid.” 
us Lancer. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


LEAVES NO ODOUR. 


OF CHEMISTS. GROCEKS, AND STORES. 





TO SAVE THE TeE&TH, USB DAILY 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
_,DENTIFRICE E WATER. | 


In le. 6d, 2 4s. 6d, ane Ge 
He ware « Sigeue Intaotions 
THOM! SON & CAPPER. Chemists, 
& = bape t, pe 
ater 


a STREETERS’ 
>a ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, WHITE AND MODE by 





CUT, 





ng tan From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 


BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 





Wedding and Birthday Presey 


TRAVELLING puzssiny act, 
ee . £0 vy ey He 


ror 


from zis, to £10 
DRFSSING CASES. DESPATCH porns 
JEW CAS STATIONERY Cag 
PORTHAIT ALRUMS, WRITI<G Casta 
CIGAK CABINETS, De 
L'QUEUR C\8ES 
Photograph — and Screens, to 

2 to 2% Portrats’ tom 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w, | 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL f 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KiIw DoE, 


CHATHAM HOUSE, RAMSGATE. 


COL! EGE of the first an Unrivalie: pre: or] 
and grounds. Individua! attention given to cy 
Boy. lees moderate an‘ inclusive 

CraseicaL Sipe as at the great Public Sehoom 

Mopsean Sipe.—vhief features, effective tercninn | 
of Foeicn Lancuaces, ae, Technical, a 
High-(lass Commercial F duc» tic 

OOLWics, SaxDuvast.—Di —4 and most m | 
cessful preparation for. 

Junior Scuoot for Boye from 7 and upwary, | 
great care and attentio 

Next Term begins Xe Kept, 23 } 

ws — Re demeg Rev. E. GRIPPER BANKS Ma f 
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Df. PACET, Surgeon Dentis 


445, STRAND (Facing Charing Crees Stasi 
Da. PAGET'S American method of FIXING TL it 
without PLATES or PALATES, &, espace 

the Illustrated Pamphiet, s'nt j'ost wee | 


WRIGHT’ 
COAL TAR 
SOAP. 





Cures Skia | 
Diseases. | 


Protects from Smal 1 
Pox, eens, ae 





Assur rn 


2 207NNN 
¢ J 29/7, 0UU 











lilly, W, 
— 


HOTEL, 


fOMICAL 
| KINGDo 


sc 


tive tereni 
echni aj ~ 


nd most se 
nd upwany 


ANKS, wa 


ee 


RFUME 
LOVER 


r direct, 











| Ocroner 1, 1887.] 
| 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 145 








as 
THE WAIL OF MESSRS. BURT 
AND FENWICK. 

| ue Northumberland Miners’ U-ni-on 
Have bidden their Bort bego-o-one. 


It seems, by the ballot, we soon shall be all out, 
And there ’li be an end to our fun. 


Chorus.—We’ve got no work to do-o-0-o ! 
We have no work todo-o-o! 
We are poor Members, poor Working-Men 
Members, 
Who ’ve got no work to do! 
Oh. Morpeth and Wansbeck, o-o-oh ! 


This same is a pretty ! 
The feelings why bast of your Fenwick and 


Bort 
We wouldn’t have served you so! 
Chorus.—We’ve got no work, &c. 
The Working-Men’s Members of la-a-ate 
Were getting a power in the Sta-a-ate, 
But now they ’re rejected, or coldly ejected, 
Which same is a sorrowful fate. 
Chorus.—We've got no work, &c. 


Joz Arc he had to go-o-0-0, 
Then Leicester, the other Jo-0-or! 
And now we two’ll have to forfeit our 
** screw,” 
Which is jolly hard lines, you know. 
Chorus.—We’ve got no work, &c, 


It’s hardly fair play to gi-i-ive, 
To a Labour-Representati-i-ve, 
For without your cash, O Miners most rash, 
How, how shall we manage to live ? 
Chorus.—We’ve got no work, &c. 


It is no doubt exceedingly tra-u-ue ; 
We've found little Salk to do-o-o, 
the House. For that same ’tis not we 
who’re to blame, 
But the long Irish bullaballo. 
Chorus.—We’ve got no work, &c, 
We know these are very hard ti-i-imes, 
To scrape up the dollars and di-i-imes ; 
But when we, Miners, are robbed of the 


shiners, 
We're pantahed for other folks’ crimes. 
horus.—We’ve got no work, &c, 
Of course if you give us the sa-a-ack, 
Our Gladstone bags we must pa-a-ack, 
But perhaps for this hurry some day you’ll 


be sorry, 
And wish Burt and Fzwwicx both back. 
Chorus.— We've got no work to do-o-0-o ! 
We're ballotted out of our sere-e-ew ; 
Poor Working Men’s this 
of Septembers 





| In sorrow we sigh and boho-o-o! 





, 
THE "EAT OF DISCUSSION. | THE BICYCLISTS OF ENGLAND. 
(4 Fancy founded on Facts.) “Mr. Bec -o 

He left the court with his os at | edition of his Hsndseck of’ Biepelion, cketsker 
twenty minutes to one o'clock. @ said the progress of this enormously popular amuse 
nothing, but listened intently while the| ment since the appearance of his .sst edition 

nestion of the Inquest was canvassed, | rather more than die years ago.” —Daily Paper. , 
as it to be a verdict of Manslaughter or | 
Murder, or only Accidental Death? He 
listened so intently that he was quite sur- 
prised when the clock struck two. 

Yes two o’clock—time for his lunch ! 

He rose from his seat, and went to the door. 
He spoke to one on the other side, he talked 
of cuts from the joints, and chops and steaks. 

He was answered with Jaughter! 

Then he returned to his chair, rather put 
out at this ill-timed pleasantry, and listened 
once more to the arguments of his colleagues. 
They had got beyond the verdict 
were discussing the ‘‘ riders.’ 
elaborately blaming the Magistrates, 
been framed and passed, and the second 
dealing with the bye-laws of the Town 
Council was under consideration. Before it 
was finally settled the clock struck three! 

Yes, three! and since twenty-minutes to 
one he had been locked in lunchless! He 
went to the door and beat it with his fists ! 

“ Mats he have a cut off the joint ?”’ 

ay oO 

Again he was silent, and again his col- 
leagues continued their discussion. They 
spoke in lower tones now, because they too 
were feeling the want of food. Four struck, 

then five. 

He staggered once more to the door, and in 
piteous tones made a last request, 

Might he have a sandwich ? 

No! I!!! 

It was too much! He ground his teeth in 
rage! Five hours had elapsed, and then the 
last and eighth rider, suggesting that after 
its final completion a theatre should be 
thrown open for public inspection for a week 
before a licence was granted, was passed. 
The work of the Jury was over. 

It was indeed a painful scene. The eleven 
men who had taken part in the discussion 
were entirely exhausted. Some were slum- 
bering from weakness, others were wearily Rouses RMEY'S scorn, you know— 
“talking on their fingers.” Hunger had! Our Cycles now run ficet and strong, 
made these last ee See ee - And S1vrMmer's trumpets blow. 

ers were scatte: a wi : 

Poiting. Here and there was a quill-pen yee ay omg 
partly consumed. Even the blottiog-pads| = yi. heels Tam ee pe th: 
testifved to the presence of hungry men— Covent epee om every path ; 
some of the leaves showed the traces of a Ou Woe and Retsaone athiel Who fats 
enn I manga In the heat ot expument Toe tae can make ’em go ” 

ours before, a juryman, anxious to impress a 
an opinion upon H sceptic colleague, had Fovhes ~;. ttm blow— 
offered to “ eat his hat.” He now gazed at | wer wag > pe , 
the head-gear with greedy eyes, as if anxious | = Cc —- liek  datwe long, 
to carry out his ition. SS Sas Sampo Hew. 

The "Fercudh. te 0 whisper, asked ifany-| The “ Meteor” wheels of England 
one had any further suggestions to make. Shall yet terrific turn ; 

Then the rage of the starving one gave| ‘Tis true that France gave us a start— 
him fictitious strength. He stood up, and Now she has much to kearo. 
shrieked out, ‘‘ I express my opinion that the To you, our brave wheel-warriors, 
non-supply of refreshments to the Jury for Oar song and glass shall flow; 
several coe is a blot on the legal system of To the fame of your name 
the country!” Mr. Stvemer's trumpets blow— 

In a moment the Foreman and his col- Cries pv Crelen, ours are best, 
leagues sprang to their feet, and, making a So why we not blow? 
enprene ant, ? shouted out, “ Agreed! 
ag , 

nd what farther did these famished| Heavy Liourwine. — lord Gurwrmonre, 
oon these heroes of the wg = day, |@ propos of Lightning Conductors, with his 
these martyrs to a cruel system—a wretched | cus courtesy, writes to the 7imes of his 
system—these victims to an abuse that | opponent's (also a Corres pondent to the lead- 
should be swept away like chaff before the ing journal) desire to display his own smart- 
wind—ay, what farther did they eo after | ness,” and speaks of oat eopne — 

i gued indi mun- as ‘mere nonsense, due to , 
= et aaa ery of indignantde Se condindan, “ If he wants the last word. he 

it i sincerely ho that is welcome to it.” wd GuIMTHORPE 6 

Dhan fe ped their p honor — | word (if really the last) is preferable. 








Ye Bicyclists of England 
Who stride your wheels with ease, 
How little do you think upon 
What Mr. Srurmey sees. 
The wheelmen’s standard rises high 
With every year that goes. 
sweep, fast and cheap, 
Whereof Stusmey’s trumpet blows— 
Our cycles range more swift and strong, 
And Srvrxmey’s trumpet blows. 


The Cycles of our fathers 
Were “ bone-shakers,” and few, 
But the cinder-path’s broad field of fame 
Shows what their sons can do, 
When Wrrpuam rose, and Stanton fell, 
The pace was cramped and slow ; 
Their creep to our sweep 




















VOL, XOIII, 


7) 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





[Ocrossa 1, 1887, 


=== 








AMERICAN CHINA. 
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“The Mandarin had an only daughter, named Li-Cut, who fell in love 
with CANO, a young man who lived in the island-home represented at the 
top of the pattern, and who had been her father’s secretary. The father 
overheard them one day making vows of love under the orange-tree, and 
sternly forbade the unequal match; but the lovers contrived to elope, lay 
concealed for awhile in the gardener’s cottage, and thence made their escape 
im a boat to the island-home of the Pin lover. The en Mandarin 
pursued them with a whip, and would have beaten them to death, had not 
the gods rewarded their fidelity by changing them both into turtle-doves. 
The picture is called the Willow-Pattern, not only because it is a tale of 
disastrous love, but because the elopement comasel ° when the willow begins 
to shed its leaves.’ "’—Legend of the Willow- Pattern. 

Scune—that of the tradition. Season, willow-fall. Hour, sundown. 

Li- Chi (sings)— bh 

The poor soul sat sighing by a rum-looking tree, 
Sing, once a green willow ; 


0 
But now all its leaves smell of base £ 3. d. ; 
Sing willow, willow, willow! 


The old stream runs by her, not with the old toner, 
Sing willow, willow, willow ! 

But, churned by coarse paddles, it plashes and groans ; 
Sing willow, willow, willow! 

Chang. Ah, yellow and irradiant sunflower of my soul’s secret 
shrine, sing not thus dolefully, I entreat thee. What avails the 
permission to escape awhile our old ornithological metamorphosis, 
and revisit once again the glim of the Mandarin’s country sest, | 
the pavilion, the peach and the orange-tree, the elegant wooden 
fence, the bridge, the boat, and, above all, the willow, only to sing 
songs whose spirit-cleaving cadences sting thy Caane more than | 
ever did the angry Mandarin’s whip-lash ? Y | 

Li-Chi (mournfully). What, indeed? But O, sublimated saffron- | 
bag of my spirit’s idolatry, who can help weeping at sight of this? | 

Chang (reading). “* National and nternational An 
Bank!” 0, mighty but much-too-free-with-the-whip-hand-of- 
parental-authority Mandarin of the Middle Kingdom, what would 
you have thought of this transformation ? 
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Li-Chi. Papa was impetuous. our | 
elopement a him. But Tasgraghe 
pics, Telepne Eahengns, River Steamers, 

4 ee oe !1—Alas!!! 
ane! ance ep 

estial su i 
What can Li Hune Fe ae De that at Sao 
claw of the throne, that yi: 
of | i an mek en be 


ie Chi i (nediietintes, bia 
haps he knows, after 

= Chang. What meaneth the tin 

lant ton-Sioanan ron RR ye wre 





personality P 

Li-Chi (archly). The “ Heathen Chinee,” | 
as the wanton estern scribe paruenny ene calls 
him, is indeed “* ” as 


Count EveENE antsLow Kosta DR Mrr_, 
xrewicz and Mr. Jay-Govip, Hoop, Mackay 
the multi-millionnaire. and Barker Brothers | 
the Bankers, New York Syndicates and 
Philade ape Silver Rings, may yet discover 
as clearly and completely as did Bill Nye | 
cad Tradtfal Jere of the ribald ballad 
. y even e| 

abiediae ema ot og sat poem 
semi-closure becometh those almond eyes, | 
oh! flesh-enshrined opium-ecstasy of my 
most transcendental inwardness. 

Li- Chi (smarty). I should think it did, | | 
indeed ! A wink 5ce Coed ons aed 
blind lover. ‘‘ Melican ” is very ’cute | 





Celestial Kingdom, or “exploit” the 
Flowery Land, remains as the never-suffi- 
aaa: to- he - commended - and - left - care- 
fal sy edambroted in the pir say, *‘ to| 

uskily adumbrated in spirit-specu- | 
lum of the yet To-be.” 

Chang. Quite so. Still, O million-berried 
mul tree of my mean and inconsider- 
able en, to have our own secular 
love- one ae its many-centuried Scene 
thus vm pare 0, 
shisiog ne pom 

0, beneficent bet 
pala te 9? 

Li-Chi. Well, Cane, after all, novelty 
hath its charm—after a cle or two, you 
know. Marquis , sang about ‘ the 
awakening ot China.” As if there was ever 
a Celestial who, for all his childlikeness and 
blandness, was not very wide-awake indeed! 
Why, Lr-Cat, if ever we had our time over 
again, do you think that transmutation into 
a pair of t oves,—bird- beatitudes, my 
Cuane, are so limited !—would form the | 
acme of our mutual tions ? 

Chang. Well, per—haps not, Li-Cur. | 

Better fifty years of Europe 
Than a Cycle of Cathay,— 


—as turtle-doves, you know. Still, that 
chuckling and cavorting American fowl, 
that two- and vulturine Russo-Polish 
Eagle, do not quite fit into the —— 
Arcadia of the Willow-pattern plate; now 
do they? We have fallen, lily Pf my life, 
upon sordid, and subversive, and sceptical 
times, when millions of taels move our) 
Mandarins to Modernism, when Silver | 
Ease and Syndicates, can set up a Party 


cannot, 
it’s crepuscular gloom, 
-nut of my su 





inthe Realm of the Immutable, 
and when doubts have been thrown by 
shallow bes upon the existence of the 
Great Wall of China itself! 


obliviousness of this colossal Yankee coup, 





which rematurely— 
to fix for all time this La y Spey | esti 

barbaric as the Willow Pattern 
of the Future [ They do so. 











SAGACITY. 


Countryman, ‘Fc Pounps Too mucm yor mim! He's A WON’ERFUL GOOD Srontin’ Dava, 
Str! Way me come To A Deap Pint in THE STReEsr, Str, CLOSE AG'IN A OL’ GEew'LEMAN, 
THE OTHER DAY— Fost o' Serremeer ir was, Scm!—AN’ THE Gew’LEMAN TOLD ME ARTER- 
| WARDS a8 HIs Name were ‘ Parreiver’!” 

Customer, ‘‘ You pon’r say 80!” (Bargain struck / 





“PAYING THEIR SHOT.” 


A Panty of cnonasienists from the Tyne ca-tird on the ita vigguat wy of spending a Bank- | 


holiday to go wantonly shooting swarms of sea- hen remon- 

strated with th by the ae humane man by charge they oaiderd Ry still greater “* sport” to 
threaten to push an oar down his throa aren, Oar a target of him sportive souls 
indeed managed amongst them to “hit tie te felt hat and graze 4: left thumb” with shot. 
But when 239 of them were sum under the Wild Birds Act, and had to pay fines and | 


tial | expenses to the tune of some £70, they probably modified their notion of the nature and claim | 


Pe gt found that “paying the shot” in that sense was the least pleasant pert of | 

Some of them were probably left without ,, & shot in the locker.” A few more | 
such w olevome a and the “Cad with a Gun,” the “ Brate with a Double-Barrel,” | 
may no longer be found depopulating Nature’s feathered preserves and disgracing the 
| mame of honest 
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SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


At last I have seen him!—the travelling Englishman, the 
Milord of the French Farce—* Oah, c'est moa!” of the 
Comique. . 


English 


Journal 


But if the farce Milord is grotesque, the English “‘ Mees” is equally 
ridiculous. I met, the other day, a lady of Albion, who was strut- 
ting about wi an enormous “ - 
pince-nee raised to her 
eyes, while she ex- 


pressed her 
e that those foreigners 
really do dress 0 
absurdly!” 
Diary of a Day.— 
At all these Stations 
Thermales the plea- 
santest boure of the 
day are sacri to 
the interests of the | 
band, the casinos, the 
e-rcle, and the even- 
ing amusements. Les 
Baigneurs sérieuz 
ought not to require | 
any amusement after 
9°30, amd by ten the 
should be in bed. 
p> oo walk- 
“J? " ing? ing r exereise ‘* O’Shocking! ”’ 
L’ Anglais pour rire. should be very early Mees ‘‘ 0 bg 
in the morning, or late in the evening before dinner. The remainder 
of the day should be given up to baths, to drinking waters, déjeuner 


ala Sourchette, and rest. 


By the way, at the top of the daily menu at the Continental Hotel 
the déjeuner a ia fourchette at 11 a.m. is styled “‘ Lunwon.” Purim 
resents this as strongly as he does a waiter’s answering him, ** Yees, 
Sare,”” when he has given an order in his best French. Now this 
meal at 11 a.m. is not an English lunch, but is the French déjeuner 
a la fourchette, 1s it becoming the common practice in hotels on 
the Continent? If so, the English will soon remember that they 
don’t come abroad for lunch—they ean “lunch” well enough at 
home—but they do come abroad for déjeuner d la fourchette, and, if 
they do not get it, they will stay away. 

‘It’s eonfoundedly ineulting!” exclaims Portier, indignantly. 
**Do they think we don’t know what a déjeuner @ la fourchette 
means? But, dash it, you know,” he goes on, in the tone of a man 
whom a verv little more of this sort of treatment would disgust with 
life generally, “‘they’re making everybody abroad so English.” 
Then he repeats, *‘So English, you know,” in imitation of some 
American burlesque actor, and this has the effect of restoring his 
good humour. He thinks the quotation so apt and so humorous, 
that he expands in chuckles, and goes out of the salle-d-manger doing 

a step. and repeating, “So English, you 
know!” The French, Spanish, and the 
visitors of various nationalities, shake their 
heads. shrug their shoulders, and evidently 
hope he is harmless. The waiters smile, 
and thi + Teassures the guests. | P 

The special merit of the at Drinking 
Waters and Baths te ay th 
amount of iron contained in 
gates of the Park at Royat, where the 
Etablissement and Buvettes are situated, 
should be inscribed, for the benefit of Eng- 
al Visitors, **Washing and Ironing done 


The Uncertain Bather.—My acquaintance | 


Monpet is another variety of the genus 
papery. He is dissatisfied only with him- 
a a f° Theis Li tg 0 AN, fn 
The Cravate au in. himeelf, is says; 
Convato ou Moulin. OD cchor iaall thet oa be ducieel the tosh: 
and waters are managed very well; but the question is, he says to 
himself, “ Was I right in coming here at all ? t I not to have 
to Aix? or to ? or to Homburg? or to 
4 Bourboule?” , but” —I say to him, with a view to reoon- 
siling him to himself—“‘are the waters doing you good?” He 
reluctantly admits that they are not doing him any harm—as yet. 
In this state of uncertainty he remains during the whole course of 


ich 
o W. 


e large | 
them. Over the | 


treatment, and, to the last, he is of opinion that he ht to ha 
| gone to some other place, no matter where. my o 


It is a real pleasure to see Surrn, of the Colosseum Club, meet 
| Baowy, also a member of the same sociable institution. He greets 
| Brown heartily,—never was so glad to see anybody, Yet they are 
| anything bat inseparables in London ; and it certainly was not owing 

to Surra’s good offices that Brown was elected to the Colosseum. 
Broww has just arrived at Royat, and is not so effusive at the sight 
|of Surra, as Surrm, who has been here ten days, is on beholding 
Brows. ‘‘Taompson’s here, so’s Jowzs,” SmizH Brows, 
| beamingly. ‘‘ Are they?” returns Brown, who recognises the names 
as those of eminent Colosseum men. ‘‘ And now,” exclaims Surrn, 
heartily, “ in the evening we can have a rubber!” This was why 
SMITH was so overjoyed at meeting Brown ; not because he was an old 
friend, not even because he was a member of the same social set, but 
because he wvuld make a fourth! ‘* You’ll want a rubber,” adds 
Surru, cajolingly. ‘ If he does,” interposes Putian, in excellent 
| spirits this morning, ‘‘he’ll have to go te Aix-les-Bains, They 


don’t do the massage here. Aix is the place for Rubbers.” The 

joke falls among us like a bombshell, and the group im tery each 
yat. His 
7 


wondering how long Putter is going te remain at 
movements may govern our own ! . 
i > 


Uneventful! General Bovtanegr has called here to-day. No, 
not on me, but on a noble English t. who is staying at the 
Continental. From the portrait in Salon I should heve ex- 

ted a fine fellow of six feet high, rather Saxon and swaggery. 

ad be resembled his portrait I should not have believed in him. | 
Now I do. There is hope for Bouzanerr. He is a short man, 
NAPOLEON was a short man. yg ii grandira * ha r 





. | 

Encore des Pensées.—‘' There is @ time to talk, and a time to | 
be silent.” The first occasion is, when I have something to ‘say, and | 
an audience to say it . 
to; the other is, when 
I don’t feel well, 
and hate everybody 
equally. PuLues, 
when high-spirited 
cannot understand “eg 
this. Undergoing |) aa 
these Royat Waters, | //5S 
Potter and myself 
are On & see-saw. 
When he is up, I am 
down, and vice versa. ¥ 
After trying to 
breakfast together, 
and to be mutually 
accommodating, 
which is done in the 
most disagreeable ’ a 
manner possible, we separate, on account of incompatibility of 
temper. Temporarily our relations are strained. This only applies 
|to the morning. I want to be quiet in the morning, and detest 
early liveliness. Jaws and myself, in fatare, breakfast together at 
our own time, and at our own table, in a corner. this is 
also within the first seven days of the traitement ) 


The dear Old Things who won’t have a Door or 
Window open in our small Salle-d-manger. 





By the way, what a chance of réclume 1 lost on the occasion of 
Boutancen’s visit. It never occurred to me till too late. I ought 
to have been at the front door, awaiting his departure. At 
the moment of his leaving, I should have left too. Then the 
report could have been spread about that I had “gone out with” 
General Boutaneer. How astonished M. Fexry would have been. 
“Quite a Fairy tale for him,” says Potter, who wishes to exhibit 
his acquaintance with the proper French pronunciation of M. F xexr's 
| Dame. ‘ P 
| The Twenty-Second Morning.—1 shall give myself three days’ leave | 
| of absence, and revisit La Bourboule and Le Mont Dore, These two 
| places are higher up in the mountains of Auvergne. 


. 
La Bourboule R 


| 
evisited.—Very beautiful the line of country | 
between Royat and La Bourboule. But the latter is an out-of-the- | 
way place as compared with Royat, which has the great advantage 
of being within a quarter of an hour’s ride, or walk, of such a real 
good town as Clermont-Ferrand, whereas La Bourboule and Mont 
Dore are an hour-and-a-half’s drive each of them from their own 
station, Laqueuille, which is nothing more than a mere country 
railway station, with a simple buffet, and four hours from Clermont- 
Ferrand, which I suppose is the market town, and certain|; Socal 
place ef any importance to ich one ean go, ‘‘there and 
again,” in a long day. , a 
Of course the descendants of Baxevs, who “‘ murum edificavit” 
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| 
| oar old Latin Grammar—(Are Batsus and Carvs still at it in the 
Grameen he og = ringing Py ae red Shops, too. 
and villas have spri up in every jon. ‘ 
Atvesdy ono silo Sa a hie 
half-a-dozen 6 one Ww is say, is ® 
| sweet-stuff emporium, and another a Tabac. Then they've a Hotel 
| de Ville at La rboule. In our time there was only a soli 
Gendarme, in fall cocked-hat and swor< i 

failure, but, as a playmate of 
| bonnes, Was & ed 

stranger on his arri 
| Perhaps he, also, was 
employed in 


be benefiti thelr 
eater aay.” "Beotaiting Borgente-de-ville” they might be 
| called, gaged in recruiting their own health. ‘ 


A storm of rain and wind swept us out of La Bourboule—we subse- 
quently heard that there was snow at Mont drove us 
post-haste back to Royat warmth—comparative warmth, that is, for 
| they were having two or three cold, ome and ty days at Royat, 
| too, preceding the day fixed for the Eclipse. at such weather is 
| bearable at Rovat, if you have once experienced it at La Bourboule. 
| The valley of Royat is fairly high up, and well sheltered ; but as to 
the situation of La Bourboule and Mont Dore, one om A say, re- 
wnieg the qin “ And in the highest heights a bigner still 

“Only not, by any means still,” says Porter, who knows the 
| country, and whom no inducement will lead away from Rovyat. 

I have mapped out a short tour by way of return from Royat, 
| which is at the disposition of anyone who is preparing to make 
| himself a baigneur and a titulatre next season. : . 

My itinéraire is this: London to Paris, taking care to travel by 
| the Empress from Dover to Calais. Inquire beforehand at the 
| L. C. and D. Station. Victoria. Go by the a.m. Dine in Paris 

at 830. In a forthcoming little work I contemplate benefiting the 

travelling — generally with a few useful details, of which these 

are only hints. Paris next morning, to Clermont-Ferrand, for 

Royat. At Royat, I should naturally recommend the Hotel I know 

| best. This is the Continental. It may change hands next year; if 

| it changes hands, it a heads at the same time, and my advice 
. 


| may or may not be usef 
> * * . . 





| Stay at Royat for cure; visit—as excursions easily done in a day, 
| when you’re in fettle—La Bourboule and Mont Dore. For all infor- 
mation, ask the most civil of men, and the most obliging, the agent, 
| who has an office in a line with the few shops situated on the eet 
nae — the Pare, He will tell you everything—and be delighted 
| 01 

| *. . . . . . 

By the way, when once you ’ve settled your tour, take my advice, 
and visit Messrs. Coox, of Ludgate Circus, Provide yourself with | 
all your tickets beforehand. It will save you a heap of trouble) 
afterwards, Too many Cooks can’t spoil your journey, as you will | 
take them on the “play or pay” system, and it binds you to 
nothing, except, in case of not using them, a slight discount ; 
whereas, on the other hand, it helps the person who is at all “infirm 
of purpose” to make up his mind, and keeps him to his original plan, 

| which any experienced traveller will agree with me in saying, is, nine 
| times out of ten, the wisest and best course to pursue. Of this more 
| anon in my forthcoming parvum opus on this and cognate subjects. 


| Royat (if you area baigneur, recommended here by your Doctor) 

is an easy place to get to, and to get away from. My friend Sxunare, 

theo in euneublan sildasessiy. eopetibetchion Soeale toast 
| there in co ing gui maps, Br ws, K's ist 
| books, and local indicateurs, with a view to see how he can best get 
away, comes to me with a paper full of closely-written details, and 
says, ‘‘ Here’s my plan:—Royat, Lyon (why do we put an ‘s’ on to 
it, and make it ‘Lyons?’ it would be as sensible for the French to | 
eall Liverpool . on or chester ‘ Manchesters.’ And why | 
can’t the French London ‘ London,’ instead of ‘ Londres ?’)— | 
then Aix-les~Bains (for a massage, and an excursion or two) . . then | 
Gesove, This ia, id you've got time to ; _ If-not, im» week you | 

& refreshing 

Geneva, to Bale, to Hei w Maing, Bown the Ehine to Cologne, | 
This will 





berg, to Mainz, ine to Cologne, 
complete your | 


h. 
to Eng with a store of variety to last 





Vatvaste Mem. FoR A CERTAIN ARCHITECT IN HIs WexT BUILD- 
Iné Orgration.—' To construct a much-more-Eziter Theatre than 
’ 





the one recently destroyed by fire.’ 


OUR ADVERTISERS. 


THEATRICAL AND Re-assvRina. 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE. —The sole 
Lessee and Manager begs to inform his patrons, the public, 
that he has left no stone unturned to render it by a long way 
HE SAFEST THEATRE IN THE TWO HEMISPHERES. 
-L. The mere perusal of the ad ts appearing in the dail 
press, furnishing the intending audience with a complete hand boo 





. | of escape in the event of any sudden catastrophe, must, he fee!s, 


afford them 

EAL PLEASURE, which, owing to the precautionar asures 
R he has taken for their otion, they may genuinely ‘a- 
perience when securing their for a performance in the unique 
fireproof auditorium. 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE EXITS.—A 

hop, skip and a jump will take any member of the audience 

from any part of the house directly into the street outside in five 
seconds. 

rP\HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE has all ite doors 

taken off their hinges the moment the performance commences. 


4 VHE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE possesses concrete | 
ails, 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE. has its private 
boxes constructed with perforated shower-bath ceilings that 
drench the ocoupants without ceasing the entire evening. 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE.—An “ Appre- 
hensive Playgoer” writes:—‘*‘ We were in one continual 
Sowegeus from the rising of the Curtain to its fall; and though we 
are all still suffering from rheumatism, our party was enabled, with 
the aid of umbrellas and waterproofs, to ae the evening’s enter- 
ber wre with a sense of security that was as novel as it was 
refreshing.” 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE,.—The Manage- 
ment provides everyone paying at the doors with a Fire- 
Escape, that can be left outside, and a Life Assurance Policy, avail- | 
able for the duration of the evening's entertainment. 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE has, in every | 
gangway, a steam fire-engine served by a fully-equipped 
complement of members of the London Fire Brigade, who inspire 
the audience with confidence by, from time to time, playing on | 
portions of them with a five-inch hose. 


rae ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE. —Poople recom. | 
mended a cold douche by their medical adviser, cannot do 
better than secure a front seat in the upper boxes. 


























HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE is provided | 
_ with cast-iron scenery, and has, as its Stage Manager, a 
retired Fire-King. 7 
HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE is surrounded | 
by a network of balconies, affording access, by iron staircases, 
to the roofs of all the adjacent houses in the neighhourhood. _ 
PPHE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE has in effect 
no walls, and is practically all * Exit.” 


HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE can be virtually 
emptied before a checktaker could say “ Jack Robineon!” 


par ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE.—A “ Nenvous 














Frest-Niowten” writes: “ Being seized the other evening in 
the middle of the front row of the with a purely private and 
personal, but uncontrollable panic, I rushed f place, and | 
made with all the haste I could co for the street. Though, in my | 
hurry I found it necessary to have a couple of vigorous fichts of several | 
rounds each with two box-k in succession, which resulted in | 
my being eventually removed from the house, struggling with three 
policemen, six refreshment-stall-keepers, and nine firemen, it only 
took me twenty-seven minutes and a half from the time T started 
from my place inside till I found myself deposited in the midst of « | 
jeering crowd on the steps of the principal entrance.” 

HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE will set up | 
chronic Jumbago in the Dress Cirele. 
HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE is the dampest 

Public Lounge in Europe. : 

HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE may be visited 

freely by pleasure- , in whom, as Members of Burial 
Clabs, their families take a lively interest. 

EAL PLEASURE, t be experienced nightly by those who pay 

a visit ta 

HE ROYAL UNINFLAMMABLE THEATRE, affording the 
only recognised [ncombustible Katertaiament on record. 
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STORMY. 


THREE PIC-NIC PARTIES SUDDENLY INTERRUPTED BY THE RAIN. 








WANTED, A THESEUS; 


Or, The Betting Centaurs of the Race-Course and 
the Cinder- Path, 
Hatr-man, 


half-horse! A fitting blend 
indeed 


To type the monster of a modern breed, 

The mongrel thing, half Houyhnhnm to the 

But fouler than the Swiftian Yahoo, [view, 

Who makes the race-course rascaldom’s resort, 

a the manliest scenes of British 
port. 


Sport ? 
Fa ne nue 507, So wees De mae pastanes, 
The English gloryi ag in a fair-fought fight, 
A well-run race, a show of or sleight, 
fe of the ze that 1 of British breed 
oves in t © presence a gallant steed. 
No Sportsman’s fervour his ; he never thrills 
To the contagious sentiment that fills 
The solid Saxon when, with thundering stride, 
Ormonde and Minting struggle side by side ; 
When Cam and Isis prow to contend ; 
When Comes and Cummine strain from end 
to en 
Of the long cinder-path in ting speed ; 
When wheelmen swift doe ~ and lead ; 
When white-plumed yachts emulative 


To the salt wind that through the cordage 
When. Rotts and Surrey fight for pride of 
Or jy © cheers the ‘‘ many-centuried” 
Bound by his betting-book, the oynie churl— 
With i cotrve-gemimed hands and greasy fron 


The Cad-Centaur hath as little sense | That 


eur 
tal | * The « 





When fortune smiles, or frowsy when she 
frowns 
As wolfish waifs that haunt the slums of 


towns— 

Is brute all through and ever; blatant, base, 

** Rough” in his speech, and rascal in his face ; 

A radiant rowdy now when some base stroke 

Of juggling skill has flushed him; now 
** stone-broke,”’ 

Black-hearted, beetle-browed, true gaocl- 
ig oo 

Reeling reeking, ever ruffian-ri 

For any coward act of ruthless g 

craft may scheme, or violence may speed. 


a 8 ¢ the race-course and the cinder- 
pa 

Roughdom no dirtier, darker danger hath,— 
Roughdom, that gulf of guilt with peril rife, 
That lurks beneath our glittering civic life, 
Like fires beneath the smiling southern wave, 
Which, given volcanic vent, make earth a 


grave 
And sea asepulchre. Too bold it grows 
In the neglect cf its appointed foes, 
The modern Fenris-wolf whose ravening maw 
wen * muzzling with the Gleipner-chain of 
w 


Evrrtvs at the banquet gorged with glee ; 

** Most savage of the savage Centaurs,” he, 
As Ovip sings. Prxrrnovs, lulled to trust, 
Forgot the secret strength the lurking lust, 
Until wine-freed and fury-fired 

From sleek civility’s too slender yoke ; 

Then tables overset, and feast disturbed, 
Destructiveness , and wrath ua- 


ppearance of a captured city,” lent 
To the late scene of concord and content ; 





Then disappointed craft and thwarted greet 
Broke law’s frail barriers like a trampled reed, 
And the tumultuous storm of wild desire, 

Found vent in rioting force and ravening fire. 


Is there no moral in the classic tale? 
Let vigilance but sleep and vigour fail, 
Authority of prescience be bereft, 

And, like Hreropamia, Law is left 

To battling, fierce brute forces, prone to blood, 
Civilisation’s coarser Centaur-brood. 

Of old the heroes conquered. At the stroke 
Of angered Tuesevs’ club of knotted oak, 
The Centaurs feared and fied toward the sea, 
Pursued by the triumphant Lapithe, 

Law’s Lapithe Py! prone in our late fray. 
Do we not need a THxsEvs then to-day f 





NOT A “DEUS EX MACHINA.” 


Some philosophers are very anxious to 
demonstrate that man is a mere Automaton. 
A man, however, can at any rate be regulated. 
and, at need, “run in,” which it seems that 
the Automatic Cigarette and Sweetmeat 
Machines now so much in vogue cannot. 
Naughty little boys are convicted of beguiling 
them of Butter by means of discs of 
card and base metal, instead of coins of the 
realm. On the other hand the Automata are 
charged with absorbing the r of honest 
| age purchasers ha > - ois up 
the proper portion ee or Tobacco. 
Machines which are at once dishonest them- 
selves and the cause of dishonesty in others 
ean hardly be locked upon asan provers. 
upon living vendors, who if they have litte 
conscience to appeal to, have at Teast persons 
to be punished. 


—— a 
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OR, THE BETTING CENTAUR. 
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—— 
| HYGIENIC. 


No; that siekly-looking child that you notice entering 
the Board School is not, as oy imagine, “‘ pining for the 
fresh air of the country.” He is recovering from an acute 
attack of scarlet fever, and is described by his fond parent 
as’ peeling wonderful.” 

“Why does the medical man who attends the case,”—you 
wk—not give instant notice to the Local Sanitary Au- 
thority, the Parish Doetor, the Board Officials, and 
the nearest Fever Hospital?” Because self- ation (or 

rving a case for oneself) is the first law of nature, and 
also because in London neither the istration nor the 
isolation of infectious disease is consi at all essential. 
Of course it is to be regretted that some of the fever 
‘tients who were taken the other day first to the West 
London Hospital in Hammersmith, then to the London Fever 
Hospital, and ards to Stockwell, and who finally—as 
those institutions were quite full—spent the night in a 
draughty corridor of the work-house, should have 

pom a | owing to exhaustion ; but then what an admirable 
thing it is that there should be so many places fur the recep- 
tion—or rejection—of patients, and that they should be scat- 
tered all over the is ! 

It is really ratber irritating that the laundress, whose 
| services we have had to dispense with owing to five of her 
| children being down with typhus, should call us “* selfish” 
'and “ ficicking,” and threaten to summon us to the Police 
| Court for interfering with her business. 
| Yes, a trip by steamer on the Thames can be confi- 
| dently recommended to delicate persons in search of health. 
| Wrap the whole face in cotton-wool, which has pa 
| been soaked in some powerful disinfectant. Get the man at 
the wheel to sprinkle your clothing every ten minutes with 

the anti-cholera mixture. When passing “ Barking Out- 

| fall,” be particularly careful to go below, and keep your 
head completely buried in a basin containing a mixture of 
smelling salts in solution and Eau de Cologne. Beyond a 
sore throat for a week or two, you will probably—thanks to 
these precautions—experience no evil results, 





































SUBJECT FOR A GRAND HISTORICAL CARTOON. 


Tue SuLTaAN impLonine Ma, Powon not “TO TAKE HIM oFF,” 


(See Daily Papers.) 














ALL IN PLAY. 
My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
_._ I THtvx, however pleased you may look in your stall while 
| listening to the charming music of Mr. Cetirer in The Sultan of 
| Mocha, you will agree with me that that gifted gentleman has been 
most unfortunate in the selection of his 
librettos. Dorothy was certainly feeble, 
but the revived opera at the Strand is 
feebler still. I admit that the work is 
well staged, equaily as to scenery, 
Ses Ss ae oe crane 
the are unworthy 0} 
serious criticism. When the curtain 
rose upon a capital “set” of the 
Thames near Greenwich Hospital, 
when there were a lively chorus and a 
pretty dance, I imagi “i” 
for what other occupants of the stalls 
would have called ‘‘ a real good thing.” 
But the characters had only to talk to 
Cause a sense of depression to envelope 
me that nearly moved me to tears. 
Ponderous allusions to such recent 
** topies’”’ as Lord CHARLES BERESFORD’S 
ly : signal from the Royal Yacht at the 
‘ _ Review, the Enpacotr matter and Turkish impecuniosity now 
- again attracted my attention, and I felt that I would give worlds 
hi slamber as does the hero in the Third Act who appropriately sings 
~ry tosleep. But Mr. Catier’s music made a success of Dorothy, 
= it is not impossible that ‘the movement may be continued” in 
Sultan of Mocha. Of those who take part in the performance | 
— single out Mr, CHaRtes Dawsy as fairly amusing. 
Luember to have seen him before, and it is to be trusted 
f the oats of a London i ill not cause him to 
‘anu, * Policy of exaggeration. So far he is good—not too good 
} a ROUGH was wont to amusingly observe), but just good 
oaths The voice of Miss Viocer CaMenon is as strong as 
dongd. t a ~~ I traced a tremolo tha’ 





I was 






























t might wisely be aban- 
intentions, and no doubt some 








slaves were sufficiently comely to satisfy 
a Strand audience met together to enjoy an 


the sailors, villagers, and 
the requirements of 
opéra bouffe. 

A new lever de rideau added to the programme of the Globe has 
called attention to the merry moments of The Dictor. From the 
first this piece went wonderfally well—now it goes better than ever. 
The house is nightly full of pation who seem willingly to give 
themselves over to what I may ‘the laughter cure and joke 
treatment.” 

Dandy Dick has moved from the Court to King William Street, 
Strand. Mr. Crayton, capital as the Dean, and Mrs. Jouw Woop 
inimitable, exquisite, everything-superlative as the lady horse- 
owner. Mr. Bisnop now plays Mr. Antuun Crcit’s part in a 
manner that reduces our regret at the absence of his predecessor to s 
minimum. 

A wonderful plage called ing, by the ‘‘ Great Macpermorr,”’ is 
being performed at Islington. Itis composed of a mixture of Comedy 
and Tragedy. Both ingredients are equally funny. 

Removing my gibus, and laying down my programmes and opera- 
glasses, | again sign myself Oxy Wo Has Gone To Pinces. 





GARDEN TALK. 


As arranged for the neighbourhood of the Rownd Pond under existing 
circumstances, 


Can this be Kensington Gardens, or is it Tophet? This perfume 
is scarcely suggestive of flowers. 

How nicely this little girl is burying the dead cat. 

What a game at hide and seek boys in white sailor suits are 
having in that reeking garbage. 

It is strange, but the morning breeze is laden with Bacteria, 

Why, that is the fifth dust-cart that has emptied its contents here 
this afternoon. 

Bay merrily the dustmen are spreading the refuse over the surface 

of the grass, 

The haggard Park-keeper seems to be growing paler and paler 


every day. 
I Senles why that entire family of children have broken out into 








m spots. 
Who would have thought that the 
here for a little fresh air would have turned 


Who is really responsible for the conversion of an open 
i inati 


ground into a deadly centre for the di 


ete he 
in the perambula 
ee 
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A PRETTY KETTLE OF FISH. 


“The King of the Betorans is understood to be acting as his own Ambassador in the matter of the North Sea Fishery disputes. His visit to this 
country is stated to bave for ita object the prevention of future conflicts between British and Belgian fishermen in the North Sea."’— Times. 
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Mr. Punch. Ah! happy to see you, mon Chef! Here's a Not, not, my dear Chef, as mere strife-stirring spoil 

. mess ! a : antes pun to slop, and his am bare a 
rou ’ll soon put it all straight, Sir ; you couldn’t do less. ‘erb. sap.—you are sapient, » like your Sire— ' 

Your people you ’ll find are entirely to blame And—you’ll take this strange “* kettle of fish ” off the fire! 
For the kettle o’erboiling, the steam and the flame. 
What ts there in fish that in every quarter “Miourr Porrre.”—Last week Mr. Hanrvotow, Barrister-st- 
So leads—in non-natural sense—to hot water ? Law (in Ireland), was called to account by Mr. Eaton, and threatened 
And why should a Billin te dame, or a trawler, with removal from the Court over which that Magistrate . 
Or Belgian or British, so oft be a brawler ? for conduct unworthy of a Counsel. Had “ the learned gentleman 
A Saint once held forth, Sir, the fishes to teach. had the advantage of the influence of another Eton earlier in | 
What a sermon to us, Sir, the fishes career, his manners would doubtless have been less deficient in polish. 
The sea’s lavish harvest was certainly sent 
Man’s palate to please, and his hunger content ; A Prayx oy raz Warone Pratroru.—The Plank-bed. 
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(NOT AT ALL) BAD HOMBURG. 
Taave, Norzs, rzom Tax Diary or Tosy, M.P. 
—H and ing; but 
, Terns Eee tec cSt: 
sompany moreover striking Natural order of things 
here reversed. The butterfly disappears and the grub 
Now have come to us young men and maidens 


from 
from 
Prices y oaepee 

Princi ipal hotels humbly proffer at ten marks a 
, and proprietors eT eae te ae 
Sop ty» 

At table d’Aéte last night at Hotel Russie, overheard 
one of those ** thi would rather not have said,” 


the country. y wives and families 
Frankfort, Coblentz more distant Cologne. 
i desi for English falling away. 


ne of tithe fancy of Roglish Artist of world-wid 
fet ancy world-wide 
renown. Gentleman of di i appearance opens 
conversation with lady on his 


He. “ , Madam, cannot say, as I 
sen eal i emeeh. pay pn 
Friday. — There are for everything. 





door, and plays loud to hold the field. Next door hears 
practitioner on other side, and plays louder still; s0 it 
goes on all up and down the street. Here and there the 
uproar is by the shrill voice of a singer. It is the 
same in the next street, and in the street after, till all 
Hom’ becomes a Pandemonium of piano-pounding. 
Now I sit in my room, with windows closed, listening 
with gratitude to the iting rein and the soughing © 
the wind throngh the dripping trees. All other windows 
are necessarily closed, and above wind and rain is 
audible unde of universal piano-playing, like the 
sound of a in far-off back-street, Perhaps 


not quite worth while coming all the way to Homburg 
for; but I like to make best of things. J | 

Monday.—His Serene and Blind Highness still here, 
dutifully taking waters, and pluckily striding forth to 
complete regulation-turns. No one would at hi 
affliction, except upon close observation. A p: hic 


Pawnee 


Se, ae 





A STRAIGHT TIP. 


‘ 4A—a—Boy! Have you seen ANY Braps AnovT mere THIs Moryino!”. 
1 SEED A LOT OF ‘EM ABOUT ‘ARF AN HOUR BACK, A SITTIN’ 
on THE TeLzcrarn Worrss !” 


SME NR Ni 00) Daeg se ep 





mtly spoken at home one hopes, seated at small table here, carry on 
conversation at top of voice; many small tables, and as many friend 
not to be shouted down by a neighbour. British ies never 

defeat ; competition kept up all 


aaa 


round, till, dazed and deafened, 
and rushes into street. 

really not Bad at all, but 
s through illimitable 


tables, the sound of the roulett pa 
tly-lighted Casino, only ostensibly attractions for 
‘him. What his heart desires is opportunity for communing with Nature. The 
the pines, the modest beauty of 


art of it lies outside. 
less 


To the north are delightful 
pine — Messrs. Bianc, 


passion r. 
on the cards, and the bril 


aes a 


his solemn silence of the beech wood, the fragrance of 
the wild flowers that gem the edges of the wood, are what he really hankers for. 
k surrounding country in hand ; planted 


pertzat of him on view in one of the Btudios , in | So Messrs. BLaxc too 


ths, with benches wooi i , 
riedrichsdorf, a few miles out; a 


riedrichsdorf, but more 


the occasion for a little satire quaint old-wor! 
villanousl 


nscious, he is 
oe! Royalty which would have delighted Tuackenar. To | 


ved street. Only one street in F 


Houses have way of playing - ~seek ; you look up Passage 


ladies, entering into qeoneneation, cuted ; | meets the eye. 


gentlemen doff their hats; Jeames 


Pluche | that seems entry to back 


stands bare-headed as he hands him glass of water from with tiny casement-windows, and 
spring. It is horrible to think that Jzames might, with | Cortrwes ought to know F 
impunity—there being no on-lookers—shake his fist in it encouragement for Amen 
y in his Master’s face. Hope he never hereabout, home of colony of small land 
takes base advantage of his ities. But there is | country that lies around is theirs. P. 


8 look in J 
ab ee | 
Tuesday.—Between one and two in afternoon of re- 


nid ae ee 


‘assed them wor 


and apparent! 7 
tee cow to ahve theme, bat 


_ way down a 
men, seemed dese 


men, comfortably dressed, sturdy, 

man has at least his three acres, many more ; 
shaft of cart or plough. 
richsdorf, save for few children and 


the glass of water, | wo 


Sa een 


ving ee opts of life in Homburg is Madame | Fried 


- in Louisen-strasse ; little only on 
t glance: contains unsuspected recesses in rear, 
uiither surplus population flows. A model place for 
light luncheon such as Dr. Deez ordains: also for Eng- 

Visitors convenient exchange and mart for latest 
fre, and Gavay of newest dresses. Whilst season in 
ry terme Madame Branr’spainfully reminiscentof Bourse 
4 aris. Evil communications have wrought proverbial ‘ 


all able-bodied inhabitants at work in field. By-and-by, when sun goes down, 
they come trooping home, tramping 
ursday.— Rain departed ; for 
almost seems like earl 
cloudless sky, trees still rich 
there abundant crocuses. 
** Lawn tennis,” wri 
become the outdoor d 
y couples are left to fre 


down stony street, a jocund throng. 
days in succession Homburg been at its best ; 
we still have roses ; sun shining in 
in foliage; grass thick and green, with her 
Still emptying process goin 
tes anonymous author of ’ 
ipation at Homburg, and Datch Top the indoor 


spring, save that 


on with increasing 
iss Bayle’s Romance, 





et; Germans feared throughout E by reason of | one. 
their conversational shouting ; but English ladies, and | and 
met for chez Madame Braue, day. 


might give them odds and beat them. Three or four that, 


ings go on like The 
|, Homburg more enjoyable without the crowd than with it. 
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SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 


My Nautical Drama is not making much progress. 
more amongst men and things. That is the only way to gain ideas. 
World fail of dramatis persona, who will provide their own dialogue, 
if you can only find them a good part. 


have frequently occurred to him) as curtain rises. Talk to him half- 


ed 


really telling line. Half-a-crown wasted! 
Pieasare - boat just “putting off,” — 





this sacrifice ? 


Mt] which is nata a dilatory operation 
i —Skipper says are only waiting | 

~ for me. I hesitate; does Art demand | 
| 





/f 
1/} ings in a penny steamer from Chelsea 
4 to Lambet 

expect to become familiar with marine 
matters without some actual experience! 
If M. Zora could go and live for weeks 


Chill-sea. 


down a cosl-mine, surely I may trust myself in a pleasure-boat for | 


| one short half-hour? It is only sixpence. 


I subdue my diffidence, and embark—that is, I fall over the 


| stern, and stumble to the only vacant seat—a thwart in the middle. 


| boat pretty full, twenty-four passengers, to crew of two boatmen 
| a cornet-player. 


| 
| 
' 
| 


Should have preferred a place nearer the gunwale. . . We are “ 

People enjoying what they call ‘a blow on the 
jetty,” wave handkerchiefs to us as we pass. Curious, this blind im- 
pulse to wave greetings to perfect strangers—does it spring from 
vague enthusiasm for humanity ? Chatty old gentleman next to me 
will talk: he tells me confidentially that it is a singular thing, but it 
does so happen that he has never been on the sea without an accidetit 


| of some surt ocourring,—never! There is no superstitious nonsense 


| smooth: nobody at all unwell. 


about him, it seems, so he thought he would “‘ chance it” once more. 
Very creditable—buat more considerate if he would chance it ina 
canoe. The Cornet-player quite a cockney Arion (though no- 
body thinks, somehow, of pitching him overboard). e performs 
appropriate airs daring trip. A Life on the Ocean Wave, as we 
start; On/y a Pansy Blossom, (though I don’t see the precise connec- 
tion of this) as we tack; and the Harbour Lights, when we turn. 
Somehow, this rather vulgarises the Ocean—for me. Sea fortunately 
I feel nothing—-except perhaps A 


| growing conviction that a very young infant opposite should not 





permitted to eat a jam-puff in public. Boatmen use no nautical ex- 
pressions. Passengers lively at first, though, by time we turn, the 
expression on our features, like that of young lady who wore the 
wreath of roses, seems ‘‘more thoughtful than before.” We are 
close in now—the musician is sending round his hat. Resent this 
privately, it is mot seamanlike! In beaching, yacht swings round 
with her broadside to breakers, causing sudden wave to drench the 
Jonah gentleman and myself before we can disembark. He seems 
rather gratified than otherwise by so apposite an illustration of bis 
ill-luck. The brown-eyed girl on sands watches me alight—on all 
fours, dripping. Sea-trip a mistake, I feel damped rather than fired. 
On the Beach me photographers, galvanic machines, 
chiropodist, tea-stalls, grim old ladies eating shrimps, as if they were 
cherries, out of peper bags. Open-air 
music-hall, where comic songs are 
shouted from platform by dreary men in 
fiaxen wigs to harmonium—this always 
crowded. Enjoyment at Starmouth |, 
hearty perhaps— but hardly refined. 
Constantly haunted by song from open- 
air platform about *‘ The Gurls,” with 
refrain describing how “‘ they squeeze, 
And they tease. And they soy, ‘Oh, 
what joy!’” (or perhaps it should be 
—‘sigh, ‘Oh, what jy!’”) Either 
way, it has hit the popular taste here. l 
I may be prudish—but, even if a couple are engaged, it seems to me 
that a nicer sense of propriety would deter them from dozing in a 
sand-pit, coram pubheo, with their arms around one another's 
neck. Nobody thinks anything of this at Starmouth, however. 
What a matter of circumstance are our prejudices! I should once 
have thought that nothing would induce me to drive about on a 
char-d-bane—like one of the band in a cireus procession. Yet I 
have just returned from a drive in one—and enjoyed it! 
She—my ogee divinity of the Phrenology lecture—was on 
one of the seats, which redeemed a drive ise prosaic. We 
wed, I thought, 





Lamb-bath. 


otherwise 
went to ruined castle ; scenery unpicturesqne (she sho 
delicate perception of this by reading Fumily Herald all the way). 
Starmou'h children ran by side of carriage. turning head-over-heels, 
gasping comic for rs. Had last glimpse of them 
standing gratefully in a row on their heads. 
We did not alight to see castle, as coachman said there was 





Must go 


Interview old sailor; capital 
character—the very man to be ‘' discovered drinking,” (which must 


an-hour. but without hearing a single 


Hitherto my voyages | 
have been chiefly confined to journey- | 


h. Bat can I reasonably | 


_ |Sxrrrizs’ audience the other day. But they mean to be friendly 


JONDON CHARIVARL [Octoszr 1, 1887, | 
————s —— = i 
nothing to see. Oa way home, conductor made collection on his | 
own account. (The hat is not much worn at Starmouth.) Yet | | 
was happy—I have made her acquaintance! Charming as she i | 
beautiful—so simple and naive in the few remarke she made. She | 
is called Louise, and the person I took to be her maid is, it appears 
her aunt—a most shrewd and sensible old lady, full of quiet good | 


sense. We became friendly at once. 
—too absorbed in study of | 





A Week later.—No time for notes latel 
Louise s character—most complex and fascinating. Am | drifting 
into love? Why net—who could help 
it? The rank she occupies is not, per. | 
haps, a lofty one; but at least 
is nothing unfeminine in the duty of | 
a old ladies and children with | 
ight refreshment from behind the 
counter of an Oxford Street confes. | 
tioner. And her tastes are refined ; she 
is a gentlewoman by nature and in- 
stinct. The lady he ere has 
delineated her (privately), and declared 
that Louise ** could learn science easily, 
and play the piano, if she turns her 
attention that way.” As a matter of fact, she has not, because 
neither science nor the piano is in demand at a confectioner’s; but 
| still she undoubtedly possesses a superior intellect ; no ordinary girl 
would enter into the Nautical Drama, for instance, as she does. 
We have been to see Caste at the theatre. Louise very grave and 
|eritical ; she only laughed once, and that was when Eccles blew 
| rather loudly down his pipe to clear it. So many girls have an in- 
convenient sense of humour—quite unsexing, [ have always thought. 
| Her aunt is not precisely patrician in her manner, which would be 
| totally out of place in a Faney Wool Repository—but, after all. | 
| shall not have to go through any experiences like poor D' Alroy’s. 
| And I am sure my uncle’s heart will warm to Louise at once. Why 
| hesitate, then? I will not. 
| J have taken the plange—Lovrse has consented. She tells me 
that she was won by my appearance in the Professor’s chair, and 
still more by the character he gave me. How our choicest blessings 
| masquerade! Drama. for the moment, in the background —bat 
‘only apparently so. Literature has no stimulus like love, and I am 
| constantly talking the play over with Louis. She has made one 
suggestion that convinces me she has a keen sense of dramatic effect 
|—a hornpipe in one of the Acts. I am to read her the first Scene, as 
soon as it is put into shape. 

Her brother ‘‘ ALF” is expected down to-night. Lovisr is certain 
we shall “‘ take to one another,” he has “‘ such spirits,” and is ‘‘ quite 
acure.” Always thought a ‘‘ cure” was a kind of jumping clown— 
but Atr is a clerk in a leading establishment, somewhere in 
Marylebone—a steady, industrious young fellow, no doubt. How- | 
ever, I shall meet him to-morrow. 

I have met Atv. Although I Jove Lovursz with the first real | 
passion of a lifetime, I cannot disguise from myeelf that her brother | 
is an unmitigated Blazer. I would almost rather that he did not take | 
to me—but he does. In half an hour he is addrossing me as “Old 

herry-pudden.” If he is going to do this often, I shall have t 
int that [ do not like it. 

I have been strojling with him on the sands, where he has already 

found several of his acquaintance. He wili introduce me to all of | 
| them. Hearty, hieh-spirited fellows, full of rough but gennine 
| British hamour. From the manner in which they all inquire “ How 
my bumps are getting on,” I infer they were amongst Profesur 





“ A Blow on the Jetty.” 








enough—I must not let them see how It is 


| absurd to be stiff at Starmouth. 


they annoy me... . 





THE TYMPANUM. 
(A Remonstrance at a Railway Station.) 


| Tuetympanum! Thetympanum! | Thy whistle weird perchance may 
Oh! who will save the aural drom | A and gore necessity,  —_[be 
By softening to some gentler But cannot Lawand sense combine 
oqnen : To—well, in short, to draw the 
The whistle’sshrill staccatoshriek ? | Across theopen letit shrill [line ’— 
Oh! Engine-driver, did you know From moor to moor, from hill to 
How vour blast smites one like a | hill, (gloom, 
blow, But in the tannel’s crypt-like 
Ap err ao, a racking strain, | The me ape earns wet en 
A knife-like thrust of poignant! A gentler, h 
oe [nel murk Dulet it loose, whilst dashing past, 
Whilst groping through the tun- | So shall its us many 4 pang; 
You would not with that fiendish | That d , explosive bursting 


jerk bang 
Let out that sudden blast of steam Which nearly splits ,the sural 
Whose screaming almost makes m, (num! 


us scream. The poor long-suffering tymp* 
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ELLISS 
RUTHIN 





gEGiSTERED. 





Estastisuep 1825, 


fods, Potass, Seltzer, 
Ginger Ale. 





Tor Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 


Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Botp Evasrwuens, 
SOLE a —- ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WALES. 


London Fae. ¢ BEST & SONS, 
Berrietia Street, Cavendish Square, 


WATERS 


Aromatic 





FINEST OLD BRANDY 
os. per doz. in Cases as In 


port 
t. W. Srarcer ox & Co =. ay 


1, EXSHAW & 60.8 








44 * 
arr. —Cama’s 
m ONL cross: st ap in every y 


CARR'S PATENT TAPES. 


Teres hav ret ey éndililt stom pet 
ard. 





FOR INFANTS. 


As well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS, 


NESTLE’S 


MILK 


% FOOD 


~eyres SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 
TUTE for MOTHER'S MILE, 
Tasy of preparation. a. merely the addition 


Recommended as oman Highest 
Meaal Authorities in Kugland a ont ab all parts of 
the World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland, 
SOLD EVERY WHERE. 















THR SPECIFIC POR NEV 


seteeececcoece | we tongs 


‘Tongais 


tyeatmete 
tesseecesesees = 


eursigia. Has ved 

rihes i" ee cases in which we have 
Pars EDiCAL Paces. 

+, 64, and lis, Of all Chemista, 







Peacr 








ST WN Via 
YRUM~. 





SOAP 


IT MAKES 





BROOKE’S 
MONKEY 
BRAND. 


WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 


COLDEN OPINIONS 
FROM HICH AUTHORITIES. 


| iy (id ' h J ih 


dW saiha 129 am Che 


IT MAKES 


SOAP |: 





COPPER LIKE GOLD, 


BRIGHT FIRE-IRONS, 





LESSENS WORK AND SAVES WAGES. 


SPARES LABOUR AND PROLONGS LIFE. 





TIN LIKE SILVER, 


SHINING POTS AND PANS. 





PROMOTES CLEANLINESS @ SECURES HEALTH. 


CREATES SPEED AND SAVES MONEY. 





BRASS LIKE MIRRORS, 


SPARKLING GLASSWARE, 





SAVES TIME AND ENSURES LEISURE. 


MAKES DRUDGERY IMPOSSIBLE. 





PAINT LIKE NEW, 


WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL. 





CAUSES BRIGHTNESS AND DISPELS GLOOM. 


SUPERSEDES TIRING EXERTION. 





CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. 


POLISHED STAIR RODS, 


MEDALS. 
HIGHEST A WAKDS 7 ALL INTEMNATIONAL 
EX HIRIIONS, 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


ee 


oh fully 
‘Be 
“Teaicer eal 


is mate Violins. Grand fone, 
_ =P reeem imc nded ig 
~—— oak bake lee hard, 
lutrodwoed im most of 


wy 4 oo oon oem | and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 
W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.c. 
Genrise 014 Italian Violins, foom £10 and upwards. 
| isTa. 


JOHN Oh Bruns a 08 F Piss 


4, 2, ont 8, WiuMOun on oth sur. Lown ON, W 
Liste Pree. 


BALL- POINTED PENS. 


(HM. HEWIETTS PATENT) 


As used by =: She Prince cf Wales. 


These Pens yo hg Bor spurt, but glide over 
the roughest it - — hold more ink ani \act 
ger. 


Six eorts, muitable for rer. bold 
Sais daniel ae 
ORMISTON &§ GLASS, Edinbu reh. 
THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 
ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
TOOTH POWDER AND s00tE PASTE. 
Prices trom le. \ ot. Fre all Perfumers of 
Ghemists; « he wale only 61, Frith Bt., London. W. 
EVERY REQUISITE 
FoR THs 
STABLE 
_ and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 
MABTINGALE’G, 194, Piccadilly (Prince's Mall). 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rue STOMACH, HEAKTHULN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
160, BOND STRERT, and ali Chemists. 
































COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


serupplied to 1). M Wer Department 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 


‘FRONTIER ” FIBTOL takes the Bie pas 
OU os ae diaaeatne ER, POOKE? 


cot Didiogh. toe 8 POCKET BkYOLV za, 


peas begt quai 

Coit's Kev 4 all over the wor 
and 

jor ladia and ta, 


Catomies. tree 
COLT FIR palace, M, Fab Leséon 5. W 
Agents ar & Oe, 


dons 
ore. 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE, 


pad oem or 
-R- “Teen bu 
4, Lah mr Votatl 





MiAOLAND 1" 
hed @0 ) care. 








TEACHES ECONOMY AND AVOIDS WASTE 


DEFIES DIRT AND CHEERS THE HOUSEWITE. 





SPOTLESS EARTHENWARE. 








WHITE MARBLE, 














Will do a Day's Work in an Hour, and will do it better, 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists throughout the Country, 
If not obtaitiable near you, send 4d. in Stamps for full-size Bar, Free 
D¥ Post; or 18. for Three Bars, Free by Post (mentioning Punch”) to 


B. BROOKE & CO, 
86 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross; London, WN. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE Ano [RON 
~ ae TONIC 


sraeyert 
ENERGY. 
derve, Mental, and Digest: 
a nee” 


eet. hotties, os ote, 


" 
Inelet on having Perren’s Tone. 
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LOXOTIS 
CARISSIMA 


ROXANA 


CARINA 
GALANGAM 
EVERNIA 





PIESSE & LUBI: 
CONCENTRATED ESSENCE OF 


OPOPONAX | 


LPL LL PLL LLL LLL LPP LPL LLL PLL IOP 
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PIESSE & LUBIN 
LABORATORY OF FLOWERS 


EXQUISITE NEW PERFUMES 


BAPHIAS 
FRANGIPANNI 
LIGN-ALOE 


In Various Sizes from One Ounce to One Gallon 


™ 
¢ SOLE DISTILLERS OF THE VERITABLE 


OPOPONAX 


MAY BE OBTAINED OF CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 


PIESSE & LUBIN 


PERFUMERS 


NEW BOND STREET LONDON 














ee 
| |\JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 





Paris, 1878. 

















CONCENTRATED 


< PEPTONIZED 
seas" COCOA ano MILK 


Gold Medal, 1884. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILBREN, 


AND 


ALL OF WEAK DICESTION, 


| 
= | 


NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 





“"Tis love that makes the world go round” (PATENT). 

bay Sapolio that brightens it Piesse notice wnat 
ture the little boy wants vndy, and 4 ‘ 

dy? -- +p -t--gh hte Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere, 
be ony wey. wy tp Sapolio, It wee in a 

use where th y Ae ever ue Sapolio that the 

ahed Ge bettie nek. Cleans Paint, Marbie , Oil- 
cloths 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


he sous or ony Some 























be we cen e ca ! a tame, by ton Cubes, & nd 
—— = OLDEN HAIR. —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE | Canneh. Ind. Alweye relies 
Ind. Al li 
TRADE MARKS. | G reduces the beauls Colour se much | SAVAR’S end teanes ntly saan Aenea 
PARAGON Saasmce> (LOCK RIB Seme=) Fe eons Seip | | - he Be 
ufluenza. ne are 
(Pa Chem wis inraghcut the World, “Ageata, ie Hov CUBEB inswes a good pight’s vest. 
& Bons PY} , 
[*_, buying an UMBRELLA, | — = = = ets aan 
ee that one —.. — dtarks is on th: | RETTE eo 
F These }ram u walit 
onaned actured eaiy br sant Tite x ier ae | C CA S. Savaresse’s Sandal Wood Oil 
Limited, whose Fa rfect satisfac Copeules, 4+. 6¢. per Box. 








able 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


BR PENS 


Tole had wi 
tien tor ihe last 3) ye a Te! he of ali venpees- 
mobrelia deniers 





Soe 0 butte. te ay i A Devo Pale | 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


0 l= = 

: menta 

Family Meaieme ts th Worid Itinsta ly Keli 

and Cures Severe "Seaids. hures ¢, Sprains 4 i | © Ca — - ss wand 
/ t ieoumae 

00 “Sunes” 
oes —_ 
Box, 64., or post free for? stamps from 


Kbeumatic Pains. 
3. Pe —-7 
OG, Brandauer & Co.'s Pen Works, [! R idos \ Food. Pas te. 
Birmingham. 


a 
pencil, aad neither scratch -— 


art, the pointe being 
ror apr te OW process. 


Any Chemist can & euggie i 








Seven Prise Medals awarded. Assorted 
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LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE 


In consequence of Imitations of 

LEA & PERRINS BAUC 
which are calculated to deceive the 
Las i Pennine beg to draw ey bape 


WORCESTERSHIRE 8 ‘SAUCE 


Loz sr 










* Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester: 
aoe rs oan, tamdon and Export Olmes 
the Wait. 


Retail by Dealers in Sauces 




























Complete in Box with Copyright Ba 
Rarioty SuPeascoina WHIST. 
“There fe plemy of scope Tor intalliguees.”" Ome 
+-Planty of play and  dval of amosement.”—<iete 




















BROWN. 
See OT mae Sake Freetbt of Weltetine, tthe Cty ot Leaon, and petblabod oy bl ot Ne ee, Picet 


Lombard 00m 
Soret in the Pere Parish of Fh g btm yor LopionEaeeunen, Oe l ae.” 











PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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| {i h. Pun Ch’s FIRST VOLUME NOW READY. 
PRICE 13/6 VICTORIAN ERA 
FT PR aa 2 








= = = = il; nt v1 : 
= - \ eile aa fy) . a . : " 
"9 —=S 1s Sta i 
= | Ty 4 ff) ats . e — 
‘ ei iN By i Ta aS chap 
~ } WE <3 p 
on Mane | i} ti, 4 
YY ) iil yy 
~ } ey L 
= » ty 4 eres ~ 
* Fv cali 
> 


“SONSd S3SNHL 201d 


N® 2413. 
VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-THIRD. 


—~e— 


> 
« 
Q 
c 
2 
rb 
< 
(7) 
> 
cia 
W 
> 
wl 
ie} 
wl 
z 
7) 
J 
a 
=) 
a 


OCTOBER 8, sec 

SE SST ATs ‘ 

VPA MA TTSY tes ti : 
aes Mi. 


‘ 
nays fa, 


. 
vai 
y “oy 
a | 
a> 1) 3? Ga 
rj _ 
4 


rate 


Sy 


assessed | EE 











Cy ae See: PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


ac. 8 Te , bal ny 
FOR 
BREAKFAST. 
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NOW {S THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 
The ios Member of s NEW VOLUME 





THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For OCTOBER contains :— 
1. A Portrait Study, from e. pawns by EF 
Drewtoall, R.W 8 Fromtieplece 
2 Se  Seamew Af Pe 
3. Coaching Days and Coac Ways. W. Ont- 
ram ‘ristrem. lilustrated by Hagh Thomson, 
snd Herbert Railton 
The Story of Jacl aoe 1L—IIl. By the 
Author of “ Menaiah 
Bammer in Bomerset Hichard oo With 
litustrations by J. W. North 
A ational & gu gue Wutted State of 
America Marion Crawford 


=. * « 


Et Cactera. H. PP. Traiil 

PROFUSELY I) LUSTRATED. 
Month!y, price 4d.,by Post,4¢. Yearly Sabseription, 
including Double Number, és. 64., or if by Post, & 





_ MACMILLAN & ©., 


MACMILLAN s MAGAZINE 
OCTOBER, price ls, contains :»— 

The Peelites; by Gold win Smith 

Coleridge and the Quantock Hills; by William 
Gres weil 

October 

M. Anatole France; by W. L. Courtney 

Hamer the Botanist. 

Notes by a Rambier 

Acrom the Divide on « Buck-Board; by A H 
Paterso 

The Profession of Letters. 

we the Immortals; by F. Marion Crawford 


LON DON. 





ef #«2e¢88 Pe 





Chapters AVL, AVILL (Conciusion 
MACMILLAN @ co, LONDON 
ENORMOUS SUCCESS! 
A magnificent Photographic licture of the 
hl 
" ROYAL Fat LY OF GREAT BRITAIN, 
con's nesses, mounled « Seen Se rds, 
pubim ‘ hillieg, e-ale price pr z 
An edition Jas Kova on 8 ong binck 
mounts t) gilt edges pu lehed at 2 shillings 
wholesale pri 12s. the dos A sample copy of 
ea h post free for ls. 6 
Terese see eestis Wovens or Anat 
EDWARD THIEL? Mn, City Koad London, B.C, 





BECKETT'S 
WINTERINE 


Keowrraned 

Imp. Pints, le Half- Pinte, ana Two Pints, 
Post Free, as. Od ~ Bam ple Bottle, $4., Pot Free 
The Drink of the Season. Tho best Mon-Alcohellc 
substitute for Brandy. A splendid stomachic and 
stimulant. An excellent proventive ast colds. 
The fellowing are also capital WINT DRINKs— 
Cordial, Beckett's Clove, 


Send for Sample Nottie, $4. Port Free 


Sole Manulacturer, W. BECKETT, Hevweon, 
MANCHESTER. Sold by Chemists Confectione:s, 
and Coffee Tavern Companics Loudon Wholesale 
and Export Agents Baactay & Sons, 95, Farringdon 
Mtreet, B.C 


and most Patent Medicine houses 





LUGGAGE PASSENGER, éc. 
| For HOTELS, MANSIONS, @c 


LIFTS DINNER and INVALID LIFTS, 
CLARE, DINYET?, £00., Lia., 


K RATHBONE PLACE, W 


PLATE 
POWDER. 


Absolutely 
Yternts Freefrom Mercury, 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 











PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 


NEAVE’S (5.) FOOD. 





“Tt has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED C OC O A 


SOLUBLE 

















BY SPECIAL ROYAL AMD IMPERIAL R E D e E R N 
J 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 





“The most noved firm of Ladies’ Tailors 


Under the direct Patronage of the K t Families /é in the Wi ‘orl é, and, be it said, the most 
of Europe and the Rank and Fasnion 1a Vide Press. 


EGERTON BURN ETT y ‘comes, ovum, Lammen, a PARIS, 
ROY AL 2222223 Ropnson & cLeaven's 


Deut “22 SERCES ‘ROYAL IRISH CAMBRIC 


POCKETHANDKERCHIEFS. 
WEAR AND TEAR WITHSTOOD. 


Ht ral | 
| 
| 
| 





Per dozen:—Children's, Is. 24.; 
Ladies’, <4. 4)¢. ; Gent's, 3s. 6d 
Hemstitched— Ladics’, 2s. 1i§d. ; 
Gent's, &. iid 
™ By Appointments to the Queen 
and the 
Crown Princess of Germany. 


‘ ’ ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 


WOOLLEN WAKEHOUSR, 
Wellineton, Somerset, England. 
NO AGENTS. ‘SY LENGTH SOLD i 
PATTERNS YOST FREE 
Carriage Paid on ali orders of 20s. and over to any | 


Kail way “tation in the Unitec Kingdom __ BELFAST. 


TOHPAGA BRAGES.'s. samvspury’s 
rpaerig he) eas "| 4857552720088" LAVENDER 


Scientific in cons:ruction, 
without an fore eign wha . WATER. 


Fire sttdined tn Traces 
176 and 177, STRAND 


These braces are designed 
upon the principle as 

| At the Railway Bookstalls and generally queue 
out the country 


illus‘rated, end require 
Prices, ls. to 6s. ; Post Pree, 24. extra. 










Prepsred with the One 








/[TIDMAN’ S SEA SALT. 


Patronised by the Royal Family. 


ably less TIDMAN’ 8 SEA SALT. 

time Analysed and Approved by Dr Hassact. 
and put- | TIDMAN’ 8 SEA SALT. 

— = | Constantly Recommended by Medical Men. 
old 83 (TIDMAN’ 8 SEA SALT. 

tem They Has given strength and vigour to millions. 


the Trou TIDMAN'’S SEA SALT. 
— Sold everywhere, in bags and small packets. 
a TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 
nevi ng Two A BEWARE of the ingenious but WORTHLESS 


ments only ( (inatend . | IMITATIONS sometimes offered, and observe that 
of #ix POR me . | Eveny Gexviwe Pacxaoe seans Tipuan's Naus 
obo TANT,—The IMPROVED (Plexible) | and well-known Tasoe M 


see 
are 1A acmé of ingenuity and simplicity, Le pot 21, WILSON STREET, LONDON. 


ao can be attached to the Trousers in half « — —a 

minute, and, owing to tacts flexibility. adapt ~ TRADE MARES. 

themselves to any figwe ye Attachments ex 

sisting of strong Ciip,, the Drawers can be he'd by f PARAGON Bex )(LOCK RIB Seema) 

tiem and suppo ted Parity te a > : 
Gentiemen ad ‘ohpaca Braces can have 

the improved Flexible) Tohpaca pides wrrpevs [T* buying ot UMBRELLA, 

Cues, Mf desired, for sewing into the ree os one p above Trade Marks is on the 

the Trousers, by ordering of their —— Frame These Fine s, of sterling quality, are 


CAUTION —See that ev manufactured only by SAMUEL FOX & CO., 
Limited, whose Frames have given perfect satiz fac- 


|} thom for the last 3) years be had of all respect- 
ak oe able U mbrella dealers 


everywhire, 


‘USED " THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 
If unable to obtain, send Post-Card adaresed to 
Jon» Hamicron & Co. (wholesale only', 7, Philip 
Lane, Londen, B.C., when Dese: iptive ¢ rewlar and i 
name of nearest Agent will be » THE 
len aio = ¢ f Honour, 1676. Moya! Portuguese K night 5 ES 
hood, 1883 Gold Medals aud other distinc tions 
JOHN BRINSHERD 6 SOny PIANOS . 0 0 D 











k Nowe Genvixe 
wirnect 


Of all Hosiers and Outfitters 











Spero, TKLLT, LONDON, Ww 
ats Pree. 


18, 20, and 2 











TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. FOR 
H OW TO OPEN SEMURERATIVELE from ny 
3, cundedite - London. "hetatli shed €0 5 years Py 
EN BRONZE , HAIR. — Lo ‘Bins, 1s., 2s. Se, and 10s. each. 


OXFORD. -MITRE HOTEL 


OF THE MOST ECONOMIca, 
a... CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDow, 





rooms and Hed-reoms, at ¥ 
facing the Sea. Inclusive T 
particulars on application 


EASTBOURNE. 


THE BURLINGTON HOTEL 


shed Comfortable Pami 
» ane Yo situated im the centre’ « at 
Grand Parade. It contains numerous Sitting 
moderate 
, if desured. 





NOTICE. 
IMPORTANT SALE 


OF ENTIRE STOCK oF 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
DRAPERY, IRONMONCERY 
CHINA, GLASS, &., 


AT GREATLY REDUCED Prices, 


OETZMANN & CO 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, and 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD. 


(3 minutes’ walk from Tottenham Court Read ad 

Gower Street Station.) 

At the same time Mevers. ORTZMANN @ 00. mw 

offering the remaining portion of the 

STOCK of Messrs. GARDNERS, 

late of Charing Cross. Strand ; and the whole of the 
STOCK of Messrs. SHARER, 

late of Wesi bourne Grove 

SALE NOW PROCELDING 

Particulars lost Free 





BROOKS 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 





BUNTER'S 


Prevents Decay. 


TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY BY 


wwtee. NERVINE 


Saves Extraction 
Nights Preventet. Neuraigic Head-aches mr | 
Nerve Pains removed by HKunter's Nervine 











HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
HARROWS. 

















NUBIAN 
BLACKING 


Produces a 


POLISH 
without 


Brushing 


Equal to 


PATENT 
LEATHER 


till (a BOOTS, shoes 
bd 
LEATBEA GOODS 



















Pee eine Seskee Sa SAVORY & “MOORE, LONDON, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
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OUR AMERICAN COUSIN AGAIN TO THE FRONT. 








THE BATTLE OF THE WAY. 


“ Now, Lake-men, claim your 
Come with your crowbar, 


A Lay of Lake-land. 


hay Sa AC ls nt 
| And — that right’s no match for might when rallied round 


| 


| And cleared each wire fence a' 
| And ee with crowbar, pick, 








So shouted Rovru-Frrzpatnicx, and Lake-men with a cheer 
bE Fam | Park Gates from Keswick's peaceful 


slopes were 


When high u the topmost wall as if to break the spell, 
There uprose the Solicitor of Mrs. Spencer Bett. ” 


| He spoke and as his voice he raised his arms he waved around, 


* Beware,” he cried, 
oT 7 
y set 


Ae, aah te ou’re about, a this is private ground. 
ties you ’l] surel 
Mond to move this lawf 


be sepeid is 


| Bat Rouru-Frrzpatriox heeded not his protest, nor replied ; 
So Mrs. Betx’s Solicitor, he promyely a stood aside, 


And watched the next 
| For up went crow-bar, 


a disapproving frown, 


cobrtad ath wt gets and bar went down. 


| Yes, ‘neath the sturdy Lake-men’s blows the barriers gave way, 
_ And lo! in rushed the joyous thronging crowd without delay ; 


And some on foot, and some in drags, 
Held on their way tri 


and some in waggons stowed, 


down the disputed road. 


| So onward towards Silver Hill advanced the active host, 


and levelled eve 


post ; 
axe, they ’d 


e their purpose | 


To Nichol E Ending they returned in triumph once again. 


| Then Secretary JeEnKINSON and spoke a word, 
| And said how t by the hts ak ty his manly breast was stirred, 
| dot how that, if on Sa’ now begun 

They held their own, they Stasieell the fight sircedy won. 


| and then a 
}~ which Prey po mdnomy 


from Mr. Prmrso.t he read ou 


t, 
men greeted with a ey =| answering shout ; 


Mrs. Bext’s Solicitor retired from the 
But with an ugly look that seemed to say, ‘ Wo ll never yield!” 


And s commenced the fray that day, and though we know, of course, 
sean arybody tells us, there’ "sno remedy inf in foree, 


ake-men’s 


pick and axe this matter sets at rest, 


We must admit how ills to cure at Keswick they know best. 


ee , and see the business done, 
j—and sure the battle ’s 


re drawing | 


THE MORNING’S REFLECTIONS. 


Scene—Breakfast-table of an Illustrious Statesman of stalwart 
ams pr wd “ Gladstonian plies Illustrious Statesman 
iscovere mi ly perusing closely-printed 
a news A . wang dss 


8. (soliloquising 
indeed Points pow a — 
call me the ‘ Champion 
American pu 
bearer of that. 
honorific title I 
believe. Sho 
like to see SuL- 
Livan. A fellow- 
feeling makes us 
wondrous — curi- 


ous, a kind, 





lers 
illuminate Lewes, 
startle Sussex, 
oe the 
coun ugging 
and 





speakers os: 


our distinguish -y, . 
ed leader” can— 
distinguish, at great length’ and with considerable vahate- I mean 
eloquence. Rawpotrn can’ rattle, and:Morier can pound, and 
| nepeend twitter pleasantly. But ‘they can’t coruscate aime orush. 

, as Dizzy once nastily suggested. ‘My thunder,” 

I’m — of it. 

By the way, wonder what the other ‘‘Thunderer” thinks of it. 
peels Cader Caml, Se Saye semeny. Lost chord now, 


r of the bolt, which at once shines and smashes 
ot w Biolien 


4 


eed. But no matter, let’s see. per. 
Hm—m—m! Hm—m—m—m! Hah! Too bad! “ ; 
or—considering his present connection—may we say ona, the Tita 
Tut-tut ! The Cloud-Com as a blud 
queller flourishing a black like a ten ae a _ 
bernian Hercules! Absurd! No sense of ae whatev: 


** Swashbuckler,” too! Nasty, and not even new | 
As to “‘ beating the big drum in pny how often have I 
done ae their delight—in their own ‘ Travesty of oon- 


temporary 7 ’—this to their own A doch Historicvs ! 
Shows Site ** Champion Slugger” has struck home, h. Your 
hard-hitter—your fellow who smites, as the app ve rustic 


wonder ?) put it, “‘ blooming hard, blooming high. ane 

enerally scores—even in e oricket-field, I 
the Bonnor of the Taonwtox of the platioten. And doesn't t 
the *“‘ Ring” like i 


t? 

Knocked holes in the ‘‘ Jubilee Session,” I fancy, ‘ pomguent people 
‘who mistake the flash of fever for the bloom of health, the torpor of 
apoplexy for the ——— illity of sleep,” think oS blazing BaLrovr 

end sero rtorous SMITH are never “a penny the Ch 

ndings. Pooh! “Salted with fire”—my ry Bre they bo 
og of the ine citable race of Diz will not undece 


Sussex man, 
looming often,”’ Gates t 
debate, 





= cut wal ble Dart maps 
tipster ever wasted 
| Salsa 


be ome — ie will ay et } a 


ase 


Feteying Ana 
deine ” oom with coruscation 
why should it not?—I fancy I know 
patipeess eal, * thiak, of 
4 


yA - Champion 
look in”’ ono of oe ys. 


ical precision combined with Puritan fervour. 
** swashing ie strikes 


beaten down thereby, let who likes ory “swashbuckler!” As to 
= ail pe” —vhy on not ‘* blackthorns to the front!” the order of 
[Left smiling. 


so is phi 











bim an inch (of law) and he 
eee 


But which side wins or loses in the still impending fight, 
Whether foree of publie freedom, or trick of right,” 

eager world on-looking may have watched a deailicr fray, 
But none more keen in contest than the Battle of the Way ! 





PaRweLtire Provers ( (opplied to the Baleful Daifewr). —Give 


take a (National) League 





Iy Trovsiep Watzns.—Mr. ay mag ot Lape prone 


quarters for saying | that we should leave I 
to our own 


inference seems 
are not “ our business.” Is not Ireland an much a part ofthe United 


Kingdom as England, 


? We shall be glad of « 


line from Mr. CoaMpentain—when he gets to his Fisheries. 





VOL, XCIU. 
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The Nizam of Hyderabad (to Britannia), ‘‘ Here, MADAM, 18 AN EARNEST OF MY GOOD-WILL—AND MY SWORD I8 READY WHEN WANTED.” 


Mr. Punch, as Britannia’s Chief Spokesman and First Plenipotentiary, replies to the Nizam of Hyderabad, First of India’s 
Mahommedan Princes :— 
| Tuanxs, great descendant of GuazeE-oop- Of mutual confidence and common aim. Punchius, my Prince, is far too great to 
eEx! A generous friendship, Prince, is our best 
A ous gift! It well may move the spleen 


gush, . 
: And fulsome flattery wakens manhood's 
Of England's enemies—and yours. The Bear Not foyalty alone approves your gift, ush. 
Will stir, and grow! in his chill Northern But wise self-interest, and sagacious thrift. England’s true honour England's hand must | 
To see the Indian Tiger arm-in-arm [charm Sage SaLar June would cordially approve hold ; 
With England’s Lion, linked by the strong | The liberal impulse, the far-sighted move. Steel for defence, and for equipment gold 
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Tis hers to furnish ; when that hand shall fail, 
Auxiliar sword or purse will nought avail 


To prop her suey, se ’stablish shaken power, 
Not h she the more than Danaé dower 
Of all “‘ the wealth of Ormuz and of Ind.” 


Fear must not shake and softness must not blind 
The the who would lead and light 
s Arm the World’s great fight. 





War's sinews, though, wise captains won’t contemn, 
Loyalty, liberal aid,—who laughs at them 

Is chur! and goose at once. England’s ranks 
Will hail your generous gift with cordial thanks, 
Nizam-oot-Mootx! Our Durrertn has wit, 
Trast bias to maize tho wisest uno of it; r 


Whose 
Ofttimes outweighs the worth of steel and gold. 
Nizam, that North-West Frontier, Punch’s eye 
Shall watch henceforth with sharpest scrutiny. 
The lakhs not lacking, should swift wisdom lack, 
That baton will descend with thundering thwack 
On dolts who dull delay shall cause or suffer ;— 
But there, our DurreRrn is not a duffer. 
Red-tape itself would hardly be so mad 

As to misread the morai Hyderabad 

Reads to Calcutta in this princel er. 
Punch—for his QueEn—acknowledges the offer 
Of him who brings, a tribute free as leal, 

Gold for her peace, and for her war-time steel. 








ROBERT AT LILLIE BRIDGE. AN ANXIETY. 


Wett, it does seem rayther rum, I confess, but it’s nevertheless " - 
true, that hardly nothink of a singlar and x : charackter| “4“™y- Way, LAvRI£Z, You sEEM TO BE GROWING EVERY DAY! 
seems to in London that I don’t seem to be present. In these| Lawrie (whose one idea is his Birthday next week). ‘' Yes, AUNTY ; 

ul days, when there ain’t not no great dinners a going on, I’m arearp I sHALL Be Six Bevore MY Bretupar!” 


a injoying of his olliday at| stood « long ways oft and formed ourselves into a reserve 
Pangburn, what is a Hed Waiter to do to wile away a idle cpsundimmale, and toon there we surweyed all the wild and 
or hearing as of the seven Cham of England was | proceedings in peace and quietness, and, strange to say, wasn’t 
pale in just a few | wanted after all! 
! RowN went there on thatnow| Ah, if a few more of the few respectable-looking gents as was 
saw sich a rewolutionary riot as would have | there had imitated our bold xample, things might have ended werry 
reland itself. Determined to be in good time, we | different to what they begun, but so it is, the mere mob is jest as 
hy plaices, and panty waited. At about | easily led away to do rong as to do rite, it’s only the few has 
two galliant pions ed on the | the moral curridge to judge for theirselves as can stand apart on the 
t think yey em of | roof of a publichouse, and look down with pitty and contemp on 
y was pions | what is quite beneath ’em. wd ! 
was a good deal older than theotherone,| As I stood a moralising from my exhalted persition, with a glass 
me. However, I didn’t interfere, as | of werry nice hot rum and water to keep up my sperrits and > out 
and the two running Champions | the cold, I coudn’t help thinking wot a werry wunderfull onay the 
ps I should say, to undress for the | Brittish Publick when he hasn’t noboddy to guide him. In this 
5 came, no Champions, and 6 o'clock struck werry partickler case, beooz sumbody had bin and robbed ’em all of 
, and we began to get jest a little fidgetty; ata shilling a peace, they sets agen & and not only gobbles up all 
spread around that we was all a going poor Mrs. Krve’s pd me bev B but breaks al) her , bn and things 
_ | although she knowed more about it than the Em of Cuma, and 
_ There was about a hundred thowsand on us, more or less, a wait- | that coudn’t ha’ been werry much, and smashes all the palings 
ing tly and quietly for a sight that thousands had cum |and places, and then sets ’em on fire, altho’ they belonged to a Gent 
hun of miles for to see, and we was told as how as the two | who was out of Town miles and miles away. . 
galliant Champions had had a jolly row jest as they was undress-| Well, I must say that, having in my werry seen 
thelr and es on em —— Pree yr come, end set off “ | lots of crowds of all sorts and ~ for a thorough ee seed one as 
speed, in qui erent and rong directions, and | doesn’t seem to have one single good quality, or, y has, they 
never cum back | At this howdacious swindle our true British pluck hides it so carefully that ah as one can nave find it, but who seems 
begun for to arise, and we all with one acord began to shout tout, to delight in orfal lanqwideo ond senseless mischief, commend me to 
ve us back our Money!” As they didn’t do it, we all made @ 4 sporting mob in the na bourhood of Lundon ; and the less they are 
rush to the ae | Places, jest to help ourselves to our several shillings, allowed to congregate there, the better for all honest and decent 
but the y money-takers had bolted with our money! people. Ropert. 
Then we Great Britains, feeling as we had been hartfully swindled, 
tok! Bome af the leading 5 wowed wengeance! And wengeance |) V.0,n10v3 WHIPPING.— y ase Railway Chairmen and Directors 


rose 
Te lok! Some of the leading sperits among us who had come BUR: |ii-4 Jawxs Tux Finet when he was boy? Because, according te 
beat him I coudn’t at all understand, shouted out “‘ 


ten, tho why ther wanted to | received tradition, His Majety, é statu pupllar, wus vided 
” in ak : +a | With ano , who, whenever JeEMMY A 
wep Fee afore we gos back,” and quite right too, ph ‘be flogged, as a substitute, in the Royal youth's place; and the 
the first rush was made, but when it came to destruction and fire and | Xailway Authorities are allowed similar substitutes, name Y, signal: 
em on, me and Brown withdrawed our countenances from the ™6t, SHeiilr™, . other caben digi, Steet whom, ily 
‘ and remembered ome daly to our Quexw and Country, and | iaen camel A 3 gue Coroners usual 


the and Mob, we two of our friends, as was J 
to jine us, and them, and B , thinking as| DescriPrion oF aw Assassix.— A Man who takes life seriously. 
perhaps a reserve force might be wanted and cub ef spent to the | N.B.—I never like hearing a Medical Man so described in ordinary 
us, eddicated us, we conversation. 
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“LET SLEEPING DOGS LIE.” 





SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 


(En Route for Home after the Royat Treatment.) 
Art Geneva I meet an old fri 


. & 
but he will not hear of iit. 


about.” 
What a wink it is! and what a nud 
character. Such a knowing not-to- 

intended to draw your attention to the wi 
openes' 


! §So full of humorous 
by-anyone sort of wi 
and emphasise it. 


he thanks Heaven for having put it into his 
7S paving pensnse to ces. The most selfish would some 
ance for the sake of what he could make out of him or by him, would 
error, and would be informed that he stood detested, very cleer 

not by anything that Jonw Bravery would say 
beyond possibility of mistake by Joun Bratey 
Brixter’s elbow in his 
rogue would 





friend, one of the heartiest men I’ve ever known and one of best views of these mountains can be obtained | 
the best. He is delighted, really delighted, at our accidental meeting. 
** | know the place,” says he, cheerily, with a wink and a nudge, ‘‘and I’ll take you|is all arranged 


Ai ; commencement, : 
ation of lifeand| ‘* You don’t mind a third party 
And the nudge is| says Braiey to me, ——. “as I have 
, q Joun Bratey is the| just found old Sir Atec McQ | 
and-easiest cf men, with a boundless capacity for enjoyment, the | ing about without a ——_ Wretched to | 
ies with suffering, and of qronmatnguite spirit that thanks Heaven be alone, eh ? and not well, eh? Suffering from 
accepts misfortunes and sorrows as reminders 
that the misfortunes and sorrows of others have to be considered and relieved, and again | So must cheer the old boy up. He’s off fora 
to relieve them. His chief enjoyment) cure to Evian-les-Bains; so I sai 


selfi gain some good from contact with |‘ Dine with us to-night,’ Jand 
oun Brewer ; and the craftiest, to whom it might occur to make Jomw Brevxy’s acquaint- | there to-morrow, eh ?’—that’s right, isn’t it ?” 


ly, plainly, and straightly, | taking me, as it were, into partnership with 
; but he would have it intimated to him| him in his scheme for entertaining Sir ALrc 
‘ b 8 wink and a playful nudge from Joun | McQuimcey, and for keepi 
left or right side, for Jonn speaks with both elbows. 
there and then know—if he were not too fatally crafty for himself as are so 





| eee euty Sow Seas D ease iely re, | 
now that my cure is finished, my Royat tims 
, over, and that I am on my way back to Eng- 
land, home, and beauty. 

He aera 0 Sey cummins. He has taken 
pop ee pe 
over Pleasure | 
| wilt be ound in BeBe 0 soviait | 











is to him, in some way like welcoming 
friends. All Jonw Bretey’s friends are old 
Some aos a the world pd hi 
men m, 
aver that it is a sort of proof to themselves 
jof there being something still left in | 
| them, that they can reckon ves among 
Jouw Brawey’s fri . are of all shades | 
and colours are his friends, and they will ana- | 
lyse each other’s characters behind each other’s | 
backs in the presence of Jouw Brarey, and 
afterwards they will be more inclined towards 
each other, more sympathetic, and more cha- 
ritably disposed, in consequence of each other's | 
good points having been brought out into strong | 
relief by Jonw Brntey’s kindly light. So it is | 
with seeing the beauties of nature or art in his | 
company ; and so it is that I consider myself to 
have alighted on my legs in having come across | 
him in this, the lovely playground of Europe, | 
| the home of the Merry Swiss Boys and Girls. | 
| There is the Lake to be done; there is 
| Nyon, Thonon, Rolle, Lausanne, Ouchy, Evian- 
| les-Bains, Vevey, and then there are the | 
———— | heights above, including the ascent to St. | 
| Gergues, and to w ean be obtained the | 
| best views of Mont Blanc, the Dent du Midi, 
| and the other well-known ‘‘ objects of interest.” | 
| Were Purrer here, he-would-say that “the | 



















am for going on, | at the photographers”—but he is not here, 
| he is finishing his treatment at Royat. Se it 
, and we dine together, as a | 


present?” | 














INCEY, wander- 





from Providence 





liver—nasty that—gives jaundiced view of life. | 






said te him, 
and we’ll land you | 







soon discover his |—and he gives me a cheery wink and nudge, 








up the latter's 
im off to-morrow to 





The crafty —s, previous to seeing t 
| the place across the Lake where he is to undergo 





and to these they are full of 
Such is Jonw Brerer, w 
him and sho 





man 

whatever it might have been with Jony Braver, was up, 

that to “try it on,” any further with Joun Breter would be utter waste of time and of City dinners (‘‘ He is a City magnate,” says | 
to the honest | Brauer, with a nudge, ‘‘and that’s not good | 


the . But 
man, to the friend, the wink and nudge assure comradeshi, a om ing rare in store | for liver complaint, eh ?’’) till the end of next | 
for him. To the unfortunate and sufte aren 2 roo z 


trouble. That is what Jonny Breizy’s wink would convey to 


schemes were u 


ering there is another tone to the wink and nudge, | Season 
of hope and help, and act as a fine invigorating tonic. 


y rogues, or too conceited to realise the humour of the situation,—that his little game, | his treatment, which I trust may enable him to 
i pset and | ‘‘ live happily ever after,” and enjoy any amount 


Sir Azzc is a capital companion, hearty, | 


I meet en route and who insists upon my stopping with | cheery, and full of anecdotes. He has got an 


the country may be, no matter whether he is| I am rather 
my tae Lyne Sy ey , outlandish 
i iably makes himself hly under- from one man 


Bretey nods a 
Sir Avec that lon 








invariably 


ready 


to 


ly in 
Se tt the 


by anticipation, and in the words of 

drama, now obsolete, I feel inclined to add, 

posses setae y in passing. ; | ‘* Proceed, sweet warbler, your story interests 
cannot be in better hands, and he is going to show me about everywhere | me much ; proceed.” 


i } 
wing me the place. Rie Ssumebe 8 poset Gous,Ae Kanye qverybes and everybody | excellent listener in Jonw Bretey, whereat | 

knows him. No matter what the 4 4 astonished Joun generally 
has a lot to say for himself, and a good | 
story draws out 
another from J. B. But on this occasion he | 
is so unusually silent that I am puzzled. 
- be — Sir ALEc ——— nn 
of his anecdotes with an 4 
LeY in this shape, **I’ve wold the 
before, but,” turning to me, ** you 
heard it, and it may interest you,” 
and I politely assure 


Braver 
haven't 


ancient 
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Pea SIR 1 PP INNS 


> 


be ungrateful if 1 do not cut in | "I suppose "lt let hi 
Braver from hearing Sir ALEc’s | you? at hat Ishall . 2 - d 


ia en Oe 


stories all over again, and Sir Atec from hearing BraLey’ with 
which I presume, as they are such very old and intimate ,| My friend Sxvrnre to whom his own Plan of Return, which I have 
he must be acquainted. accepted, is as the law of the Medes and Persians, ssys will give me 


So I rouse myself, with a strong determination to shine or perish | three days more for Geneva and Braver, and that then we must 
| in the attempt. I make a sharp and «pposite remark on Lome por- emphatically start homewards es he insists on Jawm and myvel! seeing 
| tions of the s which Sir ALEC is now recounting, whereat Heidelberg en route and every half hour of our time from Wednesday 
i miss one train will upset 

ble 

ex 


Brevey smiles, Sir ALEC smiles too, but resumes his narrative at to Monday is so carefully adjusted that to 
i afraid of losing the thread in uence of my | all the plans he has taken such ins and trou 


$ 
- 

7 

3 

ec 

= 

oT 


once, as if he were : 
interruption. I am conscious of having only glim - | have not| I am closeted with him for two when he explains it all to me, & 
yet shone. On he goes in; he is us of a wonderful silver | gives me, #0 to speak, the key of sho pose. insists on my verifying f 
tea-pot, how it was lost in a cart, how some one saw it outside the | the items by Cook's Tourist Train- Book (an invaluable work), an Fa 

i After this I am headachey, and s 


Old ey, how some ome came up at that moment and a Judge said then reducing it to writing. 


to an Alderman, ‘“ That’s the tea-pot! ” Now at this moment I | exhausted. 
remember that I have a story which neither of these two has ever [P.S.—Revising this, long after the event, I say, “ Beware of 
heard of a Judgeand an Alderman which will come in oner any hers, Sxonzre and his fixed plan of sight-seeing against time.’’} 


and so as 1 am quite certain that if I keep it to myself 


soar 








opportune moment to pass, I shall f ‘it entirely, and 80 lose a 

magnificent canes of shining belilianty the younmnes y Syn ALEC GRASP YOUR THISTLE. 

(whe - y on Se) oe Oe greatest Ma. Powcn, Stx,—I would like to ask you, slick out, on sehen 
or to hear 


possible service to me), take advantage of Sir Atxc drawing strenu- | . : , , 
ously at the last hedt-inch (he is a thrifty man evidently) of his | it was all fair and square with that there 7. proc Sig my Mie ype | 
expiring cigar, to say briskly, By the way,—excuse my interrupt-| _ 2) po. | omg = Paiving-bell the evening 
ing you—but that reminds me,” and then I give my ay &4 the | | owe: Ul a Seve ond themselves on to that 
Judge and the Alderman, which makes BrnLEy laugh, and bringsa| —— 2 nae pe epowes ha —_ 


: ve 
a — . done #0 

expression on his countenance, as though he couldn’t’quite understand =_. And, let me tell you hed they ¢ 
the pelat, ea eae ee eee nana 9s yal Rn considerably impeded 
me as being & oun Breuey’s. ib vm ; : 

However, Sir ALEC does smile, and then forthwith resumes his| | A) > wi Wy Captain eget it oute enoagh whet od 
narrative. When he has finished, as he has mentioned the names} > + ¢ Nyy id, to his ship.” Take my word what | 
of some persons with whom I am acquainted, I ask him if they are Re - hed to it y ohet that diving-bell 
so and 8, and he replies, ‘* Yes,” and adds something which elicits) =’ ya bee Phouldn’t mind ealcalating thet 
from me a sharp remark that gets a roar from Braver, and pro- Light Pulls raised « Little the " 

Swell. the 


the Volunteer was boss of 
pessiod expression I had noticed before. 1 feel that I have shone, vou ask “eum ouch things @ place in the States!” 
















owner of ye ‘ 
interested ies fixed up inside of it. 
ut that somehow I have not turned my light strongly h on to 7 J. rm _ 
Sir ALec. 1 question him as to the identity of some other cele guess they just can, * = ~ ) o 9 ayy 
persons he has been mentioning, and he replies with something about | when. there’s money on it. 1 
them which doesn’t seem to exactly correspond with my question ; the diving-bell advantage, speak , 
but once more—being in the happiest vein, and shining in a manner feelingly, a8 I have assis over & 
that positively astonishes myself, I let off another rilliant jest, twenty-mile course in a m a 
which is received in precisely the same manner by my audience as We were on that ooension. § } ot i 
were my previous conversational fireworks. I think to myself, “| at the finish, But it was stralg - ; 
am ingratiating myoelf with Sir ALEC. This will be a first-rate | The umpire, whom we er 
thing for me and for several members of my family, as a man in | squared, ‘ 
i i ition,” gave it in our favour, Is's knowing 











Sir Atxc’s influential position,” &c. ; led 
Bir Ave now starts another subject, and as I foresee that if he| these Thiieh, 9% Metle f we 
sticks toit, 1 have something. which will cap ev ing, I at once| that I backed the Th vtest threw 
question him ae to something he has just ottsrer e replies, but, as hundred dollars, that makes me j A 
ore, I am bothered by his reply, which seems to me utterly in- you, Sir, from, Tux Ornen Sipe or THE ATLANTIC. 
consequent. So I repeat my question. And he smiles, nods and says, « 
a ak is cata "th id tose an ea al te A Point of Law | 
eren answer. ‘How many times ou ~ } 
ony Land brag manned i that occasion ? To which t is (By a Pun-propownding ois Gate | 
evident! doubtful ‘* —um—yes,” is not a satisfactory 1g i despite our ; 
answer. §So ¢ the question, Saeaepen he turns towards me a ing OP ee ae to his ag 
confidentiall: says No, I dou't think wn, It was her sister he Him to suppress I’m sure would not be slaying, 
married.” 1 look at inquiringly to see if this is his fun, but at But “ Justifiable @. O. M.-icide! ” 
= moment I catch a wink from Bretey who is putting up his 
and to his cor and istimating in ‘he clearest possible pantomime Burren vor Aressony.—The Jockey Club’s decision | 








for my private and particular that our entertaining 
Sir ALEC 
I ——— 5 or ay dat Now I comprehend why | Reroxtens aT THE Reroxters’ Coxonuss.—Scareely Short-handed! | 
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“HOME! SWEET HOME!” (ALAS!) 








THE LAST (SIGNAL) MAN. 
VERITY IN A VISION, 
(With Apologies to the Shade of Campbell.) 
“The effect of material progress, and of the 
growth of mechanical invention, is to place the 
lives and interests of an increasing number of 
ple in the keeping of a single man. Responsi- 
ility becomes concentrated to a dangerous and a 
truly alarming degree.’’— Times. 


Or ali dark shapes of human doom, 
The lot of darkest dye 
Is his whose soul must sole assume 
LESPONSIBLLITY ! 


I saw a vision in my sleep, 

The earth had swung with secular sweep 
To the last gulf of Time. 

I saw the last of human mould, 

Alone, unfriended, unconsoled 

As Apam when the night first rolled 
O’er Eden’s early prime. 

The Sun’s eye had a sickly glare, 
The Earth with age was wan ; 

The wrecks of shattered thousands were 
Around that lonely man. 

Some had expired in pain,—its brands 

On clammy face and clutching hands,— 
In sudden palsy some. 

Among them was no sound or tread 

Even of Death among the dead, 
Pain’s very voice was dumb. 


Still, statue-like, that lone one stood, 
_With fixed earth-seeking eye, 
Silent as a flame-blasted w 
When winds have all swept by. 
The last surviving unscathed One! 
His face was grey, his race was ran, 


Unmoved by hopes, untouched by fears, 
Left by the tide of human tears 
That never more may flow. 


He moaned, ‘‘ No more shall man let stand 
His power, his pride, his skill ; 

The arts that made fire, flood, and land 
The vassals of his will. 

Yet shall J mourn man’s vanished sway, 

The Systems that have had their day ? 
Out on the sordid arts, 

The triumphs with which earth once rang, 

The Progress which spared not one pang 
To trampled human hearts ! 


“* No; let oblivion’s curtain fall 
On me too, last of men. 
I = not if I could recall 
e's tragedy ain. 
Ita burden mad not bring back, 
a amen iron rack 
more shall make me writhe ; 
No lapse of vision, loss of word, 
Shall make me feel a man abhorred, 
Strew earth with slain as by War's sword 
Or Death’s relentless scythe. 


‘' No more with weary wandering eyes 

I’d watch, where, if I tire, 

Hundreds in hideous agonies 
May helplessly expire. 

No man that breathes mere mortal breath 

Alone should stand at odds with Death. 
Systems’? O learning lost! 

On nerve, sight, sinew—human all, 

And apt to fail at urgent call— 

The bitter burden had to fall ;— 
Behold at what a cost! 





Cold as antarctic snow, 


** On me it fell, ah! not on Him, 
The Corporate Demon dark, 


Whose greed of gain gave apa dim 
Capricious odin. Hark ' 
The click, the crash! Nay, never mine— 
Thank Heaven !|—again to watch the line 
With chill and catch of breath. 
The knowledge that at last I fly 
Thy rack, Responsibility, 
Takes all the sting from Death ! 


*** Justice’ no more shall hale me up 

To answer this wild waste 

Of human life. That bitter cup 
At least I shall not taste. 

Go, Sun, and say,—if e’er thy face 

Shine on another earthly race, — 
On what an ill-paid clod 

Man laid Responsibility— 

Because its Justice ruled awry, 
And Mammon was its god. 








Poor Old England! 


Turse are hard times, and the oracles of | 
the newspapers teem with thrifty sugges- 
tions. The last advice to the hard-pressed | 
agriculturists is, to in for cultivating 
mushrooms and blackbe What a pro-| 
spect for the country children! Fancy every 
mushroom-meadow tabooed to the early rural 
rambler, and all the blackberries strictly 
** preserved,” in the sense of partri not 
of plam-jam. And what a fate for the land 
of the oak, the apple-tree, the wheat and the 
bearded barley, to come down, like tram and 
village-urchins, to fungi and bramble-fruits! 








PoiticaL Economy. — Lord Rosesenr, 
when next in power, will insist on ad 





Government being “‘ short- 
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RAILWAY STATIOS 
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JUSTICE AT FAULT. 


Mr. Ponca. ** YES—YOU’VE GOT ONE OF ’EM! BUT YOU OUGHT TO HAVE BOTH!!!” 








**It is intolerable that a Railway Company should, for the sake of increasing its receipts, play fast and loose with the safety of great numbers of human beings. The block-system ought, in fact, to be made 
compulsory, and it should not be in the power of a Railway Company to suspend it."’._Morning Duper. 
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CROSSING THE BAR. 


Ma. Prnce—My very Deak Sir, 


As on more one occasion you have done me the honour 
‘of publishing some of my experiences, I feel that in you I am 
addressing a gen of keen intelligence, admirable judgment, 


and excellent sense. I am Sony you  L. = a mene 
imagine am using exaggera 

when I say that never ss hocauaas eof what 

an 


pe py ge rc OM 
aving opinion of your 
cannot refrain from age on 
a matter of the greatest possible im- 
ae to every member of the pro- 
ession to which it is my pride to 
Sir, last week the Members of the 
Associated Chamber of Commerce had 
the audacity to affirm that every Counsel 
should be placed in the same position as 
any other agent in respect of his 
obligation to do the best he could for 












his employer. In other 
words, these gentlemen 
are anxious to prevent 
Barristers from accepting 
—_ unless eros 
of appearing in Court 

conduct the cases to which 
they refer. Really nothing 
would be more monstrous 


It is alleged, Sir, that we 
, with a dozen cases in 
hand cannot do justice to 
them all! That we pick 
Secs inthom pues 
A Q.C., M.P.—the Long of it. ves in which in~ 
ay s terest us most, and confer 
most distinction upon us, and neglecting the rest! This is a very 
old ery, and a very unfair one, have been for very many 
years a Member of the Bar, and can assure you that, in my own 
professional career (which is a typical one), I have never been 
guilty of the abuses ited to us. The Representatives of the 
Associated Chambers of Com 
merce can know very little of 
the matter to which they are 
pleased to call attention by their 
superficial observations. I s 
like some of these 
tives to attend with me in the 
Royal Courts in Term Time, to 
mark us as we la’ in the cause 
of our clients, and then to accom- 
pany me to the Houseof Commons, 
nes to our 
arliamentary duties. Amongst 
our number, I would show him 
Mr. Wappy, unexhausted from 
impassioned ap to the Jury, 
standing with Blue Book in hand, 
y to use his mighty voice in 
defence of those liberties so dear 
to the heart of every Engli 
And when they were weary of 
admiring that gentleman, I would 
beg of them to regard Mr. FINLAY, 
with his wig off and his gown dis- 
carded, giving gratuitous service 
to the best interests of the British : 
ya Their portraits should 
ung up in ev ; 
Comment a Gramies Le Another Q.C., M.P.—the Short of it. 
tractors we have souls above fees, voices beyond the regulation 
hy retainers! Moreover, I feel, Bir, that those who would attempt 
degrade our social status by making us the peers of the com- 
It 7 community are as short-sighted as they are ungrateful. 
hop tid that we throw over our cases—that we do not a 
: the names of our clients are reached in the Cause List! Has 
+ ever ocourred to these Associated Chambers that as litigation 
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my cases, but have ever taken in all of i 
Se them equal interest, and done 
_ I deny that, by running after me, the Public has been ruilty of an 
insane action. At least in the sense attached by Mr. Norwoop to 

accusation. Further, I have yet to learn that the Public ever 
has run after me. And if the Public has run after me, I absolute! 
and entirely contradict the absurd statement that it could get an | 
better work done by others—at any rate for a third of the money ! 

I have the honour to be, Sir, your obedient Servant, 


A. B 
Pumphandle Court, Temple. RIEFLESS JUNR. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A Sxonsr Inheritance is the title of Mr, B. L. Farsrow's latest, 
and only not his best, Romance, because his others have all been as 
absorbingly interesting and as exciting as this, Yet because in this 
the author adheres strictly 2 
to the point, without any 
carpenters’ scenes of hu- 
mour, which are distracting 
and irritating, I am inclined 
to set this down as the best 
of all Mr. Farsxon’s,—in 
fact,— the best-by-Far-jeon. 
He is, for many reasons, 
better than Borsconey. iM 

In an —— | get up )" 











and well-arrang ubilee 
— about "= Lxo ——y 
See Satarsanrn, by 20Ue oss te Belin, The Merch of 


OxpcastLe, we find an item 
aware may ee amen - ees 

vantageously recommen: m presses, Monarchs of all 
they survey, Princes, Lord Mayors, paryy non It is * the Pope's 
dinner.” Listen, ‘A few minutes suffices for its consumption.” 
** He does not spend a hundred francs a month for his table.” Not 
one pound a week! Not three shillings a day on his food, wine 
included! He dines ‘‘at two o’clock: his mid-day meal lasts not 
longer than half-an-hour, and is very frugal, consisting of soup, one 
kind of meat, two dishes of vegetables, some fruit, and, by the 
doctor’s orders, a glass of claret.” His supper at 9°30 consists of 
“soup, an egg, and some salad.” Is there a Radical living who 
could tax the Pope’s bill of fare as exorbitant ? 

The Red Spider, by the Author of Mehalah, &c., is the Un-read 
Spider as far as 1 am concerned, for I could not manage to get 
through it, and I did try. Boox Worm. 


THE NU DIKSHONARY. 


Derr Porcn, 
Azle 











k, so I rite, az neerly az possibl. I hope that wunce 
| popular soshial and intellectual recreashon meeting the ‘' Spelling 
e,” (sic) will soon be revived, with a difference. It may be ex- 
pected to cum ap agen under the name of a Fonetik Spelling B, and 
the auspices of the American Spelling Reform Associashun, A com- 
tishun in spelling English wurds ing to thare sound may 
| divert superfish] hearers; but no dout menny of those who hav cum | 
| to seoff wil remane to spel. 
| The adopshun of fonetik spelling must tend to elevate the Masses 
in respect of orthografy to a level with the Classes, az it will enable 
| the former to spel az they speek correctly, when they do speek so, 
But, for that matter the fonetik orthografy, wunce adopted, wil 
| naturally be followd by an adaptashun of all the prezent rules of 
| Grammer to popular uzage. Perhaps the aspirate wil be expeld from 
| the Alfabet, and there wil be an end to the supersilius aristocrat’s 
derizhun of the Peeple for dropping their h’s, 
However, an Act of Parliament mite be necessary to effect the 
rekwisit reforms of the Queen’s Inglish if possibl. 
If the Republic of Letters cood be persuaded to employ those of the 
Alfabet fonetically, a popular system of spelling wood soon prevale. 


At leest all ordinary parts of speech mite by common consent be 
ritten as pronounsd. Buta certin difficulty wood perhaps be pre- 
zented by proper names. I am afrade my friends spel their own 


Mansorrmanxs, Ponsonny, Grosvenor, Pornopestnug, DeCresriony, 
DatRyYMPLex, and others whom I could : ion, almost as soon 
be hanged as pen fonetik signatures. As for myself, however, I 
hav no such objecshun. I happen to inherit a name of which the 
tradishonal orthografy is Corevnoum. It is far too much of a 
mouthful to be pronounced az so spelt, and I, for my part, deferring 
all pride of pedigree to a great intellectual movement, do not hesitate 





s admittedly to be avoided, the less law we give the Public the 
potter P But I will not descend to an oupesmnt thet should be kept 
ES hegre eats oreanee| 

. name you will see can with au | 
In that name I solemnly declare that I have never picked and chosen | 


to sine it, regardless of the double meaning it may eet Any 
American reeder, , 

P.S.—Bew Jonson’ ssignatare isclearly fonetik. As for Suaxsreans, 
SuakesresRe, SHAKESPEAR, or SHaxksreRe, he seems not to have 
known how to spel his own name. 























““ICHABOD!” 


ABOOT oN Yon CyrcLorapy!” 


Scotch Wife (to her Gossip), “AM DINNA KEN WHAT'S Come OweR THE Kirk. AH CANNA BIDE TO SEE OOR MENESTER SPANKIN 








THE MEDICAL NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


[The London Medical Schools open in the first 
week of October.) 


Is the dim days of chilly October, 
When leaves are grown ashen ead brown, 
Let us hope to be steady and sober 
The Medicals come up to town. 
They will study all lore anatomic, 
To ease future patients from pains 
And must vow that no “ Champion Comic” 
Shall win them from muscles and veins. 


With dissecting extensor and fleror 
They ’ll find work enough for the ‘knife ; ; 
While a plerus of nerves a puaieeee 
Will sometimes remain for all life 
While that life as an ‘‘ organisation 
In action,” if critics speak truth, 
Will remain the supremest attraction 
For doctors in age or in youth. 


In the summer their studies botanic 
Will take them to flood and to field ; 
Well we know that the structures organic 
Serene satisfaction will yield. 
Th will gauge — — and calyz, 


ill examinations 
May they find, with the study of saliz, 
y need wear the willow no more, 


Then Materia Medica’s charming, 

They ‘1! learn all about Oil of Rae, 

And if Tinet : Podophylli’s 

ee ee Se See ant olu. 
In the Hordeum 

They ’ll find an old friend when they ’reill; 
While the Ferrum that’s dubbed Sevlevetath 
Is not quite the thing in a pill. 








he our comes, and each symbol 
vary, it seems, every 
And — man has a mind that fo nimble, 
uers each intricate page. 
YO, as the Nitrate 
Tadetbaawe 
And anon comes the Sulphate and Citrate 
Of Iron, that’s known as Fe. 
vars is the pathway to kpoetedos, 
cal Students will find 
And veil hope that they ’ll work, when at |» 


Or what denominate ‘‘ grind.” 
And hereafter, amid the aroma 

Of weeds, they ’ll think tenderly still 
Of the dear days before the diploma 

That gave them the “‘ Licence to Kill!” 


How Then? 


Mar. Basout, backing up the Anti-Vacci- 
nation fanatics, says, ‘If honest parents 
object to have their ‘children vaccinated, I| 
would not compel them to submit.” He 
would, in fact, substitute voluntary for com- 
pulsory vaccination. But what if voluntary 
vaccination for the few means involuntary 
small-pox for the many, Mr. Baicut? 











Is Noce.—Mr. Giapstonsg, adversely criti- 
cising Dr. Inonam's History of the Irish 
Union, compares that gentleman to a buoy 
tossed yi h- were, Indeed, the ex- 
Premier’s may us com compendious! 
summed up @ /a Pav Beprorp :— I don't 
believe you, my Buoy!” 





FOREST TALK. 
Compiled for the ie, 
Tas wounded buck that is a: 


— dragging its shatte ind logatter 
amt be same creature we | 


umsy , who blaze 
without knowing what they are firing 
en ” invited by the Verderer | 
to assist him at the chase? Ha! I think, 
from the way he shakes his head as he makes 
off, that I must have hit that old buck 

nearly in the eye. 
clearly see now | 


at, 


o, lam mistaken. I'can 

Some "the manner in which he is limping thst 

I must have the young deer badly, 
in the ankle. 

I wonder whether I shall find him lying | 

down in a copse and dying some time next, 


eek, 

My friends will certainly have to wait for | 
their venison, 5, for, strange to say, that 27> the 
seventeenth buck I have maimed this 
Se Sean evealf of aft | 

Fortunately the officers of the Society for 
the Lies yay al i Cruelty to Animals a) 


oe ewe there cannot be 
a doubt but ass, bowers tthe apa 6 


S whether the Conservators 
really fully aware of what a regular god 
time of it ’m having. 


—— eat 
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THE COMPLAINT OF THE COCKNEY CLERK. 


_ “I know of no cure but for the Englishman (1) to do his best to compete 
in the particulars where the German now excels; (2) to try to show that, 
taken all round, he is worth more than the German. 

Mr. Gladstone on English Clerks and German Competition. 


ALL very fine, O orator illustrious! 
But I as soon would be a Mole, or Merman, 
As a short-grubbing, horribly industrious, 
Linguistic German. 


A Clerk’s a Clerk, that is a cove who scribbles 
All day, and then is Ses one, one, leew,” 
And not a mere who feeds by nibbles. 
Slaves a nigger. 
uges? And for two quid a week ? 
* billiards, bitter beer and betting ? 
suit a Sausage, or a sneak ! 
need wetting. 


Old Bismancx’s ‘‘ Blood and Iron’s” a recei 
For Sour-Kraut gobblers, sandy and 
But for us Britons that Teutonic treatment 
Is much too tonic. 
The cheek of ’em just puts me in a rage, 


Send ’em back home, ah! even pay their passage ! 
Or soon, by core we'll 


pt meant 


have to call our 
** Sauce a 





A STABLE COMPANION, 
We read in the Daily Telegraph of Sept. 30th the following :— 


+O SALARY.—A Widow Lady (39), well educated but not accomplished, 
N will give her Services as Housekeeper in return for a comfortable 
HOME, and to be treated as one of the family, and the occasional use of a 
good hack, no need to have carried a lady . gee gm | understands 
jionable, ylike appear- 


the management of a gentleman’s house, com 
| ance. Superior references.—Address, &c 

| Is it the comfortable home which has “‘no need to have carried a 
| lady before” ? or the “ family” of which the Advertiser desires to 
|be one? We should imagine that this very masculine lady would 
| be more likely to carry the family. Failing answers to adver- 
| tisement, she better apply to a Circus 

sional use of a good hack” would evidently be instead of salary. 
| But she is much too modest. Why say she 
when she knows how to break in a horse? 
Club would give her ‘‘ the occasional 





Tueataicat Inpex Wantep.—" 
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It is unpleasant to be warned by a policeman not to make so 
SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. noise over the ‘ Soy, oh, what Joy,” ditty, and I don’t bnew eae 
I wost say they take rather a matter of course view here of my he singled me out—I was only humming the confounded thing! 
engagement. No one would suppose from their manner that there They generally come in and have sup with me, which Mrs. Supc, 
was anything at all unusual in a match between a Government complains bitterly about; she says gentlemen stay so late, and 
official and a confectioner’s assistant! Lovise’s Aunt, indeed, are so noisy, and 
| (whether sincerely, or from motives of policy, I hardly know,) does smoke so next day. I am aware 
not conceal her regret that a certain Ropext Ponxine not “ spoken that, because I have to sit in it. 
out” while he had the opportunity. | don’t like Powxrne at any ti 
Powxrne is a rising salesman in the - if possible, he is 
trimming department of some uphol- AS “Se able in his sentimental moods, w 
stering business, and doing, I under- ‘J generally come upon him after su 
stand, extremely well. Still, I do| | when he informs me that the’ 
flatter myself — but one can’t say <a ode from his life, 
these things, unfortunately ! ; aen~. Da 
An encounter — which, but for ws * a 2 
Louise's exquisite common sense,| ,, v ‘ 7. 
might have been awkward—has just like it is the ahead To-day Louise appeared, f 
taken place. We met Ponxine on ike it not!" —Shakspeare. first time, in a striped yachting-cap, | 
' . the Pier. It struck me that the|! merely hinted, very gently, that, as she had never 
A Outter making forthe Peer ,sunt’s surprise was a little overdone, | ® yacht in her life, and the cap did not even suit her, I pre- | 
Head. but he was evidently unprepared for | ferred her ordinary style of head-dress, when she 
me. Lovrse perfectly composed, however; introduced me as ** her | once. Everybody, she informed me, was not of 
intended” (a trifle bourgeois this, perhaps, but it is difficult to know | Mr. Pon xinc had complimented her particularly— 
what to say—I felt it myself.) Powxrne allowed her to see he was|_ | find myself constantly greeting and being greeted ‘ 
fearfully cut up, and I am afraid she is reproaching herself a little, | 1 am sure J don’t know how I have come to be acquainted with s0 | 
poor girl! many—they all ask me ‘‘ How is myself,” and, in answer to my 
We have met him again; he has reached the saturnine and | polite, but scarcely warm, inquiries after their health, reply that 
Byronic stage; Louise remonstrated with him for smoking so many | they are ‘‘ter-rific’—which they ure! Ponxine was asked by 
cigars, which she was sure were bad for him (Ais cigars are bad for Lourss the other afternoon whether he was “‘ ready for his tea ;” 
everybody else at all events!) and he replied gloomily that there was *28wered briefly, but emphatically, ‘ Wait till I get ’old 
no one to care now what he did, and oversmoking was as pleasant a| Louise remarked afterwards that he was ‘‘so ¥ 
way of leaving the world as most. I can see this is depressing VeTy much whether she would + 
Louise; she is not nearly so bright when alone with me as she of her as ever—in some respects, fonder—but I cannot help n 
| to be—she does not even take much interest inmy Drama! Ido my these things—I cannot help seeing that Starmouth is not doing her 
| best to comfort her by declaring that Pon xine is only “* posing,” and ®2y good. ‘ 
has not the remotest idea of dying for love; but that only seems to| _4/ternoon: on the Sands.—Lovise and ALF have been scooping 4 | 
irritate her—she has such a tender little heart. pit. When it is dug, she says coquettishly that there is just room 
As we are constantly meeting him about, I appeal to him privately for me. I decline, a little curt! perhape—but I really am surprised 
to brighten up a little. He is much affected, says I must make some | *t Lovise—such extremely bad style! Her Aunt, who is cating 
allowance for his position, and implores me not to forbid him Lovrse’s | Plums hard-by, says ‘some people seem to think themselves too 
society altogether. He will make an effort to be gayer in the future, ¢Tand for anything. I can hear ALF whispering that Louise would 
he promises me, the mask shall only be dropped in private. After 20t have to ask “* poor old Ponx ” twice. ; 
all, he is Aur’s friend, and an especial favourite of the Aunt’s. If|_ Lovise says, pouting, that she shall not ask me I can see 
he does not recognise the iety of going, I can’t send him away | have hurt her feelings. After all, it is ible to be too particular 
—we must see something of him. I should be sorry for him myself —there is no harm in it—countless couples around us are making 
—if only he were not such an underbred beast ! themselves at least equally conspicuous. Somehow I never can bess 
There is certainly a decided alteration in Ponxune ; he now affects firm with Louise as [ am with most people... . I ought to be 
the most rollicking high spirits — comfortable, with her head resting upon my shoulder an TS 
though why he should find it neces- : encircling her waist (she insists on this)—but, as a matter of fact, | 
sary to dissemble his grief by playing a catch myself remarking how very much 
the fool all over the sands is more Pe a Louise has caught the sun of late. | 
than I can understand. But hegrinds - ~ | | And she has develo quite a twang || 
piano-organs, and goes round with the ee within the last few days! 
tambourine; receives penny galvanic —~ **\ & Ponkine has just come up; he has 
shocks, and howls until he collects a ~ arranged with a photographer to take 
crowd; has “‘larks” with the love- - ; = |us all, just as we are, in a group. As 
birds which pick out fortunes, and ; 4 gig | Powxne and ALr consider it humorous /) 
chaffs all the Professors of Phrenology, = Vi See | to be taken in the act of making hor- , 
choosing, as the head-quarters of ,, Wom » |Tible grimaces, we promptly become ‘/ | : 
| his exploits, any place where Louise Thou ate hme chjecte of general, intent B. shoal oN 7x. 
and I happen to be, to whom he ; < moet ike tO De seen Dy any oO © TeLlows : : ' 
| returns, wath roars of laughter, to tell us his “latest.” Then | at the office just now. ‘ j Coming with » Rush! 
he plays practical jokes on me, chalking things on my back, and| We are all posed—and a nice picture we shall make!—when, o 
putting sand down my neck, It is all very well for him to plead | the outskirts of the crowd, I see a slender stately figure, which does 
that he does these things “to hide an aching heart,””—but if he hides not seem quite to belong to Starmouth. . 
it in this way, he won't be able to find it again—that’s all! [ There is actually a sort of resemblance—but that is absurd! She 
| can see, too, it disgusts Lovisz, who bites her — a good deal, notices the crowd, and as she pauses with a half-indifferent curiosity, 
although, she says, it is “ quite a treat to see how Mr. Powxrne is | see her full face... . It is almost too terrible to be true—but | | 
enjoying himself.” Iam afraid, for all that, that she thinks me a am under no delusion,—# is Erazx Derive ! 
little too serious. Perhaps I am—I must prove to her that it is| “‘ Quite steady all, for one moment, please,” says the photographer 
ible to rollick with refinement. But, somehow, I can never make If I could only bury my head in the sand like an ostrich,—but that 
ce iene as Ponxine does. would excite remark, I suppose, and, besides, there is no time! 
I very seldom have a quiet hour with her now; her brother has 
rsuaded her that she ought “ to see more of what’s going on,” and 
‘do as others do.” Her wishes, are, of course, paramount with me— Theatrical Noes to Queries. 
although I cannot see the nest of going to the open-air Music- 
Hall quite so often, nor did I come here to play “‘ penny nap,” on the| Mrs. Jouw Woop is not engaged with a sequel to East Lynne, but 
sands all the afternoon. If, too, Lovise must speculate, she might with Jonw CLarron. 
“go nap” with more judgment, and I do strongly object to the| Axruvr Ceci was not a favourite of Queen Exizanern; and she 
ostentatious generosity with which Ponxine throws away his best never received him at the Court in his life. 
ecards, rather than rob her of a trick—it is in the worst taste,and yet| Wttson Barnetr does not always make a speech after an earth- 
I fear she is touched by it. In the evening several of us promenade quake. 
the town arm in arm; Powxine hasa banjo and ALF an accordion.| And lastly it is not true that Mrs. Jawes Brown-Porrer was 
Louise begs me to go, to see that ALr does not get into trouble— | instructed in her art by Mrs. Srmppons, Mrs. Jorpaw, Miss Exey 
which may be necessary enough, but who will see that J get into none? | Texuy, Mme. Saran BernwHarpr, and Miss Mrvnie PALMER. 
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JAONIVEN & OAMERON’S 
PENS. 


* They come as a doom and 6 blessing te 
the Mckwick, the Owl, and the Waverley 
THR LATEST INVENTION, 


THE FLYING “J” PEN, 








without 
« 00 words with one dip of ink. 


sanzie Bex ofall kinds, by Post, Is. 14. 
1 33, BLAIR sT., EDINBURGH. 
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WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
27s. Every Pair Guaranteed. 


Algo YOR — DAY WEAR 


“ity K BooTs, 


beled with Aahyérous Waterprost Leather. 
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Serrirep ay THE FOLLOWING :—~ 





~W. C. Peace, hedweiity house, 
W. D. Todd, Town } all Buiidiny 
ohn Jerrison, 4, Cavendish 
South wich, $1, South Mall 


We _ 4, ° 
Arthur Webb, 4, Upper Sack ville Street. 
Paine & Son, 136, High ~trert. 
leme nte & fon, Readenveus Street. 


w 
~Peter Dickson, htentie “id street. 
Thomas Waiker, 12, King street. 
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Street. 
—A Atkinson, a, Hlackett st. 
—J. Leech,$, Penkull Street. 
Mon =) K Davies, 26a, High Street 
T. W. Robisson, 2, Long Row. 
Bros , 56 vcark ‘and 43, King St. 
et. 


FF SER 


Palm 
W. Gale, H —_ st. and Y Bue Hall. 
urch Street, 
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A PLEASUBE TO USE. 
Never 
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row Sagal exeebent 


Black 
toast 5/6, Teery eiaadic. ip 
BBs. GERMAN HOLLOW-@ROUND 
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(CALYX: EYED 








ONLY REAL IMPROVEMENT 
IN NEEDLES, 


THREADS WITHOUT Passive 
THROVGH THE BYR 


SLIPS THROVOM 4 SLIT. 
OF ALL hee ee 





“Rick  Pheephates "— Rises Lease 


AX 
GREGER'’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


Bond Street, London, 













to Health,” 


free, containin, 
Thousands 
TESTIMONIALS, Men 
women in search of 
ith, Strength, 
OPK, should atonce 
gedeste the 











aE before the day 


aoee "s work is 


2 ° ‘ 
" small skill o° 
e to ride Deo not take o geanary soaps for | 
nouse Each fitted for it. fapolie 


die, — -€ — 


roo 
* free, 
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EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 








“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S | 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


ls warranted tocieanse the bioud from ail impurities, 
For Scrofula, Seurvy, | 
Foresofai rosy Skin and b.00d Diseases its effects 
ot ee ials from ail 


fhom whatever cause arising 


eee tans of six 
Sirzess ue cach 6 rt 
Lincous asp Miptane 
Coestie ne by 2 ourant. Lincoln 


BRILL’S 
SEA 


‘lid, per Bath, SA LT. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA Ano CLASS) . 


SERVICES, 


as supplied to 


| EM. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of SUROPE, 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDOX, 
Patterme Car: iege Paid, 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 
GENTLEMEN'S WICS. 


- PERPEC! “wnt or 





Weightien, no ~* apperr- 
ce. 


Instructions fF «elf 
re ement on Mon epgteats. 


CHAS. BOND & off 
4, OXFORD 6TR 
LONDON, 
Specia ists also for Ladies’ 
V igs and Sca'pettes. 


SQUIRE § 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 





A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


The repa orrserly made by 
| DW ARD ! AR asi can now only be 
| obtained from SQUIRE & SONGS, to whom 
he transferred the manufacture, The 
original preparation is now known a6 
“SQUIRE'S CHEMICAL FOOD.” 


In botties, 2/-, 3/64 6/- each, of Chemists 


Or by nents Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


HER MAJESTY'’S CHEMISTS, 
418, Oxford Street, London. 











VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
pure sovule COCOA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
IN THE IND. 


The BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL cays :—“‘Vix Horren’s Cocon* 
is admirable. In flavour it is perlect, and # is #0 pure, well prepared and rch,” dc, 














HEERING’S — 
COPENHAGEN... 
wibutls CHERRY ss ss 


PeTER F. pEsnine, 
Peaveves sr 4 
Beove se tae 22% +B R AN rY 
Counts, sxp vee Pauwes of Wace, 













J. EXSHAW & G0.'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


per cos Go. ne Mens Ons 
Tw ) oF Ae & Co., 25. Regent Street, W 











CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
Gx, PUR. F., MEDALS TOR 


Ph Geld Medal, Parts, 678, 
ae | 
ed 






eas byemey Taree f rise 
ERY Cork , e58. 


Y fine, full flavor and 


~—Jureme Award, Philadel pum 
Centemnia! Exhibition, 1*76 


“TNQUESTION ABLY as fine 


i 4 wh te 
saws beerd, Con Eabibition, oy 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH | 

WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine | 
end Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whe | 
tole merehants in cashes and canes by 


CORK D DISTILLERIES COMPANY | 


, MOKMISON'S ISLAND, CURA 













1878. 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 


KINAHAN’S TEE CREAN 
a th ag LL ween 
WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1295, 
#, GUERAT TITOCHFIELD STRELT, LONDON, W 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 





DRESSING BAGS. 











DIURETIC, 





SULPHOLINE 
rn umm LOTION. 


THE SKIN. 


In 0 few days Spots, Memiches, Moteh-s, eat 
fade away. eauiiiully fragremt = Meriectiy he 

laos. Lk senders the skim clea’, rmoth, cappie, cod 
healthy. hotties, ts. 54 

SOLD BVERY WHERE. 
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**I think them excellent.” 
Geo. Grossmith. 
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CONTAINS NO OPIATE. ALL CHEMISTS, 1/14. 
Manufactured for the Proprietors, J. &G. Hawne, by 
ALLEN & HANBURYS, LONDON. 


mw“ LEE” cer 
SEWING COTTON. 
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and 


f= Sound it 
matchless for the 
hands and complexion » 






ue. 

Reliable for 
a of 
wing 

Machines. 








Prarecrion 
oF Sewine 
Correos 


TOR BOTE 
2 EAND AND 
Ss” MACHINE 
USE. 





Wholesale Agents :—FELSTEAD @ HUNT, 41, St, Paul's Church- 


yard, London, E.C.; and 9, Fountain Street, Manchester. 
Bole Agent for Ireland :—-Wau. Hvoones, 4, Howard &t., Belfast 





Since using Pears’ 
Soap! have discarded 
all others. 


le zh, 


For preserving the Complexion, keeping the skin soft, free from 
redness and roughness, and the hands in nice condition, it is 


the finest Soap in the "Gy 2 






Hen &F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6d.,1/, 1/9 & 3/. 






PUBLISHED EVERY 











By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S ““oxty 
DEVON 2%: 
“therse oma OERGES 


SSS SSS OSS S Ce wee wt ns 
SATURDAY. 










Thousands of Customers test that no other art! article woven 
equals — in neral stu eo Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
qualities, ls to 4. é¢. my For Children, capitally 

ls. Sd, to Bs. the ay Gentiemen's wear, double 


width, as. 64. to Ms. 64. the yard. The Navy Blues and the 
Blacks are faet CY OG» receipt of instructions , samples will be 
ont POST FRE N.B.—Any length = and Carriage Paid to 
principal Ratiway Stations. Goods pac ed for Export. 

BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 
_Only Address 0 AGENTS 
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Always 
ask for 


GUARANTEED 


PURE & SOLUBLE. Cocoa (REGISTERED) 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
Volumes A’BECKETT’S Comic BLACKSTONE. Merry Piedlals Iilustrations. 12/6 
recently { JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. From “Puncu.” Volumes I. and II. Each 10/6 
Published A LOOSE REIN. By “WANDERER.” (Hunting Story.) G. Bowers’ Illustrations, 12/6 
Tesco § BURNAND’S INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. /urniss’s Iustrations. 1/-; cloth, 2/6 
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TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewner Toees cove: —* Mr. Resscli's sim ie to 
BRsPicerTs, to owns the élecuse, and thet his treat- 
Ment is the true one seems beyond eli dowst. The 
medicine be preacribes bows wot LoWER, BUT BUTLOS 
ce? 260 Towns rae everex.” Hook (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to pleasently aad —y cure 
Owwsrry (average reduction in first week is 3 ibs.), 
post free # stamps 

Y. C. BUSSELL, Woburn House, 

Store Strest, Be dtford Square, London, W.C, 


ENORMOUS SUCCESS! 

A magnificent lhotographic Picture of the 
“ROYAL FAMILY OF GREAT BRITAIN,” 
con'aining 23 likenesses, mounted on tinted boerds, 

on strom biack 
mounts, with gilt edges. published at 3 Ainge 
wholesale priee ite. the dos. A sample copy of 
each post free for is. 64 
Teweee .ee eestce Wonus or Aart 
EDWARD THIELE. 348, City Road, London, B.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg, 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI ? 





EDINBURGH, 8 George Bt. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

- 8 Pall Mall East, 8. W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & * Ag encies im Sadia &» the Colonies. 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.” — 
British Medical Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE’S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 


SCHERING’S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 
Of all Chemists and Druggists. 


TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER'’S 








vate. NERVINE. 

Prevents Decay faves Extraction Sleepless 

Nig » Preventei Ne pucaigne hlead-ackes and ali 
weave m removed by hunter's Nervine 





PEPPER S 


BROOKE'S 


MONKEY 


SOAP 


BRAND. 


WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 





IT MAKES 


IT MAKES 


SOAP 





COPPER LIKE GOLD, 


BRIGHT FIRE-IRONS. 





LESSENS WORK AND SAVES WAGES. 


SPARES LABOUR AND PROLONGS LIFE. 





TIN LIKE SILVER, 


SHINING POTS AND PANS, 





PROMOTES CLEANLINESS @ SECURES HEALTH. | 


CREATES SPEED AND SAVES MONEY. 





BRASS LIKE MIRRORS. 


SPARKLING GLASSWARE, 





BAVES TIME AND ENSURES LEISURE. 


MAKES DRUDGERY IMPOSSIBLE. 





PAINT LIKE NEW. 


WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL. 





CAUSES BRIGHTNESS AND DISPELS GLOOM | 


SUPERSEDES TIRING EXERTION. 








QUININE ano IRON 
mae TONIC. 


STRENGTH 
Menta), and Digestive 


EN ERGY. 
Gives great bodily, Nerve 

btrength he os, 2 doses, sod every where. 
insist on baving Perres's Tome. 


BEST s SAFEST De NTIERICE 


SOLD BY Fh CHEMIST 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


PRICE 2/6. 


ALSO IN PATENT 
METALLIC BOX 


price} /- 







CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. 


POLISHED STAIR RODS, 





TEACHES ECONOMY AND AVOIDS WASTE. 


| DEFIES DIRT AND CHEERS THE HOUSEWIFE. | 








SPOTLESS EARTHENWARE, 





WHITE MARBLE, 











| Will do a Day’s Work in an Hour, and will do it better, 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists throughout the Country. 


If not obtainable near you, send 4d. in Stamps for full-size Bar, Free 
by Post; or ls. for Three Bars, or 1d. Stamp for Small Sample, Free 
by Post (mentioning 


Punch”) to 


B. BROOKE & CO.,, 
06 {6 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, N. 


RODRICUES’ MONOCRANS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS pits 


VED AS GEMs 
oun teban Artistic Lesions - 


MOTE PAPER AND yvauit P23, 
Stamped 2s ees ton a6 Tiaminsted by hand ip 


All the Mew and Fashionable Wore p Papers. 


Heratpic wo Parerive, & Teo 
‘wis 
PLATE, —_ 


| 


VISITING CARD 
Elegantiy “ae and wo one rhne Cards 
for ts. & 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, Ww. 
a 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL, 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 


DR. PACET, Surgeon Dent, 


445, STRAND (Facing Charing Cross Statics), 
Da. PAGET'S American method of FIXING TEETR 
without PLATES or PALATES, &c., explained a 
the Illustrated Pamphiet, sent post (ree 

























Or ALL 


'CARISSIMA 


“If flowers spring up where angels stray, 
Ob! thine must be a flow'ry way! 
{ Copyrigat. 


\. Three Bottles in a Carton, 73. 
e Single Sample, 
e as. bd. ry 
be r) 
Bond street © 


ECORATE 
your HOMES! 


The Regus of Seales of Stained Glass in every hous 
can be coperst by using M‘Caw, Stevenson & | 
Orr’s Patent | 


GLACIER | 
WINDOW DECORATION. 


It can be applied to any window by any 5 pens 
without previous experience in the use of the aruce | 
Invaluable where there are windows with disagreeatle | 
eutiooks. | 

Write for Mlustrated Pamphlet (300 Illustrations ant } 
Sample, post free, One Shilling, from the Mase 
turers, M’CAwW, ‘STEVENSON & ORR, Li cabal } 
Works, Belfast; or to Perry & Co 
Agents, Holborn Viaduct, London. 
















MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE 





EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 








and 
HARNESS ROOM 
TRADE — TO BE SEEN AT 
MASTINGALE’s, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Ball). 
TRADE MARKS. 


(PARAGON Bese (LOCK RIB Soe) 


yy ie an UMBRELLA, 
see that one of the above Trade Marks is on 
Frame. These Frames, of sterling quality, a 
7 = —— onty by ,sauval Pox & 
Limi whose Frames have . 
tion for the last 3) years. To be had of all repre 
able Umbretia deaiers. 


D* Ridge’s 


























a rm) 





a ae PT 














EE 




















































| al 
yieadts | Ocroser 15, 1887.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 169 
om = a = ————— » Se =n 
i | That ’s jest wot “‘ the Masses” i *; them’. 
i © ’ARRY ON OCHRE. eae 
fr | Same letters, same thing, dontcher know. Yus, Socierty’s | 
y. W. To . b hi 4 nl built on this plan. 
— = | c | Many littles makes lots, that’s the maxim; and he is the | 
TEL, *Sopss wc | snide ’un, no deubt, [mugs who ’re about. 
x ~ , tpl ¥. \y | Who can squeeze his lot out of the littles of half the poor 4 
‘GDoM, } \ ) Jia af Twig, Caantre, old twister? Yer sweaters, yer Giant | : 





\ | Purviders, and such 
Is all on that lay. Many buds, and one big bloated Bee, | 


© Bhbatecne 


pntist, that’s the touch ! 

tien), Wy, if bees was as many as blossoms, or blossoms as few } 
) TEETH as the bees, [little honey to squeeze. | ‘ 
sined is = Him as nicked a whole hive to hisself would find dashed : 


The honey—or money—wants massing, that’s jest wot 
. \\\ mo | the Masses can 

Hi . ‘aly | And the ‘*‘ Classes,” my boy, are the picked ‘uns, as 

i I bee know ’ow to put on the screw. 

| That’s the doctrine of ‘‘ Danwet the Dosser,” a broken- 

{iif down toff, as I know ; 

? And if Dawwet ain’t right, I’m a Dutchman. That's | 
ow yer big money-piles grow. 

Rum party the Dosser is, Cuantie—I can’t make him | 
out, mate, not quite. 

Laps beer, when he can, like a bricky, though brandy’s | : 
his mark. His delight | , 

Is to patter to me about Swelldom, Socierty, wot he calis é 


gammon— 
| That’s Ochre, dear boy, dontcher know. I suppose arf 
his gab is sheer mammon, 


He eyes me in sech a rum style, Cuantie, sort of arf 
smile and arf sneer, 

Though he owns I’m a Dasher right down to the ground 
—when he’s well on the beer. 

A pot and a pipe always dror him, and I’m always game | 
to stand Sam, [like a lamb. 

For his patter ’s A 1, and I pump ’im,—a lay as he stands 


“il 


AIL eg 59 MR 
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Ay “You ome 7 —, Lad young Cloten!”’’ sez he. It’s ; 
a o 
To call me nicknames out ¢, Shakspeare, and so on; but 4 
x ** Wot’s in a name ?’ ‘ 
JON. » Dear CHARLIE, “My brain and your ’eart now together, would make 3 
\ HoctToBeR, my | a rare Dives,” says ‘* Dosser.” ' ; 
recat ( arty, and ‘Azar, I don't always knew wot he means, and I doubt if he 
_ wus luck! ’s bac oes, poor old josser ! 
ea in town, o ie , the Ochre’s my toppic. Some jugginses 
em | Where it ’s all git- mene eh Thrift,” y PP J°86 
oy wr ting messy and Penny Savings’ Bank bosh, and that stuff. Wouldn’t F 
\ . misty; the ‘ave their dashed brains at a gift. : 
anil. ape ll trees | Save, hay,—out of we quid a week! No, it doesn't fetch . 
ae is sown, in that . : 
Them as ain’t"gone as yaller as mustard. I do ’ate the Autumn, dear boy, | You anh ataaie this world to get rich ; if yer carn’t, 3 
When a feller ’as spent his last quid, and there’s nothink to do or enjoy. it’s no bottles to scrape. ‘ 
’ Cat it spicy, old man, by the briny, I did, and no error. That Loo |The Turf or the Stock Exchange, Caartixz, would suit | iH 
) Was a rattler to keep - the seen nhl a bloke ’ad a brown left to blue. me, I'd trust to my luck, tacked like th 
Cleared me out a rare bat, I can tell yer ; no Savings Bank lay about her. | And mt leariness, = a plac ike that { 
Yeh! Women is precious like cats, ony jest while you strokes ’em they purr. Wet a young i a a Wy "hike billiards without fi 
Lor’,'to think wot a butterfly beauty I was when I started, old pal! e’er a bet or a fluke, f i [be a Dook. 
Natty cane, and a weed bike o beop-stick, and now !—oh, well, jigger that gal! | And that’s wy I'd be a Swell Bookie—that is if 1 carn’t 
Gut me slap in the Strand ony yesterday, CHARLIE, so ’elp me, she did, | In fact if I ’ad my own chice, I should jest like to double : 
Well, of sech a false bagyage as Loo is, yours truly is jolly well rid. the part, i 
, ; ; ‘ 
— wet a -~ Care Ochre is, me ine yy god paler na ye | AsI — few on’em do, Oh, Jemimer! jest give mea : 
re arsons patter verty’s pleasures! I tell yer they ain’t to be foun | with « ’an, 4 vile twoul 
If you’aven’t deloume sow re nothink ; bang dah it, slap up a tree. With Hamed hen} the Ochre I'd pile ’twould | 
: 8a moral, as every man as is not a mere mug must agree. The world loses larks, mate, you bet, when among the | 
They talks of ‘‘ the Masses and Classes,”—old Collars is red on that rot !— stone-brokers is ’Auny, | 
0M Therein can fe clesese, ota B pal, ~ "as 41 ond | ew y a a, ———_— = | 
t , re, I mean, ma spondulicks, the dashed stuff wot you please. . he 6 mestlon of th t 
cs It’s the Lucre as makes Life worth livin’, without it things ain’t wuth a snecze. | re ~— rg) Gye dig _ J ; 
— 0 Cuartre, I wish I’d millions! I ought to be rich, and no kid. position of some of the members of the Board) it was : 
® | I feel I wos made for ss "Conmnee To won every bloomin’ arf quid, jlecided to exclude strangers and the Press during a past 
=) ke a pu ole i ingy’ ’ ‘of the proceedings. The matter under secret considera- 
pup at a rat ’ole is beastly. Some stingy ’uns curn’t go the pace, |S = , ¢ by the yr 
LA, But I know I should turn out a flyer, and so ought to be in the race. _ foe aaa —_ @ Mayor's ~4 ey .- a 
yo Oh, it ain’t every juggins, I tell yer, who’s built for the bullion, dear boy ! moured that, acting on the opinion of Mr. RK. 8. Waiour, 
a You must hose’ = game that’s called * Grab,” you must know what it | (with — ithe pone a tg | L eo ae = 
. ,, means to “ enjoy,” to confirm that a tment. ; 
-—— Neither one without tother’s much use, but the true Ochre Kings are the chaps | What had the Councillors to fear? Obviously, they 
— can cy sen millions out of ‘the Masses.” They win in life’s game, mate, | -—_ be doing nothing wrong if they were sustained by 
y Japs. | Wrieut! 
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JUMPING AT CONCLUSIONS. 
‘Wao 's THAT TINY LITTLE GENTLEMAN TALKING TO Mamma, Tom!” 
‘Me. Scrippins, THE Waitinc Master at ovr ScHoo..” 
“Aun! I suppose ne TeacnEs Syort-wayp!” 





A LORD MAYOR’S DAY IN DUBLIN. 
(A Lay of the Criminal Law Amendment Act.) 


** Suvee it’s Batrour would be troublin’, meeself Lord Mayor o’ Dublin, 
But every charge he makes I’li meet in fashion you’! call nate ; 

For I'll face the accusation that he brings agains 
Attired from head to foot, my boys, in all my robes of State. 

** Bo on with hat and gown, boys, 
And you must help your 

Thus Tra Sutirvan he cri 


goin’ through the town, boys, 
Chief to make a real display,” 

’ cried out, as straightway he did ride out, 

In civic pomp to near the Court on that eventful day. 


And Town Councillors in numbers, woke from their normal slumbers, 
And, donning gowns and tippets, rose and 

robation glancing at the City 

they followed him, a rather 

tered, when attention soon was centred, 

t the Sword and Mace : 

they were not able to lie upon the table, 

Though the Lord Mayor hotly argued it was their proper place. 


So when ’twas shown 
Beyond the “‘ bar” 
With vow that none should floor them, their 
And in the front seats flaunted them conspicuously displayed. 
Then up stood Mr. Carson, quite as quiet as a 
And read out his indictment with a settled, 
Till Tox Heaty, quick replying, rose then and there 
That the Counsel for the n had 
legal brother argued each 
The while Tru Suitrvay reclined in 
looked vexed there, and he seemed somewhat 


t on all they knew, 


length the Court they en 
On « squabble that hed risen a 


ing for it vainly, 
guardians upstairs bore them, 


perplexed there, 
2 


As if the matter struck him as involved in doubtful haze. 


But after some reflection, with a 
He announced that he had settle 


(though, doubtless, mid some fears 





He might stir up BaLrovr’s fury), there was no case for 
, SIey- , , 
His judgment was received in Court with hearty 
ringing cheers. 


Then, yas with exultation, up rose Mayor and Corpors- 
ion, 
And, grested by the crowd without, were cheered along 


way, 

Tillythe Mansion House on nearing, the mob cried 

’midst their cheering, ? 

A speech they wanted, and would hear what he had 
got to say. 


Then aw Scutiivaw he spouted ;—the mob they surged 
and shou ° 
And the upshot of the speech was this, that if, through 
legal flaws, 
By any oe your way yousee, to battle with the powers 


You're hero both and martyr if you break the 
on’s lawe. 


So it’s no use, Batrour, troublin’ the Civic powers of 
Dablin ; 
For if pe do, you know that they will meet you just 
half way ; 


: y; 
And i 4 : —_ accusation you but bring against the 
ation, 
The pay siase will answer with another Lord Mayor's 
ay! 


TILE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE, 
(Before Mr, Commissioner Puncu. ) 
An Official of Epping Forest introduced. 


The Commissioner. Now, Sir, what can I do for you’ 
Witness. You can confer a favour upon me, Sir, by 
|eorrecting some sensational letters and paragraphs on 
| ** Deer-Maiming in Epping Forest,’’ that have lately 
appeared in the newspapers. 
he Commissioner. Always pleased to oblige the 
Corporation. Well, what is it ? 

Witness. I wish to say, Sir, that deer-shooting is 
Epping Forest, so far as its guardians are concerned, is 
not a sport, but a difficult and disagreeable duty ? 

The Commissioner. A daty ? 

Witness. Yes, Sir, aduty; because, in fulfilment of an 
agreement with the late Lords of the Forest Manors (to 
whom we have to supply annually a certain amount of 
venison), and in justice to the neighbouring farmers, 
|whose crops are much damaged by the deer, we ar 
| obliged to keep down the herd to a fixed limit. 
| The Commissioner. But how about the stories of the 
wounded animals that — and die ? 
| Witness. We have nothing to do with them—we s 
not in fault. I mean by ‘‘we” those who have 2 rigit 
to ‘shoot by the invitation of the proper Authorities. 

The Commissioner. But are not the poor anims 
sometimes wounded ? BS 

Witness. Alas, yes! Unhappily the forest is infested 
bya g of poachers of the worst type, and it is # 
their fer that any charge of cruelty must be laid. © 
far as we are concerned, we kill the deer in the mo 
humane manner. We use rifles and bullets, and —— 
are excellent shots. As no doubt you will have sees 
the report of the City Solicitor, such deer as it has bee 
necessary to kill, have been shot by, or in the presen 
of, two of the Conservators renowned for their humasity 
and shooting skill. 

The Commissioner. It seems to me that you should 
put down the hers. 

Witness. We do our best, Sir. You must remembe 
the Corporation has not been in possession very lous 
We have to protect nearly ten square miles of fore 
land, close to a city whose population is counted 
Millions, , 

The Commissioner. Very true. Can I do anything = 


for you ? E ia 
Witness. Nothing, Sir. Pray accept my thanks 

affording me this opportunity of offering an explansti 

I trust the explanation is satisfactory ? : hes 
The Commissioner. Perfectly. The Witness ¢ 


| withdrew ) — 
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THE OCTOPUS OF ROMANCE AND REALITY. 


(As mucm Facr as Fancy.) 


= as youuu 
= as 























“ T had one curried, and found it most excellent—something like tender tripe.”—Zxtract from Mr. Tuer’s Letter. 


“ Devit-fish ” of Vieror Hvao Made the prey of kitchen schemers ? Just like tenderest tripe, they say ! 
Dread Piewore of caves where few go ** Octopus ts cheap to-day!” Guly wats 0 Hille Ienaes, A 
ut are made your palsied  s Swallowed, you colossal cuttle ? They will make from 

Dot ene delie aaet Nemesis is really subtle "Octopus is cheap to-day |” 
Realism’ bi bore is! Carted on the Coster’s tray, Octennd—en ft +8 

+ Ostepus cheap to-day !” Dressed in fashions culinary ¥ that fot Deltpee Camorvs, 

“al Which the eunning chef will vary “All too swiftly fleets away. 

{ou who, worst of ocean’s gluttons, After every vain vagary? Yet our feelings it must harrow 

mntkiine? | pena eieey say t That your demon-fame should narrow 

in this way | Your huge arms, so strong, so many, | To cook-bench and coster barrow. 
Like tarantula’s antenna, ** Devil-fish is cheap to-day ! 
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SALUBRITIES ABROAD. 
(“Is this the Hend ?""—Miss Squeers.) 


Sxcnare puts us in the train, gives us our Coox’s tickets all ready | waiter with insubordinate assistants— 

stamped and dated. No trouble. Then he insists on comparing| Off early to Heidelberg. Delighted, at all events, to bid farewell | 
his notes of our route with mine, to| to the worthy Monarchs. This trip seemed to invigorate us, and if 

see that all is correct. ite at! c isi 

“* Wednesday,” he says, “‘that’s| make any invalid temporarily better, then our short stay at the 

Geneva dep. 12, Bale arr.| Prinz Karl Hotel—a — perfectl 
He speaks a Bradshaw | ought to have revived us bot 
abbreviated language. 
twice, perhaps three times, Lausanne, i { 
Brienne, Olten. Not quite sare; but | to be off by six—it turned out to be a 6°30 train—drove slumber from 
, the trouble | our eyes, and only by means of a cold bath, the first thing on tumbling | 

and anxiety of Jooking out for where | out of bed, could 1 brace myself for the effort. Then on we went, | 
you change! ‘* Then,” he goes on, | taking Sxurete’s pre-arranged tour 
“Thursday, Bale dep. 92 A.M., Let the remainder be a blank. 
Heidelberg arr. 1°55.” 


to-day. 


7°45.” 


a Any 





you must look out.” 


change?” I ask, as if 


wanted twopence out of a shilling. ’ 

, “No; at least 1 don’t think so. and if these persons are not wholly exceptional (but, if so, why this | 
. : 8 “a Bat you had better ask,” he re-| novel, which implies the contrary and denounces them ?) then is the | 
plies. Ah! this asking! if you are not quite well, and don’t| latest state of Republican Paris worse than its former state in the | 
understand the language (which I do not in German Switzerland), | days of the dégringolade of the Empire, and Paris must undergo | 
and get hold of an austere military station-master, or an imbecile | a fearful purgation before she will once again 


weariness! At last at Bale, rattled over stones and bridge in a jolting | 
omnibus, through pouring rain to the hotel of ‘‘ The Three Kings.” | 
Var treatment in the salle-d-manger of that Monarchical Hostelrie | 
is enough to make the most loyal turn Soe. A willing head. 
we are miserable. 


civility, polite attention, good rooms, and an excellent cuisine could | 


managed establishment— | 
Pome: wan. Py And soitdid. A lovely 


** Change | drive to the heights among the pine woods and in the purest air went | 





for something, but alas the knowledge that we had to rise at 5 AM,, 


| 
. | 


|. When abroad [ had bought a French one-volume novel whieh 1| 
I | had seen praised in the Figaro. I will not give its name, nor that | 
of its author. If it indeed portrays persons really living in Paris, | 


mens sana im | 


possess 
porter, and then have to carry that most inconvenient article of all | corpore sano. I read this disgusting novel half-way through until its | 
) 


hold everything you want 
Friday Heidelberg dep. 6 a.u.——” 


the calculations if you do.” 


—and then ?”’ 


1°13 p.m., and Antwerp arr. 6 34.” 
**Change anywhere?” I inquire 


town by 7°55. 
Ramegate.”’ 


his full consideration. ‘ 


he is not going to acco 
A ‘ 


And he is off. So are we. 


the weather, all becoming worse and worse. 


but for her stickin 





and sheuld have never seen them again. 


or a night,” 


“Well, you’ll have a longish morning at Cologne; rest, 
Cathedral, breakfast,” and here he refers to his notes, ‘‘ Cologne 


with my notes, “‘ Sanday—Antwerp dep. 6°34 P.M. 


Here | interrupt with a groan—-‘‘ Can’t we go later?” 
“No,” says Skurere, sternly. ‘‘ Impossibie. 


“But we don’t want to go up to town, we want to go to|the comic servant, accidentally placing that condiment on the 


“Ha!” he says slowly, giving this idea as just sprung upon him|any——” “Butter,” interrupts the comic servant, quite uncon- 
*Ha!—let me see—” as if by inspira- | 

tion, he continues quickly—“ sacrifice your London tickets, book / 4 r 

luggage for Flushing, only then at Flushing re-book it for Queen- | involved, and fall of repetitions! It is enlivened here and there 

borough, and once you’re there you catch an early train to Ramsgate, > 

and you'll be there nearly as soon as you would have arrived in| Mohun, Dean Atterbury, and others, and by the mysterious melo- 

London. Train just off. Wish you bon voyage.” 


I thank him for all his trouble, and ask, with some astonishment, if | Jesuit of the “‘ penny dreadful” style of literature. But the work 
9 


mpany us! 

Jan’t—wish I could,” returns Sxvanre, “ but I’ve got to go off 
to Petersburgh by night mail. Business. Should have been de- 
lighted to have looked after you and seen you through, but you’ve 
got it all down and can’t make any mistake. Au plaisir /” 


Oh, this journey!! Everything changes. My health, the scenery, | to which I Songht that now, with leisure and a ernving for distrac- 
Poor Cousin Jawe, too. | tion, I might ta ; . I tried herd, 
Oh, the changes of carriage! The rushing about from platform to | but it made my head ache even more than Esmond had done, and 

platform, carrying that confounded bag, and sticks, and umbrelias, | laid it down, utterly unable to comprehend the mystery which takes 
and smal! things, of which Jawz— Jawz!—has her share, and,|such an amount of dreary, broken-up, tedious dialogue in the 


to every basket and , I should, in | closing chapters to unravel. 
despair, have pam AM to nme left them behi me somewhere, | . _ - 


All aches and pains, and 


I, I feel, and 


aggage, a hand-bag, which you have brought as ‘‘ so convenient to | meaning became quite clear to me, and then I proceeded by leaps and 
i and which is so light to| bounds, landing on dry places and skipping over the filth in order to 

carry until it is packed! “Then,” goes on the imperturbable | see how the author worked out a m 
Sxvuunte, ‘‘ you'll ‘do’ Heidelberg, dine there, sleep there, and on | scoundrel of a chief personage. No. Moral there was none, except | 


and punished his infamous 


an eloquent appeal to Paris to rise and crush these reptiles and their | 
brood. On the wretched night when feverish, ill, and sleepless, I lay 


You’ll upset all | miserably in the saloon of the Flemish steamer crossing to Queen- | 


borough, I opened the porthole above me and threw this infernal | 


Jane says, meekly, that when one is travelling, and going to bed | book into the sea, After this I bore the sufferings of that night with 

early, it is not so difficult to get up very early, and, for her part, she | a lighter heart. 

knows she shall be awake all night. Ah! so shall bs \ 

already the journey begins to weigh heavily on me, and I do not| Saflice it that I arrived at home—and how glad I was to get there 

bless Skunxre and his pian. ‘“‘ But,” I say aloud, knowing he has | —broken down, prostrate and only fit for bed——where with rail- 

done it all for the best, and that I cannot now recede, ** go on.” 
He does so, at railroad pace :—*‘ Heidelberg dep. 


ways running round and round my head, steamboats dashing and 


6. Mannheim | thumping about my brain, the shrieks of German and Flemish | 
arr. 75, dep. 715. Mayence arr. 8°22, in time for boat down the | porters ringing in my ears, SkurRre always forcing me to travel on, | 
Khine 8°55. Cologne arr. 4°30. And there you are.” 


| 
“Yes,” I rejoin, rather liking the idea of Cologne, “there we are| Advice gratis to all Drinkers of Waters.—*‘ The story shows,” as | 


on, on, against my will, I remained for about three weeks. 


the Moral to the fables of Aisop used to put it, that when you have | 
finished your cure, make straight by the easiest stages for the sea- | 


see 
dep, | side at home. Avoid all exertion: and ask your medical man before 


leaving to tell you exactly what to eat, drink, and avoid, for the 


helplessly. ‘‘ Yes,” he answers, | next three weeks at least after the completion of your cure. 
meditatively. ‘“‘ At this moment i forget where, but you’ve got PB 7 ae 7 
examination of baggage on the Belgian frontier, and you have two| While ill, but when beginning to crave for some amusement or | 
changes, I think. However, it’s all easy enough.” L ask 4 
‘I'm glad of that,” I say, trying to cheer up a bit, only somehow | to me, to which in years gone by I had been indebted for many 4 | 
I am depressed : and Cousin Jaw isn’t much better, though she tries | hearty laugh. Alas! what a disappointment! Except for a little 
to put everything in the pleasantest possible light, and remarks that | descriptive bit here and there, the fun of these Sketches sounded as 
at all events ‘“ the travelling will soon be over.” , 
SkURRIE continues reading off his paper and comparing the details | ‘‘ Adelphi sereamers” in which Messrs. Wrieut and Pavt Beprord 
Rosendael arr. | used to perform,‘and at which, asa boy, I used to scream with delight, 
7'45—yes—then Rosendael dep. 8 44, and catch the 10°10 p.m. boat | when the strong-minded mistress of the house, speaking while the 
at Flushing. Queenborough arr. 5°50, fresh as a lark, and up to 


distraction, I asked that my dear old Boz’s Sketches should be read | 





| wearisome and old-fashioned as the humours of the now forgotten 


|comic servant was laying the cloth for dinner, would say of her 
|husband, **‘ When I see him 1’ll give him——” ‘* Pepper,” says 


|table. ‘‘ He shan’t,” resumes the irate lady, ‘‘ come over me with 


| sciously, of course, as he deposits a pat of Dorset on the table. And 
‘soon. Later on, I tried Tuackeray’s Esmond. How tedious, how 


| by the introduction of such real characters as Dick Steele, Lord 
| dramatic appearances and disappearances of Father Holt, a typical 
‘had lost whatever charm it ever possessed for me, and, indeed, I 
| had always considered it an over-rated book, not by any means to 
|be compared with Vanity Fair, Pendennis, or even with Barry 
| Lyndon, which last is repulsively clever. ‘ 

Then I asked for a book that I never yet could get through, and 


e aliking. This was Little Dorrit 


I took down Wasutnetow Invive’s Sketch-book, and read it 





























‘with delight. Fresh asever! It did me good. So did Cuantes Lamn’s Essays. 
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And then what moved me to laughter, to tears, and to real h elt 
gratitade we should have had a writer who could leave us such an 
immortal work? What? Itisagem. It is very small, but to my mind, and 


not ex Oe tel nelee tad tan tes Loe tasted Chiat 


for its true humour, for its natural pathos, and for its 
teaching, is The Christmas Carol, Caantes Dickens. Had this been his 
only book, it would have sufficed for hi s imperishable fame, z 


And then what made me chuckle and laugh? Why, Tuacxeray’s Sultan | the Counsell 


Stork, which, somehow or other, I never remembered ha read before this 
time of convalescen' 


and, therefore, THACKERAY at his best. ss ” : 
I am almost recovered, and am finding my ‘ Salubrity at Home.” 





THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


From an Anxious HovseHo.per. 





EAR Tony, — It was in my mind to 
write to you some days ago, but I 
have had my time much occupied 
with a subject of domestic interest. 
In fact, I have just been laying the 
carpet presented to me by our fellow- 
citizens of the ancient and import- 

ant community of Kidderminster. 

ed individually, 


t leisure. It is Tuacxenray in his most frolicsome humour, | mos 


is , and, if I may say #0, receptive. Carpets, 
thoug @ not unimportant feature in the furn of 
house, do not contain within themselves the full 

of a furnishing establishment. 

_ If Kidderminster has its carpets, there are other locali- 
ties throughout the Kingdom which have their tables 
and chairs, their bed-room furniture, their curtains, their 
brass stair-rods, and their gas-fittings. History will, | 
believe, look with indulgent eye upon an ex-Premier, 

Ci or of Kings, the leader of a great Party, 
assisting at the hauling in and laying down of an elee- 
ry carpet, the wool of which is made from 


y should I not give a back to an arm-chair 


throw out these thoughts to you, dear Tony, as I sit 
m study and aurvey"the carpet of Wilton quality, 


in 
be deal a yt eben th 
newspaper “on en 

the tringthe room where the 


construction of which should, . 
match the carpet from Kidderminster. If you are at- 
tending any public meeting and you find popular 
indignation against the Government of Lord Saissuny 
rising to an ungovernable pitch, you might gently and 


H-w-rd-n C-stle. L-DST-NE. 


due order, occupy your kindly thought. 





GENTLE SHEPHERD 
A Ballade for the Board. 


P.S.—A mangle and a garden-roller might later, and in | 








“The lobby of the Metropolitan Board of Works offices was 


recently the scene of a serious assault, committed by 





carpe 
is a desirable and an acceptable 
Sing. It is, as you — Cameved 
in newspaper , Woven 6 
the wool known to the trade as the 
Queen’s Clip. In colour it is a 
rich damson, and in quality Wilton. 
Apart from its suitability and accept- 
ability, we here see in it the begin- | 
ing of what I confess we should be | 
ine to as a pleasing 
habit on the part of our fellow- 
countrymen. As you are aware, my wife and myself have for some years been 
the recipients of gifts isti what a well-known person of the name of 
Wemmick was accustomed to call, articles of portable ae Our journeys 
to Scotland were always marked by the presentation of gifts that even became 
embarrassing by reason of their quantity and variety. e have quite a stock 
of Paisley shawls. Dundee marmalade is a drug in our domestic market. 
Plaids, snuff-boxes, walking-sticks, and, above all, axes I have in abundance. 
Through the medium of an in’ ing periodical, of which you may have heard 
—(it is known as Exchange and Mart)—we have to average our 
possessions, a proce not entirely free from adventure. In one instanee an 
unscrupulous nvitem, pesbaiy a member of the Primrose League, suc- | 
ceeded in obtaining a jozen case of marmalade and a Scotch plaid presented | 
by the working-men of G in ise, yet unfulfilled, of delivery of a! 
bicycle warranted new. I have ra a hankering after trying a Bere. | 
Lowe gave his up with the ultimate remainder of his Liberal principles. But | 
m old times I have heard him speak with enthusiasm of the exercise. When 
I noticed this person advertising in Exchange and Mart his desire of bartering 
: pbievele, we entered spon the negotiation which hes ended 80  untortanstely. 
e has our Paisley plaid Dundee marmalade, we have not his bicycle. 
the Kiddermsien carpet, is th opening 
e new 
manifestations of 











, a little over 


Mr. Kexvit, upon Mr, Suxpurnp.”—Daily Paper. 


Geytcx Suepuend, tell me true, 

Did, selecting time and place, 
Wary Keevit go for you,— 

Hit you on the chest and face? 
Did he, waiting on the stairs, 

Watch until you passed him by, 
Then adroitly, unawares, 

Plant one on your weather eye"? 
Did, O Suepnerp, tell me true, 
Wary Keevix get at you! 

Gentle SuzrnerD, answer me, 

Say, did you, when last you spoke, 
Language use that possibly 

Wary Kexvit might provoke ? 

If so, p’raps ’twas not too wise, 

Though it could involve no right 
To attempt to black your eyes 

In a stand-up Board-Room fight ! 
Ah!! sweet Suernenp, sure his due 
He will get who went for you! 


* Proup o’ THe Tirtx.”’—The Bishop of Licnriexp, 
in one of his hes at the Church Congress last week, 
included the oglish Roman Catholics among the “* other 
Noneonformists.” Then his Lordship was graciously 
leased to observe that he was very willing to acknow- 
ledge the QugEN as supreme, but objected to the authority 
of Parliament, in Church matters. It is very evident on 





Wha heart to write to bout, | which side Dr. Mactagaw would have been in the reign 

44g oy “ here ‘flered for | of ie pus — Te —— wr * om — ae — — 
i litical crisi re, to | amia monare ecapitation 

the Lae ny ye pe re ooo a — « A with bigoted and obtuse “‘ Nonconformists,” Bishop Fisuex, 

icles of portable property of the ting Siecady indicated. , But our residence and Sir Tuomas Mors. 
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THE NEW NORTH-WEST PASSAGE. 


A Colloquy on the Canadian Shore, 
Canada. *‘ Westward the course of empire 
takes its way.” . 
Britannia. The Bishop’s famous line, dear, 
bears to-day 
Modified meaning ; westward runs indeed 
The route of empire,—ours ! 

Canada, If I succeed 
in drawing hither Trade’s unfaltering feet 
And yours, my triumph then will be com- 

plete. 


Britannia. Across your continent from sea to 


sea 

All is our own, my child, and all is free. 

No jealous rivals spy aro our path 

With watchfulness not far remote from 
wrath. 

The sea-ways are my own, free from of old 

To keels adventurous and bold. 


deep 

To where the warm Pacific waters sweep 
Around Cathay and old Zipangu’s shore 
My course is clear. What can I wish for 
T — terprise the praise is d 

o your young en is due. 

Canada. The praise, and prefit, 1 would share 

a. ee It the 

anadian energy e @ spur 
Of British po h and stir 
Of British patriot bleed 4 ist in our heart ; 
Still I am glad you think I’ve done my 


Yon Arctic wastes no 


part. 
Britannia. Bravely! 
more need slay 





Now, from my western cliffs that front the | Ca 


Britannia. 





My aeent sons. Had FRanx ry seen this 


ay 
He had not sle 
Where - chi 


dee 
“Is a ys done ; England should do it!” 


t his last long lonely sleep 
ice-pack lades the frozen 


| ay is the thought which urges to success 
ue ctvnaeies sore-tried heroes, Wac- 
HORN knew 

Such inspiration. Many a palsied crew 

ee A creeping through the Arctic 


eit it fill their souls like fire and 
t 
Well" is done, by men of English strain, 
Though in such shape as they who strove 
in vain 
With Boreal cold and darkness 
dream ed 
When o’er the Pole the pale aurora gleamed 
Perpetual challenge. 
la. Here’s your Empire route ! 
A right of way whose value to compute 
Will tax the prophets. 
Links me closer still 


With all my wandering sons who tame and 
The world’s wild wastes, and throng each 
In 


ni 
Have 


never 


¢ seas or under southern skies, 

See, ax, Vancouver, Sydney, set 
Fresh steps upon a path whose promise yet 
Even ourselves have hardly measured. Lo! 
Far China brought within a moon or so, 

Of tea-devouring London! Here it lies, 
ogy rasat mails and merchan- 





Well 


Canada, 


==> 


foo 
Who’ 


of 


print :— 


aay 





gras, 





Of land 


On furtive enemy or doubtful friend. 


To the 1 ‘Dominica's land you’re still at 
ome. 
Britannia, And woe to him the Statesman 
cold or blind, 
Of clutching spirit or of chilling mind, 
edantic prig or purse-string tightening 


Yours is the praise and may the profit flow 
In —— stream, ’midst your Canadian 


A true ue Pestatas, Trade’s prolific fruit, 
Should freely flourish on our Empire Koute. 


LoapeD with Presewrs.—In the account 
given in the Zimes (Oct. 7) of the unveiling 
Mr. Borum’s — of the Quen in the 
presence of its donors, Her Maszsrr’s ten- 
ants and servants on the 
assembled at Crathie, there is a funny mis- 


“ At this point (i.¢. after Hmm Mazesry’s reply 
to the Prince of Waxzs’s address) the soldiers 
saluted and fired a feu de foie.” 

As geircahments _were a a by 
QueEn’s command te 





athwart your sea-dividing sweep 
one iron road from deep to 





‘ought, wil done ! 
No more need you depend 







ae is on the deep, and when y.u 











»’d check such work and such a spirit 

























Estates 









immedia 
the guns had been loaded with ‘ noi 
tightly compressed into cartridges. 
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THE NEW NORTH-WEST PASSAGE. 


Barmxwu. “ NOW, FROM MY WESTERN CLIFFS THAT FRONT THE DEEP 
TO WHERE THE WARM PACIFIC WATERS SWEEP 
AROUND CATHAY AND OLD ZIPANGU’S SHORE, 
MY COURSE IS CLEAR. WHAT CAN I WISH FOR MORE?” 
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| and her maid somehow, trying to find a Circulating Library. She 


| me this afternoon, which is some comfort ! 
| all, but it would be rather uncalled-for 
| Just now, perhaps. We talk on general 
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SOME NOTES AT STARMOUTH. 
y she would 
beach with such a 


—ah, Louise's 
There is a 


Thank , she is gone! t ruined 
hak Oe all annoyed with me. I had really no idea 
LovtsE looked so plain when out of temper! PS 
_2As we go back, ALF wants to know whether I noticed that ‘‘ clipping 
girl.” Hemeans Ermer. Louise says, he ‘ ought to know better than 
to ask me such things, considering my situation.” Agree with Louiss. 

Evening. I am staying at ; nominally, t 
Drama (still in very elementary stage) really, to think out the situa- 
tion. ber now the Derines have a yacht; they may only 
have put in here for a day or two—if not, can I avoid being seen b 
her sooner or later? The mere idea of mecting her when I am wi 
Aur or PoyKrne, and my Blazer dere per makes me ill. (Not that 
I need distress myself, for she probably cut me!) Can’t think 
in Mrs. Suree’s little front parlour. I must get out, into the air! 
Let me see, Louise and her Aunt (and no doubt Powxouve and ALF} 
will be at the Music Hall this evening, as there is a * benefit” with 
the usual “ galaxy of talent.” If I keep away from the sands (where 
I might see Erne), I shall be safe enough. 

Turn into Public Gardens ; nobody here just now, except a couple 
in front, who seem to have quarrelled—at least the lady’s voice sounds 
displeased. Too dark to see, but as I come nearer—is it only my 

nervous faney that—? No, I can’t be 

| mistaken, that is Erne. speaking now! 

) “Why will you persist in speaking 
to me ?”’ she is saying, *‘ I don’t know 

you—have the to go —e? 

once.” os, —— +" — is 

annoying her ’t know anything 
pon gem Aen me so angry. I fom 
to think—before I knew where I am 

r have knocked the fellow down... 

pi can’t be more surprised than J am! 

It is all very well—but what is to be- 





“ Why, he ’s a man of whacks!”’ 

a Shakspeare. is)sure to make a row, and [ contigo on 
knocking him down! Must get Erne away first, should not like to 
be pounded into s before her eyes. ‘‘ Miss Denrneo,” I 
say, ‘* you—you had on—leave him to me,” (it will gobably 
be the other way, though!) ‘Mr. Conwzy!” she cries. ‘Oh, I am 
so glad !—but don’t hurt him any more—please.” He is getting up, 
as well as I can make out in the darkness, I am not likely to hurt 
himany more ... I wish he would begin, this suspense is very trying. 
He has begun—to weep bitterly! Never was so surprised in my 
life; he is too much upset even to swear, simply sits in the gutter 
boohooing. If he knew how grateful Iam tohim! However, | tell 
him sternly to “* think himself lucky it 


is no worse,” and leave him 
to recover. 


_ Must see Ermer safe home after this. She and her father did come 
in the yacht—they are at the Royal Hotel, and she missed her way 


really seems pleased to meet me. It is not an original remark—but 
what a delight it is to listen to the clear fresh tones of a well-bred 
girl—not that Erwet’s voice is anything to me now! She ‘can’t 
imagine what I find to do in Starmouth,’’—then she did not recognise 
I should like to tell her 


matters, as we used to do. Singular 
ow one can throw off one’s troubles 
ny ba a m actually gay! Lean 

ake Aer lau t a pretty rip- 
pling laugh she has! We have reached 

e Hotel—already ! 

Now I am here, it would be rude not 
to go in and see old Dente. Ido. He 
is most cordial. Am I alone down here ? 
Critical, this. After all, I am alone— 
im my lodgings. “Then I must come 
to — board the Amaryllis - ¢ thinkinn of b 
morrow.” Ernen (I must into the way o' ing of her as 

Miss Dexine ” —_ «ST ake ex me to accept. I had 


better go, and find i telling her about Lovise— 
who knows—they inks Peecine Besos friends. No, hang it, that’s 
out of the question ! 


DeRines’ private room opens on to the Esplanade; old Dexme 
comes to the Freneh wi calls out after me, *' Don’t forget. 


“So many guests invite as here 
are writ.” — Shakespeare, 


, to work at the! N. 


come of me when he gets up again? He} 


night!” Someone is waiting for me under a lamp. It is Avr, but I 
did not know him at first. “ Why, where on earth !”—I begin. 
He regards me eae wae Bie ene eAlichaat ee, end I sheerve 
his nose is much swollen. Good hea see it all—I have 
knocked down my om brother-in-law ! Well, it serves him right. 
:,He exp Yi he ; never 

would be off. by ing spoken to civil; he never met i 


.| that before (which is likely enough); and to think I should 
. y enough) ; an 


him that savage and brutal—it was that w him. Tell 
him I am , butTecan’t help it now. “ Yes o " he says, 
hoarsely. “You know this girl—this Miss (he has 
followed us, it appears, and caught her name)—“‘ you don’t ought to 
play dog in the now—L want you to introduce me in a reg” 

way. | tell yer I’mdown- smitten.” Introduce him—to 


Ernst! 
ever, not if I won the V. ’ 
aHe has i 


second may prevent that— 


Next Day.—Have got leave of absence (without mentioni 
reason). I believe I pleaded the Drama, as usual, and I have jot 
down a line or two. Am for luncheon—somehow I tak 


corner, and come upon Ponxoa, UISE. 
rather confused, bat they are delighted to see me. 
rari in particular?” ** No—nowhere in particular.” 
I'd better come along with them—they have dined early, and are 
doing the lions.” Lovuisz makes such a point of it that I can’t refuse 
—must watch my chance, and slip off when I can. 
Later.—-We have done an ancient gaol, the church, and a fisher- 
men’s almshouse—and I have not seen my chance yet. Ponx1ne deter- 
mi to see all he can for his money. 
Louise, more demonstrative than she has 
been of late, clings to my arm. It is past 
two, but we are working our way, slowly, 
‘owards the qusy Pon KING suggests visit 
to Fisherring blishment. Now is my 
- chance; say I won't go in—don’t like her- 
rings—will wait outside. To my surprise, 
they actually meet me half-way! “lf you 
want to get back to your play-writing, old 
: chap,” says Ponxrne (really not a 
fellow, Powxrye!) ‘‘don’t you mind us— 
we'll take care of one 1” Just as 





deliverance is at hand, that infernal ALy 
comes up from the quay, with an eye that 
is positively iridescent! ‘Oh, look at his 
ing-place. eye!” cries Lovrsx. I look—and I see 
that he means “being nasty.” He addresses me: ‘* Why ain't you 
on board your swell yacht, taking lunch along with that girl, eh?” 
|he inquires. Exclamations from Lovisz: “‘Girl? yacht? who? 
| what?” and then—it all comes out! A 
| Painful scene; fortunate there are so few looking on. Louise 
| renounces me for ever opposite the Town-hall. ‘She knew I wasa 
| muff, but she had thought I was too much the gentleman to act 
| deceitful!” Powxnye is of opinion I ‘‘ haven’t a gentlemanly action 
in me.” So is ALY, who adds that he “ always felt somehow he could 
never make a pal of me.” is balm in that / 

hank ness, itis over! I am free—free to think of Ermet us 
much as I like! I see now what a wretched infatuation all this has 
been. I can tell her about it some day—if I think it necessary. I 
am not sure I shal/ think it necessary—at all events, just yet. 

I am a little late, but I can apologise for that. Odd—but I can’t 
findjthe Amaryllis anywhere! Ask. ca 
A seaman on a post says ‘‘ There was 
ayacht he see being towed out bout , 
’arf an hour back—he didn’t take no 

‘1 


=—— 4 


| Thrown over at a Water- 


partickler notice of her name.” No 
doubt I mistook the moorings—better 
ask at hotel, perhaps. Ido. Waiter 
says if I am the gentleman by name 
of Corry, there are two notes for me 
in Coffee-Room, 

7 first—from Mr. Derrna. 

** Regrets; unforeseen circumstances 
—compelled to sail at once, and give 


up pleasure, &c.” . : 
Second—from Erwet; there is hope still—or would she write ? 
sorry to go away without seeing you. 


A love-lorn Romeo ready for 
his 


Beer. 


ey cha TT think should 
might have told me of your engagement yourself, ink—I » 
have been so pe ted we Your brother-in-law and his aunt thought 
it necessary to call and inform us. We are delighted that you are 
having a pleasanter time here than you gave us to understand last 
ight. With best wishes for all possible happiness,” &c. 
that was Axr’s revenge—it was agood one! After that, I shake 





Lanch at two. On board,the Amaryllis—find her at the quay.” 
Thanks very much—I ‘won't forget. Good-night!” ‘* Good- 


off the sand of Starmouth—for ever ! 
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A GOOD EXAMPLE. 


John Bull (log), ‘‘Vexrv¥ kisp or Her Masesty To tet me see Her Jusiter Girts; sour I 
WONDER WHEN Her ADVISERS WILL ALLOW ME TO SEE MY Own!” 








ECHOES FROM ST. JAMES'S PALACE. (JUBILEE DEPARTMENT.) 

Crowd discovered besieging entrance to Staircase. Policeman examines bags for concealed Dynamite. 
Loyal Old Lady ( presenting reticule for inspection). Which there’s nothing in it but a few cough-drops. 
Policeman (exercising a very wise discretion). Pass on, Mother ! 

Oy THe Sratrs, 

’ Arry (to Halfred—tazing his memory). I dunno as I was ever ’ere before—was you ? 

Halfred (conscientiously). Not to remember. 

A Deliberate Old Gentleman, full of suppressed general information (to his two boys). 

great thing is not to hurry—we shall find much deserving of careful study here. 

[ Faces of boys lengthen perceptibly. 

then you can read it all out to me as we go x 
is ridiklous to go pushing like that !’’—** Well, 


Now, the 


An Aunt (to Niece). You'd better go first, Exiza; 
Confused Murmurs—" Where's Grandma ?”—" It 
the Pit’s a joke to this!” &c., &e., 
In THe State APARTMENTS, 
Delib. O. G. This, boys, is the ante-room, and here, you see, is a trophy presented by the Maha—— 
: " é [ Puts on glasses, to inspect label. 
Policeman (loudly), Now then, Sir, don’t block the way, please,—keep moving ! 
Ms ’ O. G. moves on, under protest, to secret relief of boys. 
The Aunt (examining pair of Elephant Tusks set in carved Buffalo's Head). They may call them 
* tasks” if they like, Ex1za,—but anyone can see they’re horns. They belong to one of them ‘‘ Cow- 
Elephants,” depend upon it! , [Peers anziously about in vain attempt to discover it. 
Loyal Old Lady. ’s nothing here but these caskets. I thought they’d the Jubilee Cake on view ! 
Visitor (in state of general gratification). Ha! they ’ve given her some nice things among ’em, I 
must say. There, you see,—an arm-chair,— always come in useful, they do! 


ved chest full recerantialy 
on car’ ches 
That ’s what I call onet 


should unpick all that raised om. 
broidery inside the soles before 
ever | put ’em on! 
Jane. Well, I om 
wouldn’t only wear m when 
a state, N 
man. Now, Ladies, please 
don’t linger! Pass along, there! 
The Wellei ‘ormed Old G. 
You see this ice, formed of 
gon and yellow feathers, boys. 


she 








ell, these feathers come from — 
| Policeman (as before). Don't | 
~~? the ray» Sir, please! 

id G. (hanging on obstinatel 

to barrier The Sandwic 

| Islands, and are worn exclusively | 

| by—(is swept on by crowd, and 

wedged tightly against case con- 
| taining samples of woollen pro- 
| ducts—boys dive under red cord, 
| and escape). 

Two Ladies ( from the country), 

| Those Policemen is like so many 

parrots, with their ‘‘ Keep mov- 

ing;”’ they don’t give you time 
for « good look! That’s a hand- 
some pair of jugs the Crown 

Prince and Princess give her, a 

little like the pair old Mr. Sprvp- 

DER won with his Shorthorns at 

the Show, don’t you think ? Only 

more elaborate, p’raps. Tell me 
if you can see the Cake anywhere, 
my dear. I don’t want to go 
away, and not see that / 
Intelligent Visitor. That’s a 
curious thing, now. Look at that 
label, *‘ Presented by——” and 
the name left blank ! 
A Jocular Visitor (seeing an | 
opportunity). Too bad, Mar! 

I’m sure we wrote our names 

lainly enough! 

P tion amongst bystanders, 
who regard the couple with 
respectful interest. ; 

Maria (who considers this tri- 
fling with a serious subject). If 

[ had known you were poins to 

be so foolish, Groner, I should 

not have come! 
[ Collapse of Groner. | 
A Practical Visitor. Now, | 
there’s a neat idea—d’ye see’ 

A crown, made all out of tobaccer. 

There’s some sense in giving 4 

thing like that! re 

The Jocular Visitor (reviving at 
sight of embroidered Child’s Frock 
in case). Pretty costume, that. eh, 

Maru? But do you think Hee 

Gracious Masesty will ever be 

able to get st on 4 

Maria (horrified). 1 tell you 

what it is, Groner, if you go 0 

making these stupid jokes, you | 

will get us both turned out— 
not worse / I’m sure that Police- | 
man heard! Pe 

Loyal Old Lady. They’ve given 
her — and little brass-nailed | 
boots, 


cotton reels enough to | 
set her up for life. But there, | 
she deserves it all, bless her! 

Party of Philistines (to om | 
another.) You don’t want to go 12 | 
there—there’s only 0 =< Ler 
colours presen y the British | 
Institute. Let’s see if we ca0) 
find the Jubilee Cake! 





—— a 














— a 


















Porat TaBLEAU.—AT THE GeweRal Exit. 


porvon think of that for a cake, Jmuxy ?” 
— Lift Jozy up to havea look!”—** Well, 


front —disappointedly). ut that’s only 


ell, I’m 
came ; I shan’t forget this as long as 1 live! 
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Cake. Various exclamations. ‘‘ All of it 
ure sugar, I shouldn’t wonder !”—** What 


| docall that a!” 
Loyal Old Lady (forcing her way to the 


the trimmings / ; 
A Bystander (correctively). You can’t 
expect any Cake to keep long, with so many 
in the family; and, even as it is, you get 
some ideer what it must have been! 

All (deeply impressed). Ah, you do, in- 
deed—you get that! 27 lad 


(Exeunt awestruck—their places are 
taken by others, who owed long and 
respectfully on the Cake. Scene 
closes in. 





BOB SAWYER REDIVIVUS. 
(At the Middlesex Hospital.) 


Jost been given what the newspapers call 
“the privileges and status of a true Col- 
legian,”—in other words find I’m no longer 
to be allowed to live in the jolly old free- 
and-easy way, in one’s own diggings, but 
am to be boxed up inside the Hospital in- 
stead! Hang the Authorities! Should like 
to cup them all. 

Anyhow, got a decent room: can show it 
off to visitors. Visitfrom Oxbridge friend. 
Seems surprised at smallness of my apart- 
ment. Says it’s “‘not Ais idea of living 
in College: more like living in Quad,” he 
adds, humorously. ‘Do I really mean to 
say,” he asks, “‘ that I am to sleep in same 
room I live in, with only a curtain be- 
tween?” Have to confess such is the in- 
tention of the architect. He says, ‘‘if he 
was me, he’d complain tothe Dean.” Don’t 
like to show ignorance—so don’t ask him if 
he means Dean of WEsTMINSTER or Sr. 
Pavt’s, Oxbridge friend declines my in- 
vitation to “‘ dine in Hall,” and disappears. 

Ah! They’ve given us a Smoking-room, 
anyhow. Is it a smoking-room? No—a 
“Library and Reading-room.” Disgust- 
ing! Ring for brandy-and-soda. Nobody 
answers the bell! It seems the ‘‘ Collegiate 
servants” go out of College between meals. 
Nothing to do, so amuse myself for an hour 
» en Pine ad a Go 
© entrance and am stop orter. 
Porter says, ‘‘Gentlemen not pe to 
leave Hospital after dark without leave of 
House Surgeon.” Tell Porter I’m a child 
of nature, and that I want to visit a dying 
relative. Porter incredulous— proposes send- 
ing one of the resident Physicians instead. 
No, thanks! Retire to room and think of 
old rollicking days. Nothing todo. Wonder 


haps he’s not in the vein. 
Hall Dinner.—Hate dining in common— 
reminds one of the Zoo. Student next to 
me very shoppy. Brings a bone in with 
him, and puts it on table, studying it be- 
tween courses. Tell him, pleasantly, itll 
be a bone of contention if he does not 
remove it. He doesn’t understand. Replies, 
quite seriously, that it’s the ‘‘ os Aumeri.” 
After Dinner.—Tedious. Just the time 
when the ** Lion Comique” is * comi ¥ 
at the Parthenon Music Hall. And I can’t 
Later ‘Had lly all 
— jolly spree, after all—also 

after Hall. Tied new curtains and 
let myself down in yells of 








to 
large crowd. Rather right scapula, 
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“UNCO GUID!” 












Southerner (in Glasgow, to Friend), ‘‘ iv THE WAY, D9 YOU KNOW McScrew 1” 
Northerner. “‘Kex MoScrew! Oo vive! A Gracyp MAN, McoScasw! Keers tHe 


if Porter would let me bleed him. No, per-| Sawsara,—aN’ EVERYTHING ELSE HE CAN LAY Bis Hanns ox!” 











but can’t be } 
who are at Rart’s and haven’t any of these ridiculous Collegiate 
a How to get back, though? Ay, ‘‘there’s the rub,”—worse 


hel . Ww t to Gai t v ll — t Ben ALtew and a lot of chappies, 
_ oa of these ridiccl ; lations, and had high 


rubbing scapula, too. 


Idest plan best. Rap Porter up. Porter surprised to see me. Says it’s “ past one 
o'clock,” = wants to know how I got out. Tell him I’m a child of natare, and if he reports 
me to House Surgeon I shall certainly cup him to-morrow. Porter asserts, quite untruly, 


that I am intoxicated. 
4 Dement escaped from Hospital last night. Also Porter 


Next Day.—Authorities have heard how I | fro 
—the idiot !—has complained that he goes in fear of his life because 


whole, Hospital Authorities come to conclusion to ask me to leave, as . 


my threats. On the 
‘they think I am not 


fitted for Collegiate life,” and I quite agree with them. Pack up, and pack off. 








QuITE A LITTLE Horrpay.—The unfortunate Vacation Judge this year has 


at Court or Chambers five times a week instead of (as in the olden da 
He must appreciate the meaning of ‘‘ getting his head into Chancery” 


been detained 
ys) thrice a fortnight. 
—and his wig too! 
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THE TWO GOATS. 
Aw Op Fasie witn a New APppiication. 
(For the benefit of Bolton.} 


Two bellicose goats once encountered each other in the middle of a narrow 
each other seemed 
and courteous mutual 


bridge spanning a deep gulf 


a raging torrent. To 
| (to them) impossible, at least 


much more caref 


| 
| 
| 


self-adjustment than either was at all 
make way by temporarily backing, was, 


for. For one or the other to 
eourse—to bellicose goats—entirely 
out of the question. The only alternative was clearly a butting-match. 
Our angry goats entered upon it with great gusto. Heads hotly encountered, 
horns angrily collided. The harder the hits the less did either feel disposed to 
ive way. 
. But narrow bridge over a deep gulf is a bad place for a battle @ outrance. 
The infuriated Bmm quickly settled the point at issue, in a way as final as 
unpleasant, by butting each over into the gulf, leaving the disputed path 
clear for the passage of creatures more conciliatory and less cantankerous. 


APPLicaTIon. 


Two objects cannot oeeupy the same space—even in Bolton. Battles upon 
bridges— even iron bridges—are bad things, A quarrel between two parties— 
even if they represent Capital and Labour—eannot be regarded as satisfactoril 
settled by the destruction of both—unless they are thieves, or Kilkenny cats. It 
is much easier to get into a gulf—even the gulf of B ptcy—than out of it. 
To parties expiring at the bottom of a gulf, into which they have hurled each 
other, it is small conso to see more peaceful persons—though they be 
foreigners—making better use of the bridge which might have carried them 
both safely over. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A Coutzcrion of Thackeray's Letters (1847 to 1855. Smrra & Exper).— 
It must have cost Mrs. Brooxrretp a good deal of mental anxiety before she 
decided upon giving publicity to this correspondence. But she has undoubtedly 
done well and wisely, as everybody interested in the personal Tuackenay, out- 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 














ee 


[Octoser 15, 1887, 








lectures he may have attended at Cambridge, those on 

Divinity, or on the Greek Testament, could not have 
| been among them. And this indeed is highly probable, 
| His kindness of heart is evident throughout. laugh- 
|ing at himself as a Snob when affecting the 
|of great people is delightful, though there seems to 
be in this self-ridicule something of the true word 
| spoken in jest. He makes a burlesque flourish—so like 
him—about sending in “hie resignation” to Mr. 
Punch. As a matter of fact, he remained an_ honorary 
member of Mr. Punch’s Cabinet Council, and retained 
his seat at Mr. Punch’s table, up to the time of his death. 
The present writer remembers Wit1AM MAKsPEAce 
THackeray being frequently present in Mr. Punch’s 
Council Chamber, Consule Marco, A most interesting, 
amusing, and instructive book, we f to literary 
men—(some novelists must be deligh at finding 
THACKERAY reading over the previous portions of his own 
serial in order to recall the names of his characters, and 
his frantic joy at hitting on the title of Vanity Fair)— 
is this collection of Taackeray’s Letters. To Mrs. Broox- 
FIELD our heartiest thanks are due. 

Like and Unlike. By Miss Brappon. Everybody 
who cares about a novel with a good plot se well worked 
out that the excitement is kept up through the three 
volumes and culminates with the last chapter of the 
story, must ‘‘ Like” and can never again ‘*‘ Unlike,” this 
the latest and certainly one of the best of Miss Brappon’s 
novels. Miss Brappow is our most dramatic novelist. 
Her method is to interest the reader at once with the 
very first line, just as that Master-Dramatist of our 
i Das eae ay ae rivet -- ee of an 
audience by the action at the ing piece, even 
before a line of the deleces tad been ken. This 
authoress never wastes her own time that of her 
reader, by giving up any number of pages at the outset 
to a minute description of scenery, toa history of a certain 
family, to a wearisome account of the habits and customs 
of the natives, or to explaining peculiarities in manners 
and dialect which are to form one of the principal charms 
of the story. No: Miss Brappow is dramatic just as far 
as the drama can assist her, and then she is the genuine 
novelist. A few touches present her characters living 
before the reader, and the story easily developes itself in, 
apparently, the most natural manner possible. Like and 
Unlike will make many people late for dinner, and will 
yy number of persons up at night when they ought 
to soundly sleeping. These are two sure teste of a 
really well-told sensational novel. Vive Miss Brappon! 


Your Own Boox-Worm. 





A LICHFIELD HOUSE OF CALL. 


SHape of Boswet, awake, arise! Know that the 
Lord Mayor of Lichfield, Mr. A. C. Baxter, has an- 
nounced in the Times that the house Dr. Jonson was 
born in is put up for sale by auction on the 20th inst. 
Now, then, is the time for a big brewer who would like 
to get bigger, or any licensed victualler, with command of 
a moderate capital, to invest it in the purchase of the 








side and away from his works, will gratefully a THACKERAY 
was always fond of alluding to himself as the Showman with the puppets, or 
portraying himself as taking off the cap-and-bells when, from behind the grinning 
mask, peep out the sad eyes and the rueful countenance. Now in these 
Letters we are sometimes admitted behind the scenes, as, for instance, when 
he is just going to work; but, as a rule, we see him in his leisure, out for a holi- 
day, amusing himself and others, and enjoying himself like an overgrown school - 
boy full of fun and frolic, not a bit of a cynic, and there are no sad eyes and 
rueful countenance when the mask is off. The peculiar charm of these Letters 
is that they are so evidently private; there is nothing of the poseur about 
them. They were never intended to be urbi et orbi. 

One favourite style of amusing himself in ayo f he had, which, by the way, 
rather calls to mind the way Mr. Peter Magnus of amusing his friends, and 
that was mis-spelling, spelling in Cockney fashion. How he must have 
revelled in writing Jeames’s Diary! The burlesque element of humour was 
irrepressible in Taackeray, and found vent through pen and —_ Nearly 
all his sketches, with remarkable exceptions, are, more or less, grotesque. 
Many of his Vignettes, with which he illustrated his novels, cannot fail to 
suggest a kind of ay ey humour. Two characteristics of the man 
are brought out strongly in these letters ; first, his humility as regards his own 
work (he was proud in other matters), and, secondly, his generosity as exhibited 
in his unaffected admiration for the work of Cuantes Dickens. 

Occasionally we catch a glimpse of his religious tendencies, which are at 
one time influenced by J. H. Newmawy, at another by J, 8. Mm; and it is 


Samus, by helping to stand Sam. 


premises in which the great Lexicographer and Moralist 
first saw the light, and in the conversion of them into « 
public-house, to be called and known by the sign and 
name of ‘‘ The Johnson’s Head.” A likeness of Dr, Joux- 
sow, copied by a competent Artist from the best of Sir 
JosHua ReyNowps’s portraits, and mounted on the sign- 
board, would be sure to attract multitudes of res 
able people, and others, besides forming a decoration of 
the tavern at Lichfield, and an ornament to that town. 
A pub. associated with one of the highest names in litera- 
ture could hardly fail to be frequented by numerous book- 
makers. The memory of Dr. Jonson might, however, 
be honoured by the preservation of his home for what 
many may consider a nobler p than that of 
liquor-shop ; and those who are of that opinion should 
look sharp and secure his birthplace by coming forward, 
and taking care that, when under the hammer, it shall 
be knosked down on their own account to the high- 
est bidder. ‘The man who could make a pun would 
ick a pocket;” true, but he might prefer putting his 
and in his own to commemorate the name of the great 





Favounire Seasonrye aT THE GuILDHALL Banquet 








interesting to read bis naive utterances about Scripture, showing that whatever 





ow THE 9TH oF NovempEeR.—Sauce a la Maitre d’ Hotel. 
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FEVERS, BLOOD POISONS, &«. 


— PREDISPOSING CAUSES OF DISEASE, OR 
HOW TO PREVENT A SUSCEPTIBILITY 
TO TAKE DISEASE. 


cu 
HEH ite 


i; and I have pleasure in directing attention to my 
UIT SALT, which, in the form of a pleasant beverage, 
correct the action of the liver, and thus prevent the many 

as consequences : 2 3 ee oe & 
ring off FEVERS and malarious diseases, bu “ACHES, 
ani preventive of, A or SICK HEAD-A0 
NSTIPATION, OMITIN THIRST. 

TING and DRINKING. SKIN ERUPTIONS, A e 
EARTBURN, &c. If its great value in ue im keeping the body in 
kh were universally known, no family without a 
ply. In many forms of FEVER, or at the commencement 
wy fever, ENO'S FRUIT aan 20 9 seen, 
me can have a simpler or more efficient remedy ; 
usa io thsown OM a04 the Wisod restored as bat healt 
di jon. i eed FRUIT Saiz ‘freely in’ m y last 
x of fever, an have ev orks, SE. B.A my 


-J. 0, ENO, Hatebans Fruit 
WHICH MAY BE PREVENTED. 


SOLD BY ALL eusaiste Read a large Illustrated Sheet given with each 


Directions in Sixteen Languages How to Bottle of 
Prevent Disease. ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 





repared only at Eno’s Fruit Salt Works, Hatcham, London, S.E., by J, C, Eno’s Patent. 


A NATURAL LIVER TONIC. 


SUPERIOR TO MINERAL OR VEGETABLE 
MEROURY (Popormy.ir),. 


ENO'S ‘VEGETABLE MOTO.’ 


This is as simple and natural in its action as tomato, 
yet as superior to mineral or vegetable mercury 
(Podophylli im) as vaseline and glycerine are to the 
ordinary greasy compounds. It is a pure Hoy eer 
extract, simple, natural, and certain hepatic (liver) 
stimulant, of as a laxative, stomachic, blood, brain, 
nerve, bile, or liver tonic. It will be found every- 
thing you could wish for, creating and sustaining a 
natural action of the stomach, bowels, and biliary 
secretions, &c., and (when necessary) in conjunction 
with ENO’S FRUIT SALT is invaluable. In 
indigestion, biliousness, sick headache, giddiness, 
gout, rheumatism, female ailments, suppressed secre- 
tions, &c., head affections, nervousness, sleeplessness 
from liver derangement, flatulence, wind on the 
stomach, at the commencement of coughs and colds, 
blood poisons, and their kindred evils are prevented 
and cured by their use. 

BiLiovs 1) IRRITABILITY —A Gentleman 


are of value. 
I have suffered p= \dtteene oe he bendaaha, bilious irrita- 
bility, &c., for upwards of forty years. I have taken ENO'S 
FRUIT SALT for upwards of twelve years, the ‘ Motos’ 
about two; I have never known them fail. There is nothing 
drastic or any discomfort in using them.”’—Vaatras, 1887. 


A GENTLE AND CORRECTIVE ACTION. 

—“*My Dean Sts,—I antidotes during 
action on nae bowels, “batt the genera! effect 

our ‘ Vegetable Moto’ is happier in more ways than one; 
nd them gentile and —" in their action, and in some 

mysterious way helpful alike to the stomach and liver. 

to have them always at hand.—Yours, N. B. C., 

September 13th, 1886." 


ENO’S VEGETABLE MOTO. 


Sold by all Chemists, price 1s. 1jd.; by post, 1s. 3d. 
PREPARED ONLY AT 


ENO'S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, 
LONDON, 8.E, 
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RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY AGREEABLE To TAKE. “ssecnevest Peas.” 


TAMAR ,, comsizanox. ELLIS'S 
INDIEN "= RUTHIN 
GRILLE “ses 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. > hm See Sounctio 


ud 4, BART 5r., HLOOMSBURY, We, SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. Gd. A BOX. For Gout: Lithie Water, and Lithis and 





jate of Albany st, NW 


a = India : —Corcen, Pacuza, & Co. 
ottie, a8 a sample, will be t 
tomy address on receipt of P.O. rare] - ‘J. EXSHAW 





FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


Potass Water, 


& C0.'S ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


ALL ™ A ™N 8 5 CcoLT’s per doz. in Cases a+ import Bosp Evssrwurns. 
T. Ww. Gaadaboed & Co., B6. Regent street, w. 





DOUBLE-ACTION 


COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLV as adopted by the United Im ls, 6d., 26. Od . de 
tes Government. oS SG iSceke 





© the Vest pocket; best qualt 


T'S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and mom! SON & CAPPER, Chemists, 
Winchester Magazine litle Cartridge, 44 cal. s bold A. , Tine pool, 


Seth Rees Sevecres, POCKET REVOLVER, ost i 61, Piceadilly, Manchester. ELIXIR DENTII or RIC E 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, 


ARMY REVOLVER, TO SAVE THE TEETH, R's DAILY WORTH WALES. 
eseupplied to H.M. War Department. THOMPSON *DENTIFRICE WATER. Lond Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 


Henrietia Street, Cavendish Gqrere. 


Tmit: —_ — 








and to 
sémued. Warranted 


¢ 1825 Gunmakers, 


Price List tree. perfectly harmiews. 
COL1'> FIRFARMS Co. , 14, Pali Mall, London,S.W. | be. 6d. and is. 64., of ail principal Perfumers and 
Agent tor Ireiand— 


Joux Kiost & Co., Chemists throughout the World. Agents, KR. Ls N oRd's MACNESIA 
Dublin. paw & Bons, 3 and 32, Kerners Street, London, W. '. 


Only. Coit's Kevolvers are used all over the wean | TOOTH POWDER AND PASTE. 
Tr iy = Be = (jOLoEN HAIR — ROBARE'S AUREOLINE Prices from le. 4. ‘to &. rade Pytumors 7 


produces tbe beauttul Golden Lolow so —-_ Chemists; « holesale only, a Pawn M., Loade 








To be had at ‘Cube, Ho 
tele, and 
Bestewrants, and la ca ke of ali 
Whole-ale Wine and Spir:t 
Mer hants throughout the 
_ Unied  Kinedem and Colonies, 


rapiéty. 


THA ie On iy of PERRY DAY Pain 
Cree fevers the Wen mm | 
) ae e 
rr hy and ait Nrura'gic and Kheumatic Yr 
tan 21s. 
——_ "Nevis 18 58 1) aiid 2 per wote, 





sible to make bd Ls tie 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTH iN, 


BVEKYONE SHOULD TRY HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
canes S6qEne 180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 





PLANISHED | TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


TIVELT from ony 


OPEN REMU 
POINTED PENS. | 2 ;  Oesske FRIGULAND Li. 
of anal’ amply byw Houndaditch London }stalvimfed © ) cars 





rie of ~ ay ‘a 


St JAMES 
RUM. 
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“AMONG FASHION JOURNALS, NONE CAN EXCEL THOSE PUBLISHED BY MYRA & SON.” 


MONTHLY. | 


6». 


MY RA'S JOUR 


early Subscription to any part of U: 


N AL of Dress and Fashion, 


BY 
Europe, Canada, and United States, 8s, 8d. To any other part of the World, 10s. 64. ", 





1% 


LE MONITEUR DE LA MODE. 


Yearly Subscription to any part of United Kingdom, Burope, Canada, and United States, 14s. 


te 











39> | MY RA’S THREEPENNY JOURNAL. 


Yearly Subscription to any part of United Kingdom, Europe, Canada, and United States, 


MYRA & SON, 389 and 40, Bedford Street, 


Covent Garden, 


a 


London. 








cort sion? 


Maceeru’s wie need not have 
Cat. out dammed +po » if she hed known 





eriet so } a. } 
a ' 


When you want to look on the bri ht sive « thiage 

use Sapolic, Cleans Paint, Marbie, Oil-e oths, 

Metals, Hath-tur, Kitchen Utensils, Lavatorice 

Useful «li over the house for all cleaning exce;t | 
laundry — Sar pie vl ive cake) sent pest tree, 

on reeript of 344. In stamy by ixoce Monoan'’s | 
hows’ Co 


ti. fnew Hi 


Zi (CARTERS 





begs 
FOR 
3105 
CARD CAME PLAYERS 


Post FREP. 

Complete in Box with Copyright Rules 
RAPiOLY SUPERSEOING WHisT. 
“Phere te plenty of scope ior ini 
Plenty of play and « 


THE 
NEW 





cilige 
am reement 


wee ‘—Grephie 
ial o —Globe. 
Of all Dealers tn Fancy 


tbe Makers, Rerbert Ficus 


rowgbout the World or of 
9.30. DurySt. London , E.( 


NESTLE’S 
a 


FOOD 


muss sas for INFANTS, 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN 
and INVALIDS. 

The basis of NESTLE'S Fi 

from 8 wies cows, concentrated in vacuo at a low 





0D is choice milk | 


temperature, so a8 to preserve its original va'usbile | 


qualities unchanged. To this concentrated milk is 
ad ied a little sugarand some wheat flour, the wheat 
flour having been previously submitted to a special 


process of baking. whereby the insoluble portions | 
obtained in thie way | 


are excluded. The product 
acts as a solvent upon the caseine, and prevents 
the milk from curdiing im large jumps, rendering 
the whole compound, which is of the highest outri- 
tw ve value, as digestible as mothers milk 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


LEa “A Pennine Snuc zg. 
which are caiculated to deceive the Public, 
Les & Penarns deg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears thei: signature, thus — 


Lea rvO vrais 


lncalaany 








Boid Wholesaie by 
Gund Biscaw mc, 





‘SAMUEL BROTHERS. 










Boys’ Gchoo! Outfits. 
- ” Messrs, SAMUEL 
—~ BROTHERS have 


ready for immed.ate 
use a very large #*- 
sortment of Hors 
and Yourus’ Cuct# 
mo. They will aiso 
be pleased to send 
upon appication, 


S. SAINSBURY’S 

“SMG EMESS? LAVENDER 

exciien Lavexper, WATER, 
176 and 177, STRAND. 


At the Maiiway Be okstalls ar ~ | meee ly through- 
t the count 
ls te 6; 2 


Pr a with the finest 


Prices, een 





Parrenns of Mare 
miate for the wear of 
Gentiemn, Boys, or 
ladies, together 
with thrir new 
\.eceraatem Cata- 









teoece, containing 
about 0 Engrev 
ings. Thi« farnishes 
details of the various 
with 


EPPS Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 





Fabsios” Kegd.) are | 





especially adapted | 
for ber’ Haan 
Waeas. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
M!RCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


TORPID LIVER 


PO ITIVELY CURED 
BY THESE LITIL& 
FrILLs. 

They also relieve Dis 
tress from Dyspepsia 
Indigestion. and Too 
Hear aaping Apr 
fect remedy for D sexi 
ness, Nausra, Diowsl- 
ness, Bai Taste in the 
wz Cc. ated engee, 








ITTLE 








BARS 





and Piles. The + .~ Hest 
an! eatest to take Sucan Coates iv 
Vrorrasce, do not gripe or purge, but _ their 
gentie action please o|| who use them. i s'ablishe! | 
13) Standard Pill of the United Sta‘es B- a 
at ils lid 





bold by all Chemists, or sent b: 


SMALL PILL EMALL DOSE. SMALL "Pac, | Protects Rom Gane't 


lilustrated Pamph et free 
British Depot, 46, Holborn Vieduct London, EC | 


the nd | 
hes heaee oy ro | 
late the Bowe I an Cures Skin 
prevent ( onstipatic ; Diseases. 


COAL TAR 
:* SOAP. 


ox. Fevers, and 
Measles. 





ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


LINEN COLLARS, CUFF 
a a rent is AMD 'SHIF 


COLLARS: Lapies’ 3-fou 







materisis. in Necthond, ¢ 
es and Fronts. for liv. the si 


THHP Ac ee 


Scientific in cons: ruction, =3 
ssing merits never be- — 





e «ttained in Hiraces. {"s 4 
These Kraces are designed Ye \, 
upon the principle as 
illus'rated, on require 2 


sys i) 

tem. Ther A «] 
Fa t 

the Trou Fe 
ers 
the fia. and 
rm quir. No Buttons ‘ 
having Two Attach ‘ \ 
ments only (instead ww 


of six POR ms 

oh POR TANT, —The TMPROVED 

are the ac mé of ingenuity and 

and can be attached to the Trouser is 
minute, ant, owing to their Sexibility 
themselves tu any figue. The Attarhms’ 
sisting of stron C.ip+, the Drawers can be bed 
them and supyo ted with the Trousers 

Gentiemen «d pting Tohpaca Braces as 
the im yf ee (Flexible) Tohpaca bids © 
Curs, if desired, for sewing into the ae 
the Trousers, by ordering of their Tailor 











Patronised by 


B.2.H. the PRINCE OF WALES. 


The principal 





HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN and 






Head Office: 23, LIME STREET, LONDON, E.C. 





Supplied at ALL THE 
LEADING HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, &&. 
Chemists have been appointed Agente, 




















—, 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 











| Of all Bcsiers and Outiitters 


goon. —Bee that every C 


Toh Braces and 
Fides are , with this 
Trade Mark. 2 
Kost 
everywh re 


None Gencvias 
If unable to obtain * oend Post Card aderemet 
Joun Hamtrton & Co. (wholesale only 
Lane, London, E U., when Descriptive Gree 
name of nearcst Agent will be sent. 


w ae tT. 





SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
HIGHEST A WAKDS at ALL INTEENATIO 
EXHIAITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Rest modern-mate Violins. Grand a 
fixished, Highly recommended by Sener "= 
jes Wilheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Poll: > a 

the other great arti-~ ts. Introduced = 
Se, u opean Conservatories and Orchestr™* 
post free ot & 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 


Warearnoor). 


SADDLE PASTE 


(Warearaocor ) 





Sold ty all Gaddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Manufactory: 67, MANSELL STREET, LONDON, £. 


EBONITE BLACKING 


For B ots, Shores, Harness, and all 
tack | eather Articies. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


om Crsanixe Merace axp Gisse 


aTEAraoor). 








fence dhroughout the World. 


Retail by Dealers in 


STREETERS’ 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 






LONDON MADE, WI 


From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 


ye BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 


1ITE AND MODERN CUT, 





and Prices 
7. the kingdom, and o! 
W. KONIGSBERG & 00. 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 ax 


BALL - POINTED PEN 


(HK. HEWITT'S PATENT.) 
An used by H.2.2. the Prince of Tue 













Duintes ty Waliem Ghnert ontm. of By, Eqpine Bone Holloway. \p the Parish of 6t. » im the County of Middlesex, at the Prin’ 
im the Walictiam, is the One By kn cs Be OX, Paws Garant ia tee enna toe atone 


Preeimet of 


of Lomdes, and published by 





Offices of Messrs. coors. Bradbury _Agsew, & Co., 
ot London.—Satvapat, 1s, est. 






















PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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Vols. | & Il. Now Ready, price 10/6 each. “The genius of Leech has never been seen to greater advantage than in 


JOHN LEECH’S | 1icsiiy’ca tens of 
} “The fertility and ingenuity of Joun LEECH are happily displ i i 
Br Collection.” —§ to J al iaatllintatte a aae 
PICTURES “The cuts are quite as enjoyable as ever."—Athensum. 
bd “There is an inexhaustible p'quancy in the perennial freshness of these 


From “ PUNCH.” Drawings.”—Saturday Review. (Bradbury, Agnew, & Ce, % % 10, Bowwerte St, B.C. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 











Psst TK _ ata." Vol. 1., price 13/6, in an extra binding. 
R U | NCH 'S “It is pleasant to see again the admirable carica- 
==e° A at 22 tures that have lost little or none of their point 


. . with the lapse of time. They are quite as amusing, 
N ly \ and most of them as true, as the day they were 
\ issued.”—Atheng@um.——“ A valuable contribu- 
aaa — > tion to historical literature.”—Scotsman. 


Registered at the Uencrai Post Vitice as a N 
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TEE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
for & y 4 
the ge ae ee ta 
Agency & awa 
Grates. 4 — aesrate Beiter, @, Lamb¥ % Conéuit 
BNORMOUS SUCCESS! 
A magnificent Photographic Pictare of the 


“ROYAL FAMILY OF GREAT BRITAIN,” 


potions 9B ~~ mounted on tiated boards, 
pubtideed at ohilling, whovesaie A» pre Soe. 
mounts with gilt edge a? Sunes, 
whebessie price ite the, “_"s -—- copy of 
ee h post free for le. 
weer cee sectce Wonus or Ant. 
mpwenn THIELE. 86, City Road, London, B.C. 


MORTLOCE’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as sappiied to 


2.4. THR QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON, 
Patterne Carriage Paid. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 





as ‘Quant —- 








“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors | 
in the World, and, be it said, the moat | 
original.”’—Vide Puss. 


COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER’S 
ROYAL IRISH CAMBRIC 
POCKETHANDKERCHIEFS, 


Samples and [putes Lista, 
Pr 






Per dozen :»—C all *. le. 24.; 
Ladies’, ts. 44. ; Gent's, Be. 64, 
Hemostitched— Ladics', 2. Liga. ; 
Gent's, 4. lid. 

Ry Appointments to the Queen 

and 


Crown Princess of Germany. 


ROBINSON 4 CLEAVER, 
BELFAST. 


LUOGAGE, — A 
Por HOTELS, 
DINNER and pr corre. 


CLARE. BUSYETT, 800., Lia., 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


} OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY from ony 

amount, however small pee Lllustrated 
Catalogue, 3 stamps. LESSER FRIEDLANVER, 
3 Moundsditch London. Established © \ cars 











NUBIAN 
BLACKING 
















POLISH 
without 
— | 
PATENT 
LEATHER 








f On BOOTS, SHURS 
And 





SQUIRE & SONS, 


Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brown & Po.son’s Coan Frovrn. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious elaima, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCOA 


SOLUBLE 
“It has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


BECKETT'S |SAmuet srotuens. 
WINTERINE 


(Reowrrars). 
Imp. Pints, ls. 64.; Half-Pints, 16d Two Pints, 
Post Free, S ~~ A Gample Bottle, $4., Post Pree 
The Drink of the Seasons. The best Non-Alcoholic 
substitute for jy" A splendid stomachic and 























Boys’ Schoo! Outfits. 
Eton” Mesers. SAMUBL 
suit. BROTHERS have 


ready for immediate 
use a very large as- 
sortment of Hors’ 
and Yourus’ Cicrs- 
Ine 





application, 
Parreans of Mare- 
arace for the wear of 
Gentlemen, Boys, or 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BCONOMICg: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN Tux = kino 


THE 


TEROZONE 


AIR PURIFIER 


DIFFUSES A m AND PURIFYing 
REFRESHING A PERFUME 









Reowrenep (No. 56,653) st 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON, 
Solu by Chemists, &c he, or dine ct 








stimulast. preventive against colds. ladies, | together 
Ihe following are aiso capital DS wievek » DRIN Ks— with their new 
Beckett's Beckett's Clove, Liversarep Cata- 
Peppermint, t, Black Car- woevs, containing 

rant, and other Cordials and Frait fyrups about 200 Engrav- 


his furnishes 


send for Sample Bottle, $d, Port Free 
of the various 


Sole Mona'sctarer, W. BECKETT, Herwoon 


ines 
details 





MANCHESTEK. Sold by Chemists, Confectione:s, departments, with 

and Coffee Tavern Companies, London Whoicsale Price Lista, &e 

and Export Agents Baactar & Sows, 95, Farringdon Mesrs. SAMUEL 

Street, B.C ; and most Patent Medicine houses B ROTHER®S 

‘Wear - Resisting” 
Fabrics (Regd.) are 
a 

GZ TELL YOUR BOOTMAKER TO USE ae, “a 

Weas. 





“ PEARSALL’S 
BOOT-BUTTON SILKE,”’ 


AND THE BUTTONS 
WILL NOT COME OFF YOUR BOOTS. 
Wholesale only, 155 & 156, Cheapside, B.C. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


EP PSs 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


OCOA. 


THE GREATEST BLESSING 


OF LIFE 18 A PEKFECT STATE OF HEALTH. 








“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


ls warranted tocleanse the blood from ail impurities, | 
from whatever catee arisi For Serofula, Scurvy, 











we warfeiicus. Thousand ageicemen tees | To secure thi —_—/) boon, take 
rts. In bottles 2. td. es yeect 
oo ori ss mp ils. Say ofall yy? me | 

for Bor! 


Tae Lamcots ax | ann 
Tine pave Comrant. 


SQUIRE’ 5 


(Late PARRISH’S) 





PYRETIC SALINE, 


| ooh ghly extolled and con«tantly recommended nd 
| Med eal Gentiemen and others. It strikes at the 
Root of Disease by clearing away obstructions from 
the stomach. Liver, and bowels, and so improving | 
| Digestion, whilst at the same time rerovating the | 
Per. eradicating from it Poisonous and Feverish | 
Humours, cooling and oxygenating it. 


'LAMPLOUGH’S 
PYRETIC SALINE 





ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds Bushes 

Ss. per doz., 60s. per 100. Standards, l5r. per da 

105s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for (aa 
with r. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED BOSES CANNOT Pa 
TO GIVE THE GREATEST SATISFActi0y. 
DESCKIPTIVE LISTS of above and following free 
on application :- Fruit Trees, Evergreens, FP ower 
ing Shrubs 8s. per doz.), Clematis (12s. to ti per 
doz.), Roses in Pots (18s. to 36s. per doz), Herke 
ceous and Alpine Plants (a good selection. & per 
os. 25e. per 100), Vines (3s to 10s. 6d.), Stove and 
Greenhouse Piants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs, & 


RICHARD SMITH & (0, 


WORCESTER. 
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CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


The preparation formerly made by 
EDWARD PARRISH can now only be 
obtained from SQUIRE & SONS, to whom | 


is thus an invaluable rem edial agent for Constipa- 


tion, Hillousness, Indige patie Feverish Colds, 

Peversof all kinds Sma Pox Heada he, Vomiting, 

| Sleep! esaness, Excite pent, Disor iered stomach and 
Liver, Blood Puts skin Affections, &c. 





ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 





he transferred the manufacture. The | b “Tue Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
esitation in recommending it.” 
original prepareton, ie new known, se | SSC croc inoexoger, Otten, a 
— = 4 Manufactory—SHEFFIELD, 





In bottles, 2/-, 3/6 & 6/- each, of Chemists | 


Or by Parcels Post free direct from BRONZE HAIR.— 
ibe JEN nuance “ tain Foncee’’ can be 
erted to Hair of an say clon: + using ZRINE 
only by W. = INTER, 472, Oxiord Bt., London, 
Price 6s. 64., We. is. For tinting grey or taded 
bass KINE is = valuable 


Gok? 


HER MAJESTY'S CHEMISTS, te 


413, Oxford Street, London. 


=. . 
u7§ Lo 
ape Soa 
The proof of the pudding is in the eating of 
it."—Vlenty of articles are advertived to 
work of Sapolio. 
but it will be well just to try Sapolio. “ De 
hide ‘our light under a bushel. 
we talk about Sspolio, Cleans Paint, Ma:bie, 
cloths, Metals, Bath-tubs, Kitchen Utensils, Lave 
tor.es.’ Useful ail over the house for all clesnint 
except laundry.—Sample (full-size cake ser t post 
free, on receipt of 3}d. in ctampe, by Enccs 
Monean's Sons’ Co.,31, Snow Hill, 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


=%- ax) 
mai y 
a fin 
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2 its repo 
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* Ot reatmest 

a eu Newrak 
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000000000 e Aes "74 


“Invaluable in 
fective in il those ome in am we bare 
pure ann! Rest. 
4 ., 46. 6d, and Lis. Of all Chemists. 





ONLY REAL IMPROVEMENT 
IN NEEDLES. 


' 








THREADS WITHOUT FASSING 
THROUGH THE BYE. 


SLIPS THKOUGH A B6LIT. 
OF ALL DRAPERS. 


A Sample Packet (5 Needics) of the —.. Kueo Nespies sent Gratis aud Post Free upon spplication to | 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS, Washford Mills, REDDITCH. | 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 














HARROWS, 








They are ail g° od in ther wa | 
” That's just why | 
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| “ ” 
N E MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG ReciTERS. |4*¢! #2, with Soy ht (5 garni 

As has been observed earlier in this’series, the Amateur’ Reciter is influence |! stuck cad | @ pair o’ trestles, and fastened the tight- 

|by a natural ambition to harrow, his audience to the best of his ability. 
-= ‘And, be it said, the average audience is Then | — the ae up in a place from which he 
a not at all averse to being harrowed—pro- could see the ’ole 

vided this is done with any science and re- | And I’set the tabbies a-sparring, and the mice a-climbing 
foment, When persons are met together the pole 





































for social enjoyment, nothing apparently 
than 


affords them keener a per- 
formance which produces certain liar 
sensations, such as the feeling f 


want of control over the f 


16 Tis, perhaps, « ile odd —but the 
exists, and must be taken into account. 
an The sole drawbacks are that, too often, the 
means adopted to secure the desired result 
MITH, depend more than should be u sentiment 
— which might almost be described as fa 
—— that the incidents occasionally have too little 
| | relation to real life; and what might 
have proved eminently touching, is marred 
by some pet ge * association with the 
ludicrous and grotou. In his » guatety 
of maturra to preserve ale apils from such pitfalls as these, Mr. Punch offers an 
.-™ example in which the blemishes he has hinted at have been sedulously 
0 for Cash avoided. It is at once homely, , and tear-compelli the common 
ee onion. You will find you produce a favourable impression at once by announcing 
a, | it as,— 
—. PosrrrveLy THE Last PerrorMANCce ! 
*, Power | (You must come cy Bag A general suggestion in your manner that you are | 
4a 4 | supposed to be to ad soe f an itinerant Cat and Canary T1 voupe. 
more | Begin with a p ves t depressed shake of the head, as if in 
Bulbs, de | answer to imaginary inquirer.) 











| 






















oS t the tail ; 

: Ay And . 

Lie a bird more popilar never ‘ormed on a thetic 

HH He was allers re Don a dee oy as ong a he quitted the cage 

eB For he thoroughly hentered into the part he was down for to play, (day. | 
~) | | And he bowel oe t “‘ fluffy” nor a ueered the pitch,” —leastwise till a, hother 
SY | I thought he’d bin hoverexertin’ hisself, and ’ud better be out of the bill 

1) But it wasn’t till yesterday hevenin any ideer he was ill / [tip, 
| | nm I see he was jonah on the top of his ’ed, and his tongue looked ie at the | ¢ 
mes | | And it dawned on me like a thunderbolt— Great Evings!” I gr —"* THE 
nay, | Pre!” (Pause here, to emphasise the tremendous gravity by this discovery. ) 
as v5 | | Well, * <a bin trainin’ a siskin to hunderstudy the part, (more oer tone 
-< art! 
ain | | And sent him on—(tolerant Lampe he done his best, but he ’adn’t = notion 
ee | | 80 I left the pitch as soon as em and (meanin’ to make more ’aste) 

titel Tent across one o' was fee i. 

A. was yawning C) as rende e prospec’ 

Tenge | | And ’ere and there « winderleas ‘ous, 4 the look of a grinning sk 

repel | | (Try to paint this scene visibly for th ae background is essential for what 
am | A storm had bin ‘anging about all day (and it broke, you'll remember, at last!) 
anon | 80 I 'urried on, ts wes pettia | late—and the Gineral sinking fast! 






: 
| ’d 















I used to announce him in 


| (You are now approaching the 


we Sree Ser areaet under 


mpatiently 

| What, ye don’t sempeneber ? (Surprise. 
What rode in a gilded kerridge with a ’at an’ plumes on his ’ed ? 
And, as soon “as we ’d taken a tanner,’ 
There was Talent inside o’ that bird, there was, or J never see it in one! 
(Philosophie bitterness.) Well, he’s soon forgot—but I’ve often thought as a 
Ssh keeps longer than Fame! 
| (Sudden compre 

Bob? . 


k your voice.) Then 
Afore I go, 


see by the look 


| No, we ain’t performin’ to-day, Sir and the boys are all on the gape" 

At seein’ the mice in mournin’, and 

But I’m giving the Show a rest, d’ye see? for I didn’t feel up to the job, 
(Pause—then subdued) For my leadin’ comejian’s 


the cats in chokers o’ crape 


left me, Sir— 
stood)—the brindle Kairy—tners 
) Not him as wore the toonic o’ Turkey | 


a saloot from the gun ? [ Ezcitedly. | 


and restored cordiality.) Oh, ye didn’t know him as 
T copntenc tins tana i eetlaets tome 
blic on a more long-winded-er scale— 


I christened him  Gineral Moultky,” ” (apologetically) which he’ad rather gone 


nargonny pert, but keep yourself in reserve for | 


present.) 
| But all on a sudding I "eard him give a MT kind of a feeble flap, [chap.” 
And I stops, and sz in a’ ie way, “ Why, you’re up in yer sterrups, old 
(A bold metaphor a to a lard, but characteristic in t pian es 


of his sorrowful eye he was thinkin’ : 


like to see yond pros rari 5 the last—of the dear old Show!” 
(Note, and make your audience feel, the touch of Nature here.) 





VOL, XCIII. 


(Build up the whole scene gradually ; the dreary neigh- 
bourhood, the total absence of bystanders, the lurid 
threatening sky, and the humble entertainment pro- 
ceeding in the foreground.) 

I put my company through their tricks—and; they made 

my eyes dim, 

For they never performed for no orjence like they did 

-_ ant pigs for him: 14 2 rem sich, 

em ies sparred with a science you’ ex 

And the mouse (what usually boggles) fetched i peat 

never no ’itch! 

Aye, we worked the Show in that lonely place to the 

sound o’ the mutterin’ storm 

Right La yy till we come to ‘the finish—the™ part he 

orm. 

He was a ot 4. cage in a minnit—egged on by puffes- 

sio 

He pecked that incompitent siskin till he made him stand 


o’ one side! 
Well, I : like ’aving a good cry then—but the time 
So I tvnet Be uniform over his ’ed, and tied on his little 


t come for 
[ With great tenderness. 
Ant he on Si Gay Lantign, and was drored along by 





t 
A-looking ‘that’ ; and pleased with hisself, I got ’em 
to do it twice [ Tone of affectionate retrospection. 
| The very tabbies they gazed on him then with their heyes 
dilatin’ in haw, 
As he ’obbled along to the cannon, with the match in his 
wasted claw ! pop— 

I never ’eard that cannon afore give sech a tremenjious 

| (Solemnly. ) And a peal o’ thunder responded, as seemed 

all over the shop! 
| | For a second Bob stood in the lightning, so noble, and 
bold, and big ;— 

Then’. . . astageer...a flutter. . . a broken chirp— 
(you can add immensely to the effect here by a little 
oP, ropriate action, Pause, and = time for a 

mn hush to fall upon the audience, then, with a 


fod —_ as if you were doing violence to your 


own Seelii e was orf, Sir,—(a slight gulp)— 
he’d ’op ‘the twig! 
(Second Pause: then more briskly, but still with strong 


emotion to the close.) 
So now you’ve the hexplanation of the crape round the 
tabbies’ necks, 
And kin understand why we close to-day “‘in token of 
our respecks.” . 


The time has now come for Mr. Punch to bid his 

pupils farewell, which he does with a pleasure that he 

OTL, ope will be not unreciprocated. 

the few months over which this course has ex- 

ale he has made it his aim to furnish the young 

t-knigh t aoe the fray as “yr as pemble, and, 

if the nem * Reciter be not already 

odeaniile the panoply of pieces with which he has 
been armed here should go far to er him #0. 

All Mr. Punch would ask in return is that, when any 
one of his young friends is retiring, flushed with triumph, 
amidst an intoxicating murmur of faint applause and 
renewed conversation, after delivering some composition 
of his Pr "s, he will not suffer lf to be com- 
pletely dazzled by success, but will ae the means 
which have contributed thereto with such gratitude as 

| he may be able to 





| Discoverres at Pompxn.”—Under this heading we 
| read in the Times that four silver urns of fair size were 
found, also four cr vessels, eight open " four 
cups ornamen leaves, &e. “ Crs for 
| water : ** smaller ae oes “ eight open vases,”’ 
| sugar-basins ; He! cups,” tea-cups, * ornamented with 
| leaves,” — ve design, probably say Sa 
‘and there a before us" Five Po clock Tea, as known 
to the Ladies of Pompeii.” 
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The Modern Autolycus sings :— 


WHEN parvenus begin to peer, 
With heigh! the ribbon on the coat! 
Why, then the love of rank shines clear, 
In base-blood, spite of the People’s vote. 


The medal gleaming on the breast! 


With heigh! the red coins how they ring! | 


The Citizens clamour with eager zest, 
Despite their hate of crown and king ! 


The. powrpaste re star-honours wants, 
ith heigh ! peacock-aping jay ! 
ok ie haun 


The hunger for honours finds sin 





Their sale is a traffic that’s bound to pay. ‘ 


—_—_— 





THE LEGION OF DISHONOUR 


I have served Princes, and, in my time, 
worn Imperial livery, but now I am in the 
Re publie’s service. 

But shall I mourn for that, or fear ? 

Gold glitters, silver’s bright, 

And decorations not too dear 

Citizen-souls delight. 


If pedlars may have leave to live, 
Though “* honours” cram their budget, 


A good account I yet may give; 
If caught,— I can but trudge it! 


Ribbons of all colours, lo! 
Crosses—mark their gleam and glow! 


=> 
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> 
Blue as violets, red as roses, 
Buy them swift whilst power dozes! 
Decorated thus you ’ll clamber 
To court-height or lady’s chamber. 
; ane talismans are t ~ 
‘arvenus may pass with ease 
With these gauds to heights the leal 
Bay with brain or stainless steel. , 
Come buy of me, come buy, come buy! 
Cheap “* honours” now is all the ery ! 
Buy ribbons—like tape, 
Blue blood you may ape, ; 
They’ re dainty, and not too dear-a! 
With you may tread, 
Yet hold up your head, 
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| ROBERT ON SPELLING. 
I’ve bin informed, on such orthority | //7 
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Theyre the newest and finest of 
wear-a! 


Money’s a meddler, 
That goto a eae by the ear-a! . 
as HIS ear suddenly 
Madame La Repubtaues , 








as I carnt for a moment 
Professor BasstncHam of the White 
Cross Brigade, that a cumpany has 
bin formed in Amerrikey to 
hewery body as writes English to 

ites [does. I never knowd afore but 
what I spelt my spe like other 
ery | gennelmen, but I'm told now 
that I don’t, but that I spells it more 
nateral like, and so it appears that 
after about 2 rae thinkin of it over, 
the gratest Orthers in Amerry 

has all resolved to follow my nobe 





xample and do as [ , a8 Neer as 
they can git to it. So they hae 
formed theirselves into the “‘ Spelling 


Reform Association,” and has got a} 
Presedent, and Wise Presidents, and | 
» Casa =" a ny py pos all | 
t uxurys of a Cum- | 
pany, and fas jest published their | 
ust Number and charges fore shil- | 
lins for it, as I nose to my corst, cos | 


| I’ve jest bin and bort one, 





Well, having jest a lezzure hour or | 
2, I’ve bin a trying to read my noo 
book, witch is suttenly to me a dear 
book, but I greeves to say as I don’t 
much in it, as I 
su y uses sum 
words, and sez sum 


werry tries | 
their werry best to spe: 
a we a asI = on, say 
as they always suc 
hed likeme, and helth, and dropt, and | 
enuf ; but who ever seed me use sitch 
words as thru, or cof, or thuro, or 
tuf, or ughly ? 
Professor CuapBanD, L.L.D., says 
| Hnashomal of Ricleobanen’ aad pes 
im as) 0 e, and yet 
| thru habit he continues it.” Dove 
D. Fretp, L.L.D., of New York, 
talks of our Nobel English Tung 
ing disfigured,” says t 
to be haild as a deliverer! — 
Professor ee says, “‘ our lan- 


| guage is shocki ra Wing. Lord 


| Lrrron says, “it is a round- 
| about puzl-heded delusion ! ” and our 
| own heloqwent Sir C. E. YAN, 
K.C.B., says, “it is a labyrinth, a 
chaos, an absurdity, and a disgrace! ”’ 
and the Hedditer of the book winds it 
all up by saying that “it is the wurst 
there is!” Poor old English Lang- 
widge! I ony wonders how SHaKe- 
sPkakR and Mutron, and Burwys 
managed to get on with it, tho sut- 
tenly Bunws was a dredful bad er. 
Why he used to spell “‘ who” wha 
and “have” hae, and “whom” 
wham! But then he was only a 
a plowman, and not an 
aiter. I of coarse little thort wen 
I fust commenced my umbel efforts 
cote shoe oe 
mmings m A 
that I shood ever be held 5 to the 
admirashun and gratitood of English 
mankind as a deliverer of our nobel 
fagtish Tung from its many de- 
f but I of course acceps 





rswade | 


| (ia 


and 
like me, but | : 
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RETALIATION. 


Cabby. ‘‘'Wua’s THis ror, Lapy?! Waica my Fare’s Two Saitt——” 

Old Lady (quite able to take care of herself), ‘‘1 sea your panvon, Casman, I know THE Dis- 
TANCE—1IT’s NoT Tarez Mites sy Two Hunprep Yarps. Pi.£Ase KNOCK AT THE——”" 
Cabby. ‘‘Uan! Y’ 'on’r nev A Dovsie Kwoox, I CAN TELL YER THAT!” 





pursishun, and, I ope, with becoming umility, and if the Spelling Reform Association chooses, as 
seems ony nateral, to elect me as one of their Wice Presidents, with a nice cumferal little salary 
paid quarterly, in adwance, I shall not at all object to also one of their regular 
— or ewen to hedit sum of their harticles as is really not quite hup to the mark in the 
spellin e. 

Professor F, J. Curxp, P.D., L.H.D., cums it rayther strong when he says, ‘ Sam hav a religious 
aw, and sum hav anerth-born passion for our establisht spelling. I don’t much care how anybody 
oes so he spels different from that.” But praps one of the werry greatest stageerere in my four- 
shilling staggering book, is what the Heditter says, wiz., ‘‘ A filologist who should uphold our Tey 
of opelling. would be like an astronomer who should teach that the Erth is based on a Turtl.” 

think that’s about the most wunderfullest sentense as ewen a Hedhitter ever wrote, and 
they does sumtimes cum out with a startler or 2. Faust with regard to the spelling. As I don’t in 
the least know what a Filologist means I carnt of course say much as to that, but if there is one 
mortal thing in this butiful world of ours as I does know sumthink about, I should think as all 
the ciwilized world woud agree as it was Turtle, and I refuses at once, wi t no manner of 
to on the man who coud carmly and cooly sit down and write that almost sacred name 
without his final Hee! Turtl, indeed! why it amost makes me shudder as J rites it down; and 
jest before Lord Mare’s Day too, why it’s hadding hinsult to hinjury. But ewen that isn’t all 
the marwels of this most egstrordinary sentense. What in the world can he mean by saying as the 
world is based on a Turtl? } a 
Of course no one can posserbly know better nor me, that without that glorious addition toa 
s Manu, the werry hiest p Ren of society, such as Princes, and Lord Mares, and Bishops, 
and Aldermen, woud find it remarkabel difficult to git through their harduous dooties, but ewen I 
should never have once thort of saying that the hole world is based upon it, which I spose means, 
carnt posserbly git on without it. No, if there’s one thing as I strongly objecs to, it’s xaggerashun, 
and in this werry partickler case I boldly charges it against the Hedhitter of “Spelling,” price 
four is even though he and his frends does do me the hi honour of holding me hup as a benny- 
facter to all English spelling races. Ropert. 

Pose Cript.—I sees as how a gent of the xstrordinary name of “‘ Eizax Pitman” has been 
and gorn and rote to the Times on this werry same subjeck as me; but I’m two busy jest now 
with pre tions for the himportantest of ail daye—need I sa the Ninth of Nowember—to be 
abel to give all my hole mind to it, as it seems to require. But 1 
tation and dowt, gives my caudial assent to his Golden Rule, wiz 
werry simpletonest spelling.” a 


“Tern Prosecurions.”—In the Times of Friday last, under the foregoing heading, that most 
contentious and sledge-hammering correspondent, Lord BaaMWELL, came down heavily, very 
heavily, on the unfortunate ‘‘ American Lawyer,” Mr. Muwpy, who had presumed to express an 

nas i 


mode 
I 


at once, without not no “yo 
: “When in dout, — 


to that of my Lord Brawwett. Of course, after this, there ’s an end of the American 





the | ‘* Sic transit gloria Mundy : 


Lawyer, and, at all events, Pp to the date abovementioned,Lord BaaMWELt may say, triumphantly, 
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One additional drawback from ite 
THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.-P. conree makes itself Known by escremuadence wit 
of 


From a Youre Maw Srrux iv tae Covrray. colleagues. They are all in a fon 
alarm. My uncle the Markiss begs me to be 

Eaton Hall, Saturday. |**Firmness without Rashness” is’ an excellent copy- 
head, which W. H. Surrn sends me in fine round-hand 
from the distant Mediterranean. I wish they'd all mind 
their own affairs. In the intervals of my other occupa- 
tions I ean answer for Ireland, and if any awkwardness 
arises, I can put up Knove-Harman to answer for me, 
So, dear Tony, don’t you have any anxiety on my 
account. Some half-hour after dinner, with the contem- 
plative toothpick at hand, and my heels on the table, | 
will, if the subject occurs to me, settle the Irish Question, 

fours faithfully, Anru-s B-Lyr-z, 








BIG WORK AND LITTLE HANDS. 


Tat a child prodigy should have been able twice last 
week tofill St. James’s to overflowing, may not perhaps 
—— at the first glance very highly for the artisticinstinets 

the British Public, who, as a htful musical critic 


remarks in the of a contem > are sometimes 
** more impressed by a little boy in an Eton jacket than 
by the finest music that might be played in less exciting 


circumstances ;”’ still it cannot be denied that the couple 
of recitals referred to, given by Master Josey Hormayy, 
were altogether two exceptionally brilliant performances, 
Commenting, however, on the little fellow’s efforts to give 
the a geen sunining of a slow movement, the critic already 
: to sit uded to asks how, in a long-drawn melody which is s 
wp. 1 heve iat eeck ov og of _— and of feeling, EL a ode aig Ke can 
: : ve much feeling or any passion?’ y this is 
=a ee Seeeans, 2 Btls hypercriticism. Ask an y of eleven who has had s 
| on tl "deene ys whe , | Whipping, or has come off second best in a fight with his 
demand Gor sha. 0, cast of aa ar out. | little sister, whether he hasn't much feeling ;—and as for 
ery that I sho Setatih peel to passion | Well: wat pees this is not exactly what 
Ireland. This is. of course. not un-|2°,.°Titic means. Nevertheless, he proceeds rather 
flatteri Ts inilestes of general pertinently to ask whether this ly gifted 
to contest, that if Ireland is ye immediate purposes of those who have control over him, 
saved, I’m the man to do it. That's |‘? continue his studies in e rational manner and far from 
; = <4. s the fierce light an e hot-house pera’ pe 
- hort 4 wei 4 AG Led to the concert platform?” As Master JosEr Serums 
<2 0 time when ons had two already booked for an American tour, there does not seem 
or three _— ments on | *27.P t of this highly desirable consummation, at 
hand. It used to be just the same in the House last Beceion. If I did not really | pe —~ near fature, Judging, ae, Sn 
live there, entering with the Mace and the Srxaker, and leaving only at the cry | “aster Joser’s present arrangements, one w “1 
of Who goes home ?” there were impetuous protests. I put in Kuvo-Hanwan | posed to apostrophise him sympathetically in the language 
at Question time, but they wouldn't have him. Often, as I lay on the sofa in |°f Dr. Watts, and say :— 
the Chief Secretary's room, looking over Punch, or reading the proofs of the | “ Night after night, you'll prove a sight 
forthcoming new edition of m lence of Philosophie Doubt, I have heard the | To draw the cute Yankee, 
distant growls of the Irish Members when Kive-Haxman rose to answer a| wee my oe A ee 
question addressed to me. Quite touching this personal attachment. At the a a 


i 


tie 
dj) ji} 


i 











same time a little embarrassing. Still, as he is an unquestionable ius who has 8) 
Now I am really going to Dablin, and shall spend a cheerful November there. | future por lpn it is to be hoped that he won't be 
GRaNDOLPH, in his genial way, has tried to e things pleasant by reminding | W°TKed oat” early at high pressure, and stimulated by 
me that from the drawing-room window of the Chief Seeretary’s Lodge I can see | *.Success that will only blant his powers by apie cn 
the place where poor Fxevpy Cavenpisi fell. “ They ’re sure to take « pot shot | Lim of that desire for true progress in his art by whi 
at you,” he says; “ but you're allright. Unless a man can make sure hitting | alone they can be legitimately developed. ** Not too much 
a lamp-post at fifty paces, it will be no use his trying to bring you down.” | gaslight, some practice, and plenty of battledore and 
A nice cnugncieantile mar GRaNpoLpH. Always tries to say something pleasant. | shuttlecock,” is the proper recipe for little Master Jose?. 
But really { don’t pay much attention to his kindly apprehensions. 1 shali| ith this he can’t go wrong, and will, without doubt, 
be boahed, I daresay; but not by the passage of a bullet, or the thrust of « knife. if he stick to it, command the musical world of the | 
People evidently ompest great things to follow on my arrival in Dublin. To | f*ure as surely as he has astonished that of to-day. 
the accident of my holiday absence in Seotland they attribute all the failures of | 
the Exeoutive. ‘If Batrour had been there,” they say, ** W. O’Baren wouldnow| “‘NO MORE SEA-SICKNESS!” No More “3a? | 
be comfortably in gaol and T. D. 8., Lord Mayor, would be laid by the heels.” | avanrers-or-aN-HoUR” In CRossine THE CHANNEL! | 
I weally don’t know. Fact is. | have not closely followed up affairs either in the | TryjMons..M. L. Mayer’s Remedy, to be provided on 
newspapers or ay There have been some rows, I understand. But that October 24 up to the middle of November, and probably 
is not uousual in Ireland. Where people are right in kindly looking to me to | longer, if all goes well, at the Remedy Theatre —no—st 
restore peace and order in Ireland is in the supposition that I have a plan. | the Royalty Theatre, Ld he intends giving a season of 
That is true, though I cannot claim a porssnal and private property in it. Fact | French plays, and brings M. Coquxiin, Mmes, CHavMonT 
is the plan is Cromwett’s. It worked admirably when originally put in practice, and Jane May,—not all at once but one at a time,—over 
and I do not see any reason why it should fail now. There are, of course, diffi- | to afford amusement to those who can’t afford 
culties in the way; prejudice to be overcome, legal forms to Se dealt with, and | ammsement in Paris, or who object to the sea-passage, of 
that sort of thing. There is also, next Session of Parliament to be met, and who cannot spare sufficient time for the trip. M. Coevs- 
awkward questions by Tru Heaty and the rest. But they need not think to| Lis has with him a fair-sized bag of tricks which includes, 
intimidate me by reflections. I shall put up Kuve-Hanman to answer all | among other things, Don Ceasar de Bazan, and he means 
inconvenient questions. Besides, it is exceedingly probable that in the full | to devote three-fourths of one evening’s entertainment to 
development ot my plan the Irish Members who last Seesion distinguished them-| monologues, among which, Mr. Berxsoum Tue will be 
selves by “ wanting to know” will be unavoidably absent from their places. It| delighted to hear, is announced Gringoire. M. Mar 
is an awful nuisance ing in upon a man’s Bolidey ; but it is a difficulty | will of course, see that his stars are well supported, 
that has to be faced, and as there seems a inclination to look to me to blie, delighted to save the sea-voyage, will 


; | the pu 
settle it, | suppose there is nothing to be done but to grapple with it. | M. fares. 
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With regard to the principal lady, I to that her 
SHOWS VIEWS. charms di not scum 60 me t hove bern eee ae ead ber 
By Victor Who-goes-Everywhere, portraits upon the posters actually do her less than justice. But 
. this is a matter of opinion ; and 1 must confess that, after all, it 
suggestion made a month ** Salubrity Abroad,” (now | was not upon the peer Fatma that my eyes were most riveted. 


opi thie the 

happily a ** Salubrity at home ”’) above title would make a 
ing for an all-round-about theatrical and entertainment 

article in Mr, Punch’s pages, is 

at length carried out. In the cha- 

racter of a hero diffi- 

culties, I have been there, 

andeverywhere. My first triumph 

was at the Gaiety here 

(after surmounting all obstruction) 

place from 


‘* melodramatic 
two Acts, but I confess I failed to 
distinguish ei the melodrama 
| orthe burlesque. It was, however, 
scenery 





Harris, and a no jess exoel- 
lent dance inventor in Mr. Jouw 
D’AvBax, but of the book the less that is said the better. 


Frankly. 
it is not amusing. This being the case I was not surprised 


the of its authors 
'the i ccstoded tndiuaiets 


in the i 
and title of “the ioe 


lady, chassé’d and revolved with slowly Sevtag eres, and an 
pression that seemed to imply that she would more pains 
were only worth while ; if ogas, Uo oped endgringe 

in a manner w 

himself. While 


oar b of enliveni 

eks wa enlivening 
rious One the ho 
m 
to whom was 


petnley as the excellent 





half the size 

acting calls for no particulat comment. Mr. Lonnen sings an Irish 
song excellently well, but is less diverting when he trusts to 
attitudinising as a ive to merriment, Miss Maxrow Hoop’s | 


charming face is sweeter than her voice, and Miss Fannie Lesiir’s 
is as welcome now as ever it was —it recalls many a| taken to prevent fire. Everythi 
Mr. Groner Stone as Gringore is more | i 


singing 
yocal triumph of the 
broadly comic than Mr. Bezrsonm Tree in a somewhat similar réle 
in the Ballad Monger. isses 
could 5) ae in two par ooh —_ an a last aot 
is a “ Pyrami —which is slightly perplexing. Until m 
attention was L.'s called to the fact Phat I was watching « 
terpischorean demonstration of a game of billi , | was under the 
impression that some of the intricacies of the plot of Vicron Huco’s 
Notre Dame were being cleverly explained to me in easily 
followed dumb show. Pe the best thing (barring the Irish song) 
in the whole piece is an ingenious dance of Warders and Prisoners in 
Scene I., Act 2. In alluding to the list of the company I should not 
ag .p—— Be a the names 4 that — - i 

r. H. Lesuie evergreen queen of burlesque, Miss E. Farren, 
are yo 4 their absence. In spite of ane very serious draw- 
back, no doubt Miss Esmeralda will be as successful as it deserves to 
be. The | dresses, and music, are alone worth a visit. And 
when I say this I leave out the acting, the singing and the dancing. 

I also went to the Royal Aquarium the other afternoon, and witnessed 
the performances of a 


ould prefer or white mice, though, as a spectacle, wolves 
are ey pam by = thrilling. I don’t know that these particular 
much; but the reaily ing fact, of course, was their 
condescension in doing anything, it was certainly “ pretty to 
see” them jumping a arranging themselves picturesquely 
on chairs, with just sufficient display of fo jaws to 
—— congratulate themselves that stage was fen 
y tem 


B 


round 
iron railings. creatures are evidently deepl 
attached to the Professor, who so ably prepared them for pu ie 
life. I i this by the effusion with which one after 
another advanced and kissed his forehead, on receiving a slight hint 
to that effect from a whip. But to be kissed—however ly— 
by a wolf, must be a creepy sensation. On the occasion when I was 


yoeenp woennpaieines apenas, and I may say an unrehearsed, 
sensation after the act-drop fell. T was a sourry behind, a 


little mishap with one of the railings. 
for alarm in any case, for an 
to escape while the wolf was 


“After the 'Waee of I paid La Belle 
wa. contrast, id a visit to 
pny On delivery A 44 1, with ates members of the Publie, 


passed in to a screened. geptian of the Imperial Theatre. A 


BLaNcHE are all that) 
there 


f r enemas Peres Welves. If I had to | 
Fk ome! in public myself a company of performing animals, I think | 
8 


make the | 





There was a stout old lady in a turban, two places from her—such 
an old men 


dark eyes, and a massive Oriental nose, a wide sternly 


lady! with im 


se black eyebrows, meeting 


[ 
F 


= 
: 


ve 
eESREE 
ete 


at all events, 
is was going on, the old lady continued to 
** spank ”’—there really is no better 

m réverie, and a young 


on stage, who rem x 
muffled in muslin ; Oe, S teat we eens” i of Sopa. 
entrusted function o' ademoiselle 
Fatma at the close of the performance, Tris seemed superfluous, 
taking her by the hand and pa Ae ; 6nd It 

g her wo orward. 
was all over in a ny stor of om hour or 007 and, for way OWS I 


considered the old lady in the turban alone worth the paltry shilling 
charged for admission. 
I have also been to Trury’s Theatre, where great precautions are 


ing, more or less, is labelled ‘* Exit,” 
and, instead of doors, in several parts of the house there are curtains. 
On the whole it must be a good theatre to escape from. This is 
worth noting, if the performances are wearisome. 





BALLADE OF THE TIMID BARD. 
(To Angelica, who bids him publish.) 


In Memory’s mystical hazes 
I see a vast Gander and grey, 
I see the small boy that he chases 
At the head of a coats array : 
How | wept when they brought me to bay, 
How I pleaded in vain for a truce ! 
Too frightened to shoo them away, 
I could never say Boh to a Goose ! 


I have lived through a number of phases, 
I have rhymed of the grave and the gay, 
But the clatter of critical phrases, 
But the moralist armed for the fray, 
I have fled in unseemly dismay, 
Since the Gander—’tis all my excuse — 
For, in brief, since that terrible day— 
I could never say Boh to a Goose! 


It was fabled of old that in places 
Grow goose-bearing trees by the way, 
Where bough within bough interlaces 
Green geese flutter down from the spray ; 
In reviews, at first nights of the play, 
These shrubs are in general use, 
And I would not encounter them, nay, 
I could never say Boh to a Goose! 


Envoy. 
Aroxztica! bid me essay 
> whe Some < oaken or Bruce, 
ut not of publishing, pray— 
I could never say Boh to a Goose ! 








Inwen Appornrwent Exrraorpimary (subject to the kind permis- 
sion of Sir Bernard Burke, C.B., LL.D.).—The Right Hon, Joszrm 
O’Cuamperiain, M.P., to be Ulster-King-of-Arms. 





stout French gentleman seated ata below the ,| Nore sy Avevsros Devgioranvs, AFrgk THE Gaantine oF 
and the curtain rose presently, disclosing the fair Farms and |THe Licence to Tue Emriae Tuaeates.—' L’ Empire c'est la pay 
troupe seated in a row, like a new variety of Christy Minstrels. 46 per cent.—like the Alhambra.” 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Professor Chatterleigh, ‘‘Be Gronce! I'm so Hunory I can’t TALK!” 
Fair Hostess (on hospitable thoughts intent’. ‘On, I’m so GLap!” 








THE MESSENGER OF PEACE. 
to the Shade of the Author of | 
‘' Al Aarof.”) | 


{I have read... . that I have come to Ulster | 
to revive religious bigotry, to rekindle the embers 
of party strife, and to revive ancient feuds which | 
are now in a fair way to be forgotten. I can assure 
you that these are not the objects which I propose 
to myself 7 he of Mr. Cham- 
beriain’s Speech in Bel ast.) 


(With apologies 


Erin's Guardian Angel sings _— 
I came (by the steamer) 
Across the wild spray. 
No bigot, no dresmer, 
To moon time away. 
Batout lingers to ponder, 
And make tart replies ; 
Bat I come, from yonder, 
Drawn down from the skies. 
With love I am laden, 
_ Peace sits on my brow. 
No, sweet Ulster maiden, 
My game is not row! 
Arise! from your dreaming, 
In bright Orange bowers, 
To duties beseeming, 
Your fame and past powers. 
My pomunes expresses 
y fondness for you; 
(M i game no one guesses, 
hey read it askew) 
Oh, how without you, love, 
Can Ireland be blest ? 
You're loyal, you’re true, love, 
Mad traitors the rest. 
I shake from my wing 
Each hindering thing. 
The black Parnellite 





Would weigh down my flight. 


The G. O. M.’s messes, 
I leave them apart, 
His lures and his jesses, 

His tricks and his art. 


W.G.! W.G.! Ah! 
My old artful one, 
You had an idea 
With you I should run. 
No! it is my will 
On the breezes to toss 
At caprice, or be still 
Like a lone albatross. 
Daring duckling? That's past! 
Stormy petrel ? That ’s flown ! 
I’m a halevon at last, 
A new réle,—and my own ! 


W.G. Ah! Whoever 
Thine ‘“‘ items” may be, 
For ever I sever 
My fortunes from thee. 
Thou hast bound many eyes 
In sophistical sleep, 
But the angel that flies 
Will thy vigilance keep ? 
O Walker! (Again 
A rhetorical flower 
From thy full-teeming brain !) 
I have passed a brief hour 
In those same cipherings 
Which you fudge—let that pass ! 
Bat my own view of things 
Is not modell’d, alas! 
On yours—none of the clearest— 
But then, that’s your way— 
’Tis one of the queerest ; 
Do you find it pay ? 
Ah! love moved the smiles 
@ aot beamed rj my rest 
a greenest of Isles. 
Its Scotch natives are best, 


For they have in their keeping 
‘ “ — and - trade, 

nd Sedition, unsleeping, 

Has spoilt, I’m afraid. 

| The true Pat of the Island. 

He burns to be free, 

His bosom holds guile, and 
His bonnet a bee. 

Go to! Let them slumber, 
The Home-Ruling lot 

Are not the huge number 
They tell us—that’s rot ! 

I came to awaken, 
An Angel of Peace! 

I’m bound to be taken 
For such ere I cease. 

PaRwect’s spell makes Pat slumber, 
Its witchery is test, 

And your Orange-host’s number 
Must manage the rest ! 








A PROTEST. 

Dean Mr. Powcu,—Will you please ask 
the Times not to allow such unpleasant sub- 
yeate Se vm ee ey — its columns “oe 

was last nesday,—that is, j & 
| heading on page 8, “The tm ed the 
Primitive Seat,” which of course none of us 
fellows read (one line of it was enough for 
me), and if there is another of the sort, we 
shall vote that the 7imes isn’t taken in here 
in future, and I don’t think the 7imes would 
like that. A word from you will be sufficient, 
I am sure. Your Constant Reader, 
Upper Lower MIpDLeToy. 

Eton College, Bucks, near Windsor, England. 





Mrs, Ram says she couldn’t stop in an out- 
of-the-way country-place, give up society, 
and live like a Helmet in the desert. 
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tie Goa bee doe mn tine 
\ saw justice i - 
Told ’em there ‘con two Irelands.” 


ment at once, 
Isn’t one Ireland enough, however ? 
with *“* Welcome to 
pid to bracket 
Ing 


Coleraine.—A triumphal arch, 
English Peasant Emancipatcrs” onit. Stu 
| Cottines with me in this way. Keceive : 
letter, Reminds me of my revolver. Jesse examines 
it with the air of a essi i critically. 
Appears quite hurt at its condition ; sa 
it so often he doubts if it would 


aa 
Ask him what 
Says he doesn’t know and doesn’t care. But what’s he 


here for except to k we pease in local details ? 
Hint to him Chat = t epe may be able to offer him 





WV 


BRITISH FRENCH. 


Emily, “ AsK HER TO GIVE US SOME MORE OF HER SACRED Music, Groncr!” 
George (a lingwist), ‘‘Ou, MADEMOISELLE, DONNEZ-NOUS ENCORE DE VOTRE 
Sacnte Musiqug,” 





JOE’S JAUNT. 
Off to Ireland !—At last. Coxttises with me, of course :—rather grum 
because SaLispury’s got the credit of passing the Allotments Bill, i 


y 
0 
nobody. Would create bad impression to visit 
—or rather, Jesse's Irish History, 


himself, Still, Jesse better than 
Belfast without an entourage. 

In Steamer.—Look up 7 Trish Hi 
which he’s borrowed from Birmingham Free Library. An Alderman can do 
that sort of thing. Also examine revolver. Not accustomed to carrying one. 
What is the best place for it? Jxssz says, ‘‘ left-hand coat- ket, 
decidedly, because then you can whip it out in a twinkling.” Jxsse’s confidence 
contagious—he talks as if he had always been in the habit of ‘‘ whipping-out”’ 
revolvers, like a cow-boy,—or a “* acres-and-a-cow-boy.” Do as he ad- 
vises. Very uncomfortable feeling. Sit down on revolver in a moment of 
forgetfulness, and nearly blow Captain’s head off. Captain irritated. me 


for “ ransom,” culous ! 

r Belfast. Ke os  e¥ te. pee ae the” princi valine it 
nthusiastic populace i on taki out of carriage andj pulling i 

themselves, Gratifying, but should {feel safer with the horses. Why will Cox- 

Linas bow? I’m person to bow, obviously. Bad taste, but don’t like to 

stop him. Believe the mob take Aim for me—or why do they cheer him so? 

At Hotel,—Just found out reason of enthusiasm evoked by appearance of 
Jesse. He's got on an Orange tie! Ask him, reproachfully, why he did this? 
Pretends it was a mere accident—forgot that orange was favourite Ulster colour. 
we religious riot, so make him take it off. Jxzssx getting grumpier. 

elp i 

|, Evening.—Before going to meeting, had better find out what Belfast chiefly 
famous for, Ask Coxtuxes. Replies “linen-shirts and handkerchiefs.” Try 
ete im im good humour by remarking that ‘‘ he seems shirty.” 

| other historical fact with place? ‘‘ Yes,” he replies, “ visit of L 
_Rayvotpa Cuurcurit.” Wish he hadn’t mentioned latter event. Dispiriting. 
saniods one of proposed —_ Party, with self and Rawpours as sole leaders 
“and 80 too, it seems. 

| At Hotel—a Speech.—Great success. Felt horribly inclined to start 
| another Home’ Hale hay fifth—but fortunately refrained. Instead of 


post of President of Local Government Board in m 

future Ministry.” Replies (rudely, 

| wait tillI’m asked to form one. 

of Uleter exercise demoralising effect on 

\cians? Is this the “* Ulster 

much about? Rawpoipn a case in point. 
Back again.— Coleraine speech 

it, as shouldn’t. Cheered to the 

/hang him! Shan’t take him to i 

for a —,* the habits of deep-sea fish 

a Natural Science Primer. 





AN AUTUMN LAY. 
(By a Belated Oarsman.) 


Come, little Maid, to the cracked piano, 
The semi-grand in the coffee-room ; 
We'll take your harmonies all eum grano, 
For the strings vibrate like the crack of doom. 
Over the iawn the flat clouds : ‘ 
And when they lighten the rain falls faster; 
Like gossips who relish a *s di 
The ducks quack loud in the rain-ruled gloom. 


L’ ve studied the cracks in the - , 
And the statuettes with protien rong 
And the landscape visions of some Young Master, 
Who viewed the world through a haze of beer. 
We've done as much with the hostel’s cheer 
As sane men may in corpore sano ; 
Bo come, little to the cracked . 
Play us ** The Battle of Prague,” my dear. 


ws Ay ny 
lim: ar to an ancient pain ; 
Their light apd sweetness no touch can waken, 
And only the dregs of a tone remain. — 
The silk-sewn music with fray and stain 
Swoons on the keys at the urgent stages, 
And the little Maid, as she props the pages, | 
Just murmurs, ‘ Bother!” and starts again. 


And the streaming window again es 
The thoughts that stray from the field of Prague ; 
And the moping birds in their gauze-girt cages, 
And the wax-work fruits of a genus vague ; 
And the flies that buzz like a aang sieate 
Round the lone lorn jam, as it stan forsaken ; 
And the varnished pike in the mill-pool taken 
About the year that they fought at Prague. 


But twilight falls, and its folds encumber 
The misty | of the patient trees, 
And sunset cheers with a touch of umber 
The puddles of steel-gray Gruyére cheese. 
And, interposing a little ease, 
Our frail thoughts dally with false surmises 
Of a morning as brilliant as mid July’s is 
With bravest sunshine and sweetest breez 
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BOGEY IN BOND STREET. 














(A Legend of the Grosvenor Gallery.) 
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the hoardings gave her lasti 


** now I shall find myself amongst the 





So the Spirit of 


ghastly beyond descripti 


“* What are these ?”’ ae 
| Catalogue, Miss?” replied a civilattendant. 
|“* Thank you, Miss,—six il 








scene of 


4 : represen 0 
S | war treated in the most prosaic and unbeauti- 


fal form. 

She was horrified and fainted! 

Then the vision before her became more and 
more terrible and the entire contents of the 
| Catalogue was unfolded before her. Dying 

— defying vultures, bay Leg «a 

ying in an open grave, 0 vt A 

| from the guns I Wounds, and fire, and blood ! 


When she came to herself she hurried away. 
| She thought it out. 


| I should go mad!” She called 











—— 








Tue Spirit of Art glided through the streets of Modern London, seeking a resting- 
place. She entered the Diploma Gallery of the Royal Academy, but hurried away, 
affrighted at some of the terrible examples of the illustrious Forty. 

** And these are the greatest English painters!” she murmured—“‘ the countrymen of 
SuHaxsreare, Mitton, and Appisoy, Tewwysoy, Macaunay, and Dickens! How is it 


that Painting cannot keep pace with Literature ?” 


It sounded like a Conundrum, and the my of Art was not good at Conundrums. So 


she gave it up. Then she passed into o 


Exhibitions—there were quite a dozen in 


the neighbourhood at the v least. But she was unsatisfied, and came away. She 
paused, and considered. The Spirit of Art had one great English friend (of Irish extrac- 


tion), who was a Musician. 


* Arrive is a clever fellow,” said the Spirit of Art to herself—there was no one else 
to speak to—‘ and if he does more comic Operas than Oratorios, it is, I suppose, 
because there is a greater a for the former than the latter.’’ 


From this it will be seen the Spirit of Art 
“ Now,” continued the tative py mm 


on the whole, a good head for business. 


Beautiful, “I distinctly recollect that the 
words to one of the songs of my friend Arruvr contained 


a pointed reference to the 





| ** Where to, Miss ?”’ 


assertive young person, and not at all like an 
unprotected female— Baker Street Station, 
Marylebone Road.” 

Then she threw away 


this—I must gradually resume my normal con- 
dition. Something less repulsive! I have it! 
I will begin with the figures of Madame Tos. 
saup's—in the Chamber of Horrors! ” 








CHAIRS TO MEND. 


Corerreation at Oxford, having (in a 
empty House), for the sake of economy, turned 
the old Professorship of Anglo-Saxon into 
one of English Literature, ong Seine with a 
view to utilising ite salary, entirely su 

the chair of Poetry, it is rumoured that the 
Hebdomadal Council have already in contem- 
plation a sweeping list of curtailments in the 
same direction. 

The Professorships of Arabic, Archeology; 
Astronomy, Botany, Celtic, Chemistry, 
Chinese, will, it is said, also be rolled into one. 

It is hoped that, by some spirited reforms 10 
the direction indi above, the Univers! { 
With the Chats of Poetry: appears indgod tb 
with t! ir rs > A, 
out at elbows, may survive financial crisis 
in which it is evidently involved. 











** Let me consider,” she said, as she hovered 
on the threshold of the Grosvenor Gallery, 


|works of Mister Jowes. I am never tired of 
that pale face with the pointed chin—no more 


and into the Grosvenor Gallery. Fora moment | 

enery ” and very little oY 
Then she shivered, for on all sides she fovad 
immense pictares of battles and executions | 


“Why, what are these?” she gasped. | 





| “T must gradually accustom myself to less | 
| horrible things,” she whispered. ‘I will begin | 
at once. If I were not to do this by degrees, 
a hansom. 


“To the Marylebone Road,” cried the Spirit | 
| of Art—in these days the Spirit is a very self- | 
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CHANNEL TALK 


Arranged for the use of 
the returning British 
Passenger at Breakfast- 
time. By @ very Dys- 
pope Contributor, 

Ir is a glorious thing 
to think that one is 
jesving France and all 
foreign kickshaws be- 
hind one, and is once 
more @) ing dear 
honest old England on 
the deck of a British 
steamer. < 

But let us come into 
the cabin and have a 
bit of breakfast before 


we get in. 

Surely that table 
covered with a dirty 
sheet instead of a table- 
cloth is — for 


our repast 
Why, this stale 
loaf must have been on 
board quite a week. 
It has evidently made 
back 


several passages - 
wards and forwards in 
company with this ex- 
tremely remarkable 
sample of butter. 
hy does this coffee 
the Steward has just 
brought us look like 
ink and sawdust, and 
tate al somethi 
perplexing 
| ‘The Frenchman, who 
has been expecting dé- 
| jeuner d la fourchette, 
| is suryeying with as- 
_tonishment the dish of 
| mutton-chops they have 
.- down betore - 
| It is a great pit t 
they are all two lishes 
| thick, and are under- 
| done when cut. 
| l wonder whether he 


I 

| the clean, fresh, and 
trim restaurant table, 
be! — t ow au 
| Qu, pelits-pains, Nor- 
_ mandy butter, and other 
“foreign kickshaws,” 
| that he has just left be- 
hind him in France. 
| Though he has had to 
pay three shillings for 
| his hot breakfast, he 
| has informed me that 
| he will wait till he ar- 
rives, and take ‘‘/e 
lunch” on shore. 

_ L wonder whether he 
is aware that, if he 
makes this meal at the 
typical Refreshment- 
Koom, he will have to 
— himself with 


sponge-cakes, the 
day - before- yesterday’ 
buns, and all tins of 
get out of 





But let os 
| the Cabin, 


prefer the deck of 
excellent steamer to the 
bgements made for 
one with 


1 certainly | Ireland 
+ pt 
inly narrows 
than the Irishmen themsel j , 
be sure, on his own showing, are virtually E 








down below. 





A QUESTION OF POLICE. 


“ The rapid increase both of buildings and population which has taken place in the Metro 
ears ~_ L increase which it has been possible to make to the Polise Force.” —Sir Ci 


, , ° 
“ The average applications for admission to the Metropolitan Police Force now amount to one hundred 
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itan Police district of late 
les Warren, in his Official 


r diem.” 
Statistics, October, 1887. 








Sergeant Punch (inspecting would-be ex-Unemplojed) “80, MY Lab, YOU WANT 10 bE A ConsTaBLr ! 


RATHER ENFORCE THE LAW THAN BREAK IT, EH! 


Tuat’s night! HEM! THE 


UNDERMANNED. WE MUST SEE IF WE CAN'T MAKE ROOM FOR You!” 


Force HAS LONG BEEN 


ions of 


Nz Pius Unerer.—Mr. CHAMBERLAIN seems to find the heart of the Irish Question in Ulster. Does he expect 


to find its solution there? He appears to set 


ves.” Mr. 


} 
be adked whether he looks into the {ri 


Question at 


r, are not parts of what 


little store by the wishes of those not inconsiderable 
h, as he says, “‘ do not form a — of the Ulster plantation.” All other parts, even of the favoured 
eographically part of Ulste 


ish Question. t does it simplify it? We have 
wim rn to be more Ulsterish than 


lish and Scotch. In declining to 
all. Altogether Irish—very ! 


k 
all esl a These whe are “ more Irish 


tical Ulster.” This cer- 


the men of Ulster, though 
look beyond Ulster, it may 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
blished by Ricnarp 


Taz Danvers Jewels, 
Bertier and Son, 
mous author who dedicates the work to his 
sister “‘ Dt,” (from whom he received some 
assistance in the story, otherwise he would 
“never have said ‘Dr1,’”) is a short and 
well-told sensational novelette in a shilling 
volume, There is a genuine vein of humour 
managed as at first to escape the reader's 
attention, who becoming more and more irri- 
tated with the stupidity of the supposed 
narrator, gradually discovers that the story 
which is being recounted by a middle-aged 
Indian Colonel, who prides himself on being 
remarkably astute, and on possessing a per- 
fectly marvellous insight into character, is 
being redounted by a conceited, shallow-pated 
old ass. I think it a fault that at the very 
last, by some such t as being in an 
assize town and being invited to sit on the 
bench. he does not see the villain thoroughly 
unmasked, placed in the dock, and condemned 
to death, or at least penal servitude for life. 
The story, excellent as it is, seems to me to 
want this finish. By the way, why, for no 
conceivable pu , quote on the title-page 
a line from the Old Testament which, as every 
one remembering its context and after 
ing the book must see, has no apparent bear- 
ing on the subject? Mistake this. 

Deadman’s Rock. By “‘Q.” Have Messrs. 
Louis Srevensoy and Riper HaecaRp com- 
bined under the signature of “*Q.” to write 


A work by “Q.” 


at all events the first part of the weird 
exciting Romance entitled Deadman’s 

If not let those two authors look to 
laurels. There is much in this book to 
the reader of 7reasure Island, especially 
fiendish Sailor’s uncouth chaunt, “Si 
for the deadman’s eyes, ~ - 
however. is not a patch upon Mr. Stevenson’ 
“Ho! Ho! Ho! and a bottle of rum,” i 
Treasure Island, Then there is ine i 
*“*Q.’s” story, ‘‘ And here a 

happened,” which must call to 

Riper Haceary’s patent of “ now 
strange thing ha ” “Q”—rious ¢o- 
incidence, isn’t it? But a “‘ coincidence” is 
not likely to annoy Mr. Haeoaxp. 

In the first - the most impatient reader 
will find that he cannot afford to skip a couple 
of lines without detriment to the narrative, 
but in the second he may skip hand- 
fuls, as the lovemaking is common- 
time is wasted over the tragedy which is 
written by one of the heroes, over the 

iption of their life in London. But on 
the other hand the scene in the gambling- 
house is exciting and artistically worked up, 
—and coming immediately after this, the love- 
making is uncommonly tame,—and the scene 
at the Theatre is also very good, but after 
this there is a lull in the excitement until 
the end approaches, when there is one very 
strong situation. But the actual finish is 
weak. So the summing up is that the first 
part is first-rate, and second part is, on 
the whole, second-rate. But who is “‘Q.”? 


4 ; 
3’ w 





there will be no exception. 


written by an anony- | 


running through it, which is so artistically | 


| That is the Q and what isthe A.? Dead- 
man’s Rock is not a good book for very 


nervous or children : 
Almond k would be far preferable. 


THE MUSE IN MANACLES. 





* Ballades and Rondeaus,” ‘ust published, 

and wishing he could do anything like any 

| of them.) 
Bored by the Ballade, vexed by Villanelle, 
Of u tired, and Triolet as well ! 


THE BALLADE. 
(In Bad Weather.) 
Oa! I'm in a terrible plight— 
For how can I rhyme in the rain ? 
Tis pouring from morn until night: 
So bad is the weather again, 
My is almost profane ! 
Though with the useful galosh, 
I’m racked with rheumatical pain— 
I think that a Ballade is bosh! 
I know I am josking a fright ; 
im rl - know, is be vain ; 
* brolly” is not water-tight, 
But = a rended in twain 
And spoilt by the rude hurricane / 
Though clad in a stout mackintosh, 
My temper I scarce can restrain— 
I think that a Ballade is bosh! 


Oh, I’m an unfortunate wight! 

The damp is affecting my brain ; 
* woes I would gladly recite, 

n emphatic and plain, 

Your y could I obtain. 

I don’t think my verses will wash, 
‘re somewhat effete and inane— 
I think that a Ballade is bosh! 
Exvor. 

I fancy I’m getting insane, 

I’m over my ankles in slosh ; 
But let me repeat the refrain— 

I think that a Ballade is bosh! 


THE VILLANELLE., 
(With Vezation. ) 
I po not like the Villanelle, 


I think it somewhat of a bore— 
This tinkle of a Moffia-bell! 


The reason why I cannot tell ; 
Each I faney, more and more, 
I do not like the Villanelle ! 
It makes me ioe, and storm and yell, 
It makes me wildly rage and roar: 
This tinkle of a Muffin-bell ! 


I Jook upon it as a sell, 
Its use I constantly deplore ; 
I do not like the Vi elle! 
Poetic thoughts it must dispel, 
It very often tries me sore : 


This ti of a Muffin-bell ! 


For this I know, and know full well— 
Let me repeat it o’er and o'er !|— 
I do not like the Villanelle, 
This tinkle of a Muflin-bell! 
THE TRIOLET. 
(In @ Temper.) 
A Tatoter ’s scarcely the thing— 
Uniess would carol in fetters ! 
If lark-like 9 you freely would sing, 
A Triolet ’s scarcely the thing : 
I miss the poetical ring, 
I’m told that it has, by my betters! 
A Triolet’s searcely the thing— 
Gules pen wealh eondl in tetters ! 








by @ Stamped and Addressed 


for the latter | 


(By an Envious and Irritable Bard, after reading 


\THE RONDEAU. 
(In @ Rage.) 
Prax tell me why we can’t agree 
— y= poy A run free ? 
ray tell me why we should incline 
To cco her in 0 Bataan ine, 
Or sigh in shackled minstrelsy ? 
Why can’t she sing with lark-like glee, 
And revel in bright jeux d'esprit ? 
Where form can’t fetter or confine— 
Pray tell me why ? 


Pray tell me why that frisky gee, 

Called Pegasus, should harnessed be ? 
Why bit and bridle should combine 
To all his liveliness consign,— 

To deck the Rondeau’s narrow line— 

Pray tell me why ? 

| 











BAD NEWS FOR TEA-DRINKERS. 


_ We learn from a report of the proceed. 
ings of the City Commissioners of Sewers 
1 | ast week, that 
those vigilant 
protesters of the 
Ith of our 
ancient City had | 
bef hem 





ob er ee : 
| A Simple Clearance under peor tid = | 
oh Protest. puzzled even a | 
|more judicial body than they probably 
jtend to be. It would seem that they had | 
| received a note of warning from the eminent 
firm of Francis Peex & Co., that a 
| parcel of tea was about to be submitted to | 
|publie auction which was “simple filth,” | 
and utterly unfit for consumption. 

A Commissioner stated that he was present | 

at the Sale that momning, and that the whole 

| quantity, consisting of 1000 Chests, had been | 
|sold, duty paid (it must haye been cleared | 
|at the Custom House with or without 
test), at one halfpenny per pound! 
natural expectation was that the “simple 
filth,” as it had been termed by ex 
| would be at once seized by the officials 
destroyed, but this strange difficulty arose. 
The Medical Officer of Health stated that he 
had analyzed a sample of the tea in question, 
and not swear before a i 
that it was unfit for use! He stated too, as 
|a specimen of the wisdom of our legislators, 
that, by Act of Parliament, Tea was specially 
exempted from the operations of Public 
| Analysts! So the willing Commissioners 
| found themselves powerless to act, but 
ferred the whole matter to their Sani 
Committee, who, we und will at t 
next —_ tea, instead of | 

made from remains of the sample, 

| report the result. 

n the meantime Mr. Punch, ever ready to 
assist ina cause, dispatehed one of his 
City young men to make inquiries, 
who repo t he had visited the Auction 
| Mart on three successive days at lunch-time, 
and had asked one or two of the sharpest- 
‘looking of the crowd, as possible ‘ 
lof the wondrous tea, to lunch with 
| which they had willingly done ; but, although 

e says he lunched them copiously, they one 
jand all denied any knowledge of the tes 
sale in question. 





‘“‘Suepuerp vy. Keevit.”—Mem; Chri 
tian maxim for a Pastor or “Do 


not think eevil of your neighbour.” 
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| about them,” 


QUITE A LITTLE HOLIDAY. 


Exrract From a Granp Otp Diary, Mowpay, Ocr. 17, 
Ser, wife, and Herseat started early to escape our kind-hearted, | 
car-headed admirers; so early, that I scarcely had time before | 


leaving to write thirty post-cards, seventy-six pages of notes for my 


‘next magazine article, and to cut down half-a-dozen trees. 
va 


Train 
a announced to leave Chester at 

F ha 10 30, but got off at the hour. 
: This littl joke (WarKrn's 

notion) caused much amusement. 


Through opera-glassea we could | }, 


see bands of music, deputations, 
&c., constantly coming to the 
railway -stations to meetour train 
after it had passed. ‘Too bad! 
However, to prevent disappoint- 
ment, and as CHAMBERLAIN has 
been imitating me and vulgarised 
my original idea, I knocked off 
some speeches, in pencil, and 
Hersert threw them out of the 
window as fast as I could write 
them. So far as we could make 
out with a telescope, some of 
them reached their destination, 
and seemed to be well received. 
Awfally pleased to meet Mr. 
Wituiam AGyew at Manchester. 
Odd coincidence of Christian 
names. I shall speak of him 
- and allude to him as “ The Other 
Master Willio Gladstone “really ene py tas ana fod gem ) yen 
joying, <2 —_ 4 Appre- + reg worth secing pe 
ciating and understanding,” our ; “ : 
Mr. Aenew's Lecture on ar 3. aay ee or ee gt 
‘ide Times rt t. 18. Pr 
, =~ know, I take a great and sincere | 
interest in pictures and works of Art, althouch I know very little | 
T Other WitxtaM protested. ‘No, T’Other Witrram, | 
You have heen the means of providing me with a com- | 





lam right. 


| modity most difficult of all others to procure if you do not possess it | 


| me out; for you know in all cases where a judgment has 


| 


| 


rovided me with brains.’’ 


ou have 
** No, T’Other Writram, hear 
had to 


r One. 


yourself—that is to say, 

Farther protests from T’Ot 
passed upon works of Art, Fhave been accustomed to refer a great) 
deal to you, and lean upon you, because you have been constantly the | 
means of enabling me really to see, and really to enjoy, and in some 
measure to appreciat» and anderstand, all that you have shown t) me.” | 
_ L was so pleased with this little speech thatT made Hexpent take | 
it down as Forpeatell it to him privately when T Other was looking | 


| in another direction. When I bronght it out afterwards, at luncheon | 


| in the Palm-house, it went wonderfally. S» it should. becaase I felt 


every word of it. T’Other Wirutam is one of the kindest and most | 


| courteous of = friends. 


| four thousand visitors followed our Jittle party everywhere, cheering | 3¢ Tarmployed consequently increasing. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 





eased with the Exhibition, although perhaps (I am 


I was very p 
seen it better had not about! 


not certain of this) I might 
vociferously. I was consequently obliged to keep my attention most | 
carefully fixed upon the exhibits, as when 1 caught any stranger's 
eye, the stranger immediately (but with an eagerness that did not | 
exceed the limits of good behaviour) called upon me to make a speech 
then and there upon the subject of ‘‘ Home Rale.” Iam sure I should 
on each and every occasion ara only been too delighted, had not Sir 
ANDREW warned me not to indulge too much in that sort of thing. | 
The crowd, however, had its decided advantage, inasmuch as we were 
carried off our feet everywhere. In this luxurious fashion we were | 
wafted to Measrs. Dovxton’s Pottery Manufactory, to Mr. 
Haworrn's loan exhibition of Egyptian antiquities. the name) 
Jusse” recalled to me the _ misguided Joz’s “ Jessz,” the 
second fiddle, but toujours fidéle, and toa great many other shows, 
of almost equal interest. ; 
But of course the feature of the Exhibition was the collection of 
Pictures, I was absolutely delighted. T’Other W1tL14m explained 
everything, and amongst other its showed me one of myself by 
3. Limagine that everybody must have thought it very like, 
ecause when they observed me inspecting it, they cheered more) 
Vigorously than ever. For my part I can’t help feeling that Sir 
Jouy might have done more with the collars. He has not (to m 
thinking, although I confess I may be wrong) put quite +nong 
starch in them. This is my own idea, as I did not consult T Other | 
upon the subject. Great as my reliance is upon him concerning 
works of Art. I reserve the rieht of using my own judgment in the | 
matter of collars, Passing through the galleries I was delighted | 


fact that I was followed (as I have already hinted) by a cheering 
crowd, who occasionally, and, no doubt, accidentally, drowned the 
voice of my kind Mentor. Under other circumstances | should have 
drawn the distinction between the Mentor and the Tor-mentors. 
Think thie, but don't say it. For instance, when we were standing 
in front of “* Ramsgate Sands,” this is what reached my ears eager 
for instruction :— 

*** Ramagate Sands,’ by Farra—(‘ Hooray !')—who, as you know, 
has just written—(‘ Speech! Speech!’ ‘Home Rule!’ ‘ Three 
cheers for Moaiey !’)—tull of anccdotes of all sorts of interesting 
people. If you went to Ramsgate now, you would fiod——(’ We 
are going to give you another carpet, old min!’ * Hooray, hovray, 
poray!’ * Three Cheers for Home Rule!—An extra one for 
Manchester !’)—and practically the sand-frequenters we are care- 
fully examining in this pictare are of thirty yearsago. (° Speech! 
Speech !’) You must know (‘ Hooray, hooray, hooray! )" 

And at this period my dear friend was silenced by our being 
carried away in an irresistible stream to the Palm-house, where we 
took part io an excellent luncheon. Here I delivered my speech, 
which I pride myself was first-rate. called Manchester the 
Modern Athens, explaining, however, that no offence was intended 
to the capital of Midlothian. Take it all round, then, in spite of the 
** exuberant interest” shown in me by my fellow-citizens, I have 
had a very pleasant day, thanks chiefly to T’Other WiLu1laM. 








A PROGRESSIVE PROGRAMME. 


Ocrontr 25.—Lecture by amiable Police Magistrate to six hulking 
rowdies, whe have been assaulting the Police, on the duty of ** bear- 
ing distress patiently/’ Tells them ‘‘not to do it again,” and dis- 
misses them with aid from the Poor Box and his blessing. Surprise 
of rowdies. 

October 26.— Unemployed employ themselves in sacking portion of 
Bond Street, during temporary withdrawal of Police for a little rest 

October 27.—Sitting Alderman at Mansion House gives a Socialist 
Deputation some sympathetic and fatherly advice, and recommends 
them to “study laws of supply and demand.” Jnvites them to 
Lord Mayor's Banquet. Deputation accepts invitation readily, and, 
on emerging into street, is chivied down Cheapside by infuriated 
mob of other Socialists, who have not received invitations, 

October 28 —New Leaders of Mob (rice Deputation, resigned) 
denounce sympathetic Alderman as a “ bloated explviter.” Nelson 
Monument pulled down. Ten leading tradesmen, in neighbourhood 
of Trafalgar Sqaare, unable to do any business, owing to streets 
being blocked with rioters, go into bankruptey. 

October 29 —Gathering ot ** Unemployed” in Westminster Abbey. 
Unemployed complain bitterly becau-e chairs have no eushims. The 
Dean, oondu sted to pulpit wader strong police eseort, prea: hes very 
conciliatory sermon on duty of Upper Classes, all, «xcept Deans, to 
give most of what they posess te poor: advises poor to wait 

atientiy till they get it. R-tires under heavy shower of hymn- 
xoks. Unemployed ‘‘ remain t» prey.” 

October 30.—Westminster Abbey sacked, ia consequence of Dean's 
conciliatery sermon, The Candns go off. 

November 1.—Mansion House Reli-f Fund started. Fifty thon- 
sand pounds subscribed the first day by leading philanthropists who 
base te d all their windows broken. Trade psralysed, aad num'ers 
Sprech by cele>rated 
Statesman, contrasting disorder and Jawleerness in [reland with uni- 
versal contentment and order existing in Eogland, ; 

November 2.—Mob helps itself w chief pictures ia National 
Gallery. on ground that they ‘‘ belong to the people.” Reflle organised 
for the Reffaelles. Fifteen policemen have their ribs broken. 

November 3.—Whole Police Force disabled by angry mob armed 
with bindgeons and revolvers. Srupefactic Alderman at Mansion 
House ventures to ask Government if “ matters are not really sing 
a little too far,” and is ducked in Thames, All the West- 


Jessi shops in-wested y looters. 


rime Minister declares that “ much 


Nevember 4.— 


as he regrets 
| the depression of trade and want of employment, yet he thinks that 


on the whole, recent proceedings have not been quite ereditable to 
Capital City of Empire.” Military called out, and streets cleared in 
no time. Kingleaders of mob arrested, and given a year’s imprison- 
ment with hard labour. Trafalgar Square railed round and planted 
with prickly cactus, Business resumed and gopfidence restored. 


|Government begins to thiok of a Bill to deal with real London 


grievances—such as rack-rents, slam-dwellings, and foreign pauper 
labour. [And high time too! | 





A Coup or Yacuta—The account of the British owner published 
last week. confirms the notion that the muach-talked-of superiority 
of the Thistle over the Volunteer was mere vapourine. This is not 
surprising. All that could be eppropriat ly expected from such a 
weed was emoke! 


——_ 





with everything I saw. The only drawback to my pleasure was the | 
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DON CHAMBERLAIN QUIXOTE AND SANCHO JESSE PANZA. 


Sancho Pansa (to himself), ‘I caswoT HELP IT,—FOLLow mim I must: I HAVE RAreN nIs Barap, I Love mim: apove Aut | 


AM FalTuruL.”—Don Quixote, Part ii., Book iii., Ch. xxxiii, 








of the errant than the knightly), and traverse the northern | of 
Hibernia, pomes and mounted, = quest =: ogventuee tie 
every species of grievance save such as were own list 
or ‘* programme,” which latter, indeed, he would by no means admit 
to be “grievances” at all. The poor gentleman imagined l 
to be at least crowned Autocrat of Orangeia by the valour of his 
arm; and thus wrapt in these agreeable illusions, and borne away 
by the extraordinary pleasure he found in them, he hastened to put 

his design into execution. - 
The first thing he did was to scour up some rusty armour which 
had done service in the time of his great- dfather, and had lain 
e cleaned and furbished 


many years neglected in acorner. This \ 
up as well as he could, but he found one great defect—it would = 


in any part stand one stroke from modern steel, much less one 
rom modern gun. However, as he was rather fired with the yeart- 


THE NEW QUIXOTE. 
Fragments from @ forthcoming Romance of ( Political) Chivalry and 
(Party) Knight-Errantry, 
. > o 
Tue age of our gentleman bordered upon fifty years. He was of 
a strong constitution, spare-bodied, of a keen, not to say hatchet- 
like visage, a very early (and rapid) riser, and a lover of the orchid. 
. > . . > 
His jadgment being somewhat obscured, he was seized with one of 
the strangest fancies that ever entered the head of any natarally 
astute person. This was a belief that it behoved him, as well for the 
advancement of his own glory as the service of his country. to become 
a knight-errant (though, indeed, there was, perhaps, about him more f 
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FURTHER FROM THE ForrE!” Traveller (fiercely). ‘‘ En! 


TORSION. 


Trish Waiter (to Bow-legged Traveller in the Cuffee-room), ‘‘ Bia Parpoy, Sor, 
Waa’ For! 


Trish Waiter. ‘‘Ocu suure, Sor, yer Leos 1s warrin’!—Ocu! rPHEw! mosT TURRIBLE!” 
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Hapny’t your Honoygk BETTER MOVE A LITTLE 





Wua’ p’yz meant!” | 





ing to attack than impressed with the necessity for defence, this 
deficiency troubled him but little. 

the next place he visited his steed, which though but a hobby 
of wooden aspect and no paces, yet in his eyes it s any 
charger that the Achilles of warden ever bestrode, or the 
Automedon of Derby ever handled. Many days was he deliberating 
upon what name he should give it; for, as he said to himself, it 
would be very improper that a horse so excellent appertaining to a 
Knight so famous should be without an appropriate name ; he there- 
fore endeavoured to find one that should express what he had been 
before he belonged to a knight-errant, and also what he now was ; 
nothing could, indeed, be more reasonable than that, when the 
master changed his state, the horse should likewise change his name, 

assume one pompous and high-sounding, as became the new 
order he now professed. Failing in this endeavour, he called his 
hobby, provisionally at least, Ne Plus Ulster, a name which if it 
suggested a sorry joke, was so far fitting that it was bestowed upon 
—s — ° . 7. > 


. 

In the meantime our knight-errant had ht his persuasive 
powers to bear upon a humble labourer in the fields which he him- 
self had lately left, a neighbour of his, some said of his own distant kin, 
and an honest man, but somewhat shallow-brained and self-important. 
In short, he said so much, used so many arguments, that the poor 
fellow resolved to sally out with him, and serve him in the capacity 
of a Squire, Ameag other things, Don Qurxore told him that he 
ought to be very glad to accompany him, for such an adventure 
might some time or the other occur, that, by one stroke, an Island 
might be won, where it was within the bounds of possibility that he, 
the Squire, might one day become Governor, or at least Viceroy. 
With this and other ises Sancuo Panza (for that was 
—s Pane FA ay oy ey three ees at nares _ to 

¢ @ Iavourite cow, for a time at least, engaged himself as 
Squire to his ambitious neighbour. P - 


Eo in friendly discourse. in sight of eighty-fi 
ce cighty-six windmailles and an Dom Gontorn eopted thems he raid t0 








his Squire, ‘‘ Fortune favours us. Look yonder, friend Jxasz—I | 
mean SancHo—where thou mayest discover some more than eighty 
disloyal giants, and monsters of sedition, whom I intend to en- 
counter and slay.” ‘‘ What giants?” said Sawcno Panza, ‘* Those 
thou seest yonder,” answered his master, ‘‘ with their lung and far- 
reaching arms, for some are wont to have them of the full length of | 
a league. Fly not, ye cowards, and vile caitifis!” he cried. ** fur 
it is a single Knight who assaults ye! Although ye should have 
more arms than -he giant Briareus, ye shall pay for it!” 
. ” * 7 * 

And the story, so far as it has gone (it is ‘to be continued ”’), 
leaves Dow QuixoTe making a pepmonenny pay assault upon the | 
League-limbed “* giants,” with what result sequel will show. 


TO A LADY DENTIST. 
[It is announced that Ladies are to be enabled to take diplomas in Dentistry.) | 


| 
Lapy Dentist, dear thou art, Lady Dentist, hear me pray 
Thou hast stolen all my heart ; Thou wilt visit me each day; 
Take too, I shall not repine, Welcome is the hand that comes— | 
Modest molars such as mine; _ Lightly hovering o’er my gums. | 
Draw them at thineown sweet will; | Not a throne, love, compare 
Pain can come not from thy skill. | With thine operating chair. 


Lady Dentist, fair to see, Lady Dentist, when in sooth 

Are the forceps held by thee ; You ’ve extracted every tooth, 
Lest those pretty lips should pout, | Take me toothless to your arms, 
You may pull my eye-teeth out ; | For the future will have charms : 
I’m regardless of the pangs Artificial teeth shall be— | 
When thy hand extractsthefangs. ' Work for you and joy for me! 











ALL Tue DivrerEence.—The Statesmen used to be called “ Pillars 
of the State.” Pillars! They now seem to contribute to its support | 
| 


little but endless (newspaper) columns / 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.-P. 
Faom a Hoopep Faorz. 
H-tf-ld House, Friday. 


ES < \\ 


Hhilih ce . 
MY, 
4) EAR Topsy, 


Arrer a too brief holiday I 
am back again to H-tf-ld and 


he ® NB 


y” L . 
I po! r 


by tyi/ we 
Wits) it) 





to L-nd-n, and take an early 
opportunity of dropping you a) 
line. I call the interval since the | 
House was up a holiday for) 
convenience sake; but what with | 
the daily arrival of despatch 
boxes and the delivery of the 
morning papers, the repose has 
been intermittent. I fancy that 


recess ways been a mockery | 
for the Premier of theday. D-zzy 

had some bad times from 1874 to 

1880, and Gt-pst-we's subsequent 

Premiership was not a bed of 

roses, even in the recess. Bat! 
they at least had the satisfaction | 
of feeling that they were in power | 
as well 4s in office. If they decidéd upon a particular line of policy, they could 

initiate it without first inquiring how it might suit ree sag dln perple. | 
Moreover, each was in varying degree supported by capable colleagues, able to 

hold their own on the platform or in the House. For unhappy Me things are | 
quite otherwise. I may devise a | for Ireland and elsewhere, but before | | 
can announce it, I must humbly learn how it suits my Lord H-et-xot-» and | 
my good friend Cu-s-Rt-». As for my colleagues and the help J receive from | 
them ——well, that is a matter of which of course I cannot write, even in the | 
contidence of correspondence with you. But I may tell you that over at Chalet | 
C-e-1 I found some little time for reading other literature than Blue Books. | 
looking through SmeLier once again, | came upon the line descriptive of | 
Coteniper, * flagging wearily through darkness and despair,” 


“ A hooded eagle among blinking owls.’’ 


I don’t exactly know why, but when I think of some things that have taken | 
place lately, | have a strong.feeling of personal sympathy with the houded eagle. | 
But this is a trifle melancholy, and will make you think I am in low spirits, | 
or even that there is truth in the newepaper rumours of failing health. Nuthing | 
of the sort, dear boy; mever better in my life. Fall of health and spirits, of | 
hope for the coming time, and eagerness fur the fray of next Session. How I” 
have envied Gu-psT-NE going about the country aden speeches which would 
have been twice as «ffcctive if they had been half as long, receiving the homage | 
of the masses, and driving in state through the streets of Derby, with his led 
Captain, H-xc-xt, on the box-seat of his carriage! What a curivus man is | 
@.-per-rE, the Elephant of our political life, who ean ia the morning crush 
a Ministry, and in the afternoon achieve a petty economy by seting waste 
timber. There has been a good deal written about NaPoLeow whilst involved in 
his fatal eampaign ia Kassia occupying spare moments in drawing up regula- 
tions for the Opera House at Paris. But what is that compared with Gr-pst-nx 
marching through the Midlands to upset my Government, and, en route, drafting 
an announcement that timber felled at Hawarden by his own hand would be on 
sale ‘at a uniform charge, viz., ls. 6d. for a small log, or 3s. per eubic foot, 
exclusive of railway carriage.” Of course I know that Wiruram Henry has 
gallantly rushed into the breach, and avowed the authorship of this remarkable 
proclamation. But if W. H. is allowed to do this kind of thing without con- 
sultation or authority, all I can say is thet discipline at Hawarden is fatally 
pons ( Besides, amiable and eagaging as he is, I do not believe that W. H. is 
equal to the unassisted concoction of this incomparable production. However it 








since the days of Uld Pam the A 


| be, no one but Gi-pst-wx could stand the ridicule of the 


thing, and he doubtless doesn’t feel it. 
How is Gu-np-.tra getting on? Not so well as he 
used, [ fancy. His new attitude of av neutrality 
does not suit him, and is, moreover, not nearly so attrac- 
tive with the people as what I may call his Malayan 
manner, when he used to run amuck at everybody, 
ineluding myself. It was a very dull speech he made at 
Sunderland on Thursday. He must certainly wake up, 
if he means to keep his old place. Perhaps he is, like 
me, getting aweary of the whole thing, and wishes he 
were well out of it. If I had my will, I would cut the 
whole business, and spend my days and nights in the 
aboratory here. But that cannot be, for the nt at 
least. So you will hear from me soon in the midst of the 
fray ; and, in the meantime, mind you understand that 
{ am in the best of spirits, confident in the present, and 

hopeful for the future. 
Yours, faithfully, 


“COLD ID BY DOZE.” 


I’ve got such a hoddible cold id by head, 
Upod by word, I wish I was dead ; 
I really thig I 
shall go to bed, 
Ad tallow by 
doze, as the 
Doctor said ; 
He’s cubig 
agaid this af- 
terdood ; 

Why, it’s half- 
-: three, he’ll 
e here sood, 
Ad gib me sub 
bore of his 
beastly drugs, 
d tell me to 
keep warb ud- 

der the rugs. 
Achoo ! A- 
choo! 
Oh! what —=— 4, 
shall I do? 
1’ ve coughed ad edeezed till Ibe dearly blue, 
Ad by doze is so tore, 
I card blow it bore, 
It feels as tedder as if it was raw; 
Subbody told be he ’d heard of sub stuff 
Which you'd odely to sdiff, ad that was eduff ; 
What did he call it? Alkarab, 
I'll sedd for sub—I suppose it’s a shab— 
They always are. Achoo! Achoo! 
I thig |’be dyig! Oh! what shall I do? 
Yes, this is the stuff that fellow said 
Was sure to cure a cold id the head ; 
Two or three sdiffs the beggar swore 
Would bake you as well as you were before. 
(He sniffs.) Upod my soul, I believe he’s right, 
I’be gettig better—it’s wonderful quite, 
I albost feel as if I bight 
Go out and dide at the Club to-dight. 
( He continueth sniffing.) 
I really will, [ feel quite well, 
As fresh as a rose, and as sound as a bell, 
Abd I'l! always swear that thé only balm 
For a cold in the head is Alkaram. 
** Here, Jonny, put out my evening clothes.” 
I'll take my grub 
To-night at the Club. 
Soup, fish, and a bird, with a pint of Larose, 
I think that ought to complete the care, 
And make assurance double sure. 
Achoo! Halio! 
Why here’s a go! 
mer | bevtidins Tie Oh dear! 
It’s iddig agai ear; 
You card get rid of a cold like bide 
By sbellig a bottle of bedicide! 
Soup ad fish! it’s absurd, 


Or tears Bee 

ce & by 
iomiee 
Is a cup of boilig li 


§-1-sp-Ry, 





tea. 
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r 1'll go to bed 
Ad wrap a re OUR ADVERTISERS. 
Welsh fladdel baddage roud by head, 
Aa say at habe for both a leet, Invertep Domestic awp Orne. 
i beastly widd’s do logger East. GOOD PLAIN MISTRESS WANTED b 
South Kedsigtod, highly experienced Cook. Must bea IE a 
to making lasealt generally agreeable, and to not prying into house- 





PRO BONO PUBLICO. 


face, and it was of home-manufacture. Now 


abomination, ye of : 
and crime, of foreign maley and is 
mis-called the Cap of berty, 
which, 


roperly is 
Cap of Licence. ‘Tt certainly ts not 
¥ the Cap of Main 
adopted by thoze who disdain 
work, even if it were offered them, 
Not for the first time has Mr. 
Punch raised his voice against 
Street Processions, which have de- 
yeloped into one of the greatest 
nuisances of the present time, des- 
tructive of trade, detrimental to 
every kind of regular business, 
a disgrace to our orderly and re- 
spectable London. All processions 
in London ought to be prohibited, ; 
with the exception of such State, N Me’. - z 
Civie, or Keclesiastical processions : < 
as may be deemed essential to the dignity of authority, and which 
have been, and still are, a source of real re to the Londoners, 
who dearly love a show, when there is due and r occasion for it. 
If the Salvationist gO ange wi ir tambourines, 
drums, and inharmonious ds, are permitted on Sunday (which 
English people were wont to observe in peace and quietness), then 
consistently a Socialist procession must be allowed. And what other 
processions ? Freemasons, Religious Guilds, Clubs,— why should not 
the members of the Reform, Atheneum, the Conservative, the 
National Liberal, organise processions? Why not the Garrick Club, 
headed by Mr. Henry Irvine and Friend Tooxx, with banners em- 
blazoned with playbilis? No. ‘ Reform it altogether.” | 
| And as to the liberty of out-of-door public meetings. Let 
Trafalgar Square be explicitly forbidden to t mischievous anar- 
chists, of whom the majority are the dupes and tools of firebrand 
foreign Communists. Let certain places be allotted to them for 
“airing their grievances,” and let each of these places be at 
least four miles distant from Charing-Cross. 
‘Lungs of London,” and if these 
London will materially suffer. How many hundreds are now pre- 
vented from entering the_Parks by the fear of King Mob and his 
rabble rout? Children and nursery-maids dare not take their recre- 
ation in our Parks. Think of ye Privates of the Cavalry and 
Infautry, and to a man you will be the first to declare for the freedom 
of the Parks, Let one of the first enactments of the next Session 
a Bill to Regulate Processions and Out-of-door Meetings. Let it bea 
liberal measure—in the true sense of liberal ; that is, showing due 
consideration for everybody—and let it come into operation as soon 
| as possible, PUNncR. 








KNIGHT THOUGHTS. 


Sin Henny Kwicnt seems to be of opinion that luxurious living, 
Aldermanic and otherwise, must be a good thing for the poor, because 
es Money spent in entertainment goes into the pockets of the working 
classes.” If that is so, Dives, in order to benefit Lazarus, can 
hardly do better than go on faring sumptuously every day. And yet 
somehow, as a matter of fact, the more Dives feeds the more Lazarus 
famishes. How is this, O Knight of the Round (Dinner) Table? 
|_ “Neither luxury, nor anything else,” says the philosophical ex- 
| Lord Mayor, ** can be indulged in without purchasing the materials 
| which contribute to or from which the luxury is obtained.” Argal, 
| the more luxury among the rich the more money in the pockets of 

the poor. Cheering thought !—for civic gourmands and fashionable 
| fine ladies! Did not a great financier once suggest that England, 
which fought itself into debt, might drink itself out of it’ Here 
teems to be a chance of eating ves out of erty, of dining 
ourselves out of destitution. Are there any ** Unemployed” 


hold a yx do not concern her. 
. ' : visit her own kitchen, inquire into the amount of h kl 
A Mon-Cap was once upon a time a ery finish to a pretty | books, keep the key of the beer, or object to the csnssienal: visite of 
Mob-Cap is a red | members of the local Police Force, in which the advertiser has several 
near relatives. A little dinner on a small scale now and then will 
not be objected to, but 
be entertained. 
cooks who have filled the place, ny oer Apply, M.B. 


Our Parks are the | 
Lungs be congested, the health of | 


be | of filling the post of Private Secretary, and so worming himself into 


She will not be expected to 


* 





seeing much eompany ca or & t 
An unexceptionable character from the three last 


Eligible Family Supply Agency, Walker Stree 
bang rete NOBLEMAN WANTED. A Courier who has a 
ht acquaintance with the French and German 





acg with ’ 
and wishes to air them in the course of a t and en littl 
outing, is desirous of meeting with a rt na castes of 


unquestionable antecedents, who wishes to visit the leading towns of 
the Continent in thoroughly first-class style. The advertiser, who 
would select the routes, generally direct character of the tour, 
and expect to have charge of the cheque-book, would stipulate that 
under no circumstances should any question be raised on the score of 
expense. None but Noblemen of a confiding d ition, that can be 
vouched for by testimonials from their near relatives, need apply. 
Communicate with A. X., Eligible Family Supply Agency, Walker 
Street, W. 
REAL GENTLEMAN, who isn’t too particular, wanted imme- 
X diately by a Coachman, who will, when sober, undertake to 
drive his carriege and pair for him anywhere he likes about the 
Metropolis, and beyond, without s' ing him up. Musta’t be 
hasty and close over stable expenses. Any quiet old duffer, who 
has been accustomed to let things go their own way without inter- 
fering, preferred. Apply to Jenu, Lligible Family Sapply Agency, 
Walker Street, W. 
A LADY OF TILLE WANTED by A COMPANION who would 
. undertake to offer her Society in consideration of sharing the 
carriage, home, recreations, pleasures, friends, and general social 
entourage of her employer. As the Advertiser has for some years 
figured prominently as a garrison hack, and has m somewhat 
blown upon in consequence, she will not bs too particular as to the 
character of the particular ‘* Set” into which her new surroundings 
may introduce her; but as she has, by outliving her income, already 
| run through the little money she . will expect a salary 
of not less than £100 a year, to enable her to as up to the false 
ition she has ia contemplation to occupy. No recognised old 
owagers, who live a quiet and retired life, need answer this Adver- 
tisement. No references expected or offered. N. W., Eligible 
Family Agency, Walker Street, W. 
YOFL-HEADED NOBLEMAN OR GENTLEMAN wanted by a 
shrewd, shifty, pushing, out-at-elbows Adventurer, desirous 











an assured position of intimate family confidence. ould suit a 
Duke threatened with incipient I sag Apply, DipLomaticus, 
Eligible Family Supply Agency, Walker Street, W. 
HEERFUL AND WILLING MISTRESS WANTED by an 
Under-Housemaid who wears a fringe and latest form of Dress- 
Improver, and considers herself generally attractive. State number 
of Men Servants, and furnish particulars of the sort of society that 
may be ex down-stairs. Advertiser will ex to receive her 
own friends on the afternoons of not less than three days in each 
week. Mistress may refer to servants at present staying in house, 
who can speak favourably as to her character. Apply, Hix, 
Etigible Family Supply Agency, Walker Street. W. 
SEFUL AND ACTIVE MISTRESS KEQUIRED by a General 
Servant who will expect her to do her fair share of the work. 
Master must clean the windows and his own boots, and as advertiser 
is not.an early riser, get up when necessary, and let in the sweeps. 
Entire Sundays expected out and no interference with visits of the 
Marine Store Dealer. Character Mutaal, 8, 8. 8., Eligible Family 
Sapply Agency, Walker Street, W. 
a Nigar ELIGIBLE FAMILY SUPPLY AGENCY undertake to 
provide exacting and particular modern Domestics with tho- 
roughly satisfactory Masters and Mistresses. 




















about? Let those who have money spend more of it in ‘‘ entertain- 
ments’”’ and the prctions is solved without recourse to Mansion 
House Funds, Public Works, Eight Hour Movements, or other 
sehemes philanthropical or revolutionary. 

Kyient’s panacea for poverty, this proposal to cure it by ‘‘ enter- 
tainment,” is certainly, in one sense, entertaining. But it is to be 
feared that it ean hardly be entertained. 





HE ELIGIBLE FAMILY SUPPLY AGENCY have at the 
present moment applications from several Invalid Gentle- 
|men who require care and solicitade, and will be glad to hear 
| from Widows with an eye to the main chance, and “ Su ” 
Housekeepers desirous of getting hold of an unquestionably good 


| thing. 
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Jones (of Hampstead). *‘ Tats 18 ONE OF OUR CaLEBRATED Ponos, You 'vz HEARD OF THEM, EH, Gricssy?” 
Grigsby (who has never been to Hampstead before). ‘‘ Hearn ov ‘su! 


80—EVER since I was A Bor! 


Way, 





THE 








THE TWO VOICES. 


“That this representative body of Working-men 


Resolution 
W orkmen, 
“ of considering the 


Tue Unemployed? Well, here I stand, 
Have stood for many weeks, 

With sinking heart and idle hand, 
Hunger’s white 1 on my cheeks. 

. I raise no how 

Like yon plump ruffian with the bull-dog 


jowl ; 
Bat the smug swells, with pleasure’s honey 
cloyed, 


May see in me the real Unemployed ! 


Oh, yes! this hand is used to work, 
: The = mans not left its _ 
m no -ooated spou . 
Like him w the tab thaw Calm ? 
oz eaven, I choke! 
Could I but fell the gang at one sharp stroke, 
Ranters who rail, and roughs who watch for 


spoil, (Toil. 
*Twere one good blow in the true cause of 


How shall I make my poor Voice heard 
*Midst this brute shindy, brainless, mad ? 
The slime-deeps of the town are stirred, 





representing the bond Ade Unemployed Workmen of 
the East and South-East of London, beg to place 
on record their entire want of sympathy, and their 
utter condemnation of the recent conduct which 
has been made in the name of the Unemployed.”’— 

wed at a Meeting of Representative 
ld in Whitechapel, for the purpose 
resent position of the Unem- 
ployed Workmen, and the grave events of last week.”” 


surging up : 

And I—ah! I hang back and drain the cup 
, | Of bitter want in silence, blent with shame 
At this base smirching of a Man’s good name. 


And then the cynic cacklers crow 
In their snug cushions; crow and cry: 
**Oh, the whole thing’s a farce, you know. 
The old sham play of Poverty, 
just once more 
Upon the public boards. An awful bore!” 
So (whilst we starve) the well-fed idlers scoff 
At the spoilt tragedy, and cry, “ Off! Off!” 


Ah! the sleek fops should take a turn 
At the long, weary foot-sore tramp, 
In search of work, till sick hearts burn, 
Till the cold flags or footways damp, 
Of London seem 
The endless mazes of some devilish dream, 
And tempting visions haunt the fevered head, 
Of the sharp knife-edge or the river's bed. 
W: ? Oh, ofcourse! Our duty lies, 
Tio foam pan Paepiootng ove 
pale, t g eyes, 
Of wife and children, looks that rend 
A fellow's heart, : 
And make hot curses from his cold lips start, 
These should not madden men unto the pitch, 
Of violent despair. So preach the rich ! 


And yelling fools contrive 
To some truth to Mammon’s text. 
The laziest larrikin alive, 
With babbling tongue and braid perplext, 
Can help do that ; 





All that's bloodthirsty, blatant, bad, 








Will not so help me in my 





Only if such a Voice as mine 
SS ae the public ear, 
Deafened with all this windy shine, 


I rather think 
scoffers shrink. 


| No; I can easier suffer 
If that’s a 


Whilst piles of swiftly- 
Sweated from toi J 

Swell for the lords of capital and soil, 
And build Society on want and crime. 


My Voice! Men will not listen—yet 
And when they open ears at last, 

Bludgeon won’t cure, nor bayonet. 
Meanwhile yon brayer at full blast 


And preachers prose, 





Pot o’ Jelly I have ever seen.” 





Whilst I ?—a broken head or beaten hat 


celli ? 


present state 
That I should greatly care to ‘‘ demonstrate.” 


And muddled ’twixt contempt and fear ; 
‘Twould tell some truths might make the 
Bat J compete with yonder wolf-eyed brute? 
y i and stand mute. 


, well-ordered state, 

Where tens of thousands like myself, — 
With willing hands, must starve — ae 
g peu, 


Then—you may rear a city on foul slime, 


’ 


Belies my cause, 
’Midst foolish jeers and foolisher applause; | 
and statesmen tinker 00, | 
And we—we starve in gold-choked Babylon! 


*‘ My Nephew, who is very fond of pictures,” 
said Mrs. Ram, “* has just purchased the fot 
i 
possible that the dear old lady meant Botti- | 


—— 





ee | 
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THE TWO VOICES. 


Ome ov rue Rear “ Unemptorap.”—" HOW AM I TO MAKE MY VOICE HEARD IN THI3 BLACKGUARD ROW!!” 















































——— 
| Qoroszr 29, 1887.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


201 








VOCES POPULI. 


scase—Trafalgar Square. Several thousand loafers and roughs 
discovered asserting right of free speech, free meeting and free 
procession. A few hundred genuine artisans out of work 
standing ahout moodily. Lines of Policemen drawn up in 
reserve look on impassively. 
A Lover of Liberty. As an Englishman, Sir, I’m disgusted—it’s 
un- English, that’s what it is, ** dragooning ”’ an inoffensive assemb! 
like this! I used to thin 
freedom of speech and 
action was the right of 
every Briton—but it seems 
we're to be overawed by 
the Police now—confounded 
impertinence on the part of 
the Government, I call it! 
An Orator (leaping sud- 
denly on parapet). Feller 
{ Citizens, are you Men that 
you stand by with folded 
ands, while unlimited food 
. and wealth lays within a 
= stone’s throw? I want 


yer—— 
Constables (behind). Ah, 


down with ’i 


ole 


**Remember Mitchelstown and no brutal 


T. R. 
shouldn’t h 
And I’ve a good ole mother at ’ome, Sir. 
simply for showing a red handkerchief ! 


these atrocities. 
octanl? defending themselves, the blackguards! 


Coward! Strikin’ a unarmed man 
beat brutal Constable to a jelly 


Crowd s indignantly), Boo! 
m! 
ae syeoulent Ruffian (to Quiet Obs.) Are you game for a merry 


Quiet Obs. You try me—that’s all ! 


". R. Then, as them cowards of ‘ave as much on their ‘ands 


as they kin do with, now’s the time for a bit of a loot! Pass the 
word to them mates o’ yourn—“ Pall Mall 


t and no tyranny!” 

Quiet Obs. |’ve done it—they’re only waiting for you. 

1’. R. (suddenly producing red handkerchief ). There—now, boys! 
vllow 


perlie ” Foller me! 
Quiet Obs. (arresting him). No, you'll us, ploass—yeu won't 


do no good kicking, ali right, mates, we've got him. 


Oh, please, I didn’t know you was a Policeman, Sir, or I 
a’ spoke! Strike me dead I was on’y infun! ( Whimpers.) 


The Person in Search of Sensation. What, another arrest? and 
: I shall write and describe 
How abominably these police are behaving— 


Policeman accidentally lifts his arm, whereu about fifty 
youths scurry like rabbits ; in the rush, the Person in search 
of Sensation ts hustled and slightly trampled on. He 
becomes annoyed, and hits out right and left—eventually 
striking a Constable in his excitement. 

Const. (who has been without sleep for the last two days and has 


just had his cheek laid open by a stone), ’Ere, you come along with 


um ’re one of the wust, you are! 


and we want you—off you 5 
we go! The Person. But I assure you, I just came to see what there was 
[ Disappearance of Orator | to be seen! 
in direction of Police-| Const. Well, you come along with me, and you’ll see a Magistrit 
station, presently. 
Lover of Liberty. [The Person resists ; struggle; arrival of reinforcements ; exit 


Shame! Is a man to 
punished for his opinions ? 
Ve Senne. Eng met y 
George, and the Petes sad (disa ace 
- ppointedly), 
to be Walker, put Wel. uve coon’ seem 
the 9 a WW, Tn L muc oing,— 80 ar. 
tno.” Oa eae Squalid Vagabond (re- 
cognising Stalwart Constable, whom he has apparently met before 
in a professional capacity). ’Ow are X r, pretty bobbish ? 
Yods to show he bears no malice. 

Stalwart C. (good-humouredly). I’m much as usual, thankee. 

Companion Constable (to 8. U.). Well, you do know some rough 
uns, | must say ! 

Stalwart C. Go on—that gentleman's a West-Ender. 

Professional ‘* Hook” (to line of Policemen). 80 you're ‘ere, are 
you? Well, me and my An; must take our little prominade some 
hother arternoon, that’s all! 

Sympathiser (to Loafer). And so you've actually been out of 
employment since last January ? Monstrous! The Government ought 
to find you work! 

Loafer. Jes’, what I say, Guv’nor. Let’em gimme work, and 
I'll do it fast enough. J don’t want ter be idle. I ain't on’y my 
one trade to earn my bread by—but I’ll work at that, if I’m let! 

Sympathiser. Exactly, my poor fellow, and what is your trade ? 

Loafer. Why, I’m a skate-fastener, I am ; puts on parties’ skates 
for ’em,—and "ere I am—not ‘ad a job for months ! 

Truculent Ruffian (to Quiet Observer). Hunimployed ? 

Quiet Obs. Yes—at present. 

T. R. Too many o’ them bloomin’ Coppers about, to my mind— 
I'd like to slug the lot—they ’re the ruin of our bisness ! 

Quiet Obs. Ah, you’re right there / 

Demagogue (to Police Sergeant). Now, don’t you interfere—that’s 
all Task. J’ speak to them—I have them thorougbly in hand just 
now, but, if i offer them the least opposition, T-(with much 
solemnity) well, I won’t be responsible for what happens. (He is 
allowed to address the multitude) Friends, you are met here in this 
frsvetal but imposing manner in the teeth of a brutal and over- 

aring Constabulary, to show the bloated Capitalists, who are now 
trembling behind their tills, that we mean to be taken seriously ! 
Yes, in our squalor and our rags—— 
[ Throws open frock-coat, and displays thick gold watch-chain. 

Yah, pitch us over 7 red slang t take orf that ere nobby 

Harristocrat! Yah 

Dem. (complacently). It is true that I myself am not in absolute 
destitution.— But what of that, my friends? CanI not feel 

(Here a turnip strikes him in the eye. Yells of “ Down with 
him!” “ Duck him!” “ Spy!” “Traitor!” Mob 
pulls him down and attempts to take him to pieces. _ 

Dem. ( faintly), Here, hi, Policemen, help! Why the devil don’t 

| You use your staves ? Is rese assisted home by Police. 
nit h (to Policeman), moving ? ah, J’li move! (Kicks 
| him on the knee-cap. Policeman draws truncheon and hits back. 





‘Hooxy WALKER!” 
“.... Toe Leaders, H. 


nan whose name was said 
up their coat-collars and sneaked away under 








coat split down the back, and my watch gone! 
was with them heart and soul—and they hit me in the stomach! 
What do we keep our police for, 1 want to know ? 


two pusses, and a white slang, 
right o’ Free Meetin’, J sez! 


all this ’ere is a goin’ to do hus / 


ceremony went very well. 
there, notab 


to 
suggested in his letter, would have lightened the en 


siderably, Also very anno 


keep it for another time. , 
out what I had written on my wrist 


a 
Toor odd, how I forgot that. Still, speech couldn’t have gone 


is now playing at the Lyceum ought to have 
there was the American Minister om, 


party, in “' frog’s-marching”’ order, conveying him to fresh 
sensations. 
The Lover of Liberty (emerging from crush). My hat ruined, my 
I told the crowd [ 


Professional (emerging in opposite direction). Three red clocks, 
ging T 


ain't done so dusty! ‘Ooray for the 


Genuine Unemployed (wearily). Well, I dunno as I see what good 
{And no more does Mr. Punch, 








FROM MR. HENRY IRVING'S NOTE-BOOK. 
(Published without permission, ) 


Stratford-on- Aron, October 18.—Speech at eS paies of Fountain 
Some distinguished Americans were not 
Mr. Asser. In consequence, had to omit all reference 
ought” and “ Fountains Abbey,” which, as J. L. T. 

nment con- 
ing, but I never thought of it till too late; 
ing about Burraro Brit, Copy will be 


Th 


** Abbey 


4 


I quite forgot to say anyt 


hurt; but [ shall be in America before he gets hack there, so it doesn’t 
much matter. 


Yet it was a chance lost. WiILLIAM SaaKksrrane, 
Buffalo Brot, Swan SuHaxsreane. No matter, 
And at the last moment I could not make 
band as a mem. for speech. -It 
opos of Mr. Curxy’s gift. 1 see now it was something about 


Witt Copy. 


was a 
s Chil ’s the father to the man.” And then an allusion to the sym- 
thy between America and England as not being mere *‘ Child’s- _— 
r. 


= And how on earth I omitted to make any mention of Miss Many 
Anperson | can’t understand! Yet the fact that this fair American 
stuck in my memory 

in, And, dear me, 
and yet—bother it!—it 
never occurred to me, till I was dressing this evening, hours after- 
wards, that I ought to have remarked on the fact that America was 
represented here on this special Dramatic occasion by a gentleman 
bearing a name so honoured alike by Eoglish and American ates, 
and so dear to the theatrical profession as must always be that o 
“ Poetps.” But this will keep, too, for time. And, after 
all, in spite of these omissions, which of course nobody noticed, the 


speech went admirably. 


which yet holds its seat in this distracted 








Nottingham v. Sunderland. 


sid te bate 
t w 
— = Our old party bonds are re-tied now—in Notts!” ——- 
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THE AXE PREMIER’S AUCTION. 


NAMB “an EY Ros KS ( SQ WW 
are. \ & 


\ S " = ~ 4 . 7 ‘ ~ \ \ 
~ TERNS 


call i > \.0 : iN Y TAS / 
a \Y he - . oy : ‘ “NH a $\ > 
Tad ame A SS — : x m (K] SALE Wow ye 


3s res. Cusit Ad 
of 


Auctioneer, “ Fine Catps oy 114 Orv Bioce, Gawriemen! SeLexpip srECiMEéNS OF rae Hawagpen Tiaper, IN THE Save oF 
WaHica, Genriemen, I assure you, I nAvE ‘No INTEREST WHATEVER.’ ” (‘‘ Hear! hear!”) ‘Now, GentLEMEN, HOW MUCH SHALL 
WE SaY For THIS Carr, wHich I Lorrgp oFF wHenx I was LEAVING HAWwAKDEN—wuew I was ‘CUTTING MY STICK,’ IN FACT.” 
(Laughter.) “Wao sips vor Tats! Don’r sz alt Facor-vorine at once!” (Laughter and Cheers.) ‘‘ Now toew,—Firreex 
Saitiiwes, Tew SHriiines, Seven, Frve, EIGHTERNPENCE,—ANY ADVANCE oN EIGHTEENPENCE! Gorxc! Gorxa! Gorna! Gonz! 
Gowe ror E1GHTEENPENCE, AND CaIP AT THE Price!” [Auction continues, 








| set their shoulders to the wheel, the thing will soon’ be an accom- 
HINTS FOR THE UNEMPLOYED. lished fact. Such, Sir, at all events, is the opinion of one who 
Sre,—Eccellent as is the f - lieves firmly in ‘Tue Sout or THE Masses. 
wuo 'WouLD Ecavats Tum” that the Unem - mt, Oma Sre,—Why not paint the whole of London, public buildings and 
forthwith put into the hands of some competent Master. and | *!?—I’m sure they want it. The latter might be done in different 
after a proper course of instruction, despatched to all the Board colours, St. Paul's, for instance, might be ry Westminster 
Schools in England for the purpose of teaching every pupil who has Abbey pea-green, and the Houses of Parliament a bright blue. If 
passed the Sixth Standard, dancing and deportasent. yet I do not | the effect were found unsatisfactory, fresh colours could be tried, 
think he goes far enough. Why stop at this comparatively sub- until something were hit upon that should be considered suitable. 
ordinate art? Why not make them musicians, teach them nA lay | Lhis would afford the additional advantage of providing fresh work 
Waewer, and despatch them straightway through the lenath ‘and for the Unemployed. I don’t see what else can be done. Everybody 
readth of the land as enthusiastic Apostles of the great Master ? | °%@ ™% ® brush, and with a couple, or say, thres coats all over th: 
What a glorious prospect to tarn the thres or four thousand idle Metropolis, there would be plenty to ocoupy everybody for the next 
loaters who have lately been hulking about Trafalgar Square for the six months. As to expense, an extra 15s. tacked on t» the rates 


rpose of breakin ; ; ! would soon settle that, and I'll be bound there ’s many a household 
mane Age the bem rey a7 army of skilled fiddlers willing to face that trifling alternative, together with 


Future in every quiet vi Yours, practically, ia teams? 
the scoomplishment of su peed not wild ae BULL BY THE ae | 
vision of some reamer. am con i i S1e,—I cannot but think that, if Borrato Brrt were t» introduce | 
authorities of doy ae College and Guildhall i the “ Usemployed” into his Show, he would score a big success. 
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| kind of thing goes on 
|announced in our theatrical contemporary—‘‘ Senior 


| by De ra Ruz & Co., will be most useful to Leader- 
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DERBY AND GLADSTONE. 
(A Speech summarised in a Stanza.) 


Arn—“ Darby and Joan.” TH 
Hor-may tee» Ld YY 
-five years since m ’ 
fae” onl * Gile™ ane Oar Overy one y 
As the world goes round. 


Derby, dear, I must fain admit 

I’ve altered my mind, just a little bit. 

But I learnt freedom’s lesson in Forty-five, 

And I mean to be true to it whilst I’m alive. 
Always the same, 

Derby, my own, 

ways the same 

Is your old Grapstors ! 





THE ACTOR’S PROGRESS, 


Wray the last half-century, the education of actors 
has advanced in an inasmuch as 
some have been known to take a degree, or try to, at 
the Usiversiy. Therefore the following advertisement 
in the Era will probably cause little surprise :— 
war. for La Comédie An a Light Comedian, for 

a few Weeks, while a Member of the Company returns to 
Oxford to take his degree, Must be a gentleman. linen, &e. 

This gentleman, to use the language of the Era, seems 
inclined to ‘* combine business with genera) 
utility.” It is to be hoped he will get his degree, and 
return to be an ornament to the But if this 
we shall y even’ 


Hy} 
i} 


y see 


Wrangler and Light Comedian open to engagement in 
frst-olass Company.” on 





“Toe Reversiste Pen- ” recently invented 





“‘Srurr 





“A Wurrer’s Tatz.”—That of poverty and distress, 
which we must do our best to relieve. 
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| writers, Politicians, Journalists, and everybody in the = 

| habit of using “reversible pens,” or pens t can 

write equally well on both sides. Such must occa- MIDDLE AGE 

sionally require cleaning; and to be in this ‘ 

| pad they must remain upright. “4 “You 'ae cxtrinc Lona-siourep, Dearest. You ‘LL HAVE TO WEAR 
LASSES.” 


AND woxsexse! It's wor my Siout THat’s Loxno—iT's uy Arms 


THAT ARENT Loxe £youGcH!/” 















The introduction might take the shape of a contest between the 
“Wild East” and the “* Wild 
with brickbats and park-railings, and the latter with their usual 
weapons ; and, were it known that a little genuine blood would be 
drawn in the entertainment, it might be safely counted on to draw 
all London. I throw out the suggestion for what it is worth. 
Your obedient servant, “A CommerciaL WELL-WwisHER.” 

Sin,—As at the present season’of the year nothing is more common 
than to find the stalls of most of the leading West-End theatres 
empty, a fact which has a very chilling effect on the efforts of the 
players, why not fill the empty places with the so-called “* Unem- 
ployed” ? A warm bath, a suit of evening clothes, clean shirt, and 
white tie would instantly fit the veriest outcast that has recently 
come into collision with the in Hyde Park or elsewhere, at 
least outwardly, for the social atmosphere of the place. A central 
committee might at once be inaugurated for the supply of these 
necessary preliminaries for admission, and a t or two excel- 
lent substitutes for the ordinary habitués forthwith launched nightly 
among what is at the present moment left of the fashionable play- 
going world in the Metropolis, 
Not only would the Management be b' the appearance of a 
perfectly full house, but the loafers, professi i and ruffians 
who produced it would, no doubt, endeavour to play up to their 
clothes and surroundings, a on receipt of a small retaining-fee of 
5s, 6d. a head for their be proportionately softened and 
civilised by the process. This, Sir, seems to me a very legitimate, 
umane, and philosophical method of dealing with the t crisis, 
and as such I trust it will as y recommend itself to your 
readers as it has to Yours thoughtfully, 

eh suRE-Srexine Soctaqist.” 

Sm,—What are the authorities about that they do not at once 
quteak the river on both sides up to Richmond, and span it with 

ve bridges between this and Gravesend? Then there's the whole 
it Piceadilly to come down and be rebuilt with the road properly 

elled, to say nothing of a great Central Terminus in Scho Equare 





West.” The former might be armed | the 


The advantage would cut both ways. | of labour 
leseed 


uniting the Midland, North and Great Western, Great Northern with 
Great Eastern, and all the Great Southern lines. Add to this, 
that the entire gas-piping of the Metropolis ought to come up 
bodily, and make way for the installation of the Electric Light, to 
say nothing of the fixing in all the leading thoroughfares of over- 
head railways onthe New York principle, and you have enough work 
at least to begin upon and meet the present crisis. Let the d of 
Works and the various Vestries set to work at once, and as soon as 
Parliament assembles let it be asked to vote Five-hundred Millions 
towards preliminary expenses. is, Sir, is, [ am convinced, the 
only reasonable and efficient way of er = th the present unsatis- 
factory aspect of the labour question. is the opinion of 
Yours energetically, ‘A Rovsep ALARMIsT.” 

Sin,—When the Police have fairly and effectually cleared off the 
loafers, not-do-a-stroke-of-work gentry, and the sedition-mongers, 
then we can turn our attention to the wants of the genuine Unem- 
ployed. Their case is by no means beyond us. It only needs the 
active and intelligent co-operation among the administrators of 
charitable funds and agencies, the Poor-Law Authorities, employers 
, and others, to give immediate practical effect to the 
wide-spread sympathy felt for them by all classes of their more for- 
tunate fellow-countrymen, including your quite sober-minded and 
charitably-disposed Correspondent, “Common Sznsz.” 





Evrnarasta.—In a certain Western newspaper we read the fol- 
lowing startling announcement, in relation to the decease of a certain 
lady whose obituary notice appears in its columns :— 

“ More or less an invalid for a considerable time pest, latterly she has been 
under the care of Mr. —— and Mr. ——, and her death was not therefore 
altogether unexpected.” 

What a lift for the two Medicos mentioned! They, no doubt, are 
now blessing that Western Editor for inserting this gratuitous 
tribute to their curative ekiJl. Their motto for the future should be 
—** Remorals conducted with punctuality and dispatch.” 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 


No. XXX.—Mar. Atperma® Stocoaca. 


of a City Alderman be at the present time. I 
centuries ago, it all seems im accordance with the fitness of things, 
and neither ludicrous 
nor out of place. But 
now, in these days of 
earnestness and com- 
mon sense, what «a 
great sham it seems to 
the merely superficial 
observer, anc yet, 
however great an ano- 
maly it may appear, 
when tested by results // 
it seems to work fairly * 
well. 

Suppose we take Mr, 
Alderman Stocoacn as ¥ 
an example. He was 
taken from his ware- 
house, some years ago, 
and made an Alderman 
by the votes of some 
three or four hundred 
of the rate-payers of 
his Ward, the majority 
of whom knew little or 
nothing about bim, and 
probably cared less, 
and in a week or two, 
he found himself 
seated on the Magis- 
trate’s Bench at Guuld- 
hall, to declare the 
| Law, of which he literally_knew nothing, and to administer Justice 
| under circumstances so apparently absurd as to be hardly credible. 
Beiog probably a conscientious man, and knowing his utter ignorance 
of the duties that his position demanded of him, what was he to do? 
What he did was probably the best he could do under the circum- 
stances, and thinking, as he told an old friend with whom he conversed 
on the matter, that it was better, as err he must, to err on the side of 
merey. he made it a point always to consult the Clerk of the Court, 
and whatever amount of punishment he advised him to inflict, he 
generally halved it. 

Having long since got thoroughly accustomed to the whole matter, 
and having acquired a certain amount of dignity of demeanour, he is 
able to go throngh the wondrous ceremony with comparative ease, 
but is still greatly troubled with certain qualms of conscience in cer- 
tain special cases. For instance, when fining a poor working-man 
five shillings for drankenness,—he having met an old friend and 
been persuaded to take more than was good for him,—end that 
amount probably constitating a fall day’s income, his thoughts will 
revert to that particularly jovial banquet with his worshipful Com- 
pany the previous evening, and whether some one or two of the guests 
not sufficiently seasoned to these matters, were not quite as guilty as 
the poor workman he had just fined, and how they would like to have 
to pay a day's income for this folly, amounting in one case to pro- 
bably £100! and yet possibly the workman had the better excuse of 
the two! And then, again, there is that very awkward and puzzling 
question, that so troubles some of his more conscientious brethren as 
well as himself, that of punishment for bling. When inflicting 
some of those very heavy fines and penalties, which he is told it is 
his beunden duty to do in the case of betting in public houses, his 
thoughts must revert to those two most intimate friends of his who 
are regular visitors at TATTERSALL’s in the height of the racing season ; 
and also to the fact that he himself, as his stock-broker well knows, 
after Jeaving the Beneh, i y wends his way to Capel Court, 
and buys or sells for the account to very very large amounts ; and 
though he probably tries his best, as others do, to convince himself 
that there is no doubt a very great difference between eases of 
Mr. Bone and Mr. Tarrersaty, and between playing cards for half- 
crowns, and buying or selling £50,000 Consols for the account, it was 
not until his conscience had lost its natural elasticity that he suc- 
ceeded, and, even now its twinges are, occasionally, very sharp. 

When Alderman Stocoacn was first elected to his high position, 
his ereat delight was to attend at the Old Bailey. and occupy a seat 
on the judicial Bench, and enjoy the supreme satisfaction of feeling 
that, without his absolutely useless presence, the whole proceedings 
must necessarily come to a »& ~still, fond me still 
looks back to the occasion on which one of Her Mazesty’s Judges 
actually said to him. in quite a friendly manner, * l we say 
twelve or fitteen months, Alderman?’ On the other hand, he will 








Wuata strange, unreal, almost incomprehensible life must that 
Regarded in the licht of 





contempt with which he was received by another of Her Masesry's 
Judges, of rather irascible temper, when he rushed breathless int, 
Coart, having, by his absence, delayed the proceedings fur more thay 
an hour. 
Naturally, the one particular event to which an Alderman look; 
forward with the most especial anticipations of honour and renown, 
| is the year of his Mayoralty, when he will have his otherwise humbis 
| mame associated wi'h those of the famous men who, in very different 
| times to those in which we live, ruled the great City, with Courage 
and discretion. 
| Mach, however, depends upon the publicevents of his year of office 
| as to its importance, or want of it, to himself personally, and Mr 
| Alderman SLocoacn was not particularly fortunate in that respect 
There was no European Monarch on a visit to this country, whon 
the Corporation was requested by the Government to honour, with 
the customary satisfactory result to the Lord Mayor of the day ; there 
was no public ceremonial of unusaal importance that required the 
brilliant surroundings of Civic pomp to give it full éclat, and as his 
year of office approached its termination, his solemn look became 
more solemn, and his hopes evidently grew fainter and fainter. But 
fortane was kind to him, and a change of Government, which made 
a desirable to gain the City’s sweet voices, brought him the coveted 
nour. 

Like most of his collesgues who have what is technically called 
“passed the Chair,” he takes things very coolly, probably thinking 
that nothing remains to be done after having through such an 
ordeal. But there is one especial duty still left for Aldermen tp 
perform from which he is seldom absent. They have been deprived 
of their control over prisons, and of their government of the Royal 
Hospitals, their control of the Police is almost nominal, but they stil! 
have charge of City Lunatics, and it is said that Alderman Stocoacn 
is seldom absent from the official visits to them, when the reciprocity 
of feeling manifested between the poor patients and their visitor is 
described as quite touching. He is also often seen at City Banquets, 
and is always quite ready to return thanks for what he calls the 
Grand Old Corporation, and repeats with painful iteration the old bit 
of twaddle about the infallibility of Aldermanic judgments and the 
increasing popularity of their order; but he is wonderfully good- 
natured, devotes a great deal of time to the gratuitous performance 
of public duties, assists very efficiently in brightening up many an 
| otherwise dull scene with the bri!liancy of his handscme scarlet robe, 
|and would, with his worshipful Brethren, be much missed if deprived 
| of those civic fanctions that have been performed by them, and such 

as they, for many centuries past, and which entitle them in all 
| respects to the esteem of their fellow citizens as a trustworthy, 
sober and honourable body of men. 


IMPERIAL INSTITUTORS, 


| Sr F. Aset, the organising Secretary of the Imperial Institute, 
| recently issued a very agreeable and pleasing memorandum to the 
| Chairmen of Provincial Committees and others who have assumed an 
| estive part in suoport of the undertaking. After describing the 
| ‘large measure of success” that has attended the effurts of the local 
Committees throughout the country, Sir FakpeRick goes on to sy 
that a ‘‘ considerable number” of them have ‘* signified their wil- 
lingness to prolong their operations with the especial object of 
obtaining additions to the ‘ Eadowment Fund’ of the Institute which 
is about to be created.” This is but natural. Taking into considers- 
tion the fact that in many quarters a hanitsome subscription to the 
funds of the Institute has been regarded as a sure paseport to 
honour, and that the non-distribution of titles right and left among 
a lot of small provincial celebrities has already occasi a god d 
of heartburning and disappointment, this new lease of life, affording 
them, as it does, a fresh oppertantay of struggling for their mucb- 
coveted prize, cannot but be hailed by the yet unsatisfied ‘* Chair- 
men of vincial Committees and others” with genuine joy sé 
thankfulness. 

That plain Mr. Jouw Borxors, or Mr. Perre Picxiervs, Mayor, 
should suddenly blossom out into Sir Jomw Borxxys, and, coh 
Sir Perzx Picktetvs, Bart., would only seem to those indefati 
gentlemen an appropriate finish to their labours in furtherance of 
the interests of the Institute. Their therefore, to prolong 
their operations, as it may be measured by the fact that it wi!l have 
the special object not only of ‘* procuring additions” to the Endow- 
ment Fund, but also of tacking them on to their own names, is likely 
to be both hearty and enthusiastic. Whether anything will come ¢! 
their hopeful perseverance, remains to be seen; but it is tolerabls 
certain that if some sort of bureau for the sale of decorations, alter 
the latest French model, could be instituted on this side of 
Channel, there would be no Jack of clients ody fe besiege it 
But—— we manage these things much better in Eng 














Wuew the Deputetion waited on him, Mr, Marrusws was the 





“ Not-at-Home Secretary.” Quite right too. | 





in m0 be returned, not even when 
there be no exception 





(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communicstions or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
aveompanied by a Stamped ané Addresséd En 


velope, Covar, or Wrapper. To this 


en rar 
[Octonzr 29, 1887, 





probably remember, to his dying day, the look of mingled anger ead | 
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CASSELL & CO.'8 ANNOUNCEMENTS. 
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“DEAD MAN'S ROCK,” 
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<7 £15,000 
WORTE of PICTURES to be GIVEN as PRIZES. 


ROYAL INSTITUTE 
ART UNION. 


OME THOUSAND PRIZES, ranging from £620. 


*,” Pull Prospectuses on application. 


*,” Tickets, price One Guinea each, may be 
edtained of all Booksellers or Printevilers, o: from 
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In flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, wel! prepared and rich,” &c. 
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Send for Sample Bottle, 94, Povt Free 

Sole Manu‘acturer, W. BECKETT, Hrrw 
MANCHESTER. Sold by Chemists, Confectic 
end Coffee Tavern Companies London W> 
and Export Agents. Baactar & Sone, 95, Fare 
Street, E.C.; and most Patent Medicine hows 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From an Jnrenpine Emigrant. 
Liverpool, Saturday Noon. 





d\n yD 


EAR Tosy, 

My boat is on the shore, 
And my bark is on the sea, 
But before I go, To-neExz, 
I will write a line to thee. 
I am here to join the bark 
aforesaid, which will pre- 
sently convey JosepH and 
his fortunes to the United 
States. As far as one can 
judge from the Press news 
telegraphed here, the re- 
ception that awaits me is 
not very cordial. I have 
all my life been conscious 
f)) of a tendency to rub people 
seen down the wrong way. 
Unhappily the conscious- 
we ness is borne in upon me 
only after the evil is effected. No succession of experience has effect 
upon my conduct. Hartineton and I are pretty good friends now, 
but I daresay you will remember the night, now a dozen years dead, 
when I rose from a seat below the Gangway in the House of Commons 
and, amid frantic cheers from the little Radical Party of which I was 
then a humble ornament, denounced him as “‘/ate the Leader of the 
Liberal Party.”” The Markiss is now my friend and ally, and I might 
almost say patron. The time is too short for me to recall a tithe of 
the nasty things I have said about him and others who toil not, 
neither do they spin. With Giapstone the process is reversed, but 
in the end is much the same. I began by comeing Din, and now 

no one can say that that is my precise attitude tow him. 

It is more or less well as far as individuals are concerned. But I 
am afraid I put my foot in it when, in defiance of historic warning, 
I framed an indictment against a whole nation. Going out to the 
New World on a mission of peace, I began by sagraveting Canada 
and setting up the back of the United States. en I reflect how 
easy it would have been for me to say nothing, I stand amazed at 
my own indiseretion. The only recompense I find in the situation is 
the chagrin of the Markiss and his friends. They thought way had 

ti 


done a nice stroke of policy in ing me on this business, 

of course, not a new procedure. if i were still on the other side 
should take delight in showing herein, as in the matter of the 
Convention with France just completed, they have taken a leaf out of 
the book of their political opponents, and re-issued it with their own 
smprimatur, The last time a Commissioner was sent out from England 
| t reason with the United States, GLapstone was in the Markiss’s 
| Place, and he selected StarFonD NorTucore as the agent. It was an 
| excellent device, tying in advance the hands of the enemy, who could 
| Scarcely denounce a policy for the initiation and direction of which one 
of their principal men was chiefly responsible. But what a difference 
between Starrorp Norrucore and me!—a difference which the 


y i to realise. The proposal suited me 
Lael che from the country at « time 








As for the Mar’ my acceptance of the work 
i cavase tor Ekta dlip ob the Oppnaiion benches in the event 





of future debate ‘arising out fof the Treaty, and would draw into 
close. personal union with his Party what only natural modesty pre- 
vents me from alluding to as a formidable antagonist. That was the 
little game; and for the sake of saying something bitter, under the 
temptation to gird at an adversary had affronted me, I hope- 
lessly spoiled it. 

Writing to you, cher Tony, in the confidence of friendly corre- 
spondence (I capesee your letters are not opened at the Post Office, 
Barkshire not being an Irish wont will confess that I really 
could not help it. It is not that I do not know better, but my 
temper is perhaps a little peculiar. I am essentially a fighting-man. 
If any one bites his thumb at me I will know the reason why, and 
no considerations of what is politic will prevent me from returning 
a blow. I know that some people think I’m almost to be pitied 
because (as they put nyt have hopelessly thrown away a position 
which no one but myself could have destroyed. They I am 
og 9 or e. ease a ~~ it be, I — not forget 
the wild joy of battle tha even year have purchased 
for me. I like it best with my back to ee wall in the House of 
Commons, when my riends jeer and howl at me, and the rap- 
turous cheers of the Conservatives testify their pleasure at secing 
of all men playing their game—as they think. I i 
the moment are not from any point of view very bright. But 
afford to wait, strong in the assurance that I can do better without 
the Liberal Party than the Liberal Party can The 
= me a oe — Yo mths. 0 
about an aboriginal resident in 
hastening. A red man was found 
forest with signs of perturbation manifest 
calm exterior. ‘‘ Are you lost ?” he was asked. 

‘**me no lost. Me here. Wigwam lost.” It is not I that am a 
Dissentient Liberal; it is the Liberal Party that is the Dissentient. 

Now here is the Mayor come to say that luncheon’s ready, and so, 
dropping into poetry again, I will say -bye, With a sigh to those 
who love me, And a smile to thone w And, whatever sky's 
above me, Here’s a heart for every fate. Your faithfully, 

J. CH-MB-RL-N. 





BOUNTIES TO FOREIGNERS, 


First Passenger (in Underground Railway). We're such a fright- 
fully insular nation! Ignorant, exclusive, say-nothing-to-nobody 
sort of people! Think there’s nothing beyond Strai 
nes Det , , nie? By the b 

Second Ditto (agreeing out a iteness). Horri y ye, 
that’s a nice picture of the Dee Ht podrome, isn’t it ? 

First Passenger (indifferently). it? But, as | was saying, 
insularity is our—— , 

Second Ditto (startled). Hullo! By Jove!—no, it can’t be true! 
Yes, it is—here ’s an English nowepaper taken to giving a column, a 
whole column, of French news in French! (Humorously.) Very 
TTT) Fecauser (net eniiuictinilliie te ginal; Vers datiTen I 

irst Passenger (not unders le . as 
was saying, it’s our besetting sin. We hide our ‘ends lice ostriches, 
and refuse to recognise the existence of foreigners. Then what does 
this insularity mean? It means we’re isolated—cut off from Europe 
—hated by eve’ y: 

Second Ditto (roused at last), I don’t know what you call being 
insular and isolated. French Plays are on at a London Theatre. An 
Italian Exhibition ’s coming to Earl’s Court. We get our music from 
Germany, our singers from Italy, and our butter and eggs from 
Belgium and Brittany ; and, on the whole, don’t you think at mes "s 
about the most Cosmopolitan Capital to be f anywhere? Ah, 
here ’s my Station. Good morning! irre 

[Jumps out in time to escape indignant retort, Exit, 





Macazines 1 Buix.—It is as impossible to “‘ sample” a magazine 
by a monthly number as it is to estimate the quality of a wine by the 
i. If you take a bottle you know something about it. Thus 
when we see the English Illustrated in volume we are fully able to 
estimate its worth. The present volume is in every way equal to its 
predecessors. Volume Fourteen of St. Nicholas is one of those good 
gifts that Brother Jonaruaw sendsus. It isa htful collection 
of child-poems ny may and child-lore. editor, Miss 
Mary Mares Dopez knows full well how difficult it is to please 
those keen critics, the children, but she has “‘ dodged ”’ it. 


Tue Mac Barrensxno,—Mr. Punch is delighted to hear that 
mother and child are doing and the Infant 
Princess on being the first of the to be born in Seot~ 
land since 1600. Could not the next be born in Ireland? ‘The 
O’ Barrewzene,” would be a splendid title. 


Latest From Licurretp.—Dr. Jomnsow loved “a I wy hater.” 
He ought to have flourished next year—Hatey-hate ! ! bal! 
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** EMPLOYMENT.” 


First Loafer. “Say, Mate, fF THEY WAS TO PUT A SHOVEL IN YER 'ANDS. 
AN’ TELL YER TO GO TO WORK, WOULD YER TAKE IT?” 

Second Loafer. ‘*'Counsz I wov.p.” 

First Loafer, **Wovutp ver Use it?” 
Second Loafer. ‘*’'Counsz 1 woutp '—11Kxe a SHot! I’p Spout iT!’ 

















ROBERT ON LUXURY. 
Atpgexuas Sir Rewexy Kyient, late Lord Mare, and one of the werry best 






be a setting at the Manshun House when the Lozp Mare was gorn out for a ride 
somewheres, had to receive what I thinks is called a Deputytashun—though not 
a bit lixe reel Deputys, who is all werry rich—of poor working-men as ain’t got 
not no work to do, and, like the kind gennelman as he is, he gave ’em sum such 
capital adwice as to the utter stoopidity of making theirselves noisy and dis- 
agreeable when they wants to make people kindly dispoged to ’em, and 
as to the well-known fackt, that the best friends of the working-classes is them 








hole City a ringing with it, and as always + —= in exacly similar cases, 
up starts a mere upstart of a Pollytickle 
sound of that larst word, which is ony another name for stingyness and 





Like his imperance I but of coarse ewery body has a right to his own 







“Colossal ignorance!” I don’t quite know what it means but I’m quite sure 
that however small ‘the Alderman’s may be, the Lecturer’s is ever so much 
bigger, as 1’|l prove from my own pussonal know . 

e acshally the ordassity to adwise the Rite Honerable the Lonp Mare 
not to employ so many cooks! Poor hignoramus! has he ever dined at the 




















as spends their money the most freest and the most liberalist, that he set the | 
ist—how I hates the werry | 
meanness and sham a of the pore Waiter—and says as it ain’t true! | 


opinion, however ridicklus it may be. But a urer, and therefore I | 
spose acustomed to use his tung pretty freely, he mite have been xpected to | 
have kept a civil one in his head when he rote his reply to Sir Rewery. Instead | 
of which he fust calls him incorrygible, which I beleeve means that he carnt be | 
conwicted, as if a Alderman and Magistrate could be! He then writes of his | 





| 


emagine, tho’ he’ll a wain, what they has to go | 


to drink two or three glasses of werry old Madeary, 
| then lay down on his y recover hisself by 
degrees. Does he think that the Fish Cooks, with p 
six differing kinds of Fish to prepare, is fit for anything 
else ? and how about the Sauce Artists, let him try to 


$52 


through in the tasting li Then there are the French | 
gentlemen who superintend the production of those | 
wunders in what they calls the ick line 
wiz.: the Ontrays! Is it cumpened by this “ cur ” 
hignoramus, that they can, after achieving brilliant | 
success in these wunders of fat, Send to turn | 
their attention to such werry deer as poultry and | 
jints? Suttenly not, the thing’s absurd. But they | 
| requires cooks, tho’ of coarse, not of the same hi horder | 
| as the Hartists. 





|he can then employ more railway navvies! Shades of 
| Frawx Hurrecty and Swornay, rest tranquil in your 
long graves! 
But what a dedly hinsult to one of the werry noblest | 
| of all noble perfessions, to com: for usefulness a mere | 
railway na to a great . Is this strange econo- 
mist aware that the great Earl of Szrron, prais to his 
| memory ! used to allow his Chef £300 a year and a Horse 
and Broom for the Park! But all sitch conclusive argu- 
ments is I fear utterly lost upon him. 
However, there is just one matter for which I have to | 
|thank him. I confess that my face werry possibly turned 
gashly pale as I read his orfal letter, I fo y thort 
if he is going to recommend less Cooks he meg Sey 
bly be a going for to recommend less Waiters! | 
ut no, he had the good taste to draw his line there, and | 
for that I thanks him. What a treat it is to turn from 
the wild projecks of the Lecterer to the wise counsels 
of the Alderman. No doubt, he says, we could all do | 
without luxuries, but what would become of the millions 
who produces them? No doubt, he says, we could all 
live on plain food and drink water—what orful words for | 
a Alderman to write down !—but then what would be- | 
|come of the millions who earns their living in preparing | 
them, and he might have added, as a clencher to his| 
staggering argument, and what would become of Hus? | 
If there is one picter that presents itself to my orrified | 
imagination, that more than any other staggers it, it is | 
that of the hole splendid Army of London Waiters, with | 
their full dress black coats a gitting jist a leetle shabby, 
and their lovely white chokers jest a leetle shady, 8| 
parading the London Streets, a singing in Chorus, | 
|“ We've got no work to do!” But no, I feels as that | 
orful dream will never live to be realised, but, to use the | 
classic langwidge as the Lecturer quotes from some frend 
of his, and which I supposes as he intends as a comple- 
ment, “let the idol rich still take their proper place as | 
| drones in the hive, gorging at a feast to which they have 
contributed nothing,” and he might have added, and 








as we ever had, and so was his good wife, the Lady Maress, hapening for to | never never forgetting the Waiter. Rosext. 








Mz. Poncu was pleased to notice that a certain noisy 
_ BSalvationist, who would 

. insist on playing the 

cornet — did he > 
.. fanely call it ‘* The horn 
’ of salvation ?”—to the 
iu! disturbance of quiet citi- 
1 zens, was made to move 
\. on, and treated as 
)\¥ common street - organ 
= muisance by the Magis- 
trate. Wanted, as soon 
as possible, an Act to 
stop all unauthorised Processions, be they what they may. 








_ a 





Tue disastrous fire at WuireLey’s occupied the entire 
attention of bot om a steam fire-engines, “ leaving, | 
says the Standard, “‘ about a dozen for the rest of London. 
The “rest” of London will be considerably disturbed if 
this state of thi continues. We are under-police'd and 
under-fire-brigaded. If GranpoipH the Great is afraid 


Manshun House on a trewly ocashun? Most suttenly not, or he never | 0f becoming one of the Unemployed, and so get = 
would have written such a silly, not to say cruel sentence. Not so many cooks | mischief, let him turn his attention to supply an the 
indeed! Does he think that the Chef who has given his whole mind to the| mand in this direction, and the ex-Chancellor of 
preparing of the Thick and Clear Turtle, is not so utterly xhausted that he has | Exchequer may do some good. 
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THE NOT-AT-ALL-AT-HOME SECRETARY. 


Mr. General-Inspector Punch. “ Now Tues, Matt, Move on! Don’? INTERFERE WITH THE POLICE IN THE EXECUTION OF THEIR Dury.” 
“ The change of tactics last week on the part of the Police, in permitting a Meeting in Trafalgar Square, was said to be due to the interference of 






WWD 





the Home Secretary.” — Daily Papers, 








T’other and Which; or, an Old Saw re-set. 
The Showman at Nottingham or Islington (exhibiting 


Fare ann Very Oren.—In Canterbury Cathedral, the other day, 
there was only one worshipper present at the Service! The oceur- 


ures of rence is declared to be un 


four having been the previous 
Tt wight be described as ‘‘ one-man 





money, and you gives your 


G.O. M. and Orchid Joe). H the Separatist as low-water-mark of a 
gage Apes Gepeee me Busty 00 | wT,  cnly bat hosaa bad eaeeees Dame. i Givens 

ious Elector. Please, which is the ratist Party ? of thing spreads, the craze for restoring co aga 5 ht to give 
as Service 


Showman. Which lease, my little dear. Y: our | way to a cry for their congregations. 
leas pou ove. basin ote oe | Mitored to ' Dearly Belov B 


rother” or ** Sister? ”’ 














Pf 
’ 









208 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Noveuner 5, 1887, 











SHOWS VIEWS. 
By Victor Who-gees- Everywhere. 








(seemingly on their road to church) having been attracted to , 
military train containing’a bugle-band of Turcos and some half. 
dosen soldiers of the French line, devotions are temporarily abandoned 
for a pitched battle. The Arabs fire upon the Europeans, who, how. 


M. Co@vELmy is at the Royalty with an efficient French Company | ever, after a lively skirmish, succeed in ‘‘ taking up a position ” with 


appearing in a round of his best-known characters. He has already / the bugle-band, and then retire. 
= taken part in Un Parisien, Don Cesar follows, and the fighting — o orgotten, 
new piece| General BouLaNGER, accompanied b swaggers in and assists 
elsewhere) band 


i de Bazan and an entirel 
first time in London 





find that it was a play| purely historical point of view, is capitally 
safely recommended as|exciting. Since the opening night the large hall has 
a fit entertainment their charge to} attended ; and now that the American Exhibi 
very | ex 


of the other evening, and was t. 
delighted to r ezeun 


intestacy, the whole of his|are even less tolerable, as may be judged to be th 


bs no ill- 
ite will, 


over and f 


The Ara 
dancin 
ya 


at further military exercises. Then the bugle- 





cession of French and Arabs, and, after marching past Bovine 
The attack upon the train, if a little perplexing aon nl 

ed, and very) 

m very well 
ibition is closed, may be | 
pected to be crowded—and a crowded audience at the Addison 

Road cannot be recorded in less than five figures. ‘‘ The Wild West 
is gone—long live Olympia!” 


several English original pieces, amon A second visit to the Royal Westminster Aquarium has not im- | 
the et Minton Crime and Faded proved my opinion of “‘the Wolves, the Wolves, the Wolves!” (see | 
Flowers. The adopted daughter | Advertisement) as a pleasure-insuring entertainment. I have already | 


(rescued as a child from the gutter) of | said that the tricks of these animals cause a “creepy” sensation, | 
protector’s | and when I made this observation I referred to the “ kissing act,” 
—_ undertakes the reformation of | wherein a wolf embraces the portly —— in the Polish lancer’s 


, | uniform who has trained it. But the fights between master and brutes | 


case when I say | 


seniors estate. To my this out} that, on a recent occasion when I was present, the trainer seemed to 

: ad _ @flectively, the young y prevents | be a good-half-hour (no doubt it was an infinitely less period of | 

the heir from drinking his chasse after his coffee, and p a| time) in getting one of his wild beasts into its allotted =. It is 
game of écarté with an old friend, for love, and finally offers to| not at all a nice sight to see a man beating a ing and yelping 


as 
| until he discovers that his flancés loves some one else, when he/on both sides. 
i This | is, taking her all round, on which I need hardly say I should not 


Se 
: 
; 
; 

F 
3 
z 
& 
H 
: 
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the man of her choice, and 
ends happily. Coguvrtm, as the heir, was seen to very t 
tage in the less sentimental parts of the character, 
quite so successful when he i 
posteals of L’Ainé, which, by the way, was a very excel- 
ent likeness (without the eyeglass) of the Right Hon. Josern 
CHAMBERLAIN. For the rest MaALvav was rather a mature 
adopted daughter, M. Romatw (as ‘ Georges—her friend ”) a little too 
heavy in more senses than one as the superfl , and M. 
Soa o ry ~ gel ws ae i 
brilliant in the writing one line raises a 
the vagabond friend of the her i 
without a movement, merel 
repetition this admirable joke di 
Still there is a freshness in 
which is welcome. As a rule 
weeps over somebody’s mother 
for somebody’s brother. It is said that the Author of the piece, 
M. Pact D is a novice at stage-craft. This 
likely, as had he had more experience, I fancy he would have 
reptted = gy bd LE that the character was 
be played by M. Romany) M. Georges to have been shot dead in the 
First Act. This would have been really a great improvement, 
especially had Yvedsne (the adopted daughter) been allowed to expire 
from grief early in the Second. Joking i 
bad piece, although I cannot conscien’ y go 
it is a one. Before the t of 
the talented actor has promised to play i 
will be produced for the benefit of Mr. Bexrsonm Treg, who richly 
deserves the compliment. 

The Paris Hip rome has once more taken possession of Olympia, 
where = oeme h ely to remain 1. = _ next year. The enter- 
tainment is o Apap ity, which is saying a deal in 
its praise. There are t troupes of acrobats a ormin 
dogs (with a wonderful black poodle that - ’ 

ina ' 


Z 
Es 
g8 
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is the best clown that has 







it all their own way. The last time M. |! 
Hovcke visited us, Gentlemen drove the 
team of thirty-two, and jumped over the 


hurdles with the tandem of three; now 
their places are ied by members of 
the fairer sex. The who take part 


America, thus all 


iH | | tion personally or by letter is recommended. 
“| ham speech and the Mitehelstown tel 


wolf with a whip, for one feels that there is the element of cruelty 
ake it allround, I prefer “‘ the belle Farma,”—that 





veature,—to “‘ the Wolves, the Wolves, the Wolves!” And I sincerely 
hope that Fatwa (the old lady near her looks more like Fat Ma) may 


advan- always be able to keep the wolf from her door. 
t was not 
commenced crying over the 








GENTLE JOHNNY BULL. 


Tue way with ‘‘ demonstrations” tyrants used to take was brief— 
Justices gave a rioter the guerdon of athief! _ 

Not only durance vile—our gentler nature how it shocks — 
But whipping-cheer, and oh! they set their Brother in the Stocks! 


In those days a Stump-Orator had reason to take care, 

How he denounced, derided, and defied the Powers that were. 
And if he talked High Treason—Imagine this, my dears! 

They put him in the pillory, and sometimes clipped his ears. 

A People’s Friend, unless he took good heed to what he said, 
Was liable to answer for his language with his head. 

How venerable soever, a too talkative old Cock, 

His eloquence might bring him, though a Statesman, to the block. 


But happily we, Brethren, now are men of milder mood, 

And not, as were our ancestors, vindictive, stern, and rude. 

So much has done the milk of human kindness to assuage, 
The bile of British hardihood in this forbearing age! 








MR. GLADSTONE ON THE FIF[H OF NOVEMBER. | 


Stx,—You are wrong in supposing that the term, ‘‘ Old Fireworks, 
was originally applied to myself. I am of opinion, though | speak 
under a certain amount of correction, not such, however, as my young 
friend, GxanDoLrH, would like to supply, that the term Old Fire 
works was first ap lied to the celebrated r. Pickwick, though upon 
what occasion oon by whom I cannot at this moment call to mind. 
To your second question, as to whether I a of the conduct of 
Mr. Samuel Weller in resisting the Head Constable Grummer, 1] 
should say that, considering the provocation offered, Mr. V eller 
seems to have acted with remarkable self-restraint. ; 

Yours faithfully, G. O. M. 


P.S. Chips, real good chips, warranted quite dry, and only waiting 

for a te to set them ine — ma = be had at ~~~ 

| Lodge et the ridiculously small charge ree-pence a piece, or | 

| shillings and five-pence halfpenny per dozen. Immediate applica- 
Also a copy of Notting- 

which, should any difi- 

culty be experienced in kindling a bonfire, will at once set the heap 

into a splendid blaze. My song and chorus— 

Remember, remember, 

The Mitchelstown ember, 


and so forth, ought{to be ready at all le musio-publishers 











respectab 
by November 3rd. 2s. 6d. per copy. Great reduction for clubs, schools, 
&e, Chips! Chips! in the name of the Profit! Chips! een" 
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“LIKELY TO GET ON IN LIFE.” 


Papa. ‘' Ir I orve you Stxrencs, AND TELL YOU TO BUY Five 


Peyny Parers, HOW MUCH CHANGE WILL YOU BRING BACK TO MET” 


Sharp Boy (considering). ‘““WELL, PAPA—LET ME SEE—IF YOU 


| GAVE ME SIXPENCE——” 


Papa, ‘‘ Yes—yzs. How mucu CHANGE TO BRING BACK TO ME?” 
Sharp Boy (readily, and with decision). ‘‘ NonNE—NOT IF YOU GAVE 
MB THE SrxPENceE !” 
[Papa determines to put the question in a different way next time, 








TO THE INCOMPLETE (POLITICAL) ANGLER. 


O Brummacem Josepa, my boy, will you halt on 
Your sturdy, but scarce diplomatical way, 

And take from an ancient disciple of Watton 
A few friendly hints about patience and ‘‘ play”’ ? 

As an Angler you have Mr. Punch’s best Bae, 
But do you consider it wise, ere you s 

To throw stones in the water, and stir + ¥ fishes ? 
That ’s scarcely the right viseatorial art. 

No, stillness and silence, licate tact, Sir 


Are needed for ing the rod and the reel. 
You may pelt and ma but you ’ll find it a fact, Sir, 
Who t rp end may abt yd 





Hapwice Gratis.—The Vandeville Theatre announces a new play 
by Mr, Every Havrnor Jones, called Heart of Hearts. To popu- 
larise it for Town use, much better call it ’Art of ’ Arte at once. 





New Orpen (not issued from the Horse Guards.)—The entire 
British Army to be submitted to a Fortnightly Review for the next 
three months at least. 





w 


Meu. yor Porice sy Gewenat-Iwsrecron Poxcu. — Stop the 
Orators in Square, and let the Fountains be the only ones 





’AuRy STRATFORD-ATTE-Bow' 8s Frencn Morto ror THe Frirru oF 
| Novanceme.—** Toujours Guy.” 


| OUR ADVERTISERS. 
Iyvertep, EpvucationaL, MEpIcINAL, AND MISCELLANEOUS. 
ANTED, BY AN INCORRIGIBLE LITTLE BOY, whose 
Parents nave threatened to send him away from home on 


ances « ee his peregieels insufferable conduct, a suitable aide, 
apne =| every facility for continuing it without 


uiet old country clergyman, 
bis wife wife, 1 bee a Cinlragton ,a : and hard Sef lesion occupying 
a retired Vicarage, that is in want of a little waking up, ye 





write. House must be convenientl for the setting of 
booby-traps, a good old- a es clock, with 
accessible tai, a  pet-ebaine pein stern a dinner-gong, and 
plenty of bells. Bedroom might be featied wih c cont an 
occasional display of fireworks. with 5 ae to- bottom 
slide-down balestese { oF og Would be to hear if there 
is a powerful en-engine, in , on the premises ; 
and also whether there is a decent ouatepes ene quapewdes-shep 
within easy distance. Apply by letter to “‘ Tantax,” Scarum Hall, 
Flingover, Notts. 
HE PRINCI PAL OF A YOUNG GENTLEMAN'S ACADEMY, 
who has, in turns, rs ber, a Solicitor struck off 
the Rolls, a Light Comedian, an Undertaker, a Professor of 


Calisthenics, and a Hansom-cab Driver, and has now taken to the 
eapeation of Youth as a last resource to make ends meet, is anxious 
to hear from a sufficient number of dupes, in the shape of parsi- 
monious Parents, to enable him to start is scheme, and see weather 
he can make anything out of it. They must be fools h to 
believe that a thoroughly high-class, commercial, and classical -_ 
tion, including instruction in five’ modern fitting th 
recipients for immediate entry into either the Ch . the Army, —~ 
the Bar can be furnished, together with tho use of an extensive 
swimming ¢ bath and gymnasium, and an unlimited supply of the very 
best diet, without any cone 5 for Ry =e books, or extras, for 
twenty guineas per annum. fact that a retired waiter from a 

ulogne Piiisioast sabes dhanpe of is Mokoon . while 
the Higher ae and end oyenaiage entrusted to a late Custom 
House Officer, and the ta, are under the 
immediate supervision oe the Principal, may be taken as a tee 
that the ho odvestions cusrienipn i sovepatanely and efficiently carried 
out. ly for further Particulars to “ ParscrPat,” Uncertificated 
Tutors seociation, 8. KE. 


W*cxe BY THE PROPRIETOR OF A PATENT MEDI- 
Lhe mememe PS mares ae ee ee ore! 
himeelf that hi he is Oe afiioed with most of a believe that by by 
an outlay of 1s. 14d., he can entirely cure himself of the whole lot 
of them on the spot. Pw must not be disheartened if the first trial 
ony no effect. On the contrary, if the nostrum to 
evelop fresh and neal he must manfally perse- 
bo Nagy face - turn nearale™ t, fever, lum ‘ 
scia! incipient paralysis, and even greater complications, er 
‘hon miiageich ths sonpehy'oiien ka leed ange tnd stones Or i In 
Gis was, BS es pa LL be able to afford a t 
support to the sale of a dangerous and compound, but will, 
by i ns pe pe use, — t— com Mwy 5 oi ultimately 
rin, own cons’ ae 0 ific 
eB Patent Medicine Weep Pill Hil 


ANTED, A QUITE INEXPERIENCED ORS TO 
purchase, on the recommendation of a tricky Job 


spa 
as having been “ with ” by its late owner, * y yn ey o 
the wind. ewollon ut the hoeka. reatre, howe ay fhe E- 
the win a an ug a single 
ood int about it, havi recently, when i the funeral 








ie 


_ bears, 'f thet Peet to ride Wendt ing 
sus tim r turns u a a o* ng 

‘aledly te ” and it may : y be relied soen t (anew 
an unskilfal or aged _ or smash ham at the v 


up a 
liest opportunit it has also, at a 
carer, served as trek hors at « Cirou, and will on meeting 
German band, sit down on its haunc might She aabely sooured 
by any cones to aos some fn VA t and a little music 
m wi morning’s might prove a pleasing experience. 
ey be seen at Guy's Stables, Blinc Blinder Street, BW. 
FEW ay no Pol UNSUSPECTING TENANTS 
mepk ey 9 , who has just run up a terrace of 
pow hones anal is anxious to see if anybody can manage to 
live in them. one of the doors shut, all the windows let in dra hts 
and Shave ao geareaay mo Give. As the walls are one brick 
the i @ piano can be heard through six houses, 
of s conversational turn might find « residence in them adv 
Warranted to come down with a run in a high wind. pply, 
** Builder,” Dustbin Terrace, Killingham Road, E, 
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WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Guet “Wa, coop-srz, Otp Man !—AnD YOU'VE REALLY GOT A VERY NICE LITTLE PLACE HERE!” 
I nore tae Trees WILL HAVs GROWN A GOOD BIT BEFORE YOU ’RE BACK, 


THINGS ONE WOULD 


Host. “‘ Yus; pur tr’s RATHER Bare, Just Now. 








CONVENTION-AL POLITENESS. 
Madame France (with effusion)— 
“ And doth not a meeting like this make amends?” 


I trust I have quoted with textual accuracy your so charming, and 
| to the actual situation happil i 

Mr. Bull (avec empressement). It does—or 
, Madam. As to 
appropriateness never be less | 


y appropriate poet ? 


How much pleasanter than the grim 
dictum of an elder rhymester, who referred to your people as those 
“ Whom nature hath predestined for our foes, 
And made it bliss and virtue to oppose.”’ 
Madame France. The barbarian ! 
each other, dear Monsieur Butt ? 


Madame Ay = True, 
oppose my great F gRDIN 
most ged and unenlig’ 
irt i at present 
time, will doub’ 


Mr. Bull. Hamph! 


Oppose, indeed! Why should 


bellicose Lord Patmenrston did 
idea, and that from motives the 
Just as some few poltroons in your 
the Channel Tunnel, which yet, in 

as benign an actuality as the Suez 


Pam had perhaps his reasons, which, 
light of subsequent events, one must admit not to have been without 


_ Madame France. Oh, Monsieur Bui! 
intercourse between nations is the’ tendency of our industrial and 
social development, and the tide of human intelligence cannot be 
arrested by vague fears.” Sol read in a pamphlet on the Tunnel. 
How true, is it not ? 

Mr. Bull, Doubtless ; as true as that the tide of invasion could not 
cosmopolitan cant. 


“Greater freedom of 


, Monsieur Bot! In the new 
lexicon of international amity there is word. ~ 
Mr. Bull. If the excisi 


iv. s of the word could absolutely abolish the 
possibility of the thang, all would be well—between 


you and Germany, 


Madame France. Sacre-e-e! 1 beg 
also be banished from civility’s 
a miserable,—w 





Mr. Bull, Inarticulate flattery, Madam, is irresistible—and unan- | 
swerable. The renewal—if, indeed, it was ever really interrupted— 
of the entente cordiale between us, is a blessed boon not to be matched 
in value by a hundred—Tunnels ! 

Madame France. And this Convention is the sign and seal of that | 
renewal, n’est-ce-pas? I knew you never intended to stop in Egypt. | 

Mr. Bull, Longer than was necessary—assuredly not, Madam. | 
And I was certain the New Hebrides had no real charms to perms- | 
nently arrest your feet. y 

Madame France. Though a pied a terre in Raraitea, of course— 
you comprehend, Monsieur ! 

Mr. Bull. Perfectly. The questions of Egypt'and the New 
Hebrides, of our post near the Pyramids, and; your Protectorate 
near Tahiti, have, of course, no real connection. ’ 

Madame France. Obviously, Monsieur! Are they not dealt with | 
in separate Conventions ? tn 

Mr. Bull. Ah! if all quarrels—I beg pardon, political problems— 
could as easily be settled by a Conventional Act! Ne 

Madame France. How welcome to you, Monsieur, to all parties in 

our Parliament, to the “‘ rescuers” as tothe ‘‘ retirers,” to your 

ord CHAMBERLAIN, as well as to your Grand Old Grapstone, must be 
the pope of an early, not to say immediate withdrawal from the 
Land of the Pharaohs! Surely the fugitive Israelites of old never 
left it with such pleased promptitude as you will—“ scuttle out” of 
it! Have I accurate memory of the Beaconsfieldian phrase, 
Monsieur ? ; 

Mr. Bull. Your memory, Madam, is miraculous. The forty cen- 
turies—or, however, many more there may happen to be there at the 
moment of my departure—will doubtless, in the words of your ow2 

t phraser, ‘look down from the P ids” with emotions not 
ess marked than my own—and yours, " 

Madame France. My emotions at the present moment—and yours, 
I hope, Monsieur—are simply of supreme joy at the so happy removal 
of difficulties and the so complete restoration of amity between us by 
this charming Convention, so satisfactory in its actual terms, 80 
much more so in its promises for the future. I felicitate you, dear 
Monsieur But. boaeaail , 

‘ Be. Dok And I, Modem, reciprocate yous Sclisitetions. im 
tp » apparently, an 0 not see it can ; 
me ! (aft bowing. | 
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AND—(Aside)—IT DOESN'T HURT ME!!!” 


. 
4 


POLITE 


CONVENTION-AL 
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IT PLEASES YOU 


Jouw Bout. “‘ DELIGHTED, MY DEAR MADAM! 
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SPEEDING THE PARTING GUEST. 


Host (who has trod on the Lady’s Skirt}. “‘On! Foretve me! You 
SEE It’s M¥ Natura. Instinct To Detain you!” 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


“My Autobiography and Reminiscences,” by W. P. Frirn, 
R.A. The Modern eo. painter of *‘ Ramsgate Sands,” *‘ The 
Derby Day,” and “‘ The Road to Ruin,” can use his pen as well as 
his pencil. ‘* Where got thou that 
have said, had SHAKsPEARE wished him to do so. How is it that 
Mr, Parra has never employed his goose-quill before? Sometimes 
it is soft-nibbed, and ae eee | hard-nibbed, but it is almost 
always well pointed; and, tones be writes with an overflowing 
pen—for he frequen y has to his impulsive waywardness— 
yet there is scarcely a blot on the paper throughout the two volumes. 
_Mr. Farra is, first and foremost, a humorist, and, in his humour, so 
like TuackeRraY, and so unlike Dickens, that it is no wonder, con- 
sidering the consistent inconsistency of human nature, he should have 
loved the latter, and disliked the former. Yet, with all his aversion 
to THackekay, y—and “all his works” too, apparently, 
4s he hardly mentions them—he records something very remarkable 
about the Satirist of the Snobs which could not be guessed at from 
TaackeRay’s own letters, nor from the anecdotes told about him. 
And it is this; that Taackeray could make, and on occasion did 
make an excellent after-dinner speech. At the Macready banquet 
With Butwer Lyrron and Dickens present, Mr. Furra tells us, 

TaackeRrayY also spoke well and very humorously.” And there are 

other instances; so that THackeray, who has recounted his 

own failure at the Literary Fund dinner, and whose utter collapse at 

the Cornhill Magazine dinner is a matter of Literary history, was 

not always a mistake as an after-dinner speaker. The modesty 

exhibited by Mr. Fairn in this autobiography is an éxhibition as 

novel and attractive as was Fairu’s other exhibition in Bond Street,— 

use few autobiographers possess so keen a sense of humour 

a8 to be able to langh at themselves, and to be candid about their 

| own foibles and follies. Indeed some persons may think, and indeed 
| he inclines to this opinion himself, that he too far in his 
| frankness when narrating the practical jokes of that ow 
cae Laver Semmnas Go ecie, in. sume of © the 
autobiographer appears to aay! ym a small, but not altogether 

unimportant part. In his way Mr. Feira is as frank and open in 





| 


| 
} 





|student. Brix drew a man hanging, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


-quill ?” as Macbeth would | Man 





his revelations as to his past career, as was Cardinal N 
aightforward Apologia pro sud vitd. In fact in these SorTmERN 
latitudes—there was a great deal of latitude in that quarter—Mr. 
Farra's work is tive less of an ry we rp than of a 
naughty-biography. He owns that he feels * humi and pained ”’ 
at recounting ImackeRay’s rude jocularity towards himself, and 


| from the apologetic tone with which he introduces some of SoTHERN's 


caddish practical jokes, in which Mr, Farrm had no share, and of 
which ne yes a Co vietion, 3 may Bo jpeeeee toes ho has aisead 
begun to feel ‘* humilia’ or at having given so muc 
space to such stories. How glad he must now be fat he kept a 
“dear Diary,” which has been an invaluable aid to his memory. 

_ Another great merit in the book is that, without ever sacrificing 
its character as an Autobi y, it is never egotistical; egoism 
being the great “‘I-sore” of such works. Should the humble indi- 
vidual who writes this n ily brief notice ever arrive at the 
time for pebliching his Recollections, he is potent sure that the 
book be 1 as a work of imaginati r. Frrru tells 
us how he improved his pictures by touching them up,—some 
people too, are occasionally improved by the same process, if the 
touching up” is only done judiciously,—and his self-restraint is 
therefore y admirable when he rejects the temptation to em- 
bellish, or spice, a story which no one is likely to contradict. For 
instance, in what may be called the Sass-age portion of his early life, 
he has some amusing anecdotes about Mr. Jacon Brix, then an Art 
i ing, and Sass, the master, told him 
to leave the studio, *‘as such a career,’ as the man hanging, “is a 
bad example to your fellow-pupils.” Now Mr. Frirn ought to have 
given Bet a triumphant exit speech—he ought to have said to Sass, 
** Sir, I was only illustrating what should be the fate of every one of 
— successful pupils—to hung on the line. Good day.” Exit 

ELL. Then he recounts how Jacos Bett, who, like Sormeny, had 
a taste for such practical jokes as are utterly indefensible on the 
score of good taste and gentlemanly feeling, dressed up as a woman, 
and went to a Quakers’ Meeting House, where he sat among the 
female portion of the o tion. Thinking he was discovered, 
this nice young man “ ight,” and bolted. Here Mr. Farrn 
should have made the jovial Jacos subsequently explain that ‘‘ he 
left because the women were all jealous of him, as he was the only 
* Bett’ among them.”’ Mr. Fxarrn, full of his fun, jests, and humour, 
must be con, ted on having stuck to the truth, the whole truth, 
ont aotens but the — pa Paps 

if anyone wants a rate ghost-story for coming Christ- 
mas time, let him get Mr. Frira’s book, and read how the prosaic 
and sensible Mr. Westwoop saw a ghost. It is simply but exqui- 
sitely told, and were it not that Mr. Frrrn had previously owned to 
his complicity with So1mzsnw in some of his “‘spiritualistic” 
demonstrations, there would be no sort of ground for ~~ | 
him capable of joking on such serious subjects. The book is f 
of stories, among which The Mysterious Sitter and Beckford 
at Fonthill are about the best. There is already a rail round 
Mupir’s counter, and in front of all Sarrn’s stalls, to keep off the 
crowds from taking away Farru’s latest production without paying. 
y of us are eye-witnesses to the fact of the rails in front of 
Surrn’s bookstalls all the way down the line wherever a train 
rans. Mr. Frrru’s very good health, and, as his friend Rip- Van- 
Winkle Juyvenson to say, “* May he live an’ prosber.”” 

De Omnibus ere | the author of Flemish Interiors. An odd 
book to be taken up at odd times. Amusing and chatty with a good 
deal of shrewd observation. He who rides may ; and as it is 

ublished by Nrumo, this firm in this instance might adopt the old 
tin motto, ‘'* Nimmo’ mortalium omnibus horis sapit;” ie. 

**Nooxo is wise to bring out a book for the omnibus hours of 

mortals.”’ Our Own Bookworm. 





Mapame Parrt’s house, in some wagrenenpesstl Welsh place, was 
broken into by burglars. We hope they didn’t rob her of any notes. 


om 


be The thieves'‘came from Town—they were 
S| . not Welshmen, oh no! Mr. Punch has 
== always asserted of the Welsh, — 
“ Taffy’s not a thief.” 
And it wasn’t Taffy who went to Parrt’s 
house and stole a matter of seven pounds’ 
worth of French francs. They found a 
box of M. Nicotuwi’s cigars. But the 
thieves knew where to draw the line, 
Sees the cieer wakes Sey ooo" a 
among the weeds, ey were‘ u 
to suff,” but not to tobacco in thie 
form. Query, will M. Nicorzm1's friends be delighted to accept 
cigars from his case in future ? 





— — 





Tae Centenary of Don Giovanni was celebrated at the two 
Universities by a banquet of the principal Dons. 
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BARTLETT’S BABY. 
Waeus little Stranger! 


y, 
ou ' 47 
Are the darling of the Zoo, { _ YS 
pg bebe, the vablie , 

wacky, lucky Zoo to get, . 
At a cost scarce worth the ] 


, mention. ene tion 
Avi ond conten- 
Of_ch ! well, of whatsoever 
Savants sage and critics clever, 
On their controversial mettle, 
May—or maybe may not— 
» settle. 
Six-and-twenty years ago 
(Baffers elderly ma aoe 
Rose the great Gorilla f : 
Dr. Garay was rather rude, 
Rather on Du Cuartiv down, 
And the shindy stirred the 
Town. bones, 
OwEn, t on brains and 
Lectured it in learned tones ; 
Huxuer to the battle rushed ; 
Mutually they “ pished”’ and 
** tushed ” 


In that calm and courteous 

way {in fray. 
Savants have, when they’re 
Mr. Punch, with ample rea- 


son, son, 
Called you “ Lion of the Sea- 
Great Gorilla. Now 'tis plain 
The old fame revives again. 
Happy Bartierr! Lucky 
Ape! [shape. 
Fortane comes in curious 
You perchance, oh simian 
child! (wild, 
Might have roamed the Afric 
Like a ni unreclaimed. 
Unobserv un- 
named, (dumb, 


Fame i ou quite 
. no thumb,” 





“™~ — y Jas 
ONY 


aS) 

- = 
——=<——_— -- ay. 
a SSs Y our hh 147 


“HERE’S ANOTHER GUY!” 
OR, THE BABY GORILLA AT THE ZOO. 


Nurse Bartlett. ‘Hm sHaut HAVE A Firteen-Saitirne Ping, HE SHALL! 
AND Finest Encuiisa Hor-novsz Grapes, Hk sHALL! AND GoLp-Dvusr Too, 
IF HS CRIES FOR IT, THE LITTLE DaRgiine !” 


By the scribes who columns 


ot 
x ow !— 
very 
With your 


ring ; 
All the sort of folk who bring 
Buns unto the prisoned bear, 
To your cage will come, and 


8 

Buns? Oh, 

Autocrat of den and 
othing 


sure, cure 
That may nourish, Ye or 
lit ; 


His pe 
Half the luxuries you’! get 
Would leave satiate and cloyed 


Any h ** Unemployed.” 
Cakes—ad, if you like it, 
Oh, Gorilla, will not fail ; 
GuUNTER’s you may sack at 
Or, if you prefer to fill (will, 
( therwise your dainty maw 
Than with sweeties and stick- 


jaw, 
Like the indiscriminate bear, 
You may choose your Bill of 
. Fare. [quick ; 
3 ———~ Toys? Ah, bring them, baby, 
NG WS sine 4 monkey on a =, 
§$AAAA ‘ouch a sympathetic chord? 
SS SS ‘ Well, ist "oleae you won't be 


Baby Ape, by Bartietr’s love, 

And the crowds who'll stare 
and shove; _ 

Long for Afric wild but free, 





thumb, 
For—whatever food may come. 








Even your * 
VOCES POPULI. 


Scenz—The People’s Palace; In Building set oa Sor Poultry, 
Pigeon, a Rabbit Show. Stream of Visitors inspecting 
animals in zine and wire pens. 

Amandus Milendius (to Amanda Milendia; coming to a halt 
before cage containing “‘ roopy”’-looking fowl, with appearance o 
having been sent out on pair of legs several sizes too tall for it). 
They ‘ve ighly "im, yer see. 

Amanda M. (who does not converse with facility). Um! 

ndus. Yes, they must ha thought “ighly of "im before they 'd 

Amandus. Yes, m F t ’ighly of ’im before they’ 
commend him like that, yer know! 

Amanda (wishing she was readier of r ). Ah! (The fowl 
winks slowly at her with his lower eyelid). away—I don’t like 


! move on. 
The Exhibitor (coming up and inspecting his bird with pride). ’Ere 
—Jon! (Fowl shuts with view expression). B’longs to 
me—that bird, Sir! (To Bystander.) 
Vii ue the West ; anzious to be agreeable), Ha, a fine bird 
cen’ 


Exhibitor. Bred ’im myself, Sir—he’s a bit sleepy just now. 
(Apologetically). Wake up, ole chap! (Fowl half opens one eye, and 
closes it immediately on perceivii fat te ae nows me, yer see! 

Visitor (with fatal rashness). A—a Brahma, isn’t he ? 

[| Wonders what made him say that, and tries to think what 
Brahmas are like—when they are not locks. 

Exhibitor (in tone of pitying reproach). No, Sir—no.—Black Red 
Bantam, Bir! 

Visitor (wishing he had remained vague), Oh—ah, just so—good 
evening. 

A Cock (derisively). Crorky—rorky—troo ! 

Ar Tue Razsir Pens, 

_Another Exhibitor (accompanied by Friend with Catalogue). 1 
ain't come across my Buck yet. He took a prize, I heerd. (Stops at 
Cap.) Ae, this looks like him . . . Third Prize 
.e@ 


The Friend. Hold ona bit! ( 
seven ’underd and two. Parton. 
name ain’t Parton. : 

Exhib. Then it’s mine in the next. Second Prize! 
Third, that, ain’t it ? 

The Friend. They’ve got that down as Parton's too. 

Exhib. Well, I thought some’ow as——this is him angwer, Look 
’ere! First Prize! And deserves it, though I sez it myself! 

Friend (not without a certain satisfaction). No—no, you’re wrong 
again. I'll show you where youare. See. ‘Seven ’underd and 

. W.Croprer. Buck. Ten months.” That’s you! af 

Exhib. (incredulously). That? that ain’t never my cream buck! 

The rabbit remains wrapt in meditation.) I'll soon’ show yer. 
Blows in rabbit's face. ‘Mutual recognition. Tableau.) It is mt | 
uck! And only ’ighly commended! (Recovering himself.) Well, | 
I arsk you if he oughtn’t to ha’ done the other—him as they nd 
given the First Prize to? Why, there ain’t no comparison between 
ba two — ah Cote ky , 

Cock (encouragingly). Crorky-rorky-roo ! — 

The Friend (losii ney , we interest). Well, it’s all chance like. 
Let’s go and ’ave a look at them Lops. 


Crowd of Admirers around pen containing gigantic gander. 


First Admirer. That’s Wiixiwses’ gander, that is. 
Second Admirer. A fine-grown bird, I will say. 
{ Handsomely, as if he would hardly have expected game person 

might ride 00 | 


ers to Catalogue.) ‘‘ Number | 
ack, Eight months.” Your 


Better’n 


as WILKtns to produce anything as as 
T Admirer. Monster, ain’t he? Why, yer 


him 
Small Child (pointing delightedly at the Gander), ’Ook, Mozzer, | 


pitty duck ! . 
Fond Parent (admiringly). I declare it’s wonderful how quick he 
gets the names—it ts a fine duck ! ; 
The Cock (with a touch of correction). Crorky—rorky —r00 ' 


A Connoisseur (nepontngy pogrom. ow, there’s a nice pigeon 
a 





. |stand on, and you’d soon see the difference! 


that is a nice pigeon ; er what it is—he ain’t got the ! 
to do hisself justice in there. him a ier et and 4b 
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INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 62. 
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| PLATFORM ORATORY. By Our Travelling Special. 

[Our Politicians now, in humble imitation of the Great Original, are adopting the fashion of making speeches from railway carriages, or utilising 

| the ten minutes allowed for refreshment by addressing constituents on the platform. The Railway Companies, in order to observe strict neutrality, 
should re-construct carriages to suit and carry the political leaders, and should re-build or increase existing stations on the line, 60 as to accommodate 
the public with various “ platforms.”] 





—- 





| Fellow Conn. They ought to ha’ give him more room to show off his 
| tail to—cho aint °s tbe good of a vind *aving a tail, come to that ? ANOTHER CHANCE FOR JOE AND JESSE. 
First Conn, (sententiously). Ah, you’ ve it it. Mr. Cave, long associated with theatrical 


management—re-opens 

Competitor (apparently, unsuccessful). I say, (with bitter sarcasm) | Sadler's Wells on the fifth of November. We are assured that Mr. 
Are yer seen the pair as take a Fust? Birds I wouldn’t pick up if | CaamseRLarn’s recent visit to Merrie idingten, hed not what- 
| [ found ’em in the street—no, that I wouldn’t! Fust Prize to them | ever to do with the forthcoming “* good old- i comic 
—hor-hor! Well, the world’s comin’ to a wy pass, I must say! | pantomime,” with which Mr. Cavx promises to entertain his patrons 
Arter that /—— jloquent aposiopesis.|at Christmas time. Perhaps, after all, the Fisheries Commis- 
Amandus (tolerantly, to Amanda). Well, pi ings are pretty much | sioner is not going to Canada, but is + poing to jon A. Cave at 
alike, unless you’ve been brought up to know the ifferences, 1’ad | Islington, for what on earth is the use of a“ maldi pantomime ’’ 
4 Uncle a breeder. without a “Jozy?” Then what a chance for him, in the good old 
Amanda ( feeling that her ignorance is no longer a discredit), Then | Grimaldi style, to sing “ Hot Collings,” rewritten by his faithful 
you’d know | [They go out arm-in-arm, silent but sympathetic. | accompanyist J Essx. 








‘ Torcuticut anp Guy Fawkes Day.—Mr. GLapstone says that 
| “Ewrer-Tarnments” are not now so much the object of our Fire- | coming into collision with the Police on the subject of torches, 
| proof Theatrical Managers as “ Exit-tainments.” At Txxny's new | “he would rather suffer torchers!” 

Saale everyone feels perfectly secure. It is only the Lessee, who 
| ways appears terry-fied, Mr. Witrct Biont.—Whether the right of Free Speaking is 

rmitted in Ireland or not, we would decline just now to decide, 
But certain BLunt speaking was very soon # 








Departure or DistrNcuisHED Furry-NeRs.—The Standard said 
| last week that two thousand live rabbits were on the eve of being , 
éespatched to British Columbia. Fifty thousand onions should be sent| “Av Praiste.”—Motto for Avevsros Davxiotasus during the 
with them. What’s a Rabbit without onions? L’ Onion fait /a force. | ran of the present piece. 
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THE FOUR NOBLE BURGLARS. 


A Banow, a Marquis, a Duke, and an Earl 

Were dining together one evening at White's ; 
They were all overdone by the worry and whirl 

Of a long London season’s amusements and sights— 
By the luncheons that stupify, dinners that tire, 

Dull rides in the Row, deadly five o'clock teas, — 
At which fashion condemns you to a t= perspire 

While draining the cup of ennui to the lees. 





No pleasure they took in the joys of the table ; 
Though stalwart, they recked not to breakfast or sup— 
E’en to plunge at bézique they no longer were able, 
For the fact was these nobles were deuced hard up! 
Moaned the Marquis, ‘‘ We’re all in a state of depression ; 
As for me, my existence is simply a bore; 
Let us strike a new line out—adopt some profession 
Which no British Peer ever practised before.” 





Then the Baron cried. ‘‘ Listen, old chappies ; I’ve hit 


On a notion that’s brilliant and ectly new ;— 
Why shouldn't we four try to burgle a bit, 

And wrest from the wealthy what’s fairly our due ? 
Garotting is vulgar. and cruel to boot, 

The pickpocket oft is despised when detected ; 
But burglary ’s just the profession to suit 

A lover of enterprise, highly connected.” 


A paper was fetched, and his Grace read aloud 
The following paragraph :—‘‘ Criminal Tips! 
Young Nobles and Gentlemen under a cloud 
Apply to Professor JenosHapaat Firps, 
At his residence, 2, Sheppard Buildings, E.C., 
Where he nightly gives lessons, from seven till nine, 
To youngsters of spirit, from prejudice free, 
In arts which amusement with profit combine.” 


Next evening the Peers, fully dressed for their parts 
In moleskin and highlows and flat beaver-caps, 
Sought out the Professor with quick-throbbing hearts, 
Their courage all but in a state of collapse. 
Mr. Frpps gave them seats; then politely inquired, 
lf aught to oblige them perchance he could do, 
And replied, when they told him what ’twas they required, 
“ All right, noble sportsmen !—I’Il soon put you through!” 
He taught them to handle the jemmy with grace, 
To frisk with the centrebit, toy with the file— 
To flourish the fitful dark-lantern apace, 
And wield the gay crowbar in elegant style; 
With skeleton-keys to pick counting- 8, 
To ply the dumb saw and the chisel that’s cold, 
To prize up the lid of a banker’s strong-box, 
And the portals of burglar-proof safes to unfold. 


When their Lordships were thoroughly versed in their trade, 
And had their exams. in a masterly way, 
They a that a dashing attempt should be made, 
eir expertness to test without further delay. 
Should they first try their hands at a light, easy job, 
Not too risky, but graceful, artistic and neat, 
Or essay a bold stroke the Exchequer to rob, 
Or the merry Old Lady of Threadneedle Street ? 
At last they resolved that the best thing to do, 
Was to try an experiment. just for a lark, 
(And to keep their in for a lucrative coup,) 
On a workman’s abode near Victoria Park, 
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They hankered for something quite’simple and plain, 
Both suburban and poor, for their trial essay ; 

So they picked out a one-storeyed house down a lane, 
Which they learned had been empty for many a day, 


They commenced their attack in the dead of the night, 
Sealed a wall, dug a tunnel, and cut through two floors, 
Wrenched a lock off with stern, irresistible might, 
And broke open some thoroughly unsecured doors. 
For booty they hunted below and on high— 
But naught could they find save a chunk of cold veal, 
Till, down in the basement, they chanced to espy, 
Near the back-kitchen sink a huge trapdoor of steel. 


In a second the trap from its fastness they tore, 

When, heaped up pell-mell, of all shapes and all sizes, 
The gratified Peers beheld score upon score 

Of grand and legitimate housebreakers’ prizes,— 
Tiaras of rubies and diamond riviéres, 

Superb jewelled bracelets and brooches and rings, 
Great emerald, sapphire, and pearl solitaires, 

And all manner of precious, magnificent things. 


As they gazed on these treasures with glittering eyes, 

Lightly handling the gewgaws with delicate touches, 
The Duke softly murmured, ‘‘Oh! what a surprise! 

Why, some of these trinkets belong to the Duchess!,” 
5 - ove!” said the Marquis, ‘“‘ this carcanet here 

as been worn scores of times by my dowager-aunt!” 

And the Baron rejoined, ‘‘ It seems perfectly clear 

That this squalid abode is a regular plant!” 


“* What ajoke!” cried the Earl. ‘‘ We have chanced on the ken 
Of pommel brethren, our seniors in guile, 
And I think that, for young inexperienced men, 
We have collared their ghasler in workmanlike style. 
Let us cull and remove these nefarious hoards— __ 
We can turn the whole lot into cash at our leisure ; 
A delightful career is before us, my Lords, 
A bright future of usefulness, protit, and pleasure !,” 


The next day they disposed of their swag for a plum,! 
And invested the proceeds in Spaniards and Turks, 
After nobly deducting a moderate snm 
For the Burglar’s Relief Fund and other good works. | 
They paid all their creditors, kept up their rank, 
Betted ponies and monkeys like regular “ toppers ;” 
Till one night, as they’d just broken into a bank, 
These deserving young nobles were nailed by the “‘ coppers. 


The Old Bailey was crowded one oe morn 
With ladies arrayed in superlative ks, 
When the jury who sate on our nobles forlorn, 
Found them guilty at once, without leaving the box. 
And it thus came to pass, I regret to relate, 
That these earnest, industrious, well-meaning Peers, 
The pride of their order, the stay of the State, 
Were condemned to pick oakum for twenty-one years! 


” 








A Worp ror tHe War-Orrice.—Mrs. RamsporHam says it’s) 
all very well to talk about the parsimony of the War-Office; but | 
she hears that the soldiers are provided with fatigue jenet, and 
thinks it’s reall yt 
something special to wear when they are tired. 


kind of the Authorities to supply the men with | 
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¢ Wardiey, Uppingham, 


calling is that of a shepherd, 


ors, mie to say that mo one is better known 

about Wardley than 
e is universally re- 
ected as an industrious and honest 


jn all the co 
John Halls. 


L nan. In reciting the 


the case, we can do no better than use 
Mr. Halls’ own statement made to our 
reporter, He says: “ For over eight- 
ten years my wife was an intense 
Muck of 
the time her hands, elbows, knees, and 
feet were swollen to two or three times 
their usual size, so that she was unable 
to walk or dress herself, She was, in 
fact, absolutely helpless. Her joints 
became so stiff at times that she could 
not move them. During these periods 
tense agony, 
} and in all these long years she was 
never entirely free from pain, either 
dayornight. Different remedies were 
recommended to her, all of which she 
Our family 
doctor said there was no help for her, 
and that her case was incurable. She 
aod I had given up all hope of her 
ever recovering her health or being 
again free from pain. She had suffered 
so long that she had become tho- 
roughly disheartened. Just before last 
Christmas we read in a newspaper an 
article copied from the London Maga- 
sine of Chemistry and Medicine, which 
gave particulars of the wonderful cure, 
by St, Jacobs Oil, of Edward Evans, 
whose case was similar to my wife's, 
4s we had for years tried everything 
we had heard of, she practi g to try 
this remedy also, and I sent to the 
proprietors, The Charles A. V 
| Vompany, 45, Farringdon Road, - 
The Oil was 
| first applied to her hands, which had 
for years been so fearlally deformed 


, mfferer from rheumatism, 


i she suffered the most 


wed, but got no relief. 


he ken 





la ; 
| Gon, for @ bottle of it. 


a8 o be almost without 
sue had used the contents 





it’s | to you,” remarked Mr, Halls, 


bat then applied the remedy to the joints 
of her limbs and feet, and, marvellous 
a it may seem, the swelling and pai 
which had withstood ail Necotoent, 
— | began to disappear, and before the 
| contents of this one bottle had been 
| used, the swelling, stiffness, and 
| with which she had been afflicted for 
| Dearly twenty years, vanished as if by 
magic. She recovered the full use of 
her limbs, hands, and feet, She can 
walk as well as ever she could in her 


srt [PORTABLE RAILWAY 
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WHILE on the subject we may men- 
tion the case of Mrs. Mary Ann Halls, 
whose hus- 
band has been a resident of Rutland 
County for over forty years. His 


one bottle, 
/ our amazement and joy the swelling 
disappeared, and her crippled hands 
once more assumed their natural 
shape. You may well look astonished 
at what I say, but I am relating facts 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
8 JPYR, Mapas, Tan 


Gold Medal, Paris, A 
Three Prise 


First Prize Medal, bydmey , 1879 ; 
Medals, Cork , 1688. 


“WEBY fine, full flavor an 


it.”"—Jurors’ Award, paola 
Centennia! Exhibition, 1876. 


“[JNQUESTIONABLY as fine 
satsns os Ste 
[HIS FINE OLD IRISH 


SKY may be bed of the prinedj spe 
ers whole- 


Yea bplest Dealers, and is supplied 
CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


sale merchants in casks and cases by 
}, MOKRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 
KINAHAN’S -rux corn 


FURB, MILD, AND LL Wiiseiae” 
DELICIOUS ANB 


waowsowz, «=©WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
90,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


The delicious product of the famed Kent More!las. 
Buppled to her Majesty at all the Koyal Palaces. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Excellent with water, hot or cold. Neware of un- 
wholesome imitations. Ask persistently for 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Kefreshment Rooms. 
Manufacturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Matperowr se. 


J. EXSHAW & GO'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


. per doz. in Cases as imported 
‘KR W. Srarieton & Co. BS. Regent Street, W 











SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 


HEERING’S ONLY GENUINE 

COPENHAGEN... 
optics CH ERR Y tendon, Sass 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY, 


Pervevon sy 4 rroint- 
ments 10 THE Rovat Dawe anv Papal Mussian 
Covars, saxo H.M.M. pus Paunce or Waza, 





2 . 
ABSOLUTELY PURE. 





Sold by First-class Grocers (only in Lead 
Packages). For Agent, write Tue Cevion 
Tea Acency, Tuawes Street Cuamecas, E.C, 
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t pent ¥: a bottle was the best in 
nt ° . 
_ ever made in my 


perso’ 
everything that her husband had sai 
of this 


aS 
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News. 





| HIGHEST.“ a 





5. SATeEER Ys 
AND mony LASHiNa LAVENDER 
BN orien "LAVENDER, WATER. 


without any foreign whatev 


176 and 177, STRAND. 


At the Kaiiway Bookstalls and generally through 
out the coun 
Prices, ls. to 6s. ; Post bree, 34. extra. 


PLATE 


POWDER. 
Absolutely 
Free from Mercury. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 








Taace Manx 
Reo wrsaxn. 


PREPARED BY THE 


WASHINGTON CHEMICAL CO., 
NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. 


_ TORPID LIVER 


PO-ITIVELY CURED 
BY THESE LITTLE 








Shey steo ogtove Dis- 
tress from Dyspepsia, 
IndigesUon. od” Too 
Hearty —~—_ A per- 
fect remedy Disst- 
ness, Nausea, Drowsl- 
ness, Had Taste in the 


Heapscus. They regu- 
ate the Bowes and 








and easiest to take. Sveas Coaster uv 
Veorrasce, do not gripe or purge, but by their 

entie action please a!l who use them. tetablished 
iss Standard Pili of the United States. In phials 
at ls. lgd. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by post 


SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Idustrated Pamphiet free, 
British Depét, 4, Holborn Viaduct. London, E.C. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 








DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 





Legion of Honour, 1678. KR Portuguese K night- 
nd, 1883. 


hood, Gold Medale aad other distinctions. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 
from 35 Guineas upwards. 
16,20, and 22, W a: | +e LONDON, W. 
Ants Fr 


SQUIRES 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


The preparation formerly 

EDWARD PARRISH can now only be 
obtained from SQUIRE & SONS, to whom 
he transferred the manufacture. 1 


original Oy Pwert is now known as 
“SQUIRE’S CHEMICAL FOOD.” 
In bottles, 2/-,8/6.& 6/- each, of Chemists 


| Or by Parcels Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS,| 








HER MAJESTY’S CHEMISTS, 
413, Oxford Street, 


T JAMES 





YRUM.<, 


0” Aids D 





REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 


Ts 
ULSTERS 
“The most noved firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 
GOWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 




















TO SAVE THE TEETH, USB DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
DENTIFRICE WATER. 


In ls. 64., 20. Od , 42. Cd., and He, Od, bottles. 
HKeware of Injuriows Imitations 
THOMIBON & CAPPER, Chemists, 
65. Hold Street, Live: pool 
and 51, Piceadilly, Manchester 
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PIESSE & LUBIN 
LABORATORY OF FLOWERS 


EXQUISITE NEW PERFUMES 


LOXOTIS 
CARISSIMA 


ROXANA 


In Various Sizes from One Ounce to One Gallon 





PIESSE & LUBIN 
CONCENTRATED ESSENCE OF | 


OPOPONAX | 


A Native Plant of Sicily’ 


Laboratory of Flowers 
2 NEW BOND STREET 
LONDON 
Gof 
Jedbde 5 Suben 


vet ee woe ee 
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SOLE DISTILLERS OF THE VERITABLE 


OPOPONAX 
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MAY BE OBTAINED OF CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 
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WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
Every Pair Guaranteed. 


27s. 


ALSO FOR EVERY-DAY WEAR 


“city K BOOTS, 


Scled with Aahyérous Waterproof Leather. 


SUrrLieD BY THE FOLLOWING :— 
pangor Sad Bhyl—M. A. Crooks, High *treet 
Belfast — (seo Me Ate Corner Shop, Cornmarket 
Berwick-upen-Tweed—A. Winlow, 7, High Street. 
Beveriey—Jubn Procter, Toll Gavel. 

Birmingham Joha Bird, 9. Digbeth 
—eo. Day, Opposit: Town Hall 
Brighton—Dutton a? sorowge vod, Castle *quare 
Cardifl—W. C. Peace, Kedwellty House, Queen St. 
Carlisio—W. D. Todd, Town all Buiidings 
riteld—Jobn Jerr son, 4, Cavendish street. 
Cork—Geo. Bouthwich, 5), south Mall 
Watson, 5, Prebend Row. 
Arthur Webb, 4, Upper Sack ville Street. 
Paine & Son, 136, High ~treet 
Clements & fon, Rendezvous Street. 
W. Thornhill, Golden Boot 
Dickson, 6, Kenfield street 
as Waiker, 12, King treet. 
—Jel ha K. Howson, Chureh street 
ya > > outhe n, 112, Parade. 
—T. K. Fleming, 6, Hasnett Street 
Marshall & Wiliats, 476 & 474, Oxford 6t. 
a —N. Thierry, 70, Regent Street, W. 
Lendonderry—Gill Bros , Diamond 
ug ugh Chapman, 9, Market Place. 
cleatield — 4. Swindelis, 63, Mill Street. 
id e Son 
ivern— —HKenjamin Jones, Bellevue Terrace. 
Phillips & son, 73, Deansgate, 
peth— Kk & J. Smith, 9, bridge 
wich—T. H. Hill, 6, ‘High Street. 
Newark Jehn Postiil @ hon. ll, Bridge Street 
. Atkinson, 72, Hackett St. 
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ONLY REAL IMPROVEMENT 
IN NEEDLES. 


THROUGH THE EYE. 
SLIPS THROUGH A SLIT. 


OF ALL DRAPERS. 


CALY Y- -EY ED Ke WITHOUT PASSING 


NEEDLE. 


A Sample Packet (3 Needies) of the Catrx-Evep 


HENRY MILWARD & SON 


Negptes sent Gratis and Post Free upon »pplication to 


8, Washford Mills, REDDITCH. 
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AND TEAR WITHSTOOD. 


EGERTON BURNETT, 


WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 
Wellington, Somerset England. 
NO AGENTS ANY a SOLD. 
YVATTERNS ree? FREE. 

Carriage Paid on ali and over to an 
Railway Station in the “United Kingdom 


2 Ry ry 


1/- to 4/6 per yd. 


Bor — -- _ As. 34. 
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THE 


‘ELASTIC DRESS SUIT. 


LINED THROUGHOUT WITH SILK. 
FIVE GUINEAS CASH. 


TRADE MARK RIGISTERED. 


Hamilton & Co., 


21, REN PORD 8ST, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tur Queen” (the Lady's Bewunpes “ feels no 
hesitation in recommending it. 
Build by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &e. 
| Manufactory—SH EPFIELD 
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Punch’s Almanack for 1888 


Will be Published very early in December. 


Price 3d. 
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Vol. I. 
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On Movember 15 will be Published, 
Va. 1, emak to, cloth, gilt top, Me. 4 


THE HENRY IRVING 
SHAKESPEARE. 


Edited by 
EESEY IZVING sod PRANK A. MARSHALL, 
and Illustrated by 
GORDON BROWNE 
Prospectus, Post Pree, on application. 
BLACKIE & SON. @ and B®. O)4 Bailey 





NOVEL BY THER AUTHOR OF 
MEHALAH,” &e 
At all the Libraries, in 3 vols., post Svo. 


> HE GA ve EROC K 5. 
By the Author ¢ “Mehalsh,” “ 
Herring,” “ Court nepal,” £0. 

London: Surru, Buoen, & Co., 6, Waterioo Place. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Gowpar Times say Mr. Russell's aim ls to 
BRaDicaTe, t6 cvns the iisease and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes pore HOT LoWEA, SUT BUILDS 
OF 48D TONKS THE eveTEX.” Hook (116 pages) with 
recipe and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
Owserry (average reduction in first week is 3 its.), 
post free 6 stam ps 

¥. ©. RUSSELL, Woburs House, 


Store Gtrest, Bodford Square, London, W.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Sig, 


NEW 








FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, F.C. 

2 8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in lndia & the Colonies. 

GROWN PUMILIO 


PUMILINE si: Je52252%: 


Eminent Physicians as the effective and endwing 
remedy for Kheumatiom, Gout, Throst end Chest 
Affections Usec in Pine Treatment at the Hydro- 
Therapeutic Establishment, Farnborough, Manta, 
in the same way os at Homburg, Naden-Badcen, 
Iechi, & PUMIILINE can be ued with equal 
effect at everybody's own home. Prices—Hssence, 
2s. 6d, 40. Gd, Pxtrect for Hatha, ls. 6d. per Bottle. 


From all Chemists, and from 
G. & G, STERN, 11, Billiter Square, ZC. 


Pamphlet Fost bree on app! ication 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of Lay 
LEA & PER nine eA UCR. 
which are caicul lated to deceive the Pubile, 
Les & Peeaninse beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears the. thas— 








The only pure Essence 
and Kxtract of SNOW. 





*.* Bold Wholesaie by the Proprietors, Worcester; 
Ceoess & Biscawnns, —* and Export Oilmen 


general 
Ketail by Dealers in Sauces throaghout the Wi orld. 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.”— 
British Medical Journal. 

THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 
SCHERING'S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 

Of ali Chemists and Druggists. 
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Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 
BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 
Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.— Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brown & Potsow’s Comm Frown. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 





A LAMATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENGE, 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. 


FOR 


VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss of Appetite 
Gastric and Intestinal 
troubles, 

arising from them, 


Headache 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


6d. A 


BOX. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
















SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


65 & 67, 


- a | | With IMPROVED 
eeers. 
BROTHERS have | > — onest rege 


ready for immediate 


| fore attained in Hraces. 
ue 8 very 0p “* | These Braces are designed 
cortanrnt PP }upon the principle as 
and Yourms’ Ciorm- | ijlusirated, and require 


me. They will also 
be i to send, 
u application, 
Vesesas' Mare 
miats for the wear of | 
Gentiemen, Boys, or 
ladies, ether 
with their 
[LLosTRaTED 









This farn'shes 
deta is of the various 


ting on 

pray with | than the 
Lists, &c. id 

a st eet, fom They 

“Wear - Resisting” | the Se 

Fabrics (Regd.) ®r¢ | sers from 

<n adapted |the ides, 

bors’ § HAs? | quire No Buttons 

Wass, having Two Attach- 

ments only (instead 
of sx buttons 


and 





E 
7 arn 


The beauty of Stained Glass in every house 
can be enjoyed by using M‘Caw, Stevenson & 


Orr’s Patent 


Cure 
the Trousers, by 
CAUTION. 


| everywhere, 


-See that every 
pir of Tohpaca Braces and 
bides are Stamped with this 
T hous oer 


Of all Hosiers and Outditters 


.| TOHPAGA BRACES. 


(Plesible) SIDES. 








IMPORTANT.—‘Tne IMPROVED (Plexibic 
SIDES are the acmé of ingenuity and simpli: aty, 


and can be attached to the Trousers ia half 

| mi ute, and, owing to their flexibility. edape 
them-elves ‘te avy fgwe The Attachments cen 
| sisting of strong Clip., the Drawers can be held by 
tiem and suppo ted with the Trousers 

Gentiemen ad-pting Tohpaca Braces can have 
the improved (Flexible) Tohpaca Sides wrrnovur 


f desired, for sewing into the bands of 
ordering of their Tailor. 


% 


> 


| If wnable to obtain, send Post-Card addressed to 
GLACIER |} Joun Hamtcrow & éo wholesale only!, 7, Philip 
Lane, Lone Bi ,» when Deseri fivoSeotiar ene 


WINDOW DECORATION. 


Tt can be applied to i YY 


without previous 


Invaluable where there are + tT. 


outlooks. 

Write 1 for Illustrated Pamphlet 
Sample, free, One stalling, feos the M 
turers, M°CAW, STEVENSON & ORR, 
Works, Belfast; ofr to PERRY & 
Agent olborn Viaduct, 


hame > of nearrst Agent will be sen 





any person 
the use of the article. 
ith disagreeable 
Mustrations) and 
danufac 
Linenhall 
Co. Wholesale 











\€ 
uel! UNDERCLOTHING . souany aa 
ae MEDIAL PREPARATIONS 


os 


els) 
FLANNELS 


Protects from Small 
Pox, Fevers, and 
Measles. 


— nag 


=) GOAL TAR 


SOAP. 











LAIRIT2’S PINE - WOOL 


Bold by a a = 


Cc onckvriom 
with Trade- Mark Pi 


Depot (W 
Cheapside, 7 Cc. 


Mone em genuine except | 


Chief 
etson & Co., 16, 





Tree and Signature. 





Pe 





STREETERS’ 








DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, WHITE AND MODERN CUT, 


From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 


BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 





RODRIGUES’ 
ARMS, CREST 


ENGRAVED 
from Original 





















All the Now and Pashionstle Bots 

eed Patwrive, Pe . 

Elegantly Engraved, and 10 Superfine 
printed for 4s. 64, . 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly 


OXFORD.—MITRE HO 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE King 


DR. PACET, Surgeon De 


445, STRAND (Facing Charing Crom 
Da. PAGET'S American an method of PIXING Ty 
ece - —— or PALATES, &., expan 
Hustrated Pamphiet, ent Ost tree 


ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds 
8s. per doz., 60s. per 100. Standards, i. per 
105s. per WO, Packing and Carriage Free fer 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES Cayyit? 

70 GIVE THE GREATEST SaTisracna, 
DESCKIPTIVE LISTS of above and following 


en application :— a Evergreens, F 
yd, is (lds to tam 

























loz.), Roses in ote (ibe. dor 
ceous and Alpine Plants peat Pog. “ 
doz., 25s. per 100), Vines (3s to 100. fd.), Stove 


Greenhouse Piants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulls, 


RICHARD SMITH & 6 


WORCESTER. 































“Bustle is not industry.”—Do not make mt 
fuss about house eleaning ; us° 
cake of scouring soap, used for all cleaning ° 
Quick-witted —— use Sapolio, but thou: 
folks have the hardest work. (leans Paint, Mx 
Oil-cloths, Metals, Bath-tubs, Kitchen U* 









Lavatories.—Sampie (full-size cake oy 
on receipt of in compe, by 
Sons’ Co., 31. Snow Hill, 

FoR THE 


STABLE 
and 
HARNESS 50 


TO BE SEEN AT 
TA - , 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piecadilly (Priser’s 








vig’ Pa 
Geta y of PERRY pen oh 
KILLER. the peo laet, ‘Best, and most wicely” 
Family Medicine et, eat an It instantly 
and an Bevere Bcaids, burns, —. 
, Pains £- pw ® 


car a nib ond 28 Pe 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 


From Aa Home-sicx SEcRETARY. 


By Guildford, Saturday. 
a j) FO Ld? Vg 
ay SE rf (i 


= ma Tosy, 

HoPEx you will forgive my not 
t et more precise as to my where- 
\* abouts. The fact is if I can get 
} away from London for a day or two 
i without leaving my I am 
only too glad to do so. I was at 

the Cabinet Council on Thursday, 
afterwards ran down here, et 
reste, at any rate over Sunday 


gee: 
Yd thi t- 


; 


N 
LS 


London, and the office y 
called ‘“‘Home.” It has — 


of late grown a 

AE mn, ag I se once to have 
Sunday to myself; but now, owing 
to the new-born c re -7 
vour of the Unem —r ay 

the worst day the week. oo 
when opportunity offers, as just 
my, I .~ the whole business and get me into the sweet seclusicn of Surrey. 

I see by the eee that I 2 Os shee te Seon SE, and retire into that private 
life, upon whic the past twelve months I ae looked back with 
inereasing affection.  Pecbegs the statement is true, and perhaps the Markiss 
Ins om Palamott Bret he eating of pot nti 

tance from Par en’ the advan ive in in 
the office of Home here it seems enough that it oe | 
be so much hankered after by men of various Sa. H-wry J-u-s 
wanted ~ at the time H-nc-rr secured it. It a strange fascination for 
L-we, I am disclosing no secret when I mention that my old friend and 
petro, ‘to-aem fancies it would suit him down to the ground. I only wish 
would try it. If I were certain that he would come in, it might have some 
effect in hastening my on the question of resi n, Of course 
) pp and | remain on terms 4 _ sont a ate ines him 
or a sudden promotion exceeding the hopes of the m sanguine po: ician. 
Still, I would tke to see him at the Home Office, if only for a short six months. 
is serenely confident he could grapple with the situation. Jonnwy RusseLy 
was quite a nervous, modest person, compared with Gu-np-LrH. I should really 
« Tho pony Hf couse, has ia attrastions 
Sho past, of course, has its attractions. It is no small thing to be principal 
of State, with a seat in the Cabinet, Ss ee salary. But, 
. ‘tell truth, dear Tony, the Home Secretary lives too near the People to 
have an uninterru y pleasant time. He is too close to, and too frequently 
under, the public eye. "ti is like working in a glass ee A Foreign 

rs in secret in the Samoan , Or some eq semete qpertes, ond 
months elapse before the publication of La Blue Book yey 
the raegek 4, of the _, The Soaretery 8 or the Colonies ab. La. vee eienilar 
conditions, whilst First Lord of the Admiralty and the War Secretary, 
except u ce mg ph apr gy meigfny La 

But the Home Secre always at hme to im 
have not iced of their own 


if a 
Ghee it thee iso ‘femal h the parks or 
Secretary that is wrathfully 


affairs may be due to his admirable 
there is no recognition of his agency. On the 
if —4 =. Sees ceumaeied 


wrong, he 
newspapers fall upon him. 


Ht 


i] am getting more and more tired of | ‘ 


been a _— resting-pl in ¢ 
, aeiately 





sete ne te ell with London or the P 
or rovinces, 
Coondars's mame heen ae 9 The condition of 


dey 


with his 
is held rere eae 


perience after a little more than twelve 





scuttle ; ging to be, done ross @ 


tga in Hayti 
ought to have been po right i in Ha 








Tae most Lrrieiovs Person on Reconp. —The man 








Reminiscence of a celebrated and highly picture, 
adapted to the painful circumstance last week by 
Truth; namely, that the Chorister Boys at a certain Cathedral 
have all got the Mumps. 





VOL, XCIL, U 
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HIS FIRST APPEARANCE AT THE CAFE DES AMBASSADEURS. 
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When I wrote Auz Italiens | 
(And Trovatore rhymed with pu. 


tory) 
| little thought Paris one day should 
know 


| The bard in an Ambassador's full 


glory. 
Ah! I shall miss the Oriental chow 
Of Ind—but that is scarcea pleasant 


story, 
And, afterall, I fancy that my Chari; 
Had always, more or less, a touch of | 





Paris, 
“* Lucile,” for instance! Well, I’ve 
wan far 
From my old Wanderer days ; tant 
mieux, nee. 
Better to be a diplomatic star | 
Than a poetic shade. Beloved | 
France, 
To ape thy jeunesse dorée will not jar 
Upon my spirit, which is all ro- 


mance : [finical, 
| [love the blend of the sublime and 
Of — choice” cookery, and the 
| eyni 
CHamBeRtaIn—did I dub him once 
a scold, [wrong — | 
A leaner, later Casca? I was 
Is off to Canada, and Batso bold | 
(I called him bilious once, but | 
twas in song) 
Is with us now, I hope the league | 
may hold. 
Who now dubs Joseru—though of 
course he ’s strong— 
“* The secret yy ~ of a Cabinet, 
That dare not disregard his faintest 
threat?” 


Forgive the thought, C.xcriics! | 
Whether Joz {more 
Has put his foot in it, and bowed still 
Your “large Olympian forehead,” 
I don’t know ; [bore 
Bat I can see that it must be a 
To have your diplomats run wild. 


I go 

With other purpose to a nearer 
shore ; win, 

And soon I hope your confidence to 

And prove no ass, though in the 
Lyons’ skin ! 








Tue “Wild West” finished up 
|rather tamely. Lord Lonye ap 
| others, with, we me, the Honour- 
|able BurraLo Brit Copy, palavered 
|about an International Arbitration 


ly |Court. If the Hon. and Rev. Bai— 


OWEN MEREDITH, ALJAS LORD LYTTON, TRANSLATED INTO FRENCH. 
Lord L-tt-n sings :— 


Love's Metamorphoses I sang of late, 
** My Unglenaverilled Glenaveril ” 
Puzzled the Public’s unpoetic pate. 
Wit, like my sire’s imaginary Vril, 
Is thaumaturgic. I have served the State 


In various ways with elegance and skill; 


But my ** last 


et ’ I opine 
Out of Glenaveril’s wholly takes the shine. 


From “‘OwEn MereprTH,” of Servian song, (this! 
Translator (who said through the French ?) to 
The course, like my Serb falcon’s flight, is long. 
possibly may hiss. 
I seorn the anserine Gladstonian throng, ‘ 
| Whose a the Gaily Dews. I wis 
i a polish and a fire 


| That nickname 
Of wit well worthy my prodigious Sire. 


| ** Reverend” because, as he tells us, 
| he once performed the part of a clergy: 
| man and married a couple, pronoune- 
\ing a formula which, being « close 
| parody on the words of the solemn 
‘Tite, need not be repeated here, though 
they evidently struck him as a bright 
lid —has anything to do with it, we 
is hear of the rules of this new 
Court (not Earl’s Court) being st 
| i-fied. | 
| 





ResTITUTION WITH RESIGNATION, | 
—M. WILson gave 2 40,000 franes 
worth of postage. ill M. Gaévr | 
give up the post altogether ? 

Anotuer Morro For AUGUSTUS | 
DrurioLtanvs. — He does not say, | 
“Peace with Honour,” but “ Piece | 
with Merarrr.” 


“Tae Rover Exvement” — last 
week, was—the Sea. 
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| Born at Stockholm, October 6, 1821. Married Herr Otto 
| Goldschmidt, February 5, 1852. Died, November 2, 1887. 

| “She never lost her interest in the two chief objects of her 
life, music and charity.”— Times. 


Now ond ati Of all things mortal, 
What sweeteners of our lives may match these twain ? 
ype se ed ; 
’s impulse, melody’s moving strain 
Well ¢ singer sweet ! 


Well harmonised in Jewny Luwn’s career ; 
These made her life delight, these make her memory dear. 


Punch, of well-fitting phrases 
Christened his favourite forty years ago ; 
Huiled as" The Nightingale that in Winter,” * 
The Swedish Cs whom the of woe 
Moved ever, as her own 

Moved the applauding me =e - 
Amidst the stars of Opera’s 
To succour ever prompt as potent tenefal quire, ! 
“ Dear Jenny Linn!” So Gps Mp aan ogee’ her 

Who still is ‘‘ Jenwy Lup,” and still is dear. 









Though Genius praised, and and Fashion's crowd caressed he 
She sank brnot ik like some stars, below her sphere ’ 
to those darkening mists 
a... taint the tran ad ender heart rex. P 
er ame werless . 
Whom otal not, and puffery not 





Thrilled by the flute-like trillings sweet as strong 
ieee i 


Amina, Lucia, Alice, each d hail 

With fervent laudits, in whose ush and stir 

| Love of her silvery song was blent with love of her. 

Andeach well earned! The crowd would and jostle 

| To hear their favourite warbler. from whoee throat, 

Clear as the lark, and mellow as the throstle 

i Ene ay woe ae Se 

| The Ni tingle . oe, te ; 
ig who sang in sm 

pure life shall 


| Bat long remem 
To Masic dedicate and me. to Charity. 


* See Punch, Vol. XVL., p. 15. 
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“THE LABOUR MARKET.” 


First East Countryman, ‘‘Saauu yeaou Voore vor Tue Dis'TABLISHMENT 0’ 


” 


Second Ditto (firmly). ‘No; THar I 'on’t, Bo’! Work ’s scass ENOW AS 
T I8—BUT If WE WAS TO HEY ALL THEM PARSONS TU'NNED OUT, AN’ GOIN’ 
‘pour Proven’, AN’ Heporn’, Ax’ Mowty’, AN’ HARVESTIN’, WE SHOULD BE 
WU8s OFF THAN WE ARE Now! '™ 

















| “THE BEARING OF IT LIES IN THE APPLICATION.” 


“Spare no efforts to maintain the ificent inheritance which 
has descended from your forefathers,” said Mr, CoamBeRLain, when 


_ bidding a temporary -bye to Birmingham. 
| vl econ erac? fooa inheritance, and most certainly it is our 
| duty, as well as our interest, to to maintain it. But how ? Magni nt 
as it is, it has certain incumbrances ; memories of wrongs unredressed, 
actualities of mismanagement unremoved. To maintain these is not 
to improve the inheritance, and enable us to hand it down better 
Phe oplendid patrimony of empire, we must hot As stewards 
ae oe mae ee ee keep it 
Ens arabe and sagaciously—administer it, 
err pec ph way of maintaining it The 
aeguitemhions ot our ancestors’ errors and is, un- 
| fortunately, but inevitably, 0, past at our “inheritance.” To Js 4. it 
poe, to duty, but a duty it is, in 22 pee 
Sepertng & svraney y shirking, of w we 
| shall be ot least aster ‘ maintain ous inheritance,” 00 by stoke 
| of sword, en ciabahe of condita, Ver 














We see a book advertised postions by Sexe, my ose, Fast, & Oo.. called 
| Tertium Quid, Ask an Christmas 


ey. U- time, or when. 

he is back to school, what is the translation of Tertium Quid, | 

and he will probably out his fund and reply, “The third 

sovereign—but I'll take one to go on with, or to go with.” Well, 

you can ‘owe him one” for that. 

Waart’s m a Name?—The who ought to write a weird 
gy i ‘Baby, That 


Imp! &e., Jou ax WInTER. : 















Morro ror rae New Lory Maror.— Aut Keyser aut nullus.” 








THE FISHERS. 
(Some way after Kingsley.) 


Tax Fishers went sailing North, South, East, and West, 
And they raised lots of rows ere the sun went down. 
Each fancied the foreigners’ waters the best, 
And wished in those waters to let his nets down. 
res | Commnteriens must — and sag a must weep, 
And weary wit ing the peace to keep, 
Whilst the Pablic heart is groaning. 


The Smack-owners rush to Lord SaLissoay 8 side, 
And genial Josera’s to Canada gone 

And the end of this en ar unser, ond pride, 
Will be a great big all fight ere e 5 ‘ee 

Unless men will try their hot a ye to k 

And establish some rule of ares y on {ne 
For which honest santedandemians are 





Porrricat, Sepvttore.—The Senior Member for Northampton 
lately told his constituents that :— 

“ The Conservatives were digging their own raves, and it was about the 
only good and sensible thing they possibl bly could do. 

Bat if they wanted an intent the Home-Ralers could supply 
them with a SexTow ready and willing to save them that trouble. 





“Tae Scancrry or Hanes.”—It is so stated. But it’s only a 
statement. 





Lerre’ Drantes.—There are two sorts of Letts: The Out-Letts for 
1887, and the In-Letts for 1888, Letts get ’em. 
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SHOWS VIEWS. 
By Victor Who-goes- Everywhere, 


two, each with a new Play, at the Vandevil 








the others. 


al 
itu 


ay 
a 


Sydenham. The A thor mpplicnw note in the official me, 
— she informs the a — Amun- ss Nrrocris was 
** handsome among ve among men, for 
her husband = reat splendour ye muck justion, h she is 
rebuked b ancient historians see her cruelty and 
sensuality, * and no doubt these facts have suggested the five long 
Acts of the more or less poetical play. What story there is shows how | © 
the adopted font ee to an Embalmer, after being left 
a die in the Palace of for refusing to in an unpatriotic 
toast, escapes, and twelve weeks later is lured wl wy more to the 
Royal realms to reject the suddenly-kindled love of the 
Queen in favour of the affection of a Grecian orphan cal 
who happens to be staying on a visit with her swarth Majesty, 
Then Soris gets te and entirely stabbed, and Nitocris and 
the Embalmer’s A repair to a * ‘stretch of desert in the 
neighbourhood of ids,” ” to be gs © in an inundation 
which is much talked t but never seen. As the Embalmer's 
Apprentice, Mr. J. H. Sanene fostered the impression that he was 


either a very slow and dull pupil, or } the art of embalming had 
taken him a middle-aged li Peles to th bly acquire. In the last 
act he looked like a y Friar of Orders y sadly in need of the 


fast rising Nile. Kosert PaTeMaw was good as a nigger 
Quasimodo, who quete had nothing in particular to do save to 
murder Miss ALMA MonaaY when that popular young tragédienne’s 

sorrows became monotonous and required 
ouvteientt in the interests of the audience. 


the Magi, and Mr. Berwarp cong per- 
been more ~— 


Act, instead of living to see the final fall of 
the curtain. But last was rather the 
puters Sen the actor’s fault. Fessenally 


» one died at the end of the First Aan tert I) 
Full in Front. confess I am a little exacting. On Wed- 


nesday, after the “ ” had bee 
called and received more ~y aly oun tor the 


Authoress, when to my surprise a ayy EES 
This et Gan Wh A- A. Tadeo - 
was young "—s i to 
penmnes sopennenes, There wes a further “ call” when a gentle 
man of much maturer years was seen bowing. I i 
ie ym he was unquestionably a much older 
Lo” —in qui an elderly i 
called Nitocris was = at Drury Lane for a few nights with 


did not precisely the waters of the rising Nile, at 
= are 





ii 
r 


was a capital re 





le, in preparation | 
apparently for the disappearance of Sophia. The Author cf oe of the 


ve Acts, called | gathe 
5 at 
Lane. This was really | ¥ aod articularly favoured. 


Mr. Ferwanpez too was useful as Chief of | 


formance would have 
had he really died at the end of the Second | 


paid it a visit with about Sate Sey -five 


L k remarkable f latinées, There were | the hurricane of the he wo 

veah with, "a the Venter ion | excellent condition, and the Secctaatita of the old part of the 
ancient city had weathered the storm as if it had been intended to 
fancy, Mr. Jowzs remain for a thousand years instead of 
the whe name rere! iteelf on my 


lock.”” Immediately the police and the 
schools amongst the sight-seers 


unds into the building, and for a moment there was an if 
stream right and left, and when it was 9s that there were man 








It was my good fortune to be t wet of the opening 
Manchester Tes hibition tahich Mr. - i 
christened the ‘‘ Gem of the Ju ts la 


oday lat a 
was in an 


-a-dozen months. I was 


much struck with the extreme good-nature of a Lancashire crowd, 
), but I am not quite | In the afternoon a severe shower of rain, which I fancy must have 
I| come down from Town by the 10°10 Express from Euston (a 
the first play| which maintained the tradition of the L. & N. 
in collaboration | arriving to the minute) drove all the 
Messrs. Brown 


< 
Z 


R. by 
pleasure -seekers from the 


other officials 


pelel 


of ‘Make way for the | 
galleries | 


was the production | children!” secured the safet of the | little ones. The picture 
new and original poetical were yg as ever, aD t observed that the crowd generally | 
dense masses near the paintings with historical events as | 
their subjects. The arrival of the Princess of Watzs at Gravesend 
and some regret was expressed that the 
; ers of the Middle Temple had required the return of the 
were taken back rd pemrneen by Hott of their Royal Treasurer. The splendid on a 
420, and I must admit | of the works of Mr. Warrs did not attract much wy =, 
observing that it was ‘‘ a pity that they had not 
their opposite neighbours by Mr. Buane-Jones, < oy & a| 
little above the heads (in more senses than one) of the average | 
shilling public. But Lanpseer, Mritais, Poynter and Hotmay 
Hunt had thousands of earnest admirers, and there were always | 
enthusiastic groups in front of “‘ The Derby Day” and “ Ram. | 
te Sands.” It was sur htfal to walk through the galleries | 
evoted to this -_ ue, this magnificent collection of purely | 
native Art, only saddened .- the reflection that such an oppor- | 


tunity would never offer iteelf again. The mac , from another 
point of view, wns nearly as interesting. I have Posse 9 rm at 
many Exhibitions, but have never seen anytitag & cena) display 
of ** works in operation.” Both visitors and “ ”” seemed to be 
equally in earnest ; the first to watch, and the second to work. Then 


the music was excellent, as, indeed, it was obliged to be to satisfy 
& r roe of Manchester connoisseurs, who are not to be put 

with ¢ second-rate bands. Lastly, the illuminated fountains were 
a fairy-like with their colours refleeted from below the water- 


line. And this reminds me there was also something else fairy-like— 
the table d’héte dinner served in the Conservatory, which seemed 


(with its many courses, of the daintiest 


his intention of catering next year at the 


produced the Gem of the Jubilee. 


ons) to be exactly 


proporti 
suited to the wants of Titania and (if he took the hint printed on 
the menu, and “‘ requiring extra quantities of any of the dishes,” 
asked for more) of the robuster Oberon. The captious might certainly 
have objected that the dessert would have been more satisfactory 
had nut-crackers been supplied with the walnuts. I asked for s 
air, but was told by my waiter that he could get me none. No 
oubt this little defeet will be remedied when the contractor fulfils 


Brussels Exhibition. But 


this is a detail, For the rest, the Manchester celebration of the 
Fiftieth Year of Her Majesty’s reign has been worthy of the occa- 
sion ; and my second visit has fully confirmed the opinion (that was 
expressed in May last) that the leading town of Lancashire has 











JAW-HOLDING. 


Art the dinner of the Nottingham Mechanics’ Institution, the other 


night, Mr. Puetrs, the American Minis- 
ter, advocated the establishment of a 
Professorship of Silence in schools and 
| colleges. Good! There is too much 


latitude given to jabberers and chat- 5. i; 
ery | terers in the present day. Politicians 


do nothing but poate, and the talking 
|man nowadays taken the place of 
| the working man. We might begin our 
reform in the House of Commons. The 
Sergeant-at-Arms might appoint a 
beadle to bridle the tongues of the 
~~ talkers, and a geese with 
4 e extinguisher sho e them 
bored the House for five minutes. 


a 





Hold your Jaw! 
harmless after they had 





bey poogaas mistake arises probably 
paz. But in this case his memory 








card-players. 


To Szverat Corresponpents.— Fox the Quaker.” It is not 
true that the birthday of this excellent man tn oclebent celebrated a Par 
native place by an annual ‘‘ meet.” Fox was ccsasionally bu 
but though a Quaker, it is not on record that he ever q 


from Fox having a, 
would be honoured by a 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
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encroachments of realism in the pronunciation of latin ? 







gist 


s 


lasting work got up in a lasting manner. 
long, or short, pointed or not, every man for a 


a small 
t his, i is somebod 


instances can be his own tale- 
bearer: only the tale isn’ 
purchase 


y else’s, but his by 


Among the handiest of handy books must be included the Pocket 


respectivel 
out by Jonn Ww d 
walkers, who can now bring 
ear. One novelty 
this is that two 
course—and 


Diaries for 1888, num! 


is in Watker & Co.’s division of 








of No. 3 proves the truth 
, specially when 





Homrurry.—The Pall Mall Gazette, in its account of the conse- 
cration of Truro Cathedral, stated how— 

“The Archbishop of Cawrznsury and the Bishop of Tauro received the 

Phillpotts porch, and conducted His Royal Highness 

to a footstool placed for him in the choir. Every available inch of space was 


yal Lent othe oman, to sit upon. He was 
beers inteilieibiee _ 





f, however, for “ footstool ’’ 
tly uncomfortab 









MORE REALISM. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Witt you not help us to make a stand even egainet the 

y evening 












has been full of it lately, Why, 












oy Is that the of a 5 
e matter does not admit of serious argument. 


Yours, wondering what next, Owz or tHE Oxp ScHoot, 





Tae Last or rae Go-ne-cans.—The Times for November 1, in 
ving a list of the Masters of Foxhounds, mentioned the Rev. E. M. 
oxps as ‘‘the only clergyman who can append M.F.H. to his 
name.” Of course this does not mean that no other clergyman 
**ean”’ do so, or the Clergy would indeed be an uneducated set, but 
that the Rev. E. M. Reynoxps is the only successor of the Rey. Jack 
RusseLt who has the right to append M.F.H. to his name. How 
often does his k meet? Is it Reynolds's Weekly? If the 
hounds are a trifle mixed, it may be known as Reynolds's Miscellany. 





Caprarn Sroxes, who peremptorily ordered Mr. O’Briew off to 
prison, seems to be the sort of a man that CaaRtes Dickens described 
as a mye gy A Gent.” Quite a io Turk. As the 
Nationalists call Castle Officials *‘ Bashi-Bazouks,” let them 
allude to the gallant Captain and Magistrate as ‘' Sroxxs Bry.” 








INTERNATIONAL ARBI- — 
TRATION. — Should difficul- A ROW IN THE GALLERY. 


ties ever arrive at this} Waar doesit all mean? ‘Pitch ’em 
— solution — (s0| over!” cries Sir Courrs-Linpsay of 
kely ! — ahem! — but | his “‘ salaried assistants,” and perhaps 

, Sir Courts would like to pitch Messrs. 
. Comyns Carr and C. E. Harré all 


the . 

the ** salaried sssistante” 
have thrown over their munificent patron 
and turned themselves out. 

But this is ‘‘no new thing,” for when- 
ever we have had the ree meet- 
ing Mr. Cann or Mr. Hatvé, they have 
ys been uncommonly well turned 

t, and not a on either of them. 
vidently the k has been upset, and 








International Punch. 
i Dream)— | Harré has walked off, showing himself 
tein ag ~ a c Sloper ” The two f salaried 


‘ 


then there could not be a > 
name of better omen for a | assistants” will not go to swell the 
representative of British — of the ‘‘ Unemployed,” and, p. 





Interests than ‘“ Lyon to t the re-entrance of 
PLAYFArR.” 7 ied assistants,” Sir CovrTs now 
heme guard at the Gallery a 
with a Pike. 


Taaratcar Square may 
be ‘the finest site in the 
world,” but the Mob in| *Sommary or tas Emspacorr-Cass 
it isn’t. Arrarn.—A Miss-take. 
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Mamma, ‘‘It’s VERY LATS, Emir. 
Fair Débutante (who has a fine healthy appetite’. ‘‘On yrs, MAMMA—SEVERAL PropiE!” 


HAVING A GOOD TIME. 


Has ANYBODY TAKEN YOU 








aa ~ 
sy 
\\J 5 
WOR a’ 


Tans . AY ; 


powN TO Supper!” 








ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


No, no! A natural alarm, but needless! 
Tis true 


times 
Do call on you to flourish and to feed less, 


crimes. 

The sour fanatics! [their attics. 

Seribblers who’d set the world straight from 
But they will never dare —the das ,No!— 
To stop the Lord Mayor's Show. 


Your fright, my Lord,’s a pardonable error. 
The Proclamation can’t apply to you. 

No one, I’m sure, can take you for a Terror, 
Red, white, or any other tint or hue. 

Are you ** disorderly ” ? [lie ; 

No; you within legality’s trim-kept border 

From touching you even almighty Law 

Would shrink with utter awe. 


True rea perambulate the streets.” What 
noddy 
Objects? You do not “ break into a run,” 
And as to “ terrorising” anybody, 
No one could hint at that, except in fun, 

** Hooting and yelling ” 
Are not your vocal habits. Warren ’s belling 
The Cat of Anarchy ; he’ll tell you that. 
You are not quite that Cat. 


clipping, 
And shindy in the streets is just a pest ; 










| 
| 










But Law, though lately once or twice found 
tripping, 


subversive dolts in these sad 


Its claws are showing, and they may want/| to 


needless ; 
But even he would hardly raise his clutch 
The sacred Ninth to touch. 


No, a rule may have a good exception. 


raps. Let him in civism adept, shun 


Mad mobs in Town 
Are a vile nuisance that must be put down ; 
Bat you’re not a ‘‘ Procession,” don’t you 
now,— 
You are—a “‘ Show”! 





“ CHARLES OUR FRIEND.” 


Bravo, Sir Coantes Warren! The 
roughs may consider you a Rabid Warren, 
but what does that matter to you, or to us, or 
to any lover of order, peace, and quietness in 
this vast Metropolis? You’re nota weasel to 
be caught napping, and your recent Procla- 
mation is admirable, if its provisions be only 
justly and exactly carried out. Your arrange- 
ments too—talking of provisions—for housing 
the seem to be remarkably judicious. 
Mr. Punch trasts that the Processions which 
you soe ng ee * ho panes bands per- 
ambulating streets,’ which you are going 
consider as di ly, will be taken to 
include those disturbers of our Sunday Quiet, 
calling themselves Members of the Salvation 
Army, who, it is to be hoped, in every district 
wherever their presence is not welcome toa 








Won't interfere with the calm Civic nest. 
MATTHEWS seems 


And “shoves his oar in” in a style most 


1 You’re popular, pass on! Rowdies and raff 
And hiot that pomp and tartle soup are} Need 


The spouter’s bawling, and the Bobby’ sstaff. | P®®°®- 


On working days let perambulating bands 
come out for air and exercise, only let them 
take care that their ‘‘ air” be always in tune. 
That schools and clubs should have their 
bands is an excellent thing. But there are 
six days in the week for noise, and the Sal- 
vationists can us have our Sunday in 
7 = a is all ie 7 of 
8 , and so he speaks out freely. He is 
all for the liberty of the subject, but the 
onsen must remember that he is a subject. 
Mr. Punch takes the liberty to remind 
him of it. At the meeting of real working 
men of business to protest against these 
meetings in Trafalgar Square, Mr. FREDERICK 
Gorpow spoke up for his Metropole-itan in- | 
terests in Grand style. The Home Secnt-| 
TARY, itis to be hoped, carefully ered the | 
speeches of these practical gentlemen. Mr. 
ATTEN BOROUGH, too,—** O, my prophetic soul, 
my uncle!”—gave distinct evidence of the | 


inj done to trade in and about Trafal- | 
gar Square. The Rev. Mr. Kirro moved «| 
resolution, and Mr. Bropunrm seconded it, 
Saying ditto 
To Me Sseve. 


And Mr. Punch once more expresses his hope 
that the first Act of next Session will be one 
to regulate meetings and processions in and | 
about London, whered pl ow eitizens may 
ender thels jo _ bed, Trafalgar 
uare our thoroughfares should 
be “ i distri ” as regards 


loafers, hs, and rowdies’ whose obj 
plunder, and whoseend is—or, at least, should 


of 





majority of the ble residents, will be 
ani diealasl their noise stopped. 


be—punishment. PUNeR. 








ee 
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ALL THE DIFFI 


Lory Mayor. “ EH !—WHAT !—PROCESSIONS !—WHY 


"RE NOT A ‘PROCESSION ’—YOU’'RE A ‘SHOW.’ 


Sire C. Wanren. “OH, YOU’RE ALL RIGHT, MY LORD,—YOU 


YOU WON'T ‘TERRORISE THE INHABITANTS’!!” 
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“NOBLESSE OBLIGE.” 


Old Friend, ‘Hutto, Dick! How are you! I wisn you’p 
COME AND DINE WITH ME TO-NIGHT. Bur Now you’RE A Lorp, I 
supposk I MUSTN'T CALL you DIcK ANY LONGER, OR EVEN ASK YOU 
To Dinner?” 

Noble Earl (who has just come into his Title), ‘‘ Lord BE BLOWED ! 
LexpD ME A FIveR, AND YOU MAY CALL ME WHAT YOU LIKE—AND 
I'LL DINE WITH YOU INTO THE BARGAIN !” 








SCARLETINA AT TRURO. 


Tae wsthetie Archbishop Benson has an eye for colour. At 
Truro, the Times report says, ‘‘ he wore his scarlet robe and train, 
which, as he moved from place to place in the Cathedral” —very 
restless of him, by the way—“ was upborne | two little acolytes 
clad in scarlet cassocks dain lices of lawn, and wearing 
tiny searlet caps upon their heads.” Archbishop is the big 
scarlet, and the tiny acolytes might be called the scarletini. And to 
think that years ago this sudden outbreak of archiepiscopal brilliancy 
would have been inveighed against as trifling with the ‘‘ Scarlet 
lady.” H.R.H. made an excellent speech on the occasion, and, with 
the effect of colour still in his memory, he could not resist reminding 
the esthetic Dr. Berson that ‘‘ seven years and a half ago ”—nothing 
like being exact—*‘ he (H.R.H.) was enabled to lay the foundation 
stone of this Cathedral with ic honours.” ‘“* Archbishop in 
scarlet, forsooth! scarlet tiny acol 1” (such was evidently the 
rebuke conveyed in H.R.H.’s speech)—‘‘ you should just see Me as 
Most Worshipful Grand Master, with my Wardens, Deacons, 
Chaplains, and Tylers! Why, in comparison with that blaze of 
splendour, you your scarlet are nowhere. However, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, I came here on this occasion, not ‘to oblige Benson,’ 
but to visit this ancient Duchy in my popular character of Duke 
CORNWALL, Au revoir.” 





Mowsienor Persico, Truth says, stayed with Archbishop Croxg, 


thane, with the writer and Fether James Muar, P. P 
. Monsignor Persico ve a grea 
| deal of ras ‘ as got some ies for 


f eroke-ing, but let us hope he 
healy-ing the wounds of the distressful country from Mr. Punch’s 
<a, Father James, of Little Bray, and precious little bray 


of | furnished be likely to account for the 


A MYSTERIOUS PAPER. 


h of Christmas, with its fireside i 
wing list of questions for examination 


has 
suggested t! f may 
be put to himself by any intending raconteur. As he may be sure 


THE near 
the fo 


that if he can tackle them satisfactorily he will be able effectually 
to enchain any family circle he may come across during the comi 
an season, he may be safely recommended to go at them in 
confidence :— 


1, What is a “spook”? Have you ever met one in society ? 
ae pathy” Can you send a ‘‘telepathigram”? If so, do 
you think it would cost more than a halfpenny a word ? 

2. Write a short biographical notice of Mesars. Myers anp 
Gurney. State which of the two you would rather be, and give, if 
you can, your reasons for your answer. 

3, Furnish a brief abstract, that must not exceed 300 of 
their joint work, Phantasms of the Living. What woul the 
present price of the two volumes on Muprr’s Second-hand List ? 

4, A certain Mr. Brown knew a Captain Jonzs, who knew a 
Major Rosrwson, who one night sitting at Mess at a hill-station in 
the Central Provinces of India, thought he saw a figure on the 
verandah and felt a sudden dig in the side as if somebody had 
pushed him with his elbow. He had been mixing his wines rather 
freely, but turning to his neighbour, he said, “I am almost sure 
something has happened to mt Uncle James.” He subsequently 
wrote a dozen letters to Eng on the subject."but could never get 
any answer; and to this day, though his Uncle James is known to be 
alive and quite well, the matter remains a mystery. To what class 
of ‘* inconsequent warnings” could you refer this experience ? 


_ 5, At Bansbury House, Bucking a tom omnibus full 
inside and out of headless passengers, drives times round the 
central grass-plot on the eve of the day on which the heir orders a 


new dress-coat. Account for this, if you can, and compare it with 
the reported yeu of the famous Juminous elephant said to be 
visible to the Lairds of Glenhuish whenever the amount of their 
butcher’s-book reaches the sum of £20. 

6. Detail the circumstances that are said to explain the curious 
conduct of the celebrated little old man in the bagwig and faded blue 
velvet coat, that haunts the principal chamber at Token- 
house Manor. To what is he sup to refer when after mourn- 
fully shaking his head three times he says, “‘It’s the mustard that 
did it!”? Examine this, and give some reasons to account for the fact 
that he invariably disappears in the linen cupboard. 

7. Give the various og versions of the secret which im 
at Rheums Castle to ( be e heir, on his aay | his majority, (2) the 
family butler, and (3) a select circle of intimate friends who may have 
chanced to attend on the occasion seqeating the matter as an excel- 
lent joke, instantly tarns their hair white, causes them to look thirty 
years older, and makes them talk in whispers, and wear an expres- 
sion of melancholy terror for the rest of their lives. — f 

8. The hall of a well-known modern villa at Brixton is haunted 
by the spectre of a coal-heaver, who carries his head under 
his arm; and, whenever it is opened, he is visible on the mat, just 
inside the front door, Tradesmen, therefore, calling with their 
accounts, rush away, terror-stricken, without waiting for payment, 
and visitors coming to five o’clock tea are carried off in violent 
hysterics to the nearest chemist’s. As the landlord cannot induce 
any bailiffs to cross the threshold, the tenant who is, notwithstand- 
ing their ghastly condition, quite cheerful on the ses, is several 
quarters in arrear with his rent. State, under the circumstances, 
what proceedings, if any, you would take to “lay” the ghost. 

9. It is well known that the celebrated gallery at Bingham Place, 
Somersetshire, is haunted, after midnight, by the eppasition of a 
knight in full armour, who heralds his ach by clanking of 
chains and cannon-balls, and who, after about the boots and 


hot-water cans standing at the doors of the various chambers, 

tumbles head-over-heels down-stairs, shrieking the refrain of a 

thirteenth century hunting-chorus, and hav y may eoremenes 
with a 


everybody sleeping on the premises, y \ 
unearthly wail, in the butler’s pantry. State what you think would 
be the probable result of waiting for the ce of this spectre, 
and then suddenly hitting it hard over the with a cricket-bat. 
10. Give the story of the well-known “ haunted house” in Bel- 
grave Square. How w the unconscious tenant who had taken it 
appearance, at half- 


past nine every evening, among his guests in the back drawing-room, 


f the eyeless baronet, in a dre -gown, dragging the two elderl 
females by the hair of their heads about ina deadly gle, ead, 
vanish 





after continuing it for three-quarters of an hour, ultima , - 
ing, as if exhausted, apparently into the piano? Would you 

vise him to take his guests into his confi and apologise for the 
intrusion, or pretend to notice nothing un in the phenomenon, 
and simply i it? Examine the si and conclude your 
paper by dealing with it in the shape of a ort essay on “ the 
position of the G considered in relation to Society.” 
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“ LUXURY.” 





Alderman (to his Guest, afler a good dinner’, ‘‘"ELp Y suet ! 


(According to the Latest Edition of ‘‘ Knight Thoughts.”) 


Recotiec’ Every Bo'LE o’ 
CHAMPAGNE WE DRINK, PROVI'8H EMPLOYMENT FOR THE WorKIN’ CLAssHEsH !!” 


AT HAWARDEN. 


Earl GRANVILLE a 
the axe yesterday. 


in most vigorous fashion ! ’— TZimes, Nov. 4. 


Sarp Spencer to GRANVILLE, 
** Like strokes on an anvil.” 
Said Granvitee to Spencer, 
at —_—~ - . 
oung Hersert, brow moppin 
Cried “ Letter from ng A 
Tow! LADSTONE, ing 
In chopping, “* Blow Sesien | 
And so went on lopping. 





heading of a 
paper 


paragraph 
“Well,” said the 
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Moses, and see if he will get it.’’ 


; 





The Plentiful Lac. 


The Rajah of Kupurthala, emulating the 
wine has offered fivetiacs towards the defence 
of the frontiers of India.] 


7 pe patriot amen, 
rites with a pen 
Of ** That sternal lack of pence 
Which vexeth public men.” 
But India’s public men, with pride, 
In Princes such as . ) 
Will find their “‘ lack of pence” supplied 
By —a lac of rupees ! 





** Rerosat To Pay a Levy 1s [RgLanp.” 
—This was what Mrs. Ram saw as the 
in an evening 

lady, “if 
they won't pay a Levy, why not send 1 
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“Mr. Grapstons gave Earl Sruncer and 

imen of his skill with 
ith Mr. Heaverr Grip. 
stone to assist him, the Right Honourab). 
gentleman, stripped to his waist, attacked 2 tree 



















VOCES POPULI. 


Scexe—The Thames Embankment. Crowd discovered, waiting for 
Lord Mayor's Show. 


Female Pleasure-seeker (whose temper is apt to be a little uncertain 
on these occasions, to her h ‘ e ought to have started at 
least an hour earlier—just look at the number of people here already ! 
You would dawdle—and it wasn’t for want of speaking to, I’m sure! 
Her Husband (mildly). It certainly was not. Oaly, as the Show 
can’t possibly pass for two hours, at least—— 
She. Twohours! Am I tostand about in this crowd ‘all that time ? 
He (with a feeble jocularity). Unless you pee to climb a tree. 
She. Then, John, all I can say is, I wish I had stayed at home! 
(John murmurs a silent, but fervent assent.) 
A Practical Pleasure-seeker. Now 1 tell you what we’ll do, 
Marzta—you take Weerrs, and keep close to me, and I’1l look after 
Dveere, and we’ll just stroll comfortably up and down till the very 
last minute, and drop comfortably into front places, and re 
we are! 
Patriotic P. What I like about occasions like this, is the spec- 
tacle of a thoroughly good-humoured, well-behaved British crowd— 
you don’t see that on the Continent, y’know! 
More Patriotic P. (thoughtfully). No, that’s perfectly true; and 
what I say is—we don’t want all police about. Trust more to 
—d peel spirit of decency and order—let the people feel they are 


A Socialist. Ah, you’re right. Did you year what one of the 
Orators said in the Square the other afternoon? He ’em 
to prevent a Unemployed Demonstration to-day. ‘‘ Let him re- 
member,” says he, “it’s in our power to do that within arf a mile 
of a ea ey = — & yy ye civilised world 
wi rror,” he sa it’ i they’ i 
to silence and intimerdate! wa daguene 


The P. P.’s (edging away a little nervously, to one another). Well, 
1 Lape the Polloe te tore ones look-out. I—I don’t seem to 
see so many about as usual, eh ? 

A Speculator (with two tubs and a board) to Female P. ’Ere you 





Sir CuaRtes would ’ave to be as wide awake as what he was ’imself, | 


Hush. Oh, hang it—get up if you want to! ‘ 
The Practical P. Weil, Manta it’s no use worrying now—we 
must go and ask at the Police-Stations afterwards—it was a mistake 
to bring them! 
The Patriotic P, Of course one is told there’s a good deal of 
rough horse-play on these occasions, but anything more entirely — 
[A “‘larrikin” comes up behind and *‘ bashes” his hat in; a 
string of playful youths seize each other by the waist and 
rush in single file through crowd, upsetting everybody 
their way; both the Patriotic Pleasure-seekers go home by 
the Underground, without waiting for the Procession. — 
The Female P. (on the stand), Joun, I’m sure this board isn’t 
safe. We should see ever so much better on one of those carts— 
| they ’re only asking sixpence, Jon. You are the worst person to 
| come out with—you never give yourself the smallest trouble—I have 
| to do it all! Foe enn sap Nene yee Cnees, I’m going to get into 
|one of those carts! [She and Joum descend, and mount upon 4 
coal-cart which is being driven slowly along the route. 


Later ; Procession approaching, distant music. 


| Crowd (jumping up and down like “‘ skip-jacks” to see better). 
| "Ere they are, the 7 ing ! ; 

The way is cleared by trotting mounted Constables. 
| Stout Lady. 


| where are you, my dear? 





ell, if I wanted to faint ever so, I couldn’t now— | 


| Another Stout Lady (cheerfully). I’m all right, Mrs. Portes, | 


Mum. I’ve got tight ’old of this nice young 
| oursel 


you fret y f about me! , 
| Ez ed Sightseer (catching hold of little Dosers ond piece’ 
him in front, then pushing forward). Make room for this little boy, 
will you, please, I want him to see. : - 

Crowd good-naturedly make way, affording uningete view of 
Procession to Duaatr—and the Experienced Sightseer, 40 

troubles himself no further. inte 
A Superior Sightseer. To think of the traffic of the first city ™ 

the world t being stopped for this contemptible tomfoolery ! 
[ Fights hard for a front place. 
Procession passing. 








are, lydy, hony two shellin’ fur a fust-rate stand—you won't see no| Impertinent Female (to gorgeous Coachman), 'Ow "ave altered | 
better if you was to pay — Well Informed Person (pointing out City Marshal). That’s Sir 
. aye . You may wy ye you like, but I’m not going to Cupsams, wwe . I recent ). Yah, toirant! 
ramp about an ° re so mean as to grudge two i rting with sense wrongs). toiran 

shillings—why, can pay for myeelf! " nanan [ The C. M. beams with gratification. 











Perliceman’s belt—don't | 


| 
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THE FIRST MEET 





OF THE SEASON. 








Open carriages pass, containing Aldermen in tall hats and fur-coats. 
Critical Crowd, Brush yer ’ats! There’s a nose! Oh, ain’t he 
bin ’avin’ a go at the sherry afore he started, neither! "Ere comes 
old “ Sir Bew ’—that’s ’im in the white pot ’at ! 
[They cheer Sir Ben—without, however, any clear notion why. 
Allegorical Cars pass. 

Crowd. Don’t they look chilly + Bagg 3 ’Old on to your globe, 
Sir! Don’t ketch cold in them tights, Miss! They ’ve run up agin 
somethink, that lot ave. See where it’s all bent in—eh ? 

Lord Mayor’s Coach passes. 

Crowd, ” y! That ’s’im with the muff on. No, it ain't, yer 
soft’ed! It’s "im in the feathered ’at a-layin’ back. Whoy don’t 
yer let ’im set on yer lap, Guv’nor? &c., &o, 

A block. Lady Mayoress’s Coach stopping. 
Crowd. There’s dresses ! must ha’ cost a tidy penny! 
Agitator. Wanes 9 tte of the poor working-man! J’d 
‘em, I would! Why should sech as you and me keep the likes 
~; eee If we ’ad our rights, it’s ws as ’ud be riding in 

P 
te ifr = glensoat him). Dunno as the Show 'd be much the 

or that, mate. 


at 
After the Procession. 
actical Pleasure-seeker (who has been pushed into a back row, and 
nothing but the banners, to Duears and miraculously 


gf. 


af 
F 


iy 
E 


“s 





Wertz, 
ecovered). Thank Heaven, they ’re found! Children, let this be a 
ou in fature never to—— What? Seen the Show beauti- 


9 
“ 


es 





fully. have you? (Boiling over.) Oh, very well—wait till I get you 
me 


The Female P. Now, don’t say another Jour, ‘one but 
an idiot would have known that that ya * be yA nd a 


back-street! If I hadn’t insisted on me oS ee = we 


should have missed the Show q 
ever coming? Shall we geta view from here ? 


J 


Policeman. Capital view, Mum—if you don’t mind waiting till 
{ Tablea 


next November ! 


u. Curtain, 





The Ingratitude of Grandolph. 
Many terrible things have our patriots seen 


They have seen 


And versatile GLapsTonE a- 


And Disintegration 9 
isin’ 

And Rads—so they 
Bat that which their 


ir dear Dizzy extending the sufrage, 
Sleme Bele and the seugh-cege; 
realm, 


—in invaders ; 
souls must woe most o’erwhelm 


Is—Lord Rawpotrn Caurcuiy a-chaffing Fair Traders! 





‘** Jam’ satis,” as our 
murmur when he escaped 
in Trafalgar Square. 


Schoolmaster had just breath enough to 
from out of the midst of a Socialist Meeting 





UNFORTUNATELY, the | great enemy of the Teetotal Temperance 


Societies is—the British 


Pablic.” 














| a copy of which is still 
| cherished treasures, an 
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| In ancient times the Lonpy Mayor as every one knows, hada 
MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF THE CITY OF LONDON. ,)) to himeelf, and he was tho caly Poel permitted fn the City. ~ 
‘ontr ide istory acaula lant . C,)| appointment was open to y competitive examina On 

(4 Contribution towards @ Futerp 20 » by M y Stiggins, C.C.) | occasion of a Lory Mayor making a Fool of himself the office b. 
Tue Lonp Mayor was the first Privy Councillor created, and has| abolished by the Common Council from motives of economy, |, 
remained so ever since that auspicious event. On the death of the memory of this ancient privilege the Lonp Mayor once in the seasoy 
Monarch, he presides at the meeting that is i iately summoned, | has a fool—a gooseberry fool—all to himself. 
and appoints the new Cabinet, generally from the members of the} aia 

j late Government, 
; but on one memor- 
able occasion he 
all 
of 











A NAPPY HOLIDAY. 


Any Time in August.—Just been reading capital article in Nine. 
members the | teenth Century, by Dr. James Murr Howrg, on the *‘ Nerve Rest. 
Court of Aldermen | Cure,” which says—*‘ For those who cannot get a sufficient holiday, 
who had passed the | the best substitute is an occasional day in 
= Chair, and al-|bed.” Why not several days in bed? In 

though they were | fact one’s whole summer holiday? ‘* Better 
be afterwards induced than climbing toilsome mountains,” he re- 








to resign, it was|marks. Quite so—and much better than E 
noticed that during | toilsome trip to Ramsgate with one’s whole 
their short admi-/| family in tow. (Think of the Old Woman |; 

nistration matters|who lived in a Shoe. She had all her | 
went on much as/family in toe. Laugh feebly at my own ' 
usual, This was) joke. Really my nerves must be rery bad.) 
called the Cabinet t feature of new holiday plan, however, 
of Absolute Wis- | is its cheapness. Was quite at a loss how 
dom, after Alder-/| to afford our annual trip till Howie came 





| stupefied to say an thing. 

in it than he found there. His beautiful daughter, Mania, was | vening.—Family has found its voice. Protests unanimously and 

the reigning Toast of those hard-drinking days, and gave her | quite fiercely against new holiday plan. Wife ‘‘ sure I can afford 

well-known name to the magnificent ‘1 y. that periodically | trip to sea-side.” If not, where does my money goto? Argument | 

conveys the City Fathers, together with City Mothers, on their forcible, but unpleasant. ; 

several important inspections of the Silver Thames, inthe neighbour-| First Day.—Holiday begins. Sleep till 11 a.m. Scrumpshous! | 
y-gurdies stop a 

eep” 


man Woop, the to rescue with his “‘(y)early to bed” cure. Announce to family | 
Prime Minister, | that I intend following Dr. Howie’s advice. Family seems tw 
who'was the First Lord of the Treasury who ever left more | 





hood of Richmond and Twickenham. The matters they have to discuss | Should have slept longer, but two h 
on these occasions are of so weighty a nature that they are compelled ing different airs. Not only murder the tunes, but ‘* murder 
to have five or six horses to draw them. On one occasion, and one | as well. Listen for ten minutes—nerves terribly shaky. Oughta't 
only, they managed to get as far as Oxford, an account of which | to get out of bed, Howre says, but must. See my eldest boy, Heyer, 
celebrated voyage was written by the Lord Mayor’s Chaplain of the | giving Italian fiends money! What does this unwonted generosity 
time, under the title of ‘‘ Alderman Wenasies’ Woyage to Hoxford,” | mean ? 
gonmeved in the Bodleian, among their most| 4/ternoon.—Dinner in bed not a success. Everything underdone. 
ean only be seen on special application, as| Tell wife. She says, ‘‘ Cook and servants in bad tempers ; thought 
fabulous sums have been offered by the Court of Aldermen for its | we were all going to Ramsgate, and they would have rest.” Rest 
destruction, it being the only copy that escaped when the whole | means clandestine kitchen parties. Feel angry—bad for nerves, but 
edition was ordered to be bought up and destroyed. This unique | can’t help it. Sleep impossible, as bed full of crumbs. Wonder 
volume is said to contain such astounding revelations as must be seen | Howre didn’t think of this. Send Henry for evening paper—per- 
to be believed, and would ibly not be believed even then. | haps it will soothe me. 
Before the newly-elected Lord Mayor is sworn in, he has to pro- | Te doesn’t. He brings back one three days old. Says sh 
duce a Certificate from a Wine Merchant, “ residinge in ye Cittye,” | gave it him! Send him again, and shop closed for night. Nerves | 





and a Freeman of the Vintners’ Company, that he has placed in the 
capacious Cellar at the Mansion House, provided for that purpose, 
ten Tuns, or one thousand dozen of good wine, for the year’s con- 
sumption, and whatever is left, if any, is distributed among the 
Royal Hospitals, the quantity being carefuliy recorded by the learned 


Recorder, which record is placed under the control of the equally | buffal 


learned Comptroller, and remains for all time, as a witness to the 
liberality or stinginess of the Right Honourable the Lord Mayor of 
that particular year. 

The Sheriffs are the most ancient officers of the Corporation, having 
been first elected in the reign of King Nesucnapwezzax. A singular 
custom still prevails, originating, it is said, in their association with 
the grass-eating monarch. They are entitled, by virtue of their 
office, to the first six bundles of w- it was originally 
spelt, and is still called by Members of the Corporation— fat are 
brought into Covent Garden Market: and his Grace the Duke of 
Beprorp is always courteously invited to e of it, at a sump- 
tuous banquet called “the Grass Festiv (Vide Stow, cap. 23 of 

ce, 


Bett's ed.) 

The City Marshal was formerly a personage of t im 

i 4 ‘ Field Marshal, the only ifference 
being that one acted in the City and the other in the Field, whence 


” 


being in fact of the same rank as a 


their names. The City Marshal was the City Champion, and always 
rode into Guildhall, fully armed, on Lord Mayor’s Day, at the com- 
mencoement of the Banquet, and, throwing down a g dared any- 
one to mortal combat who disputed the rights of the Mayor. 
If no one om his challenge, he quaffed a of sack to his 
Lordship’s health, and then cleverly and y backed out of 
the Hall. It is recorded that on one occasion his 


was 
accepted by a gallant Common Councilman who had been fulfilling 
the important duties of Wine-taster, and who, when called upon to 
name time and place for the deadly encounter, said, in the memo- 


| actually worse than ever. 
| Second Day,—Had disturbed night, owing to lack of my usual | 
| exercise yesterday. Still must stick to Howre’s prescription. Ter- 
rific row in house. Wife comes up after breakfast (in tears) to say 
children, deprived of sea-side trip, are ungovernable ; pretend to be 
oes and Cowboys in drawing-room! Already two valuable 
vases wrecked. Hang the children! Hang Colonel Copy too! Still 
even paying for new vases cheaper than Ramsgate lodgings. Read 
morning paper. Just dropping off to sleep over somebody’s important 
speech on Ireland, when—— ; 
Three mandy guretes outside! Rush to window, open it, and bid 
men avaunt. They won’t avaunt. Say “‘they’ve been ordered to 
come every morning for a month by the young gent.” This must be 
Hewny’s ‘Plan of Campaign.” Send for him. and find he has 
prudently gone out. Nothing for it but to staff cotton-wool into 
ears till men go. Cotton-wool in ears for a whole hour shatters nerves. 
Third Day.—Mauch worse. Though I’ve given strict orders that 
no letters or bills are to be sent up to my bed-room, find Tax- 
Collector’s little ‘‘ Demand-Note”’ wrapped in fold of morning 
paper! Annoyed. Perhaps, after all, Howre allo! 
what ’s that? Somebody on my window-sill! 
can’t be. How bad all this is for my nerves. Spring 
see Henny disappearing down rope-ladder, which he and his brothers 
have let down from roof. How horribly dangerous! Ring violently. 
Hear heavy thud in garden. Talk of “‘ Nerve Rest-Cure”’—rest of 
my nerves gone long ago, none left to be cured. 


Wife (in tears again—awfully bad for nerves this) says the thud 
was not Hewry falling; boys have pulled down of chimney, 
which has smashed the front steps—that’s all. e suggests 


perhaps, after all, this holiday plan in bed is not so good as—— 
Five hurdy-gurdies to-da P Maddening! Hired by Hever, 





rable words of the great Atraep, “ Here and now!” which so 
astonished the Champion that he pleaded sudden indisposition, and 
withdrew. The custom has since been discontinued. The gallant 





Common Councilman was made Deputy of the Ward of Port-soaken. | 


wife says. Send him to bed for whole day; we’ll see how he likes 
** Rest-Cure” for his nerves. Get up gloomily, and go down- 
stairs. Pitch Nineteenth Century into waste- et. Feel 


paper 
nerves better after it. Decide on Ramsgate, as usual, and so ends 
my holiday in bed—my “ Sleepy Hollow” day! 
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Gold Medal, 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE Witt BOILING MILK. 





ASPINALL'S ENAMEL. 
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bas - My iy Porcelain. 
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THE ALBION LAMP CO., 
As‘ou Brock, Birmingham. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 
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BLOOD MIXTURE. 
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Still | Licellent with water, hot or cold. Reware of un- 
| wholesome imitat! Ask p ly for 
tant GRANT’S MORELLA 
val WY CHERRY BRANDY. 
Inqu re for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
od to Manutseturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Marpstow®. 
st be | 
| Bi. EXSHAW & GOS 
In 
ves, | OLD BRANDY. 
that TW. | rete oes pa 





me Weddcccedooes. tin 
» Bi Congaire 


eesvcceegcces.. a 


ene ~y Has proved 
prescribed it, it gone onan in in ‘which we have 
mid +fs. 6¢., and Mie. Of all Chemtists: 

















(PARAGON Dasree (LOCK RIB 





py ob buying an UMBRELLA, 


4 
P 
; factured only by SAMUEL 

have given 








Paris, 1878. 






NESTLE'S 2 
sosFoon 


mao ae for INFANTS, 


Also well ada for CHILDREN 
and ALIDS. 

The badis of NESTLE’S FOOD is choice milk 

from Swiss cows, congentrated in vacuo at « low 

ture, 80 a8 00 Preserve ite original va usable 

thes To this ted milk is 





added @ little surar atid gome wheat flour, the Wheat 
flour having been prévigusiy sabmitted to a special 
process of baking, whereby the insoluble portions 
are excluded. The product obtained in thie wap 
acts as & solvent upom the caseine, and prevents 
the milk from curd’ in large lumps, rendering 
the whole compound, Which is of the highest nutri- 

tive value, as digestible as mother's milk. 








Sold by First-class Grocers (only in Lead 


Packages). For Agent, write Tue CeYLon 


m | Tea Acency, Tuawes Stacet Cuamoens, E.C. 





THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 
ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
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DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. | 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBU 
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ENERGY. 


” | Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 


Strength. bottles, 8 doses, seid every where, 
Insist on having Perren’s Tonks. 
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“I never experienced 80 \ 
much benefit.”’ ) 
Canon Lester. | 3/ 

“T think them excellent.” | 9) 
Gro. Grossmirn. | 9 

FOR i 


COUCHS, THROAT, & VOICE. 


Contains no Opiate. 
Pleasant to the Taste. 
ALL CHEMISTS, 1s. 14d. 
MADE FOR J. &2 G. HAWKE BY 
ALLEN & HANBURYS, LONDON. 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S ‘omy 
DEVON .2%::. 
ha wen SERGES 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this . 2-9" utility. For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
qualities, is to és. 64. the gard. For Children, capitally 
strong, 4. 34. to Be. the yard ‘or Gentlemen's wear, ble 
width, 2s. 64. to Ws. 64 yard. The Navy Blues and the 
Blacks are fast ae On receipt of instructions, samples will be 
ont POST FRE N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
principal Railway Stations. packed for Export. 
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Since using Pears’ 
Soap! have discarded 
all others. 


BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address. NO AGENTS 


len &F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure, Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


USED by HER MAJESTY’'S SERVANTS. 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 


‘Needham’s 
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For preserving the Complexion, keeping the skin soft, free from 
redness and roughness, and the hands in nice condition, it is 


the finest Soap in the "Gy x 
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ARLY um December will be Published, in one magnificent volume of 
nearly 900 pages, JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. 


From “ Puncn.” Price 28s. Also the Third Volume, price 10s. 6d. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Mr. PUNCH’s VICTORIAN ERA, 51:iciim. 13/6 


“ This First Volume takes us down to 1859, allotting to each year some five-and-twenly Cartoons. Jt is superfluous to say that they are 
‘tcellently drawn and full of humour, sometimes broad and sometimes delicate. But itis surprising to jind how complete a history Of the times 
they present in vivid form, at least in its most salient features; and a history which is not confined to political events, but which catches and 
slercotypes many of the evanescent phases of popular fashion and opinion, which could hardly be preserved in any other way.”—Guardian. 
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Vol. 1, amall éto, cloth, gilt top, Ms. 64. 
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and Illiastrated by 
GORDON BROWNE 
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riginal and only recognised medium for High-Class 
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“TEE FUNNIEST BOOK OF THE YEAR, IF WOT TEE FUNNIEST OF THIS BEION.” 


St. Stephen's Review. 


THROUGH GREEN GLASSES. 


Mr, Gladstone writes to the Author that he perused the book with interest. 
ss « Mr. Gladstone, “ with the second and fourth of the tales,” 


cularly pleased, 


By F. M. 


ALLEN. 


With Sixteen Original Dlustrations by M. Frrzeenatp. 
Cloth gilt, bevelled boards, gilt edges, 6s. 
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Portlaw't to Paradise” * ond The Wonderful Escape of James the Second.’’) 








WARD & DOWNEY, Publishers, London; and at all Booksellers’ and Bookstalls. 
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hy, clearly, by saying that when you 
have once cleaned your house with ~~? will 


they live well who live cleanly,” if 


. tten your new shoon ye will 
—How can we apply this to 


ly of your old methods ou will 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From A Deyecren Letrer- WRITER. 
D-v-nsh-re House, Saturday. 











kEAR Topsy, 

; I pARESAY you will have 
been expecting for some time to 
hear from me, and it is quite 
true I owe you a letter. But 
the fact is, [’m sick of letter- 
writing, which, always a bore, 
has of late been invested with 
fresh terrors. The way I am 
being used up by our Conserva- 
tive friends is perhaps a little 


I thought at the time it was, in chronological circum- 
stances, rather cool his preparing a tombstone for me. 
But that by the way. Here is the epitaph :— 

“ Bic vita erat ; facile omnes perferre ac pati ; 
Cum quibus erat cunque una, his sese dedere ; 
Eorum obsequi studiis; adversus nemini, 
Nunquam preponens se aliis.——”” 

But that was, of course, before I bolted on the Home- 
be we question. I fancy he has found another passage 
since. 

I know I’m not a person of any conspicuous ability. 
If [ had not been born a C-v-nv-sH I would never have 
been even a Cu-pi-y. But as things fell out, I am like 
the boy in the middle of the balan lank, at the end of 
which two others sit. According as I move to the right 
or to the left, one end of the plank goes up, and the other 
down. So the friends on either side constantly shoulder 
me one way or the other; which is all very well for them, 
~ rather a eunenee to 4 , b 

t is part of this perpet ittle e by which I am 
used for the convenience of others, fat you get all the 
talk about my being Premier. I am not at all sure that 
I should not be shouldered into that by-and-by, if it 
were not for Gr-sp-LpH. I do not pretend to see further 
through a ladder than an ordinary passer-by; but it is 
clear to me that you can never have a Government rival 
to the regular Li s (observe, I do not say a Conserva- 
tive Government) without Gr-np-LpH. It is no secret 
that I have never hankered after Gr-wp-LPH, neither 
liking him, nor believing in him. You know what Dr. 
J-uNs-N ; tid about C-LL-y C-pB-R. I don’t exactly, but 
it was something to the effect that ‘“‘as for Crnnen, if 
you take away from his conversation all that he should 
not have said, he is a poor creature.” That is a way of 
putting it curiously applicable to Gr-wp-trn. If you 
take away from his political speeches all that he should 
not have said, he is a poor creature, a presumptuous 
rattle-trap, the gamin of Conservative politics. But if 
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of their men get into a tight 
place, or embark upon a difficult 
enterprise, they write to me for 
a character, quite regardless of 








audacious. It certainly is quite | 
embarrassing. Whenever any | say in a circular space of which I now see too little, is 
| not good enough. 


I undertake the titular headship of the Conservative 
Party, I shall have to deal with him, and that, as they 


That is my present opinion. But, bless us all! I ma 
be talked round on this point, and used by a Party as 





my personal predilections, and 
® even of my actual pledges. You 
* will have seen a deal of | 
this, including the latest produc- | 
| tion tating the Aberdeen University Election, where G-scu-n hopes to ride in 
on my back. 
| But that was nothing to the letter they got me to write about the Glasgow 
University Rectorship. That was, unhappily, not my first production on the 
subject. Months ago I was asked what I thought of R-s-n-ry as Rector, and I 
let them have my opinion straight. A better fellow, take him all round, there 
isn’t in either House. Just the man to be Lord Rector of a Scotch University, 
he cares to undertake the office. Since t however, L-T1-N comes along, 
and with that stupendous ambition for personal distinction which I don’t under- 
stand, not satisfied with being Ambassador to Paris, wants to be Lord Rector of 
Glasgow University. Of course they come to me to back him up,—a peculiarly 
hot corner to put a fellow in. It happens not only that I have published my 
inion about R-s-B-Ry, but all the world knows what I think of L-rr-n. 
| Still, as the M-rk-ss says, we must keep out Gi-pst-we from Downing Street ; 
| and so we’ll put in L-rr-w for Glasgow University. A hard pill to swallow, 
but I gulped at it, and the letter was written. But between you and me, Tosy, 
| I felt nearer being mean than I ever did in my life, and would go a long way 
round rather than look a Glasgow University lad in the face. _ 
Still, it is no new experience for me to be persuaded to do things I don’t like, 
'’m swallowing hard pills in the Conservative interest now, but —_ box 
I’ve cleared out in former days to make things pleasant for GLt-pst-wx. You’ve 
seen me, I daresay, cchnsteatly  egd p bt the box ty Soe ¢ | ee 
patted, laced in position, an e to sup inds of things, | 
= a few ok ~ or earlier : aaa y — Fg yy I write I | 
see GL-DsT-NE ing encouragingly as I proceed. ear rapturous 
cheers of the Radicals, delighted to find me won over. I am conscious of the 
chilling silence on the ben immediately behind, and I am roused to more 
desperate declaration by the satirical cheers of my friends on the benches 
Opposite, I recall, as it were but yesterday, the effect H-no-nr’s cheer used to 
have upon me—the strong temptation to turn round, publicly chuck up the whole 
ness, and go to the expression of my opinion on the particular topic 
ore GL-pst-Nx took me in F 
That’s all over now, at least in that particular development. But it’s the 
same old thing over again in altered circumstances. i 
After I had consented to support G1-pst-nx’s last Land Bill, he sent me a 
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—~ ‘ 
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foshing letter, in which he said that, turning over the pages of T-xtT-11-y, 


come upon a passage which might well be engraved on my tombstone. a “‘ grave” mistake. 


was when I made my first appearance in the House of 
Commons nearly thirty years ago, and, a mere stripling 
was made the instrument of turning out a powerfu 
Government. Yours dejectedly, 
H-k1-NoT-N, 








SUSPIRIA. 
(By a Disappointed Sportsman. ) 
TuE plane’s broad plates of weather-beaten"gold 
Lie shrunk and sodden in the miry way, 


Never around the dappled trunk to play 
Again with tricksy beams, and breezes bold. 


Night swathes the sober light in thickening fold, 
Like a grey moth, webb'd in a prison grey, 
And the wan willow to the dying day 











Gleams like despair, unsolaced and untold. 


Now from the village tow’r the bells begin } 
Their sad-soul’d chiming, as a sullen boy 

Wails on in wantonness, Oh, to greet again | 
Thames’s bright Strand, bis theatre-studded joy, 

The postman’s frequent rap, the newsboy’s din, 

The constant cab, the ever-circling train. | 








“Iw THe So-caLLep Novergents Ceytvry.”’—When 
giving three Bishops a little touching up in Mr. Kxowxs’s 
Nineteenth Century, Ba the playful Professor 
always write “ d@ priori” instead of ‘‘a priori?” As no 
one would accuse Mr. Huxier of falling into a ‘‘clerical 
error,” the explanation must be that he had nothing to 
do with it, or didn’t know any better, or his printer would 
have it so, or the Printer’s Devil possessed bim, or Bathy- 
bius got loose and played the mischief with the type. 
Perhaps it is we who are wrong, if so, we ask has it any- 
thing to do with the new accent which is to be used in 
the pronunciation of Latin? A trifling matter— but for a 
Protessor so ‘‘ acute” such an accent may be considered 
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THE GLADSTONE BAIT. 


As regards Home Rule for Irland, I may say I am prepared to go as far as Mr. GLADsTONR’s own words warrant,’ &c., &c.— Times, Nov. 9, 
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Joe, the Incomplete Angler (to himself), ‘‘1 THixk I'LL calcH eM WITH THIS!” 
The Incomplete Angler singeth -— 
It was all very well, when afar from the “ swim,” I’must not dance war-dances, shy heavy stones, 
Witb tackle unready, and plans rather dim, Or talk in the strident stentorian tones 
To go in for splashes and plunges. Of a partisan public-house wrangler. 
Though, whether Lord 8-1-sn-ny thought it so well, : : s . 9 ’ 
I am not quite assured. How the pepers did yell ; —— & fish wie he, —— - i. 
: : wild ' show there ’s‘a fisherman’s 
At my whirls, and my whisks, and lunges ' I make a fiasco? No, thankee! 
But now, on the spot, with the fish all about, I’ll be as discreet as Piscator could wish, 
The Waltonian ré/e, there is not the least doubt, In a style will enchant the Canadian fish, 
Befits a diplomatist Angler. And utterly ravish the Yankee. 
































November 19, 1887.]} 











| [am sure my own patent assortment of flies 
| Onght to make any fish in the universe rise ; 


M 
| In some Iris t my hook 
| Must be hidden with something from Hawarden’s old book, 


‘Ha! ha! Yes, I have it. I’ve made up a bait 
| That 7" = think Old, and that some will think Great, 


| Justice Corron,—Gun-Cotton on this occasion—in the 


| Hear! Hear! F. M. Punch likes this sort of strong 
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Bat now, as to bait? Well, ahem !—yes, I fear, 
The Gladstonian minnow is here,— 
It’s a bait I abomi vel. 
And yet—if I fish as I fancy—I f 
[perbapa may go home wi no fish in my creel,— 
that would be most melancholy ! 


spoon-bait is terribly killin 
ish waters, Bat here,—we 


Though to use it I own I’m unwilling. 


I hot with on meg to ~—p 
t’s green—shot with orange ; ns have a 
Of a pair of big collars. Great Scott, what a hook ! 
Yes, this, I am certain, must fix ’em. 
It is—and it isn't—the very same bait 
That the Nottingham fellows—as anglers so great— 
Consider the pink of perfection. 
Why, Witt14M himself might well capture a dish 
With this bait ; did he use it, I’m sure, not a fish 
Would so much as think of rejection. 
Now, my Starred-and-striped beauties! Canadian pets! 
Crossed-Irish, so doubtful of hooks and of nets ! 
I drop itin—so! Won't it rummage ’em? 
Some sneer at my angling. How savage they ’!l be 
When the secret of my great success they will see 
Is Gladstonian bait—d@ /a Brummagem ! 
[ Left winding and winking. 








Br Georce!—A first-rate speech was made by the 
new Patent Commander-in-Chief Groner Rancer, Dake 
of CAMBRIDGE, at the dinner of Volunteer Sergeants, 


Chair. “I have always stated,” said the Brave old 
Chief, “‘that the best way to avoid war, is to be so 
strong that nobody would think of attacking you.”| ~ 


lan from Grorce Ranesr, and hopes that His 
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THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 














EE 


Iy consequences of the great success attending the sale of Mr. 


_ Gtapstowr’s ** Chips,”’ the Grand Old Chief is in futare to be known 


as “the Last of the Ochipaways!” But he refuses to bary the 
hatchet. 








New Version. 


O' Brten the thin his own breeches would wear, 

And have nothing to do with the Government pair. 
“Tf my patriot they those pants would thrast in, 
They must do it ves,” said O’Brien the thin. 





Os the 22nd, the QJipus Sega is to be produced at Cam- 
bridge. One of the members of the A. D. C. wanted to bring out 
an old barter on Cdipus at the Club Theatre on the same night, 
but Mr. J. W. Crarxe of Trinity, General Manager and University 
Entrepreneur, immediately objected that it would be irreverent to 
turn the awful story of (Edipus and Jocasta into a jest, ‘‘ For,” 
said he, “‘ you certainly cannot ‘joke as ta’ that.” The Master 
of Trinity summoned the Fellows to consider what ought to be 
done to the other Fellow. 





A New Lire.—Mr. Joserpa Harron, author of Clytie, and quite 
recently of The Gay World, a novel which has created a consider- 
able sensation, is yee ny as the biographer of ‘* Friend Toots.” 
Author and Actor have been about together a great deal lately; in 
act so much so, as to give rise to the report that Mr. J. L. Toots was 
dreadfully afraid of catching cold, as he was never seen anywhere 
without his Hat on. 


_ Tux British Mission in Abyssinia seems to have got into difficul- 





ties. The Negus won’t listen to the Queen’s English as contained 
in Her Masestr’s letter. This Negus evidently is not so sweet as 
Usual: a little punch-in’ his head would do him some good. At all 


ents this Negus must be stirred up and taken down pretty sharply. 


| Royal Highness will be made Patent President of the} ‘‘ Way pip Taar Poticeman Toven mis Hat To you, Aunty! Have rou 
| International Arbitration Court. Got ONE AS WELL AS Nursg!” 
NOTICE! THE TOWN MOUSE'S TRIALS, 


(Dr. Mitngzr Foruerotte has published a pamphlet on The Effects of Town 
Life upon the Human Body.) 


O Docror Mityer Forueraitt, it’s hard to hear you state, 
That people who must dwell in towns will all deteriorate ; 
We all live at too fast a rate, and ought to be more placid, 
And, like the Ichthyosaurus, we develop too much acid. 


Moreover the good Doctor, too, this sad assertion makes, 

The dweller in the country can enjoy his Banbury Cakes ; 

But here in town he warns each man his constitution’s undone 
By flour and fat, and so adieu to pleasant cakes in . 


We’re getting smaller, too, ia size: our Mentor bids us go 
And pit ourselves ’gainst effigies we see when chez Tussavp ; 
And then he ventares on what seems a terrible assertion— 

He says we’ve ta’en a lower form, and calls it ‘‘ retroversion.” 


Oar nervous system ’s too much forced, like early hot-house peas — 
Oar children are inferior to bumpkins, if you please; 

In fact this pamphlet quite enough to give a man a fright is, 
With all its nasty prophecies of Shildish ish meningitis, 


Town life is most unnatural ; but, hang it, Doctor, you 
Know somebody must live in town, and so what shall we do / 
Why, just forget your catalogue of city-bred diseases, 

And let each fellow eat and drink exactly what he pleases ! 








Mae. Cuampton (not one of the Seven of Christendom) writing to 
the Times in defence of the Socialists—and writing very effectively 
too—said, ‘Of OrptaNp, who has been committed for trial, I know 
nothing, except that he is a total abstainer.” Is he? Then why 
didn’t he abstain from attending a disorderly meeting in Trafalgar 
Square ? 





Morat Government Requirep—We are always reading of 
Vice-Presidents everywhere. Are there no Virtue-Presidents ? 























Bt bE Deny 
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SHOWS VIEWS. 
By Victor Who-goes- Everywhere. 


Tax Arabian Nights, at the Globe, is a piece chiefly remarkable 

for the performances of Messrs. Hawrnrey and Penter, and Miss 

Lortrme Verse. The play is 
an adaptation from the Ger- 
man. It has been ‘done into 
English” at least once before, 
when, under the joint author- 
ship of a lady and gentleman, 
a version was produced with 
the very appropriate title of 
The Skeleton. The Comedy 
in Newcastle Street, Strand, 
is more than a framework, 
for it has sinews, and re- 


sembles, to some extent flesh | 


and blood. Miss Lorrre Verne 

has not been seen to so much 

advantage since she embodied 

Betsy at the Criterion; and 

Mr. Pewter, in his get-up, 

os suggests that he has not 

Rather a Close Shave altogether forgotten a charac- 

{ ter he played years in 

Our Club. The part now taken by Mr. Hawrrky was, I believe. 

originally intended for Mr. Wyxpuam. The plot is of the usua 

character. A married man, in the absence of his wife, gets involved 

in a more or less innocent flirtation with some one else, and, to 
escape from this entanglement, on the return of his better half, 

to trust to his power of invention as a substitute for a plain 

statement of facts. Mr. Hawrrer, as the embarrassed husband, 

was guilty of verbal equivocation (to use a pleasant substitute for 

‘‘lying”’) with an earnestness that insured success. This is very like 

somebody's piece called Truth at the Criterion. The Arabian 

Nights is a kind of piece that will be the better for “ working up,” 

and indeed it is a joke which will be improved by repetition. Some 

of the lines are so dari that only a male Grunpy could have 

written them. If the wabinces lady of the same name had heard 

them, I fancy they would have been erased by request. On the first 

night, however, all went well, and I can only trust that every 

succeeding audience will be equally appreciative, and not more 

exacting. 

I frankly admit that the Royal Westminster Aquarium has a 
terrible fascination for me. It is not the fact that years ago it was 
opened by the Duke of Eprnsunen, as a tribute to the memory of 
the late lamented Prince Consort, that attracts me, nor do I think 
that the recollection that the Survivors of the Balaclava Charge 


aggressive person turned upon his co-shavist (if I may be allowed ty | 
coin a word) and feeling his chin declared him to be only half shaved, | 
[hen several other persons felt the man’s chin and expressed the | 
same opinion. Then there was a “‘ soene,” which I understood the | 
mildly-spoken gentleman to declare to be ‘‘an unseemly altercation,” 
and officers of the institution in uniform were introduced. The | 
aggressive person continued his aggressiveness, and claimed to be 
the Champion Shaver of a large territory including (I think) both the 
inhabited and uninhabited bp ay of the globe. en a gentleman 
|in morning dress, connected with the Management ap and we 
| were all requested politely to leave. I followed with the crowd, for 
I had an idea (no doubt it was a foolish fancy) that if I had not | 
should have been ‘‘ chucked out.” I spent the rest of the evening in 
| admiring a lady who claimed to be one of the strongest women, if not 
the very strongest woman in the world, and wondering why, before 
|having a cannon fired off, from the support of her shoulder, she 
| should think it necessary to wave the British flag and appear in the 
costume of BRITANNIA. 

The Lord Mayor's Procession was also a ‘‘ Show,” and a very 
important Show of the week. It has been so fully described that it 
requires only a passing notice. The cars on their return were more 
ae than on their first appearance, for when seen with the 
horses’ heads turned westwards the poor creatures, engaged to 
| our Londoa holiday, were shivering in the heavy downpour. Even 
| Father Thames (who should have been in his element) seemed 
dissatisfied. When dismissed at the 7 Courts, and told they 
might make the best of their way home, the thinly-clad representa- 
| tives of Music, Prosperity, and Commerce, were allowed to assume 
|shawls and wraps, and other protections from the weather. Why 
| before starting were they not all supplied with umbrellas? It is 
true that Brrrawnr1a would have looked a little incongruous with a 

arapluie,—I put this in French in honour of the Brave Belge Mi 

r pe Keyser,—but, on the other hand, she did not seem much 
like England without one. The Show was like all its predecessors, 
inasmuch as it served once more as an excuse for a subsequent 
luncheon party in pleasant company, and again afforded the populace 
a glimpse of the Lorp Mayor and Co tion in their not very 
frequently assumed characters of the wealthy Unemployed. 











More Reminiscences. 


We've scarcely done with 
Our bright Mister Farrz, 
When out comes a dollop 
By T. Dotty TRowore. 


Strictly Private. 
(From Mr. Secretary B-lf-r.) 


Stoxes! Sroxss! 
No more of your jokes, 
| In sending O’Brien to gaol. 
For what we’re to do, aie shi, ih aR 

With Aim—all through you—| Proressors or THE “ Decons- 
| Is a puzzle ; you’ve shown trop de trve” Arts.—General CaFFAREL 
| zéle, and Madame Limousin. 





take their annual dinner in commemoration of the battle of the 25th | 


of October on the second-floor back favourably impresses me—no, | 


imagine that I am drawn towards it by the posters. Certainly the | 


hoardings persuaded me to see La Belle Fatma and to assist ata 
séance with the Wolves. The other evening I was lured within its 
highly illaminated walls by the announcement that those who were 
present in the stalls in front of the Central Stage at ten o’clock would 
see a Shaving Contest. Two barbers were to shave a number of 
members of the public for the stakes of £50 or £100 (I forget which) 
aside. I arrived in time and was told (I fancied rather con- 
temptuously) that the contest was to come off in ‘‘the Balloon 

om.” I made my way to this mysterious apartment, Ly me Sn 
to be a hall decorated with charts and maps and not too brilliantly 
lighted by one gas-jet. A small man, assi by a smaller, in 
front of several chairs, behind which were ranged toilet necessaries. 
A mildly-spoken gentleman in evening dress and a neck scarf then 
addressed the audience (chiefly composed of persons in pot hats), and 
told them (so I understood him to say) that ** the Management” had 
considered it better to have the entertainment in the Balloon Room 
instead of the Central Stage as more appropriate. He then was loud 
in his admiration of a patent American razor, which was from 
hand to hand for inspection amongst the audience. After a while 
some youths were induced to come up to be shaved, and were shaved 
by the small barber whose eyes been covered with a bandage 
before the commencement of the operation. When the first youth 
was ‘‘done,” the mildly-spoken gentleman observed that he had 
qt pleasure in announcing that the gentleman had been shaved by 

r. So-and-so, (I forget the barber's name) blindfolded, without 
having been cut! This encouraging information was received with 
cheers, but I could not help fancying tnat the audience was not 
subsequently quite so r to assist by submission to razor in 


| 
| 


| affair is 








A Borty Geytteman.—The Moral out of the Harly-Burleigh 
this, When an Editor commissions one of his “‘ salaried assis- 
tants,” as Sir Covrrs-Liwpsay might term them, to report the 


Be should apply to the Chief Commissioner of Police for a passe- 
partout, which would serve as a trump card to be played when in 
doubt. It was rather hard on the doughty Soudan Correspondent, 
who is every inch a soldier—round the waist included—to be 
Soudanly ‘‘run in.” Itis one thing to be taken 1 A! the Proprietors 
of the Daily Telegraph, and quite another to be taken up b the 
Police. Still as Mr. Weller Senior persisted in asking, hy 
worn’t there an Alleybi?” so we cannot help regretting that Mr. 
Bennetr Burieien had not been furnished with proper credentials. 











u 
contributing to the blindfolded barber’s triumph. Then the mildly. 
spoken gentleman announced that the contest not come off, for 
some reason that was not quite clear to me. H a rather 
aggressive person claimed to be shaved—and shaved he was, also 


| 


another person of an older growth than the first applicants. The | 


Pugilist Enthusiast (to Musical Ditto). I’m glad they gave Svt- 
LIVaN a bouquet. ’ 
I see they ‘ve 
put his Pinafore on again. 
Musical Ditto. To give him breathing time, I suppose, before 
makes his next hit. Ta Ta! 

5: 
having signed a petition in favour of the Chicago Anarchists. 4¢ 
admitted ived such a he had not 

sas 7 t “st ves t”’—an 
and conditions,” should remember that ‘‘ silence gi “ ottributed to 


Rather Mixed. 
Musical Ditto (on the wrong tack). He deserves it. 
Pugilistic Enthusiast (puzzled), His pinafore! What's that for ? 
[Exit Musical Ditto without further explanation. 
Mz. Watrer Besawt wrote to the Times last Saturday to d 

t he had receiv petition, to which he 
returned any answer. Mr. Besant, in his dealings with “all sorts 
aphorism (is this all right, Mr. MoriEy ?) 
| Tacrrvs. 





roceedings of such a meeting as that held in Trafalgar Square, | 


| 
| 
| 
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OUR BOOKING OFFICE. 


Monarchs I Have Met, Beatty Kovestow '(Cuapman & 
Hatt), is a title which the old story in Smrrn’s Irish 
Diamonds, uced in another form 

by Cuartes Lever, of the little crossing- 
sweeper who ran home to his mother and 
recounted how he had met WILLIAM THE 
FourtH. “Mother, sure I’ve met the 
King this mornin’! An’ he ke to 
me!!” ‘“‘Didhenow? Bless his Majesty! 
An’ what might the King have said to 
eg Patsy?” ‘* What did he say to me, is 

|} dirty little blackguard!*™” ‘Not ‘that ‘the 
e 

Monarchs were so rude to Mr. Barry 
was 





i tes 
him ;” and certainly nothing eatable or 
vy He seems to be always smacking 
succulent—‘‘ Savory 


his lips over reminiscences 
and More” should be his motto—and it is sad to record that apparent! 
—but I trust I am mistaken in my deduction—he glories in joed 
cham which is rank heresy, and an abomination to the true 
epicure. stories are told in an amusing, rough-and-ready, 


barrack-like, -Germany-soldiery style ; and rien n’est sacré 
° Fie witnesses the ceremony of anointing the King 
of Hungary, and describes the function as the Primate “‘ oiling ”’ his 
Majesty, as if the latter were having his locks Macassar’d, and the 
Archbishop were the hair-dresser. Mr. Beatry Kuyasron, according 
to the Book of B. K., or “the B. of B. K.,” seems to have been 
y entertained in the “most sumptuous manner” wherever 
oo ees ee —he is very German, and always 
pa i writes of his sojourn in countries with a 
full heart. "Then, in the second volume, he finds himself in Rome, 
where there was ‘‘ nothing fit to eat,” *‘ food bad,” *‘ cookery abomi- 
nable, and the wine worst of all.” If the perusal of the first part of the 
B. of B. K. causes many a mouth to water, his wretched plight in the 
second will draw tears from the eyes of the least sympathetic. He 
complains,—indeed, it is his first and most important grievance,— 
‘‘ Imprimis, there was not a bit of clear ice to be had in the Eternal 
City. Whatever liquid was cooled at all had to be i in 
salt snow.” What a cruel hardship for any man to bear, oat 
a rollicking epicure who revels in ** carte blanche of Alpine 
coldness.”” However, there was a deal for him to swallow in 
ae one - _ Satter food, he ome to have =r it in 
wi e alacri a dutiful Special with an appetite for gossip. 
The book finishes with less solid eating, but there . smoking per- 
fumed golden tobacco, preserve-tasting, hot coffee dri ing, an inte- 
resting account of Lesseps, and also of Prince Micuazt of Servia. 
Altogether, these are the volumes of a Voluble Voyager, containing 
the amusing tales of a Talkative Traveller, who can run on by the 
hour, with no one on the spot to interrupt or contradict him. 
_ L received, some time since, a charming little book, daintily bound 
in vellum, called The Joyous Neighbourhood of Covent Garden, for 
which I have tothank Mr. Cuartes Evae Pascor. It is styled ‘a 
literary souvenir,” and, I fancy, is not intended for publication. It 
was brought out early this year, but at the time of its first appearance 
Idid not see it. If still unpubli it is to be hoped that it will not 
remain so for His account of Evans’s in the days of Pappy 
GREEN must revive in not a few of us whose memory is still 
green,” the reminiscences of mone a ch evening, though 
Mr. Pascox seems only to have visited Evaws’s when it was enlarged, 
and not in the good stuffy old days, when Pappy Greew himself took 
thor says that Mr. Jouw Green was “ the per- 
sonification of a stout, cheery, open-hearted, my! English land- 
lord.” Not “‘ English, you know”—‘ Pappy” Green could not 
well be that, though he might, I admit, ‘‘ personify ” the character. 
Anyone to learn as much as he can bly carry away 
wi ; him at a sitting should get Mr. Pascor’s book, and if it is not 


. In the Dublin Review (Burns anp Oates) for this quarter, there 
is & most interesting review of the various Jewish anti-Jewish 
books, which within the last two years have made a considerable stir 
on the Continent, ially in France. The Ancient Hebrew Race 
are, it to possess the earth, ultimately. In all persons with 
& spark of genius, nay even with only a talent for music, for drama, 
for any art whatsoever, there is—nay, say some enthusiastic J udaizers 
there must be—Jewish blood. Christians will be inclined 
to grant the artfulness of the race, traditionally. The Jews claim 








every great Genius. At this, Mr. Punch will put his finger to 
his nose, and meditate whether he too Kis 
damnosey hereditas. A footnote to the article quotes G. pe Pascat 
as stating that, ‘‘ Cromwet. to sell ce 
$000,000 hamens a ig rm “7, didn’t he do it 

ews wouldn’t buy it, I suppose. I had, at this t time 
the English Government would have bey natin with O’Rora- 
SCHILDS, the O’Lxvys, and so forth, and on the National flag, the 
Harp of Erin would have become the Jews’ . That SHaksPRARE 
was a Jew, and that his real name was Moss, is a theory which the 
notes of the new edition of SHaxksrzaRE, now being brought out by 
Messrs. Hewry Irvine and Frank will probably go 


some way towards establishing. 
Your Own Baron pre Book Woxms. 








THEORY AND PRACTICE. 
Brief Tragi-Comedy for the Times. 


Act I.—A West End Club Smoking Room.” Philosophic Philan- 
thropists discovered disposing of question of the hour. 

First Philosophie Philanthropist (putting down Times). Well, 
I’m sure nothing could be more sati = aad it’s all clearly set 
down here. Not asingle soul in the Metropolis need pass the night 
in the streets. Here’s the whole thing set out, chapter and verse. 
It seems the Police take the matter in hand, and there’s a decent 
night’s lodging provided for every single tramp who’s in want of it. 

Second Ph hic Philanthropist. Just so. Of course one 
knows there’s no end of exaggerated clap-trap talked about the 
matter. The thing’s as simple as can be. They’re drafted off to 
the Casual Wards, where there is ol wholesome, and compara- 
tively comfortable acoommodation ; and system works perfectly, 
and is av organised. 

First Philosophie Philanthropist (warmly), Segttaliy | 
(Are left mutually congratulating neh other on the ample pro- 

vision made by the Authorities for the nightly shelter of the 
homeless Metropolitan poor as the scene closes in, 


Act Il.—Zzterior of a Casual Ward. Time9r.m. Thirty Shiver- 
ing Creatures in charge of Practical Policeman, discovered 
waiting outside in the wind and rain, 

First Shivering Creature. I say, Bobby, d’you think we shall git 
in ’ere? I’m almost froze, and am that drippin’ there ain’t a bloomin’ 
dry rag upon me. 

Practical Policeman (who has already been to three other Casual 
Wards with his ‘' charges,” but has found them all full). You wait a 
minute; perhaps we 8 have luck here. (Zhe Master appears.) 
Well, Mister Master, have you got -“y room ? 

Master. No; full as we canhold. (Surveying the shivering crowd.) 
How many areyou? Twenty orthirty! Hum—well, I might squeeze 
in five. Pick ’em out. 

[First Shivering Creature and four others are passed into a damp 
close, stone-paved room, crowded with human beings, some 

of which are lying ona few wooden benches, the majority 

cing huddled in heaps upon the floor. 

First Shivering Creature. Wot! Call this a night’s lodging’? 
Why, quod’s a pallis to it! [Sinks down in a corner, and huddles 
himself to sleep with the rest. : 

Master (concluding his address to Policeman). Well, good-night 
to you. Your best gme would be Wapping, I should say—not, 
though, that I think they ’ll be able to help you. 

[ Shuts door on Policeman and his “‘ charges,” who try Wapping, 
from which place, being “‘ full,” they are directed in turns 
to several other Wards in different parts of the Metropolis, but 
after trudging about for 3s and finding no room any- 
where, they eventually draw up outeide a Casual Ward in the 
Bermondsey district at 1 a.M. 

Practical Policeman (coming to the point). Well, as I can’t get you 
in ’ere, nor, as it seems, anywheres, I must leave you to shift for 
yourselves. Retires pensively. 

Second Shivering Creature. Well, mates, there ain’t then nuffink 
for it but the ‘‘ Square” agin ; so I’m hoff. - 

[Straggles aimlessly westward, followed at intervals by other 
Bhiveri Creatures as Curtain descends on “ capitally 
organised”’ Tableau, 








Most Appropriate Evipewce.—Mistress Marcaret Ditton, Mid- 
wife and Monthly nurse, who brought an action st the Irish 
Secretary for slander, had determined to produce in Court several 
most respectable wet-nusses to 





Messrs, Cuatto awp Wupvs advertise Jack the Fisherman, by 
Miss Puetrs. A cciehing OEe. and which like a continu- 
ation of Exchange for a Sole, by Miss Lixsxitt. 
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Conrratto From Lonpox, 18 © 
Old Servant. 
APPRECIATE ANYTHING REALLY Fust-RaTE 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Her Ladyship. ‘'1'M 80 GLAD YOU ARE COMING To OUR CoNCERT IN THE SCHOOLROOM TO-NIGHT, Price! 
OMING TO HELP Us, You KNow!” 
‘Yes, my LaDy, WE WAS A SAYING IN THE SERVANTS 


"ALL AS WE FE 
DOWN ‘ERE. 


) 


ivi (if 


= 


——_— > 





Miss DAVEY, THE GREAT 


LT VERY HANXIOUS ABOUT ER. THEY DON’T | 
| 


Now you anp Miss HeEMMAR ALWAYS TAKES BEAUTIFUL, My Lapy!” 








THE SCHOOLMASTER OF THE FUTURE. 
Skilled Mechanic of Old School loquitur :— 


It's a nice pretty state of affairs, if you look 
at the business all round! 

If someone don't alter it somehow, Old Eng- 
land must come to the ground. 

I’ve thought it all out a good bit, for it 
touches us home, don’t you see ; 

It puzzles the swells, so, no doubt, it’s too 
much of a twister for me. 

But | look at the thing from a side which 
they can’t have their eye on,—not 
close,— 

A fair forty year at the bench ought to give 
one the tip, I suppose. 


If me and my mates and the masters, the 
Book and the Bench, could combine 

To take the job fairly in hand, I suppose we 
eould strike out a line. 

Odd luck if we couldn’t, at least; 
don't pull together, ou see : 
Pull devil pull rot 8 the game,—it ’s a mad 

one, as most wi 
The Book and the sy There ’s the nip. 
And a fellow will see—if he "ll look— 
That although the three R’s are good value, a 
man cannot Ave by the Book. 


True, Bench without Book may be blindish, 
but Book without Bench may be worse, 
To read penny papers won't feed. you, if you 
ven’t pence in your purse. 
Men can’t lve on ccklo not not nohow, the 


but we 


A few gassy spouts can, of course; 
prate, don’t you see, and we pay 

But that rule will not work all mt thanks | 
be !—a skilled hand, a sharp eye 

Are the artisan’s proper rig-out; and as for | 
the rest of it, why 

Mr. Schoolmaster there does his best with his | 
’ologies, "isms, and things, 

But if a man’s lot is to trudge, it is small use 
a-fitting him wings. 

No, I’m not against learning, not me; but 

life’s battle means gumption and tools, 
t is for the general ruck, and the saps | 
who deny it are fools. 

I remem my father, old Millwright, 
in days as no more will be seen, 

When a man put his soul in his work, a 
mechanic was not a machine. 

It would take lots o’ ‘‘ technical” teaching 
to bring our lads up to his trim, 

Or make our mere chippers and filers a match | 

for such workmen as him, 

He had been through the mill, a rare grind, | 

for apprenticeship then meant it’s 


for Ti 


name, 
I have pepen him take ten quid a week, only 
wish I could earn half the same. 
Times altered? Of course; so have systems, 
and not for the natins some ways. 
I’ve read, for I can oe know, of the 
wild old apprentices’ =? da 
When the shout of *‘ Clubs 4 ‘Clubs! ” roused 
the town, and political feelings ran 


gh, 
And the stiff Spanish courtiers went weak in 





bulk of ’em that is to say ; 


baie blades !—but the youngsters could work, 
knew their craft; but yon pale, loose- 
limbed lout, 
|The sort of crammed hobbledehoy that the | 
School-Board appears to turn out, | 
| Who can spell out Sedition in penn ’orths, and 
howl it out hot in the Square, 
| If you give him the ‘* Work” that he yells 
for with so much wild blather and blare, 
| What sort of a fist will he make of it? 
Which of the blustering band 
| Has a really sound head on his shoulders, & 
really skilled craft to his hand ? 


And Capital wrangles with Labour, each 

hating the other like snakes ; 

| And the Foreigner creeps in and up, and the 
Board Agent comes and he takes 

Our boys, and he crams ’em with kibosh as 
makes ’em too big for their breeches ; 

But real true bread-winning knowledge—the 
stuff that the Bench only teaches— 

They don’ t find set down in — books, with 
their ’ isms and ’ometries— 

But the nipper’s turned out in the world, and 
then what shall he turn to ?—where go? 
Cheap clerkin ng or rule-of-thumb drudgery, 

bands, and black flags, and that rot? 
They may give it what fine names ow like, 
but it simply means going to po 
And the swells snarl and sneer, ad the 
ee are bid to be sharp with their 


And ‘oo , who get all the cracked hoods 
are informed it they don’t they'll be 








the hams at the ominous cry. 





slaves. 
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(And the sooner we get him the better.) 
Barrish Workman. “BOTHER YOUR ’OLOGIES AND ’OMETRIES, LET ME TEACH HIM SOMETHING USEFUL!” 
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Seems to me alla muddle all round. Half the Masters are grinders pad geeks, 
And the men, when not cynical churls, are too apt to be shirkers and blabs. 

| don’t see it’s a lively look out for my mates, in the country or town, 

With ‘‘Standards” and School-rates rising, and most other things going down. 


Nice thing for the nippers too, ain’t it? The boys may be stuffed at both ends, 

Without *‘ technical” knowledge they’re wasters ; them as tells’em this truth 
are their friends. a 

There —_ no true ‘‘ Apprentices” now; seven years of sound teaching don’t 

ease. 

Bat the masters and workers appear to be sweet upon freedom and ease ; 

Old‘ Indentures” are too long and tight, so they just shuffle on and slop through, 

And it’s diamond eut diamond all round, till Trade seems just a regular do. 

| was trained in a different school, and my motto’s good work for good wage ; 

Bat the sweaters and spouters between ’em spoil that in this book-learned age. 

Mister School Teacher just take my tip, I can tell you you’re on the wrong lay ; 

You get paid, so I’ve , by results; the results, Sir, are bad, and don’t pay. 

Boys learning to read, and then spending their pence upon ‘‘ Highwaymen ”’ trash ; 

Lads knowing the pons asinorum, who can’t make a door or a sash ; 

Louts lolloping round on the loose, spouting fragments of Socialist stuff ; 

Mobs of ** workmen,” played shuttlecock with by the ranter, the “‘ red,” and the 


rough ; 
True hands by the thousand left idle, poor mouths by the myriad unfilled, 
Because Wealth’s so hard upon Labour, and Labour ’s so often unskilled ; 
These are rummy “‘ results!” 


I suppose 
With the — that your “ Standards” require; well, his schooling must come 
a close ; 
To staff him, and lots of his like, rate-collectors must put on the screw. 


Well, when you have done with the nipper, the question comes, what can he do ? 
Will his bag of books stand him in stead, when he ought to have tools in his bag? 


Are a quite up to the mark, if they lead to the Black or Red | 


4 
Oh, bother your ’isms and’ologies! Excellent things in their way ; 
But bread-winning wants something else, and the ’isms without it won't pay. 
Yes—‘‘ Technical Know! ” they call it—means practical , and skill, 
Or used to when I was a youngster ; it may be a sort of a pill, 
But if you ’ll stand aside and let me teach the lad something useful, my friend, 
| Old England may yet hold her own, which some think a desirable end! 








ROBERT ON LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 


DereRMrneD to have a good long gaze at what I was told was to be a reglar 
| stunning Lord Mayor’s Show, such as they has in sum of the low countrys of 
one Urope on werry high occasions, I got a old friend 
am oo ' of mine, who’s a reglar tribble Bob Major of a bell 
"A ' ringer at a Citty Church, to git me a ticket for a 
lovely seat in his boarded Church Yard, oppersite 
Newgate, and near the Hold rg so there was 
: plenty to cheer us hup afore the Show cum, and 
=» al plenty to emuse us. Of course the best fun of all 
}) |) Was to watch the poore chaps in the crowd below us 
\’ @ being scrowged and shoved and pushed about, 
es "h.<77 while we sat in our bootiful crimson seats just like 
SS SSS sco many hemenent swells in the theatre, a looking 
down on the common fellers beneath ’em. 
I don’t think, upon the hole, if I had my choice, that I woud choose to 









\\y 






themand hus! They begins hurly, we begins late; they is, aperiently, on their 
poor feet all day long, we merely spends a hour or two in the hevening on them 
useful xtremes; they has to snatch a bit of quite plane food and drink any- 
hows and anywheres, while we—but no! I draws a whale over the thrilling 
contrast; there’s sum things as is best left to the emadgination, hally 
such things as them things. And when at length they seeks their tired homes, 
what has they to console ’em for their long day’s pushing and scrowging f 
Nothink! What have we, for our day of ministering to the luxyourious wants 
of the helegant and refined P Sumthink, but how much, depends vs suckem- 
stances over which unfortnitly we haven’t not no control. thinks that 
+ oa ie pee the, libberality of mankind is not a increesing helement, more ’s 
e pi 
hat a percession it) was when at full h it came at last! It begun with 
the flags and the principle officers of no ty 8 City Washupfool Companies. 
And which of the Officers was it as first fixt my gaze, and held it temly ? 
eed I say it was the Beedles in their butiful Clokes of office. There was a 
quiet dignerty, not to say a degree of subblimmity in their demeener, as quite 
rmyy me, -— I at - — amost rast ref ~ Wat "4 
on to my career ut keep quiet m ing buzzom, an on. 
Sootiful Cars tho 





Ot the four drawn by 6 strong horses, I gives my wote without no 
hezitation to the Epping Forest one. It was xactly like life pa coe A gents 
ad he kanes bo casey parmanges on thelr Sates, which was all probbu ly washed 
rain, 

The late Lord Mare was ip weery ges time, and by amid our shouts, 
Jest os puet-temmesves as he ae rae, he was our Ri Son 

of power. At last came the Ero of the day in his grand old Coach of State, and 
came one of the principle ewents of the journey, for the Carridge and all 


See this lad, now; he’s pale; he’s well-packed, | 


be a Perliceman on Lord Mare’s Day. Ony to think of the diffrence betwixt | 


its six horses was stopt, and about harf-a-dozzen most 
| Tespectabel looking ts, all of whom I was told was 
| Churchwardens Owerseers of the werry hiest 
quality, all drest in their werry best close, and wearing 
butiful reel gold Badgers, went bang up to the State 
Coach and sed something kind to the Lorp 
Mare, and gave him something for hisself, at which he 
seemed werry much pleased, and said sumthink werry 
nice in reply, and then we all cheered so artily that 
the 6 horses got impashent and insisted on going on. 
So on they went, and I seed ’em no more, 

There was a good deal of mbling about the rain, 
and it suttenly did rain. | did try to pass it off as a mere 
passing shower, but that didn’t do after about two hours 
of it. Sum of the wet hi usses wanted to make 
out as it was all the Lonp Marr's fault. Well, I wasn’t 
a-going for to stand that gross injustice while I was 
coneuly a setting in my rheumantic churchyard, so I 
ser said as how as all the derangements for the 
weather was always left to the Hed Waiter, and that 
after giving my whole mind to the subject, I had decided 
that, of the two, rain and peace and quietness was far 
more better than sunshine and row, at which they all 
larfed, but it put a stop to all the grumbling, so I 
reckoned that was one to me. 

Perhaps the most saddest specktacle as was seen by 
any one pare of eyes on that orful wet dey, was the 
poor gennelmen of the Lord Mare’s ousehold a picking 
their dellicate way through the middle of the muddy 
road with their butiful wands of office, and striving in 
wain to keep their lovely pink silk stockings from being 
| soiled by the wulger mud. What their feelings must 
| have been how few can no, i y when they found 
| theirselves the sport of the ribbald jester. didn’t 
| think as the frantic efforts of the hundereds of children 
to sing ‘* Rool Britannier” was werry much helped by 
|the accumpanyment of the pang Mae playin werry 
lowdly, ‘‘ Ali Werry Fine and Large;” but then, in 
coarse, tastes differ. 

The Bankwet was werry much as usual ; that is to say 
about the werry grandest thing in the world; but i 
cannot report the speeches, coz we was all on us all turned 
out of the All directly as they begun, more’s the pitty 
eae I was priviliged to hear some of the shouting and 

ollering. 

I’m not quite sure whether it’s right even of Com- 
mittee Gentlemen to make fun of one of the werry 
| sacredest of human hinstitootions, wiz., the nessessery 
'refreshment of the xhausted body, and yet I heard one 
‘on ’em say to a reel fine tall Cabbinet Minister, who 
'arsked him the werry nateral question, whether they had 
their dinner afore or after the gestes? ‘* Both, and a 
little snack after breakfast, and a quite lite supper when 
it was all over.” Praps the xaggeration wasn't werry 
great, but still there was xaggeration, and xaggeration 
| 1s the Waiter’s cuss! 
| It rained as I wentto my reserwed place in the frendly 
church-yard, it rained as I went to the Bankwetting 
All, and it rained as I sort my nupshal couch at about 
one o'clock, Hay. Hem., and it recalled to fond memory 
the words of the Royal Hanthem, ‘‘ Long to —_ over 
us!” BERT. 














A Line for Browning. 


Wuo’p write an epic for the age 

Would need a title for his page. 

For one he’d not have far to look— 

** The (Prize) Ring and the (Betting) Book.” 





A Caance ror THE SoctaLists.—Parliament Hill and 
other lands adjoining Hampstead Heath to be tarned 
into a People’s Park for ever. Five hundred acres in 
‘which to congregate and speechify. How delightful 
for Hampstead ! 





Obviously. 
RascaLity would break the » 
Would insolently do and j 
Its motto is ‘* Square the Police,” 
And ours must be “‘ Police the Square.” 








Sweets or Orrice.—To be engsinted one of the Britizh 
Delegates at the Conference on Sugar Question. 
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| he has time to recover himself. 
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‘‘INSTANTANEOUS PHOTOGRAPHY” 


IN IRELAND, WITH 





hy 


‘‘INSTANTANEOUS RESULTS.” 
[A Letter to the 7imes recommended Instantaneous Photography for the purposes of detection and evidence at proclaimed meetings ] 








NEGATIVE RESULTS. 
From the Diary of an Irish Instantaneous Photographic Detective. 


Monday.—Arrived in Dublin. Consider the first thing to do is to 
get the goodwill of the Authorities. Make for the Castle. 8 

by a Sentinel. Focus him in two positions, and rush past him before 
urry along corridors, and through 
passages and ante-chambers, knocking over domestics and Equerry, 
and two Private Secretaries, and finally burst in upon the Viceroy. 
Find him at breakfast. Instantly focus him. Take him in the act 
of putting a piece of hot kidney in his mouth, while Lady Lonpon- 
DERRY stands in the back pouring 

his position, puts down his knife and fork, and stares at me in mute 
surprise. Lady Lonponperry also pauses with the teapot, and 
me with astonishment. The pose is ful. I at once focus 
again. A couple of —; pictures ! 

Explain my mission, an 

the “Castle,” and see that “things were going on all right.” 
They ring the bell, and give me into custody. Manage, however, to 
convey to the people at the Police Station that, acting on a - 
tion made by Mr. W. H. Mattock in a letter to the Times, 

come over in the interests of the Government, and didn’t think there 
was any harm in introducing myself familiarly at head-quarters. 
Add that I think Batrovr knows what I’m upto. This seems to 
influence them. Am let out with a caution. 


Tuesday.— Determine next to look up the Lord Mayor of Dublin, 
and see how he is getting on. Make for his official residence, hurry 


upstairs, and present myself. By way of introduction, say I’ve 


out a cup of tea. He shifts Proceed 
regards | 


ey seem even more astonished. | 
say that I thought it as well to look in at | 





| 
| 


already been to the “‘Castle.” Jumps up at this, and shouting out 
**the divil ye have!” seizes the poker and makes for me. I whip | 
out my camera and focus him, Succeed in taking him in five | 

itions. (1) Yelling at me and jumping over achair. (2) Throw- | 
ing an inkstand at my head. (3) Tumbling over a table in pursuit. | 
(4) Bounding out after me on to the landing. (5) Kicking me dowr- | 
stairs. Capital pictures, all of them. Fancy they’ll come out well. 
Escape wit my life. 


Wednesday.—Hear there’s to be a oT meeting at ‘_on = 
Take the train there at once. Find the place crowded. Platform 
opposite the Town Hall, with speakers on it. Capital subject. 
to take an instantaneous photograph, when somebody cries 
out, ‘* Begorra! shure he’s a spy!” Am assailed with a shower of 
brickbats. Focus several of them. Hit over the head. Appeal to 
Mounted Policeman. His only reply is to back his horse on to me. 
Horse plunges and kicks out at my camera. Manage with a little 
mancuvring to take a fine picture of his hoofs. Riot begins. Am 
pelted out of Ballymoonin, and rush to station taking occasional 
instantaneous photographs of rabid pursuers as I fly. 


Thursday.—Attend'a proclaimed meeting of the Land League at 
Kilhoolish. Manage to get inside room, and focus the Chairman, 
when somebody asks me what’s my “ business there at all.” Explain 
that I’ve just come to take an instantaneous photograph of the pro- 
ceedings, in a friendly way. Chairman takes off his coat, and jumps 
on to the table. Foous him again. Shouts out to me, “ Is it a frind 
ye call yerself? Thin, edad. me boy, it’s jist out of the window 
we'll put ye.” A rush is made at me, Seize camera, and hurriedly 
take pictares of scuffle in seventeen positione. 





Am ultimately 
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STARTLING! 


He (rapturously), ‘‘ AND NOW THAT'S ALL SETTLED, DARLING, WHAT KIND oF ENGAGRE- 
MENT RING WOULD YOU LIKE?” 

She. ‘On, Go.p THIS 11ME, I Hopg, Deargst! I'm QUITE SICK OF WEARING IMITATION 
ENGAGEMENT. wt Ruxas |!” [Tableau ! 





hurled out of iahiin, Camera Dione dee me Never mind. Have scoured several 
excellent pictures of legs, arms, flying chairs, and shillelaghs. Limp off as fast as I can, to 
develop them. 
Friday.—Tarn up at Glencreagh to witness an eviction on ae 1 panned 8 pro 
~~ ne hundred and fifty Police and two squadrons of Cavalry en d in supporting oper. 
— defended by cameos ~~ Propose to ~y an instantaneous photo- 
moh 4 interior of premises. et ndow with camera. Am instantly covered with 
iling meal, and felled by a cro Endeavour to focus my assailant. Pursues me to 
garden-gate. Turn on him with camera. Sends me flying over the wall. Pull myself 
r, and creep off, not altogether disappointed. Find I have succeeded in taking a very 
fair negative of a pitchfork. 
* . > . * . 


Saturday.—Make for Tullamore, meaning to finish up with an instantaneous photo- 
staph of O’Burey. , Call on Governor of Gaol and explain that I should like to take his 








, SS SSS TEP S 


prsener, ** clothes and all, just as he ‘is, having a meal, if possible, so as to eatiafy the 


a public as 3 general condition 
and appearance.” me mind my own 
business, and endeavours to slam the duor 
photorraph in Sttitude in the metter 

al le in ma 
eons : Makes a rush 


at ~~ me me 

into hen street, pe smashes m 

ag EF dy of lis oot pon 
wo ve made a ing an 

string ng Pictare. However, on the whule, 
‘as work. But must rest now 

for poke, Am looking forward with? con- 

fidence to next. 





THE DUSTMAN AND THE 
BARGE-OWNER, 
(A River Carroll.) 


“ Mr. Axers Dovo as assured Baron Hawny 
pg Worms that a system had arisen of London 
barges, laden with tin kettles, old iron, pots, 
crockery, and even iron bedsteads, empty ing this 
refuse into the sea near the Isle of Sheppey, and 
that the Whitstable oyster-beds were in conse- 
quence being ruined." —Daily Paper. 

Tue Dustman and the “yeaa 
Were v 


uch ru Mae ken anion 
Inahedian iron lees 2 oa 
Pans of enormous size, 


** Tf any householder in ‘Town 
Told me to move this’ —_ 

Do you su .” the Dustman said, 
“That I should get it clear?” 

**T doubt it,” said the — yee 
** Unless they gave you beer! 


“But I ve some barges on the Thames; 
So here’s a jolly spree— 

We'll take this lot of tins and pots, 
Also the crockeree 

And when we "re out ‘of sight of land, 
We'll drop ’em in the sea!” 


The Dustman and the Barge-owner 
They loaded barges four, 

And men they to Whitstable 
The near the shore ; 

The Saegp-ouner said nothing but 
** Why should we voyage more ?”’ 


* But, wait a bit!” an Grete ¢ cried, 
Turning quite blue with dread 

* You surely would not empt y beso 
Your refuse on my head! 

I do not want a bedstead, though 
This is an Oyster-bed.” 


** The time has come,” the Barge-owner 
Remarked unto his mate 
To talk of Barking outfall, and 
Our Vestry’s last debate 
And v whether other pots ¢ or liquid slush 


“ a seems a yet ” the Dustman said, 
“To spoil the Oyster breed, 

Considering that, when nice and fat, 
They ’re very good indeed, 

Eaten with bread-and-butter, brown, 
And flowing bowls of mead.” 


*T wee L wou Ses Som, hd, ’m sure,”’ 


e-owner replied ; 
Then ae out the nastiest things 
His rubbish-ship supplied, 


And, winki to his dismal friend, 
He chucked them o’er the side! 


“O Oysters dear!” the Dustman cried, 
** Our business we have done 
I hope you ’!l find the bedsteads fit.” 
But answer came there none ; 
And this was scarcely odd, because 





They ’d perished every one ! 
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THE SHRIMP CUR 
(By Pegwell Bey.) 
Srr,—My title is Oriental ; but I am a British subject. I address 
| you asanexpert. This is the time of Cures—you — the Grape 
ure, 


# 


the Water 
Cure, the Bath 
Cures, 
Cures by Ger- 
man waters— 
another and a 
shorter Whey 
Cure —and 
the Oure by 
French water- 
ing - places. 
You have the 
Homburg 
Carethe Wies- 
baden Cure, 
the Royat 

; indeed, 

every kind of 
Cure, except 
the only Per- 
fect Cure, 

, which I assert 
,to be the 
/“Shrimp 


” 


~ ~~ 


I know that | 


the pages of 

Punch are 

read by ail, 

and, for the 

benefit of all 

mankind, I 

give these 

notes from my note-book, which is that of a physician who has had 

great experience all over the world, and especially in the East End 

of Europe, in order that rich and poor, prince and peasant, may 

read, and happily find that true balsam, which will so far purge 

his complaints, that he yf become whole and well, and a comfort 

to his family circle, and the pride of his country. Yes, Sir, come 

to Prowse, Bey for a cure, and P. B. exclaims, “In the name 
of the Profit! Shrimps!” 

A few explanatory words about my installation in the locality. I 
wanted a Sanatorium. An unfinished row of villas about a mile- 
and-a-half distant that had long been on the hands of a local specu- 
lative builder struck meas the very thing. I took the whole terrace 
forthwith, speedily instituted a — machine fitted up as an 
ambulance to meet the down-train, and here I am in three months 
literally turning patients away. I may as well add that to enable 
me to procure a fresh and constant supply of shrimps for the neces- 
sities of my establishment, I have managed to secure the services of 


a Retired Smuggler, who says he knows the coast, and thinks with | 


a lawn tennis net cut up into pieces, and the assistance of one or two 
donkey boys, or even patients, he can undertake to keep me supplied. 
But to revert to my experiences. 


No. 1. I commence with one of my first cases. I wish to be truthful. | 


It was not a successful one at first. A. B., wt. 45, of nervo-bilious 
temperament, complained that his nights were fearful; nosleep, pains 


everywhere, an uneasy sensation as of billiard-balls being ao |: 
ad | 


down his back, a horror of society, and distaste for pastry. I 
him placed in the establishment, and began by pA mg three 

ints of shrimps every four hours. For the first twenty-four hours 

e improved wonderfully, he increased in weight and strength, and 
his appetite was greater—no other food than shrimps is allowed ; 
but on the second day I found him with a temperature of 205° Fah- 
renheit, a pulse of 270, respirations 76 in the minute, and in fact in 
a critical state. I remained with the patient, I sent for my electric 
lamp and other instruments. I made an examination—a careful 
scientific examinatiun—and I found that he had eaten the Acads 
and tai/s. What was to he done? I called in the Retired Smuggler, 
and asked his advice. He immediately suggested warm greengage 
jam. After many anxious hours, this had the effect of completely 
soothing the system, and my patient breathed again. What relief! 
Having learnt by experience, I sat with that patient days and days, 
saw each shrimp carefully peeled and di in weak solution of 
earbolic acid—the result was wonderful. All his hair came off, he 
looked twenty years older, and completely lost the use of his legs, 
but he is now able to pursue the laborious occupation of an Art 
Critie with pleasure to himself and gratifieation and edification to 
his numerous readers. 
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No. 2. The case of a woman in an active stage of consumption is als | 
& periwinkle to a Peri 


remarkable. She consumed everything, from a 
| gord pic In other respects appetite normal. ved her into the 
| establishment—fed her on shrimp-sauce, in quart pots, She came 
back like the rebound of a watch-spring. She onl 
days—said she was a well, and suddenly left 4 
without giving her address, 
do not think she will return, The Retired Smuggler is of 
opinion. 
No. 3. My next case presents singular features of 
patient in this instance was an aged Duk 
— and peculiar. He had deafening noises in 
explosion of heavy foot artillery, coupled with a continual sensation 
of descending rapidly, as in a diving-bell out of order, accompanied 
by sudden and unexpected seizures in the spine, as if he were violent! 
run into in the back by anomnibus-pole. His sight was also affected 
magnificent displays of fireworks taking _ between him and his 
morning paper whenever he attempted to look at the leader. I saw 
ata glance that there was congestion in the case, and at once ordered 
a massage bath of hot potted shrimps. This was followed at first by 
the exhibition of some feverish symptoms, but, by a persistent 
recourse to it uninterruptedly for six consecutive months, they 
gradually disappeared, and [ consider him now in a much improved 
condition. It is true that his faculties appear to have left him, and 
that he addresses me as ‘* King of the Coloboo Islands,” and, when- 
ever he gets a chance, re things on the sly across the railway lines 
to upset the trains, and eats his newspaper; but I fancy the noises 
in his head have disappeared. I have lately sent him out in charge 
of the Retired Smuggler, who assures me that, beyond bonneting a 
middle-aged lady on a donkey with the shrimping-net, beginning a | 
war-dance in a neighbouring public-house, and pushing a short- 
sighted naturalist who was collecting zoophytes at the end of the 

ier into the water, there has been nothing at all to distinguish his 

baviour from that of any ordinary nobleman making a short stay 

at the sea-side. I have him now watched, for I think it as well, by 
six attendants night and day, but I consider him 
case. The more I look at him the more it is broug 
what wonders the shrimps have done for him. 

I could, of course, continue my extracts, but my space is limited, 
and I must stop here. I think, however, I have revealed enough of 
the new treatment to induce any waverer to no longer hesitate, but 
to get it at once, and put himself or herself unreservedly under the | 
careful charge of your highly scientific and cireumspect corre- | 
PrGwet Bey. 


: interest, My | 
e, whose symptoms were | 
his head, like the 


uite my show- 
t home to me | 


spondent, 








“MI LOR MAIRE.” 


Tue new Belgian Lord Mayor of London, Monsieur Porr- 
DORE DE Keysex, is, it is said, a proficient in several languages. 
‘* English as she is spoke,” being one of | 

them. Let us rename him “ Poryewr | 
pE Keyser.” Every dog must have his 
day, and so must a Lord Mayor, anda 
precious bad one Poor Poryexor had for 
making a show of himself on the Ninth. 
It is rather hard on any Lord Mayor, Mi Lor 
Maire le Brave Belge not excepted, that the 
ninth should follow so close upon the heels | 
of the fifth of November. But if a British | 
Lord Mayor must take his chance of the | 
weather, even so must the Brave Belgian 
| 


Who in spite of all temptation 

To belong to his own nation, 
Did become an Englishman! 
Yes! an English Alderman ! 


: = Even asour latest Lord Mayor, he cannot ex- | 
pect to be exempt from the penalties which | 
a British climate enforces from all citizens | 
of London. During the twelve months reign of Potyexor it is — 
that the tune of The Roast Beef of Old England will not be heard | 
}at Civie festivities, but instead, a new Waltz will be performed 
entitled Brussels Sprouts, which, as a matter of course, —third or 
fourth course,—will be a favourite dish at the Munching House, 





A Brussels Sprout. 





Very Poire.—A certain Civie dignitary who enjoyed the Guild- 
hall Feast on the Ninth. felt uncommonly unwell the next day. Out 
of compliment to the New Lorp Mayor’s nationality, the 

| citizen, in answer to kind inquiries, sent to say that he was only 
| suffering from Mal de Maire. 





| In Goop Hanns.—“ Electric lighting,” it is said, ‘is still in its 


remained three | 

unfortunately 

and so her account remains ry oy I} 
same 





_infaney’’—for which fact we could not have better authority 
| its Noksey,—we mean the Past-President of the Society of 





tH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when 
there will be no exception. 


accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


To this rule 
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WEERING’S ONLY GENUINB 
COPENHAGEN... 
2ot. CHERRY am 


YER F. HEERING, BRAN DY. 
MPERaL 


yon BY APPOINT- 
- a rus Rovat Dantem nD 
a HKLM. res Pauses or Watns, 


orats, 28D 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 





guy MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN'S “THE pean 
sunoaxn | | While Sau, 

paicio US Wer 

wi a OME, WH ISKY. 

THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 

#.OREAT TITC HFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
giX_ PRIZE E MEDALS FOR 


IRISH WHISKY. First Prise 

at adeipbia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1670; 
Fit Prize Medal, Bydmey ,1879 ; Three? 

Medals, Cork ,} 


“VERY fine, full flavor a and 


Good Spirit.”—Jurors’ A 
( ratensial Exhibition, ‘ere. 


‘TSQUESTION ABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
dwors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


Tus FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be had of the princi Wine 
snd Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 

role merchants in casks and cases by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


LUMITED|,, MOKKISON’S ISLAND, CORK, 








| EXSHAW & G0’S|=" 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


i. per doz. in Cases as im ported 
1 W. Srarteton & Co. 203 Regent Street, W. 


OPER 
FRERES' 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTAGE 1880. 


Qu VINTAGE PORTS. 


JARANTE LED. 








Croft's lar 

Croft's or Sendoman'e m7 . 

*andeman's o: Martinez’ 1868 

Croft's I-65 

‘an eman 6 1863 

Mai tinez 1861 

ro't's 185 o 

Hich snd } end Seot ch Whiskey .. 

Rages | relud: d Cash Terms Canatace Pato 
on in England Full Price Lists on 

#9) ication to %. JOHNSON & ne Wath-on- 
Dearne, Yorks. Est ap 17 


WXARDO - MARASCHINO. 


TABLY LIQUEUR, Exce'sior lrand. 
Of all Wine and Spirit Merchants. 
G. LUXARDO. Zara, Dalmatia. 
10 SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
vc ee ou a DENTIFRIGE WATER. 


Beware pr idustcee ——- 
THOMPSON & CAPPER, Chemists, 
%. Bold Street, Liver 
and 51, Piceadiily, Manchester. 


FIRM 


+ 











THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


“It has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’ —Vide Press. 
GOWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 


TOHPAGA BRACES. 


With IMPROVED (Flexible) SIDES. 
in consruction, 
ing merits never be- 
re attained in  liraces. 
These Mraces are designed 
upon the principle as 
illus:rated, and require 





on 
than the 
old = sys- 
tem. They 


= Trou 
rs from 


the 6: 

require No Buttons, 

having Two Attach- 

ments only (nstens 

of six Tr \ 

ohtPorR ANT,—The IMPROVED (Piexible 
4 ia sane of ingenuity and simplicity, 

and can ached to the Trousers in half a 

minute AY re to their flexibility. adapt 

themselves to any figure. The Attachments con 


them and suppo ted with the Trousers. 

Gentiemen ad pting Tohpaca Braces can have 
the improved (Flexible) Tohpaca bid:s wrrnovut 
Curs, if desired, for sewing into the bands of 
the Trousers, by ordering of their Tailor. 


of Tohpaca Braces and 

are Stamped with this 
Trade Mark. None mee 
wirnovr. 
Of all Hosiers and Outiitters * 

everywhere. g 
If unable to obtain, send Post Card addremed to 
Joun Hanitrox & Co. (wholesale or ly’, 7, Phil 
Lane, London, E.C., when leser iptive Cirealar and 
name of aearest Agent will be sent. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tar Queen” (the Lady's ? attataaiaadl * feels no 
hesitation in recommending it. 
8o0)d by Grocers, Lronm« ongers, Ollmen, &c. 
Manufactory—8H EPFIELD 








FOR ASTHMA &C€ 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 








| EDWARD 


| original 





WHO GOES A-HUNTING? 
WHO HAS A GARDEN! 
WHO HAS A COURTYARD? 
WHO HAS A LARGE DWELLING? 
WHO LIZES TO SHOOT AT THE TARGET? 


He will receive at his desire, by return of post gratis 
pv st paid, description in English language of my 


HUNTING CARABINE 


WITHOUT REPORT, 
by which, even at a distance of 100 paces, he will 
mortally hit large deer. This Hunting Carabine, 
for bullet and hail-shot, exactly seasoned, costs, 
including 60 hail-shots and bullet ca:t idges as weil 
as all appurtenances, 30s. steriing. The cartiidges 
can easily be charged again by everybody. 
HIPPOLIT MEHLES, Arms Manufacturer, 
Beato, W., 160, Friedrichstrasse. 


BECKETT'S 
WINTERINE 


(Reowrenen). 











| substitute for Brandy. 
sisting of strong Clip;, the Drawers can be held by oo te for Br 


The Drink of the Season. The best Non-Alcoholic 
A splendid stomachic and 
ulant, An excellent preventive against colds. 
Imp. Pints, ls. 6¢d.; Half-Pints, lod Two Pints, 
Post Free, 3s.64d. A Sample Bottle, 0d, Pot Pree 
the following are a'so capital WINTER DRINKS— 
Beckett's Gingerette Cordial, Beckett's Clove, 
Peppermint, © Fruit, Raspberry, Black Our- 
rant, and other Cordials and Fruit Syrups. 
Bend for Sample Hottle, 6d., Post Free. 

Sole Menu‘acturer, W. BECKETT, Heywoon, 
MANCHESTEK. Sold by Chemists, Confectione:s, 
and Coffee Tavern Companks London Wholesale 
and Export Agents. Kanctay & Bons, 96, Farringdon 
Street, E.C.; and most Patent Medicine houses, 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER, 


BPP So See 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


SQUIRE'S 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 





The preparation formerly made by 
PARRISH can now only be 
obtained from SQUIRE & SONS, to whom 
he transferred the manufacture The 
reparation is now known as 
“SQUIRE'S CHEMICAL FOOD.” 


‘In bottles, 2/-,8/6.& 6/- each, of Chemists 


Or by hed Post free direct from 
SQUIRE & SONS, 
HER MAJESTY’S CUZMISTS, 
413, Oxford Street, London. 


THE 


ELASTIC DRESS SUIT. 


LINED THROUGHOUT WITH SILK. 
FIVE GUINEAS CASH. 


REGISTERED. 


Hamilton & Co., 


21, BEDFORD S&T, STRAND, LONDON, W< 


8S. SAINSBURY’S 

“SDMow Ets” LAVENDER 

without any foreign whatever WATER. 
176 and 177, STRAN D. 

At the Hailway Bookstalls and generally through 


out the country 
Prices, ls. to 6s. ; Post I ree, 04. extra 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tina, 1s., 2s., 6a. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoow, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


Hl OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY (from ony 

amount, however small ree Iliuetrated 
Catalogue, 3 stamps. LESSER FPRIBDLAN Deut 
3, Houndsditch, London. Faetablished @ \ ra 


TRADE MARKS. 


Se ce 


I buying an UMBRELLA, 


Rnd the above Trade Marke is on the 

rames, of sterling qualit ity ar 

on mB . by BAMUEL FUX ‘ov 

Limited, whose Frames have givin fee s sates ‘ 

tion for the last 35 years xe givin pe f all respect 
PS v mbrella des dealers 





raped © 
ENGLI6H yy ENDER, 

















ASPINALL'S ENAMEL. 


INIMITABLE, “RNAMENTA!, UBEF' 
‘ol uses quisite tur ace like Porcelain 
For Indoor and Outdoor Work, for Kenoveting 
Everything. fold every where. Tins, Poot Pree 
ls, 64. and Be. Aspinate’s bmamee © onns, | ondon 
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/ HEALTH 
EXHIB" 1884 
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See what a wreck the hapless vessel lies, 
| Sce where the dusky natives swarm like flies, 
| With songs of frantic joy and shouts of wonder, 
To search the strand for ocean-yielded plunder! 
And how the savage breast with rapture thrills— 
For lo!—a mighty case of BEECHAM’S PILLS! 
Ah, priceless boon,—ah, treasure more than wealth! 
The banisher of pain,—the key to health! 
By instinct, ’twas, the blacks made these reflections, 
But nothing dreamed of doses or directions; 
So, eagerly, they set to, with a will, 
And every darky took his utmost fill! 





eS. a a ae 


° oO f°] o ip) 


Gloom, cloud-like gloom, fell o’er the coral isles; 
Stayed, for a time, were dances, feasts, and smiles; 
But transient, only, was the woeful hour, 
For joy returned with tenfold health and pow’r. 
Old pangs had flied ;—forgotten now, indeed, 
The missionary, roast, that disagreed— 
The leathery hymn-book that would not digest— 
The tracts that lay like nightmare on the chest! 
Soon grateful hands and warm, united wills, 
A native temple raised to BEECHAM’S PILLS; 
And, now, they worship BEECHAM as the giver 
Of Pills that purified a people’s liver! 


Baecuaw's Pus have the Isargest Sale of any Patent JMedicine in the World 


Agnes, TY een 

















Pontes ty Wile Geet oa aine Read Helloway, im the Parish of St. im the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of 
ie the Poenunet of wnhewion. ia the City of London, and esScnod ty ken at Mo. ak, Fleet Street. in the Parsh of Bt. brice, po pny rhe Aen ° 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


December 2 will be Published, complete in one Magnificent V olume of 


nearly 900 page, SOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. 
Price 285., or in 3 Vols., price 31s. 6d. Also the Third Vol., price 105. 6d. 










































NCYCLOPAD 
BRITANNICA. 


RE-ISSUE 


IN 


MONTHLY VOLUMES 


OF THE 


ENCYCLOPADIA 
BRITANNICA. 


NINTH EDITION. 





In #0 cloth, gilt tops, 390°. each; or bound 
n half more marbled edges, 3s 
VOLUME I. 

NOW READY. 
Epinnveoa A. & C. BLACK 
Ju Put ‘ be mpl ted in Eicht 

Qeart + y om ‘ ta, g top, price 


td. ne 


THE HENRY IRVING 
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env » is Addie bditor, @, Lambs Conduit 
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THOSE a si ing CASH “quickly, | ks 
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or Leasebo ~-—t y ——*- "Tih Interests 
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e LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT “LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss of Appetite 


INDIEN 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Gastric and Intestinal 
troubles, Headache 
arising from them. 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. I 


CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s, 


BOLD BY ALL 


6d, A BOX. 





C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S| 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Write as smoothly as « lead 
pencil, end neither scratch PENS 


spurt, the pointe being 
for sp by a new process. 


C.BRANDAUERSOSE 
LAR 


Rc 
SonoPENS 
Seven Prise Medals awarded. Assorted Samy; 
Box, 64., or post free for7 stamps from 
C. Brandauer & Co.'s Pen Works, 
Birmingham. 


AFRICAN GRASSES. 


15) tall. graceful assorted heads, 6 African Ever- 
lasting Flowers. 5 Ornamenta! Keeds, and 10 leaves 
of bilver Tree, the who'e carefully packed, carriage 
paid,3s 9d 
MARTI N _CLARG & ©O., African Importers, 
New lroad Street. BE 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY . 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


NTED 
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FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 863 Eing William Street, E.C. 

oo 3S Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 





TO STOUT PEOPLE, 


Sonpar Times says Mr. Ruesell'’s aim is to 
ERaDicaTs, to cums the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems t nd alldoubt. The 
medicine he prescribes pors Nor LOWER, BUT BUILDS 
OF A*D TONES TH. SY eTEY b k (116 pegwes) with 

ipe and notes how t& easal tly and rapidly eure 
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8 

por 
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Mr 
ble 


Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.6. 


MEN, 


PUK CHECKING 


CLASS, 


A’ 


GUEST'S ENAMELS 


| For 
mm | Re 


Shade List 


WRIGHT'S 


| Pr 


Pox, Fevers, and 





NON ME RCL UMIAI 


Ak 


PLAT? 


ho 









sist oi] and boiling water, and dry in © minutes 


’Goddard's 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS, 





we average reduction in first week is 3 ite.) 


5 slam ps. 
OTIcE _ in rep!y to numerous inquiries 
FP. C. Reser - entirely discredits any so-cal ed 
ctropathic Cure for Obesity 

P| C BUSSELL, Woburn House, 


TI ME-CHECKING 
MACHINES. 


The EXACT Time Employées 
arrive and leave roco:ded. 

NO OVER-PAYMENTS. 

NO ERRORS 

NO DISPUTES. 

ABSOLUTE ACCURACY. 


GREAT ECONOMY. 





Wedding and Birthay } 


TRAVELLING DRESS: 
Morocco, with Hall-mar arid cts hy 
to £%, 


“5 be., £10 We, £15, 
FOR ix ARLE 
im Polished Brass, Oxidized sjiver — 
from %ls, to £10. 
DRPSSING CASES, DESPATCH oxy 
JEWEL CASES STATIONERY (as 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS. | WRITING Cisse 
CIGAR CABINETS, INK STAND& 
LIQUEUR CASES NDLESTI 































| RODRIGUES, “42, Piccadilly 
LFRACOMBE, Devonshire 


a desirable WINTER RESORT, o 
| Rs ¢ for mild, equable, and dry 

eteorological Society's Recor 
ture for Nov, Dec., Jan., 
for ditto, 60; Lowest recorded Temperten 
ditto, 900 (once only). At Nice, South o ? 
for same period, 29°43. 


DR PAGET, surg bx 


445, STRAND (Pacing Charing Cross Stasis) 
Da. PAGET'S Painiess method of FIXING 
without PLATES or PALATES , &e., exp 

the Lilustrated Pamphlet, sent post 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDaLs, 
HIGHEST AWARDS at ALL INTEKNATION 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS 
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Rest modern-mate Violins. Grand tone, al 

finished. Highly recommended by 8¢ 

| Prof. Wilheimi, Sivori, Leowhard, Pollite 

mony other great arti sts Iatroducet in most 

-u opean Conservatories and Orchestra | 

of Testimonials and Prices post free at all ag 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & (0, 
i & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, 
Genzine 01d Italian Viclins, from £10 ast op 


TOHPAGA BRACE 


With IMPROVED (Flexible) SID23. 
Scientific in consiruction, 
possessing merits never be- 
ive attained in Braces. 
These Hraces are designed 
upon the principle as 
ius rated, and require 











LLEWELIN MACHINE CO., 
BRISTOL. 


BATES, DOMESTIC, and ART DEC ORATIONS. 
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In Is 
b or me 


‘ fs. aod 4s. Tiss. 
gers, Oilmen, and Chemists 
every where 
an! all particulars from London Ware- 


fol 


h uve 
ST. JOHN STREET. F.C 


Cures Skin | 
Diseases. 


COAL TAR 
SOAP. 
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otects from Small 


Measles. 








Plate Powde 


The MEST and EST 
TICLE tor SS AEIS® SILVEK, ELECTRO 
&c } GOLD MEDALS awarded. 
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d every where xes +. 64. and 4s. 6d 
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STREETERS 





LONDON MADE, 





DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


WHITE 
From £5 to £5,000 


BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 


AND MODERN CUT, 
(pounds), 


Indicating Counting, and Clock- pee nag 

‘ |* ess 

work mechanism a specialty. | rd in 
Ilustrated Catalozue a d Testi- | 

mon.alsonap lication jend put 

» ineaiel os | ting on 

When inquirinz price, state how | than tee 

many to be cheeked old sys- 
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the improved (Flexible) T by aca bids © 
tires, if desired, for sewing int 4% 





‘ 
the Trousers, by ordering of thei 
CAUTION.—See that every 
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Trade Mark. Nowe Ginvirs 
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Of all Hosiers and Outitters 

everywh:re. 
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Joun Haminton & Co (wholesale only mn 

Lane, London, BE. ., when Descriptive Circus 

name of nearest Agent will boot 
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CIGARETTES. a * sponds Wort 


per Bot 















Card addrened 
re 





Stramoniam, * 
ays rep’ 


Cubebs, 
Cannab.Ind Alw 
and frequently cure A 
Throat Cough, Br - 


insures a good night 





Vita 


st JAMES 


y 







Di¢ 














ens, to held 
ta. 
iccadilly 
'Vonshire 
ORT, occusin 
IMATE. (Hee 
- ean Tee 
1; Meant 
d Temperature 
*, South of Py 


S600 Denti 


8 Crees Steric 
if FIXING Ty 


NTEKNATION 
J 


ATED 





Novememr 26, 1887.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 241 








PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
A Recollection of the Long Vacation. 


Doxtxe the Long Vacation (now happily over) I have been present 
at"my chambers a great deal more frequently than some of the men 
with whom I share my rooms, In fact, I may say that I have been 
constantly the sole occupant of the entire set. Cuoucknon, the well- 

known authority on International Law, 
has ee September and October in 
the Highlands, and my other friends 
have been on the Continent. Even 
PorTINeToN, my excellent and admir- 
able clerk, has taken a fortnight’s rest 
at Eastend-on- Mud (a pleasant water- 
ing-place not many miles from Town), 
I fancy he spent his well-earn 
holiday in trying to get up a libel action 
oy | od tary Board. LS - just 
8a my presence at Pum 
Handle Court has not been entirely 
necessitated by my forensic labours. 
The fact is, that Jower, a very dear 
friend of mine,who hassome mysterious 
supervisorship (sanctioned by an escen- 
trie will) over an Institution connected 
with the Vegetarian’ Movement, was | 
recently called away, by his duties as | 
a trustee, to Australia, to look after a 
number of sheep somehow affected and inconvenienced by the increase 
of rabbits in that favourite colony. Being thus for a season expa- 
triated, he asked me to look after the Institution connected with the | 
Vegetarian Movement, in his place during his absence. 

“ You will = find the work simple enough,”’ he said on bidding | 
me farewell. ‘‘ You hold my power of attorney, and all you have to 
do is not to quarrel with the Committee of Inspection, who, as you 
know, can play the very dickens with us.” 

“But what have the Committee of Inspection to do with the| 
place ?” I asked rather anxiously, as I never like to accept respon- 
sibility, so to speak. with my eyes blindfolded. 

‘Oh, you will soon find out,” replied Jowizr. ‘‘ You will pick it 
up as you go along. I shall soon be back—perhaps in six months.” 

The Institution connected with the Vegetarian Movement was 
within easy distance of my chambers, so I came to the conclusion 
that I could combine the vague superintendence it apparently re- 
with my ordinary legal engagements. I found, on a visit to 
the Institution about a fortnight r JowLer had left, that all 
seemed to be right, and the head employé assured me that if my 
services were needed, he would send round to me. 

> et pg mn since Mr. Jow.er's departure, Sir,” said the head 
employe, “we have seen nothing of the Committee of Inspection.” 

e lowered his voice to a tone of the deepest awe as he spoke of 
the mysterious body. 
_ “Tam very glad to have seen you, Sir,” he continued ; “ the fact 
is, there may be a number of things I should like to consult you 
about, and I was loth to worry you.” ’ 

“Oh, not in the least,” I replied, airily ; ‘* consult me at any time ; 
only too fad to give you every assistance in my power.” 

Upon this, I took my leave, saying as I did, to show that I really | 
knew what I was about, that whoever had broken the hall-lamp, 
which I noticed was damaged, should have been made to pay for it. 

On my return to my chambers, I found Portrweron in a great 
state of excitement. He had actually got a brief for me! A real 
brief marked with a real fee and endorsed by a real firm of Solicitors! 
I was actually retained! Morpaunt Jonrs, Brown anv Syosxins! 
Perhaps the best firm in the profession! I was delighted ! 

“ Portineton,” I observed when I had regained sufficient control 
over my feelings to speak calmly, ‘‘ I do not think you will find the 
names in my fee-book ?”’ 

“I fancy not, Sir,” replied Porrineton; ‘“‘they wanted Mr. 
Cuucksos, only I said he was in Scotland, and persuaded—I mean 
told them you were in, and would be glad to lock through the papers | 


“Thank you, Portrycton,” I answered, as I took the bundle into | 
my own special room; “thank you, if they come for them, let me 





Sir; Morpaunt Jonzs, Brown anv Syopxins seemed 
have them back.” aay 
_ Once alone I undid the tape and found the matter resolved itself | 
into a most delicate point of international usage. I went to my book- | 
shelf and hunted f authorities, and was soon deep in Mexican | 
Maritime Law. I was searching in its statutes for one dealing with | 
a ship detained by stress of weather in quarantine, when I [was 
disturbed by Portinetow ushering in the head employé from the | 
Institution connected with the Vegetarian Movement. ; 
“ Very sorry, Sir,” said my visitor, ‘‘ but we are in sad distress. 





| We have just received twelve dozen cases of gi 


beer, when the 
Committee of Inspection particularly ord that only soda-water 
should be supplied, and I really don’t know what we shall do.” 

“Can they not be exchanged for the required liquid?” I asked, 
looking up from my work, a trifle annoyed at the interruption. 

“I am afraid that is impossible, Sir. You see that the Committee 
of Inspection are so opposed to any alteration of procedure.” 

** Well, well, you must do the best you can,” I replied. ‘‘ You 
see | am very much engaged at this moment.” 

The chief employé, seeming tly surprised at my lack of excite- 
ment, bowed, and withdrew. was once more deep in my Mexican 
Maritime Law, when Portinerow put in his 

“Suppose that opinion isn’t ready yet, Sir? Moxpavunr, 
Brown, Jones and SNoBkmns are waiting for it.” 

“Ready directly. My compliments, and they can call for it in 
MT had just got to th poin 1 though 

just got to the point where t I began to comprehend 
the Senden method of dealing with a fraudulent bill of lading, 
when I was again interrupted. A small boy forced himself in. 

** Please you are to come round at once. chess-boards are out 
of order, and want mending, and there is something wrong with the 
lift, between the kitchen and the ye and——”’ 

“You had no right to intrude, sirrah!” I exclaimed, with 
haughty impatience. ‘ Begone! ”’ 

Murmuring something about the Committee of Inspection, ‘‘kicking 
upashindy” the urchin withdrew. Again I dived into Mexican Mari- 
time Law, and nearly got hold of the governing a sale of cargo for 
the benefit of ship-repairs. I had jotted down a line or two upon the 
brief-paper before me, when the door was again wh open, and 
a gentleman of immense presence en > 

‘I believe’ you are Mr. JowLer’s substitute?” he began, without 
removing his hat. I inclined my head and made a gesture with my 
pen which was intended to convey to him the joint ideas that he was 
to take a chair and not to disturb me until I was less preoccupied. 
He ignored my dumb-show. ‘And that being the case, it is my 
duty to call your attention to the unsatisfactory condition of the 
chimney-pots of your Institution, and to mention the fact that a 
pane of glass in the pantry has been broken, and is still un- 
repaired,” 

** Really,” I replied, ‘‘ I am exceedingly busy with a matter of the 
greatest importance, and I must ask you to be so very kind as to call 


| again on an occasion when my time is more my own.’ 


The gentleman rose with an air of astonishment so profound that 
it nearly copenmes an aspect of absolute terror. He gasped for a 
moment, and then asked, in a meg ke oy 

“Do you understand that Iam a Member of the Committee of 
Inspection dag 

**T shall be delighted to make your acquaintance on some future 
occasion,” I replied, with that easy courtesy that I hope is one of 
my characteristics, and I opened the door for him to pass out. 

e got up and with the same expression of profound astonishment 
left my chambers. Once more I dived into Mexican Maritime Law, 
and was only disturbed by a letter sent by hand from the Institution, 
which I did not open, but threw carelessly on the desk before me. 
I had just got to the last point in my opinion when the door was 
again dashed open and JowLer himself rushed in. 

** Why, my dear fellow,” " ‘ 

**No time to explain,” he . “ Australian visit deferred. 
Presentiment of evil. Come back. What about the Institution?” 

ave an account of my stewardship. 

** And this is a letter I got a few minutes ago,” I said, when I had 
foiaes my story, handing the document to my friend who hurriedly 
opened it. 

me Good gracious!” he exclaimed, ‘‘why it is from a Member of 
the Committee of Inspection complaining the hall-lamp! Oh! 
what Aave you been doing ? ” 


“They are all there, Sir!” eried the ee returning at the 


moment out of breath from running, “ there's a nice row 


| at the Institution!” 


‘* What the Committee of Inspection!” exclaimed JowLen, seizing 
his hat, ‘Oh, what Aave you been doing? Why the place will be 
ruined!” And he burried off followed by the urchin. — 

The next morning I got a letter from JowLen, saying that he 
would never es me, as, by my “ want of tact with ttee 
of Inspection, I ruined a widow and five small children,” and, to 
make matters worse, I have been subsequently informed, in a satirical 
communication signed ‘‘ Monpaunt Brows, Jones asp Syonxiwe,” 
that my opinion is not one they can conscientiously adopt with- 
out further advice, ‘as my knowledge of Mexican Law seems to be 
of a superficial description.” 

It is a painful experience, and none the less painful because I have 
to add it to a number of experiences of a not entirely dissimilar 


character. A. Bareriess, Junior. 





SEE 


“Tue Graxp OLD Maw” is Decempen.—Father Christmas. 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY M.P. 


From QvuIET QUARTERS, 


By-the-Sea, Saturday. 













































































EAR Tosy, 


write to you for some weeks past, 
but, y, life passes so quickly 
here, with entle rotation of 
days and nights, that a week is over 
before I realise that I have well 
pa dy it. wr I find, in 
practical experience, that the writing 
of a rr 7 4 sevelyen, the 
receipt of one ; thoug am 
not bound by any rule involving 
the necessity of ing, or even 
opening the letters that reach me, 
it is as well to avoid, as far as 
pearls little annoyances of that 
ind. I write to you because, in 
your case, I make an exception to 
the rule of my episto conduct, 
and really want to hear from you. 

e occasion of this solicitude is, 
that I find chance references in the local weekly paper (I never see a daily) to 
the Irish Question, which seem to show that it is in a somewhat unusually 
patartes state. I daresay if I could make up my mind to open the pile of 
etters that have been accumulating on my desk for the last month or so, 
should be able to inform myself on the subject? But, if I once began that 
ractice, whither would it lead me? I have found, in course of my public 
ife, that the last thing to do with a letter received through the 
My mdence, conducted in the main upon that principle, answers itself, 
and thus much labour, and ible friction, are saved. ; 

From the source of inte igence already alluded to, I gather hints that the 
Government are “ being firm” in Ireland, that evictions have been going on, 
that there have been conflicts between the police and the people, and that | 
even some of my colleagues in the Parliamentary Party have been arrested. | 
One paragraph goes so far as to mention the really interesting circumstance, | 
that W-11-m O’Br-n, has been cast into gaol, where he sleeps on a plank bed, | 
and that Anru-rx B-ir-z, emulating a historic political feat, has stolen his | 
clothes whilst he was sleeping. | 
This thing is probably an allegory, but it serves to support an opinion I 
have always had with respect to the future of the Conservative Government, | 
and which enables me from time to time to stand aside from the hurly-burly 
of active politics. Isuppose that what the paragraphist really means by the | 

of stealing O’Br-n’s clothes, is that AnTu-r B-Lr-n, as representative of 
8-1-sp-ky's Government, is coming out as an advocate of Home Rule for 





Ireland. If I misread the allegory, the error has but tem effect. If it 
is not true need it will be true to-morrow, or the day after, if only the Liberals 
have the ill-luck to be deprived of p 


ence in the opportunity. If I never | 
stirred finger or raised voice again, Home Ruie would be granted to Ireland by 
whatever English Party chances to be in power when the moment is ripe. The 
ball is set spinning, and it would be a mere accident, of no great import to me 
= Se Ss people, whether it is the M-rk-ss or Gu-pst-Ne that kicks it 
into goal. 
Hence you will see that though it may strike a superficial observer as odd 
that I, of all men, should, at such a juncture, absent myself from the field of 
battle and hide no one knows where, the course is not so unreasonable as it appears. 
Why should I run the risk of burning my fingers by pulling chestnuts out of the 
fire, when the foremost men in English polities vie with each other in the effort 
do it for me ? Amongst the few with whom I come in contact here I 


| 








a 


I nave been intending to 


I} 


t, is to open it. | 


lection in the National Gallery. 


pass for a curate of Evangelical views, who, for pri 
reasons, has quitted his family and congregation, = 
tries, ineffectually they slily think, to disguise himself 
by dispensing with clerical garb. I encourage this self- 
deception, and am left free to sit in the sun when there 
is any—and there is really an astonishing amount on this 
Southern coast in Noyember—and when it rains I put up 
my umbrella. Sometimes I hear on it the of dis- 
tant conflicts in Ireland, and open revolt in London. 
These echoes of wild disturbance only make the sweeter 
my retirement. I know that I am foolish to imperj 
my pastoral peace by inviting a communication 
| you which may confirm the vague reports I have alluded 
ito. Still, I am a little curious to know is it really true 
|that W-r11-m O’Br-w sleeps on a plank bed; that 
W-.re-D Bi-nt, wearied of the ey by of Eevptian 
affairs, has had his head broken b al Irish Con- 
| stabulary ; and that, witha cruelty which testifies 
| to the innate fiendishness of the Saxon nature, the pre- 
| siding Magistrate at Bow Street Police Court has ruth- 
lessly refused to commit for trial that truculent, 
congeeras , Mr. S-p-ns, whom I remember in 
| the House as formerly Member for Hull ? 
Yours serenely, C. 8. P-ey-t1, 











THE WAIL OF THE WIRE. 
( With apologies to the Poet.) 


“Tr is stated that Mr. SwinBURNE’s new poem was cabled to 
New York.” 
Hap I wist, wailed the wire in sea’s hollow, 
That thousands of lines I should list, 

Pumped forth by a son of Apollo, 

I would not have lain here, not I, 

’Twixt Briton and Yankee a tie: 

No messages through me should fly, 


Had I wist. 
Had I wist, Gag coals make me swallow, 
H poems all moonshine and mist, 


In addition to ‘‘ speeches” all hollow ; 

They shouldn’t have cabled a thing, 

They shouldn’t have used me to wing, 

Leagues of rhymes that the word-spinners sing, 
Had I wist. 





_ VALUABLE Oprnion.—We understand that the Autho- 











| 
rities have consulted Mr. Bnriert: Junior, Q.C., | 
(Queer Counsel) on the right claimed by indifferent | 
passers-by to stand between the police the mob, in | 


view of the Chief Commissioner's statement that such | 
| passers-by cause the chief difficulty in es disturb- 

|anoe; The learned Counsel has given a lucid opinion to 
| the effect that any mere sightseer may be arrested and 
| imprisoned, unless he or she can prove the having come 
to the spot for a riotous or other unlawful object. 





May in November. 
(At the Royalty Theatre.) 
Preces French they ’re playing,— 
Jane’s a pretty player,— 
Come with me a-Maying, 
Gaily sings the Mayzr. 





‘Tue Lesson ror THE Day.—At Lowestoft Mr. Muy- 
DELLA spoke well and wisely on certain fishery —— 
‘** With regard to outrages,” said he, ‘‘in the North Sea, 
I counsel English fishermen to suffer wrong rather than 
do wrong, as then they could demand the on 
their industry by Government.” Why not get the start 
of the Hartrncron and Goscnen Travelling Co. (Limited), 
and deliver these excellent sentiments in Ireland ? 





“ Tre Grosvenor ‘ Split,’” ought at once to be adopted 
by the Restaurant of that establishment as a title for s 
special mixed drink. Let Sir Covrrs patent it. 





“Sprcrat ConstaBies.”—Those belonging to the Col- 








‘*Iw toe Press,”’—Mr. O’Brren’s clothes. 
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"TWILL ILLUME, 
(Poe applied.) 
“Ma. Watt Wuitman has just sent to Mr. Exnzst Ruvya, 

a preface and some new material for a second ‘ popular’ volume 
prose, to consist of ‘ Democratic Vistas’ and other pieces.’’ 

Tue I pacified Porous, ann 
HEN 8 
tempted her out of her gloom, 
With the latest Walt- Whitmanish * Vista,” 
Which Democracy showed as our doom; 
Our unwelcome but obvious doom. 


And I said, ** How’s i Wey sweet Sister?” / 
oan |_| 
It ce bosk, but quidnunes ’twill illume! ” / 

» Mr. ne, and not Mr. Punch’s Poet, is responsible for this / j 
j 


Ostkbey rhyme. 











“ Curistmas Is Comine !”—“ Tell me not in Christmas 
Numbers,” that C is coming. We wish the good 
old gentleman would not announce his intended arrival 
so long beforehand. Everybody knows, that, like one of 
his own Christmas books is “ bound to appear” at a) 
certain fixed date. Among the first of the heralds on the | 
bookstalls is the Christmas Number of the Penny Iilus- 
trated, price threepence, and well worth the money. Mr. 
Latey, Junior, arranges a Christmas rang! and Artistic 
Banquet. = every plate has a plateful of Christmas 
fare. e picture entitled “* Spoons ” and representin 
two persons in evening-dress slipping downstairs—“* con 
a getting downstairs”—in a sting — probably 
two amateur Tobogganists, is distinctly humorous. The 
coloured illustration, called The Chrisimas Bail, will be 
. great favourite with —— If the Early Bird still 
the worm, Latey one who is in the field 


) 


{| 
a 
\} 
ii) 
il\ 


with this Christmas number ought S> Stik up the see 
pennies. 








Lirrrary.—It is announced that Mr. Snodgrass has 
‘thoroughly revised his translations from Hernz.” We 
Pwd to hear that Mr. Tracy Tupman has 
“Englished” Catullus, and that Mr. ot le is pre- 
paring a new edition of the Book of Sports. 


Frorat Appear To NovemBer.—** Fog-get-me-not!” 




















A BEGINNIN’ TO DENOUNCE Hus/”’ 
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THE NE PLUS ULTRA. 


Jeames I, ‘‘ Veny DANGEROUS PARTIES THESE HunNEMPLOYED! Way, THEY'RE 


Jeames Il, ** No!” 


a 








| Tue Last or THE Soro- 
| MoNsES.—The final knock- 
|down blow was given to 
ee bey 4 - tow 
| Philosop y Mr. Joun 
Mog.tey, whe, in his ad- 
mirable discourse on Apho- 
| risms, described it asa * ato 
famous volume,” whic 
| **had immense vogue, but 
| it is so vapid, so wordy, so 
‘futile, as to have a place 
| among “ books that dis- 
t—- — parody.” Alas! 
r Tupper! Mr. Punch 
ids thee adieu for ever ! 
‘ pam 
| Whe Mr. Lockyer turn 
|his attention Eastwards, 
and inform us if the Cor- 
tion of the City of 
ndon is a “‘Self-luminous 
Body”? If re couldn’t it 
be utilised in a fog ? 





Descrisine the state of 


Te) ; , fe i 
oan a ry Square.” | on not being able to find 








Velson (as Special Constable) sings :— to put in his shirt-front, 
“ England expects that every man Mrs. Ram said, “‘ Oh, he 
This day go on Duty!” was awfully iterated.” 





A Mxss.—What’s on the tapis in France? Grivy. M. Wee, 
who speaks Latin with Hagia pronunciation throws all the b 
on his father-in-law, and says it’s a ‘' Grévy delictum.” 











h | Jones and Rosrnson, think that I shirk the ry fe 





“SPECIAL” REASONS: 
Or, Why They were ‘‘ Sworn In,” 


Paterfamilias. “‘ Boreas, I think it’s my duty, as a law-abiding 
citizen, to set a g —— 

Mister Tom (his pa cause I must look after the old Governor, 
and see he doesn’t come to grief.” 

Mr. Brown, Q.C. *' Because I’m not going to let those fellows, 

Messrs. Jones, M.D., and Robinson, * Because we don't 
mean to be outdone by that fellow Brown. wa 

The West- end Young Man, “ Because, you know, I think, on the 
whole, it’s the correct thing to do.” 

The Primrose- League Young Man. ‘‘ Because I should very much 
like to have a real chance of giving a Social Democrat a good whack 
on the head.” 

’Arry. ** Because it’s such a prime lark.” 

The General Person. ‘* Because everybody seems to be doing it.” 








Mem. by a Hater of Premature ‘‘ Christmassing.”’ 
** CHRISTMAS comes but once a year ’’— 
Bat it lasts three months at a stretch, that’s clear. 


I should like to oe the whole quarter in sjembens, 
To dodge the tion of—Christmas Numbers! 





Tue Great Ochipaway Sy says that he intends to continue 
selling his chips. But he has a log by him with which, as he has 
kept it for many years, he will not part on any account, 





ON A RECENT CASTING VOTE, 


Wut! How did Lyrron get into the chair! 
The usual way—he mounted by the Stark. 





Tue Report on THE Fime aT THE Exerex Toeatre.—“ Slow, 
Pl st Snaw.” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


For the library shelves of those whom ‘‘ Providence has not blessed 
with affluence,” and who cannot afford first editions or ve 
bindings, and for the wasting Journalist's library, the most useful 
books, the most handy, though not belon to the regular **‘ Handy 


Volume Series,” the ew ey A 

P pee pockets of most men, specially of the class 
) above mentioned, are those f Morley’ s 
Universal Library ; published by RovrLEpcE 


any Sons, which now number about fifty- 
five volumes. Burier, Bacon, CAVENDISH, 
Cospett, Dante, GozTnHe, GoLpsemirn, 
Tuomas-A-Kempis, Sornocies, and Der 
Quincey, are all well , YY “w. and 
following the fashion of the day, were | 


asked to provide “* the man just be- 
inning active life” with a list of the best 
ret of books for his study and 2 





should have no hesitation in referring him 
Morley's Universal Library ; and I know of 
no more useful present at this Christmas time, or at any other 
time, than the neat and convenient oak cases, a guinea each, made 
on purpose to contain fifteen of the Morte volumes. I trust they 
will go on from year to year, and so continue to deserve the title first 
given them by Mr. Punch, of the “ More-and-Morely Series,” which 
fally expresses a constant supply to meet a growing demand. 

Long expected come at last! The Henry Irvine and Frank 
Marsnatt Shakespeare, Vol. L., produced by Messrs. BLACKIE (one of 
which Firm ought evidently to come out as Othello) as the Manager of 
the Lyceum always gets up his plays “ regardless of expense.” The 
prefaces and introductions will delight everyone who acknowledges 
the force of the common-sense opinion, emphatically expressed more 
than once in Mr. Punch’s pages, that SuaxspzaRE if acted just 


present day. The taste of the modern audience is corrupted by 
Sensationalism and Materialism in every shape and form—and at 
some theatres Materialism in shape and form is one of the main 
attractions—and so impatient is it of anything like development of 
character by means of dialogue, that it would have most plays, no 
matter whether comedies or melodramas (there are no tragedies now, 
except SHAKSPEARE’S), reduced as nearly as may be to mere ballets 
of action. For the maxim of our audiences in this last quarter of 
the *‘ so-called” Nineteenth Century, as regards the drama, is Facta 
non verba; before which imperious command those *‘ who live to 
please,” and who “ must please to live,” are compelled, be they 
authors or actors,to bow, and do their best, speaking as little as 
possible, so as not to give offence. 


** Break, break, my heart, for I must hold my tongue,” 


ig the cry of any author nowadays who aims at writing a true 
Comedy. Mr. Inviove marks clearly enough all passages usually 
omitted in representation, which of 
themselves would make a small volume, 
but we are not shown the arrangement 
of scenes necessitated by the exigences *\ 
of the stage, or rather by the taste of \-; 
the audience, and so in this respect the 
plays remain pretty much as their 
author left them. Some stage-direc- 
tions have been introduced, but as Mr. 
Frank MarsHart denies that this is 
in any sense an ‘‘ acting edition” —while ae Le 
Mr. Irvine in his preface rather seems “ Hist. Ro hist!” 
to imply that in some sense it is so,— Re J. Act IL, Be. 2 
1 should be inclined to describe the “6 oe 

work as “a contribution in aid of an acting edition,” and I am 
delighted to add, a most valuable contribution it is, at least so far. 
Ex uno disce omnes, and if the other volumes are only on 4 with 
this first instalment, Invive and MarsHaLi’s—it wouldn’t do to put 
MARSHALL first in the Firm, because it would at once suggest ** and 
Swztenove ” to follow—or this Hzwry and Frawx’s edition of 
SHAKSPEARE will be one of the most perfect and the most serviceable 
to the ordinary reader that has as yet been given to the public. 
In order to illustrate the Messrs. Biackre’s judicious liberality, 
Mr. MarsHate tells us that, with the view of making the work more 
complete by the introduction of certain explanations, ‘‘ they (Messrs. 
Biackre) entirely recast all the notes to Richard the Second, though 
they (the notes, not Messrs. Biackre) had been already anetenell™ 
Oh, that Theatrical Managers would be as wise in their generations 
as were even these poor publishers, and when they see that a piece, 
SHAKSPEARE’s or cagbaly else’s, is in on unsatisfactory state for 
representation, at once “ recast it aw. in spite of all the old 

K 








‘*as he is wrote” would not suit the taste of an audience of the | 


| fashion of the day, and that fashion is Materialism. Mr. Mansnatz’s 
critical remarks on The Comedy of Errors, Love's Labour's Lost, 
Romeo and Juliet, and Henry the Sizth, Part I., are admirable, 
difficult subjects being most delicately handled. He has no note on 
the appearance of an ‘* Abbess,” and on a scene “‘in front of a 
Priory,” in the first of these plays, of which the action takes place 
about 300 s.c. ; but I supposethat, though seldom risking anything in 
a case of importance, he on this occasion consulted the Dyce, and 
concluded that there was some “a 
priory” argument in favour of the ex- 
istence of Abbesses three hundred years 
before they were invented. A genius 
like SHAKSPEARE is above time and place. 
Mr. Mansa is of opinion (in a foot- 
note, and I think he has here put his foot 
in it) that SHaxsPEaRE never descended 
to sycophancy for the sake of pleasing his 
— troness. I shall be curious to see 
what he has to say on this subject when 
he comes to tackle the characteristic 
speech given to Cranmer in the last scene 
ot Henry the Eighth. Mr. MansHatt gentleman.” 
dealing with Joan of Arc, in Henry the R. & J., Act 1, Be. 4. 
Sizth, notices how SHaksPeare halts between two opinions, but 
decides as a courtier and aman of business would have done. The 
courtier remembers that Joan was not the only heroic virgin who 
had cheered her troops on to victory, but that the masculine 
Bess had also mounted a cock-horse, like the lady of Banbury Cross, 
and had encouraged her soldiers with brave words at Tilbu 
Fort. Where the full-flayoured British Queen had 
vagy | the humble Gallic peasant maid must fail, at least, on the 
stage. If Gloriana was to be the pride of Old England, Za Pucelle 
must be held up to Gloriana’s subjects as a vile impostor, and a witch. 
SHAKSPEARE would not allow sentiment to interfere with business, 
Most of Mr. Gonpow Browne’s illustrations are charmingly designed 
and executed, and the prefaces, introductions to SHAKSPEARE’S family 
(managed by F.A.M., Master of the Ceremonies), and critical re- 
marks, ought to satisfy the most exacting of Shakspearian students. 
Prince Lucifer (Macmittan & Co.) by Atrrep Austin. I do not 





“‘ He bears him like a portly 


succeeded, | 





wish to make an ostentatious—or rather, in this instance, Austin- 
tatious—display of my unpoetic nature, but I cannot understand | 
why ALFRED the Less chose this name of Lucifer for his hero. The 
title, for advertising pu s, certainly arrests the eye. Of course, 
as ALFRED the Less would say, in his ight Lucifer manner— | 
“ Lucifer,” I own to liking; | Names are nothing, if not striking. | 
And Lucifer is nothing to speak of, if not intended to servefa striking | 
purpose. A second title might perhaps have assisted the public to | 
an explanation, Lucifer ; or, The e Match. Prince Lucifer | 
suggests something naughty, and worse—or naughty in werse—for | 
there is nothing to assure us beforehand that Mr. Austin’s “ Prince | 
of Darkness is a gentleman” who wouldn’t shock our religious | 
or moral sentiments on any account, not even on his own. But | 
though the book could not, perhaps, be recommended by Mr. | 
Popswap to the ‘‘ Young Person,” yet I should carefully consider 
the intelligent capacity of the Young Person before presenting her 
with such a specimen of “light and misleading” literature as 
Prince Lucifer, to judge it only from its title, might Austinsibly be. | 
It contains some of Mr. Austin’s best work, and when, in this foggy 
weather, I call for “Light! More light!” I shall be perfectly 
satisfied if they bring me Mr. Austin’s new patent Lucifer. 
Your Own Baron pg Book Worms. 





Albert Hall Concert, Wed., Nov. 16. 


Wires Parti, and Santer, and Lroyp, 
The attraction was great, and it drew 

An audience muchly annoyed 
By a fog they could scarcely see through. 

** Big House ”’—it was choke-full . . . of fog, 
Which kept a good many away. 

Too bad, for a ‘‘ dead-head ” is Fog _ 
Comes in free. Mister Fog doesn't pay. 





A Conressor’s Cosrume.—Under a system of prison discipline 
admitting of no distinction of prisoners, Mr. W. O’Brren, confined 
in Tullamore Gaol, complains that he has been deprived of the clothes 
which he prefers to the prison uniform. Some sympathy is due to 4 
misguided gentleman divested of decent habiliments; but the 
grievance which he has injudiciously ht upon himself is one 
for which he will sooner or later, at least if he pleases, be enabled to 
obtain redress. 





L. C0. & D. v. 8. E. 


** Your orbs,” ForBEs 





** stereotyped” tie-wig objections. Mr. Iu. nvein his preface makes 
a sort of apol for the luxurious extrav of modern 
decoration. ere is no necessity forth'’s. The Stage reflects 





Says Warxry, “ This, Forzes, | 
Makes us open our orbs!” 


Fogg Tomei, 
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OUR DEBATING CLUB. 


| Wirn the fall of the leaf, and the first touch of fog in the atmo- 
| sphere, it has been the time-honoured practice of the ‘* Gargoyle” 
‘Club, ever since its establishment eighteen months ago, to resume 
the sittings, tem: orang ‘rupended Suing the Summer. The 
| Gargoyles are, an assembly of earnest, thought- 
| ful young men, who arrange to meet upon one evening in the wee 
for  arpeses of mental friction, and the discussion of the social 
| questions of the day. We have a President, an we ge eee 
| a ballot-box, a balance-sheet, a printer’s b in short, every- 
thing handheme about us. It is the — a! consume, tobaceo, = 
some form, during our meetings—ex in case of a mem 

| who is actually upon his legs addressing the house, when etiquette, 
and indeed convenience, require him to abstain for the time bei . 
| It is, perhaps, this rule which restricts several of us (including the 
writ) (odo, T ans tO cen of ae pee aoe 
| myself, am the a presen: uer- 
tie; i onta'me an inooosivable effort to say even, us much a 
* hear-hear,’ accordingly I listen learn, making copious 
notes for fature edification, and coming away on each occasion with 
a strong flavour of tobacco, and the consciousness that, intellectual] 
speaking, the evening has been by no means wasted. These notes 
am now enabled, by the express sanction of a majority of the mem- 
bers (who considered it onl: right that some suggestive crumbs from 
our feasts of reason should be conceded to the outer world) to com- 
municate through the medium of Mr. Punch. We could, perhaps, 
kave preferred a journal with a higher reputation for seriousness, 
but the i is that the daily papers ey - common consent, 
to re our proceedings, on the plea y were “not of 
mufficent public interest; and we therefore decided to waive the 
obvious disadvantages of association with a paper of whose tone we 
do not always or entirely approve, in consideration of placing our- 
selves in touch with a section of public who are too little apt to 
give yt ty attention to improving +; : 

The Editor, somewhat autocratically. reserved the right of 
condensation and selection, although it has been pointed out to him 
that—without adding a single extra sheet to his number—ample 
space could be afforded for a full report (which I would undertake 
to furnish) of our debates were the simple expedient adopted of 
temporarily discontinuing the Cartoon in our fayour. Popular as we 
cannot but think such a step would be, we gravely fear that it will 
not be taken—unless some pressure is brought to bear from outside. 
Itis something, perhaps, even to have gained as much as we have; 
something that, amidst the shrill squeak and frivolous chuckle o 
Punch, will be heard from time to time the deeper, graver notes of 
the Gargoyle Club. We are not enemies of fun; we only think 
that there may be many, like ourselves, who consider it possible to 
have too much of it. The Editor, we are glad to t at once, 
seems quite to recognise the sincerity of our desire to raise the tone 
of his periodical, and is willing to allow us to try the experiment— 
though he expresses a doubt these contributions will have 
quite the effect we anticipate. We shall see. In the meantime, | 
must preface my first notes, taken last Session, by a short sketch of 


Prncenzy, oUR PRESIDENT. 


Prncenky possesses a mind, perhaps the mort comprehensive in all 
Paddington. I have known him—I wish I could say intimately— 
now for over nine months, and I can confidently assert that I have 
never yet heard him confess to ignorance of any department of 
human knowledge, of any branch of modern thought! In intel- 
lectual stature he towers miles above us all, and weekly increases 
that altitude under our very eyes by drinking two bottles of some 
sparkling composed of hates. He is coldly tolerant 
of the world’s failings, and is to confine himself to a fish 
diet. He speaks little, but that little falls with immense weight. 
Pincenky is not genial, or, indeed social of manner—he suffers us, 
but not gladly—listening to each speaker with conscientious atten- 
tion, as if it was always possible that he might utter something 
not immeasurably below contempt before he sat down. He has a 
little bell by which he warns the wanderer, and paralyses the prolix 
and his preliminary caress of this bell is a rebuke in itself. It would 
be too much to say that Puxcenszy is popular amongst his fellow 
Gargoyles; he neither courts nor desires popularity. Indeed, he 
ranges somewhat too much apart, and goes home alone by the 
Underground the moment his duties are concluded. But he is 
greatly respected, and if we feel, as we sometimes do feel, that his 
standard is rather too high and exacting, at other times the con- 
Sclousness acts upon us as a decided incentive. 


Our Vicg-Prestpent. 
Harturp, our Vice-President, is of a very different mental calibre 
dispositi He is of a warm and enthusiastic temperament, and 


endowed with a lava-like flow of eloquence. Hanrurr is showy, 
he would be the first to admit himself, a trifle superficial. 





He is at present articled to a solicitor, but he is more caleulated to 

ome «age oo. wae srvees has a Speer supe San in ape] 
e melts and thrills us by turns, speaking without preparation 

without notes, for which he pom nd in carefully constructed sen- 


|tences. Altogether, Harrorp is one of our most distinguished 


Gargoyles. 1 may add that he lives at Notting Hill with his mother. 
Our Honorary Secretary, 
a, Vannentes ge is one of our most and useful 
members. He is the only one (except perhaps CENEY) who 
esses anything like a worki uaintance with all + oi 
e is a Barrister-at-Law, and chambers very useful for 
preparing minutes and sending out relative to the business of 
} 4 Fans 2 to Lee, h he can speak with some 
uency to a point of order. really is intendin 
an election by ballot. During our debates Heng top separ “4 
air of mystery, conducting long in 
members as he wishes to induce to join in the 
existence is bound up in the Gargoyle Club, and he is deeply alive to 
the responsibilities of his position. 

With these preliminary introductions, the Public must be perforce 
contented for the present. I hope, however, on future occasions, to 
be permitted to give some further idea of the work we are doing, and 
more especially of the manner in which it is performed—though the 
ruthless compression to which, as I have hinted above, I have reason 
to believe my notes will be subjected, may deprive them of much of 
their interest and value. 


Fe 


fi 





80 SEASONABLE, YOU KNOW. 


Srr,—I read a letter in the St. James's Gazette, signed ‘‘ Pace 
Horrs.” The gentleman s for somewhere, and may be standing 
still, were such a contradiction in terms between “ standing still 
and ‘‘Hopps” reconcileable. Is he an Irreconcileable? 1 am no 
politician, and don’t want to be, spe- 

y just now. But such a name as 
“Pace Horps” must stand for some- 
thing, and what struck me as a sort of 
Christmassy idea was, whata poy sug- 

estive name “Pace Horrs” r ly is! 
hat a picture it conjures up of a true 
old-fashioned Christmas jollification, where 
all distinctions are obliterated, the Masses 
join with the Classes, and the Misses go 
with the Kisses, under the sprig of mistle- 
toe. “Pace Hopes!” What a delightful 
household! Page hops, Butler skips. 
Footman jumps, Cook capers, Housemai 
dances, Scullerymaid slides, while 
Master plays the violin, 
And Missus the guitar. 
We are a merry famil 
Weare! We are! e are!! 


I drink his health, the health of P. Horrs, Hop! Hop! Hooray! 
in beer, of course. This comes hopping you’re well. 


Yours ever, 
Spring Bank, Out of Bounds, 





A. Hopripan. 





To the Unemployed. 
‘**Rememper Mitchelstown!” If not to get knocked down, 
And do not join a mob. Andsquelched, you greatly care, 
But if you do, you’re likely Remember, then, both Mitchels- 


And eke algar Square ! 


Sports and Anecdotes of By Days. By C. T. 8. B. Revwann- 
son, Without four initials Reynard’s son ht to know by this 
time as much about sport as sly old Reynard himself. Illustrated, 
too, in colours, but not with his own brush. 


Get “one” upon your nob. 








The Powers that Be. 


Acawnst ‘‘ One Man Power,” the ery is now raised, 
ee wee ae 

Perchance the new were more praised, 
If directed against ‘‘ one man weakness.’ 

The partisan man is so given to glower, 
At his bigger, or luckier, brother man, 

One fears that this railing — * one-man power,” 
Means craving the power for—another man. 





Curer Irem ov a Grapstontay Menv.—* A Chop and Chips.” 








A Perrect Paypemonium.—Demon-stration in Trafalgar Fquare. 
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THE “PONDS ASINORUM” AGAIN! 


Cabby, ‘‘Oa! yer THINKS SEVEN-AND-SIXPENCE TOO MUCH, DO YER, FOR COMIN’ ALL THE WAY UP TO 'AmesTEAD! 
"gre I stops TILL I’m PAID, THAT'S ALL!” 


‘ iM: iY nade 
if L108 ii evi Bik 


Warii— 








EXTRA SPECIAL. 


As many married men have recently been sworn in as supplemen- 
tary Policemen, and as ladies are usually entirely ignorant of law, it 
may be as well to give a list of the statutory regulations of the 
duties of Special Constables. Here they are :— 

1. Special Constables will occasionally be expected to spend several 
hours every evening in the card-room of the Club in search of 
information. 

2. Their duties may occasionally require them to pay a visit to 
Paris for a fortnight, or even three weeks, to study for themselves 
on the spot the working of the French Judicature Act. 

3. It =m J be imperatively necessary for them to be present at the 
“first nights” of new pieces, when they will be expected to take 
supper at the Club, so that they may have an opportunity of 
confidentially exchanging notes with their fellow-constables. 

i. At any time they may be required not to dine at home, but, for 
purposes of the police, jom a visit of inspection to dinners chiefly 
associated with bachelors. 

5. Every Special Constable (if not already in ion of one) 
ay be ssopaes with a latch-key, under a penalty of £20—payable 

y his wile. 

6. It is strictly forbidden (and the offence, when proved, will 
entail a sentence of penal servitude for an indefinite period) for a 
Special Constable to give any information as to his movements to 
apy one, inclusive of his wife. 

7. It will be a part of his duty oocasionally to come home with the 
man seinging the early morning milk. 

*. Lastly, on extraordinary occasions, when it is necessary that he 
should be ready to return to his beat at a moment’s notice, it is 
lawful that he should retire to bed in his boots, 





Ressons Way.—The Cuancettor of the Excurqver will accom- 
wy! Lerd Hanrrveron to Ireland, first because he thinks that 
the latter's stolid style of oratory will have no effect on the impulsive 
Celt without a good deal of gushin’; and, secondly, because he wants 





PROMENADING. 


| 
I atrenpeD the Opening Night of the Promenade Concerts at Her | 
Majesty’s on Saturday week. A crowded house; everybody in the 

best of humours. Mile. Erty Wanxwors trilled her most brilliant 
** variations,” Miss FLonence St. Joun carried off the lioness's share | 
of applause and bouquets. There was a new ‘* Vocal valse,” entitled | 
“* Laughing Beauties,” in which a chorus of “ladies in costume” | 
invited us to buy what the programme waggishly described as:— | 
“ Sweet violets for the meek, tra, Ja, la, la, la, 

Fond ivory for the weak, ha, ha, ha, ha, ho! ” 


} 
The programme, by the way, contained one or two other similar | 
eccentricities. Miss Sr. Jounw was announced as inquiring in 4 | 
song of Benrenn’s, ‘‘ Why mee big tears fears fall, Daddy ?”— | 
hardly a fair question to be addressed to any parent. Fortunately | 
she preferred to sing the line in a less enigmatical form, but the | 
gifted author of Daddy, should insist on correcting his own proofs next 
time. Then we a ‘descriptive Piece for Orchestra,”—T7he 
Bulgarian Patrol, in which the melody faintly, and came 
nearer and nearer with the clank of metal, till it gradually died away 
again in the distance. ‘Oh, wot a novelty!” as I heard a street- 
vendor remark the other day concerning the ‘‘ amer of the 
Lord Mayor's Show,” he was offering to a dubious public. But the 
public at Her Majesty’s evglontes the Bulgarian Patrol as im- 
partially as they did his Turkish forerunner. 


(Signed) A, Bourico Jonzs. 





Apvice Gaatis.—Young Horrmarn is Hoff! Gone from our g2ze, 
perhaps, with a Coox’s Ticket. But, anyhow, the Juvenile Phe- 
nomenal Pianist has gone. Peace go with him—let him rest. Don't 
allow him to get within half a mile of a piano, or he is sure to go 

ieces. All work and all play will make young HorrmaNn dall 
Young Man. Beware, 0 Parents and G ians, in time. 





A propos oF A certatw Itvsraiovs Sorrexer.—Who shall 





to have his share of the anticipated Harry reception. 


decide when Doctors disagree? The Patient. This is the sad Moral, 
MACKENZIE. 











—_ 
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THE GRAND OLD JANUS. 


**QUITE RIGHT, CONSTABLE!” 


* QUITE WRONG, 


CONSTABLE!!” 
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7ARRY ON LAW AND ORDER! 
Dean CHARLIE, y a : . 
Ascuse shaky scribble; I’m writing this letter in bed. 
Went down to the Square, mate,—last Sunday,—and got a rare clump on the ’ed. 
Beastly shame, and no error, my pippin! Me cop 
it! It ae jolly a : 
a reglar Primroser 0, one wonders wo 


It wos all Bobby’s blunder, in course; Mister Bur- 
LEIGH and me was “* mistook.” 
I went jest for a lark, nothink else, and wos quietly 


my ’ook, 
Wen a bit of a rush came around me, a truncheon 
Sees anaes on my nob, 
And ’ere , tucked up in bed, with a jug of ’ot 
spruce on the ’ob. 


*Ard lines, ain’t it, Cuanzre, old hoyster? A 
barney ’s a barney, dear bo A . 
And you know that a squeege ond skylark is wot 


I did always enjoy. 
A street-rush is omethink splendacious to fellers of 


sperrit like me 
But dints and diakkylum plaster will spile the best 
sport, dontcher see. 


Don’t you fancy the ‘‘ Hunemployed,” bunkum has 
nobbled me; not sech a mug! 
And as for O’Brien and his breeches, I’m glad the fool’s fairly in jug. 


No, no, Law and Horder’s my motter, but wen a spree ’s on Anny ’s there ; 
And I thought, like a lot of Swells, I should find one that day in the Square. 


Lord Mayor’s Day with a scrimmage chucked in is a hopening too temptin’ to 
miss. 

More er 4 wen all in “‘the Cause’’—Law and Horder, I mean, mate— 
ike this. 

I despises the Poor and the Spouters; to see their ’eds jolly well broke 

Is fan, but a bash on one’s own—well, there, somehow it spiles the whole joke. 





The Perlice wos too dashed hinderscriminate, that’s where it wos, my dear boy; 
Wich they couldn’t take me for a Paddy or ’umbugging ** Out of Employ.” 

Wen that cop got his hand on my collar he ought to ’ave knowed like a shot, 

By the Astrykan only, that 7 wasn’t one o’ the Socherlist lot. 


I’ate’em, dear Cuantre, I’ate’em! They wants to stop piling the pelf 
Wen that is wot every dashed one of us wants to be piling hisself. : 
No, Wealth is wot must be kep up and pertected, wotever goes wrong ; 
And to talk of abolishing Millionnaires, CuaRr.re, is coming it strong. 


They are like prize Chrysanthemums, Cuaruiz; for, if you want them, 
don’tcher see, 

You must nip off some thousands of buds to let one or two swell and grow free. 

Jest you turn a lot loose in yer garden, and that ain’t the way as they ’ll grow ; 

But if ’undreds weren’t sacrificed daily to one, you would not get no Show. 


That’s Life in a nutshell, my bloater! All wants to be fust, but they can’t ; 
Most on us is wasters; the game of the snide un’s to be a Prize Plant. 
Then you’re mugged up to-rights and made much of, but, oh, you must be a 


big ass, 
If you fancies as daisies is dealt with like horchids, and grown under glass! 


Ask Gentleman Jor. He knows better, he’s finding it out more and more, 
And his Radical rot about ‘‘ ransom” won't turn up agen; it don’t score. 
Law and Horder’s” the tip I can tell yer. 1’m on to it fairly for one, 
And there ’s ony one thing I finds fault with ; they do rayther ick up Fun! 


If heverythink ’s on the Q.T., and a Peeler is always at ’and— 

And that’s Law and Horder you bet, as beknown to the rich and the grand— 
It’s O.K. for the ’olders of ochre, who, if they’ve a mind for a spree, 

Can always palm-oil Mr. Peeler, and do it upon the Q.T. 


Bat hus, Coane, hus? I likes Horder, and likeways I’m partial to Law, 

Wen it means keeping my swim all clear, and a muzzling my henemy’s jaw. 
y, nothink could easy be nicerer, then, don’tcher see, dear old pal ; 

but supposing that game in with my larks, or my lush, or my gal? 


Local Hopshun, for instance, or Betting Laws, Prize Fight pervention, and such, 
That some meal -mouthed mugs are so sweet on; if they cop us, life ain’t wuth 
mue 

Contrydicting myself? Oh, well, C I’ve sech a blarmed pain in my ’ed, 
rp be do whole bones foens bode, 
Daw the Dosser, who knows the Square well, ’aving slep’in it night arter night, 
| Sez the Golden Calf safely railed Vin by the Law i 'enenly sigh 

Acos Horder is ’Eaven’s first Law, and, in conserkense, Law Earth's first 


horder ; 
| The Calf may’sit safely hinside, whilst Soapegoats is kep hout of the border. 


I can’t git the ’ang of his lingo; his patter’s all picter 


somehow, 
And wot he quite means by that Calf, mate, J dunno no 
more than a cow. 
But the Scapegoat, that’s Aim, I suppose, and he looks 
it; it’s ro as he says ; 
No marbles, no lodging, no grub, and that sort o’ thing 
kep up for days! 


But the Scapegoats must not kick up shindies, and stop 
up our streets and our squares, 

That’sa moral, Per there is grabbers as wants to 
swag more than shares. 

I ain’t nuts on sweaters myself, and I do ‘ate a blood- 

Who spongte and never stands Sam, and whoee motto” 

0 sponges never w 8 
**all cop, and no blue.” 


Still, this ’ere blooming Hanarchy, CuaRiey, won't do at 
no figger, dear boy. 
A bit of a rorty romp round in the open a chap can 


enjoy, 
But brickbats and hoyster-knives? Walker! Not on 
in that scene, mate, not me! 
And a bash on the nob with a batton is not my idea of a 
spree. 


To bonnet a lot of old blokes and make {petticoats squeal 


is iz, 

But a her’s ’ard knuckles a crunching yer scrag? 
No, I’m blowed if that is! 

Let ’em swarm “in their thousands”—the mugs !—and 
their black and red flags let ’em carry ; 

But wen they are next on the job they will ’ave to look 
wide-oh! for ’ARRY, 








Currines AND Srrps.—The following were extracted 
from the Manchester Evening News, Nov. 14:— 


|} pepeneemem Woman WANTS WASHING, at Altrincham. 
| reeenes Widow WANTS WASHING for Tuesday. 
The first one is not in a hurry; the second is, and 


names the day. Then or never. At first we thought it 
was a new form of advertising Somebody’s Soap. 








TO HIS MISTRESS, 


From a Distracted Grammarian with ‘‘ To Be” in his Bonnet, 


Wira you, O Superlative Maiden, 
There can no i ; 
And though Grammar makes “You” Second 


Person, 
You are first of ‘all Persons to me. 
At Present my life is Imperfect 
(Not I , nota . 
But with you for Auxiliary, dearest, 
How Perfect our Future might be. 
Considering my Antecedents, 

Your Relatives can but : 
And since I’m Defective in Number, 
You cannot Decline me, you see. 

I sigh; but by mere Interjections 
y Case cannot infl be: 
Then t the Conjunction I plead for, 
And so with your Subject agree. 








Amone the books with which the Prison Authorities 
should have supplied Mr. O’ Buren ought to have been a 
copy of “The Breeches Bible.” he comes out, 
will he commence a suit against the Government ? 





AMERICAN CHORUS, 


Win'sy, state whet wo Gish of yess Drumeneanp en. 
He’s *‘ so English you know,’’—yes, ‘* so English, you 
know.” 





“Tre Stzeren AwAkewED!” New Cantata, dedicated 
to the Right Hon. Hewny Marrurws, the Not-Yet- 





Quite-at-Home Secretary. 
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PROBABLE PICTURES FOR CHRISTMAS NUMBERS 
BY SIR J, E. MILLAIS, R.A. 
(Suggested by this eminent ‘' Sporting and Dramatic” Artist's ‘‘ Portia” now being exhibited on all 
the bookstalls, 





| 





Lidia: 




































































LADY MACBETH. 


SHYLOCE; or, The Masher of Venice. | 
‘*ComPANION Picrurgs To my ‘ PorttA.’ 
A VERY BRILLIANT——J, E. M.” 


"Or Awynopy Ets, 


Doxgsn’T MATTER, 
QUITE A J. KE. M.” 








THE WOES OF THE WATER CONSUMER. 


Dear Mr. Powcn,—What Greek philosopher was it who held that Water was the beginning 
and essence of all things? Our modern Sanitarians appear to agree with him. At any rate, 
if they do not look upon water as the great essence, they declare it to be the prime essential, 
and present fearsome pictures of the results of any deficiency in its plentifulness and purity. 
Bat, Sir, between the Landlord who won't put it on, and the Water Company who will 
cut it off, what is a poor Tenant to do? In one day I read, first, that Mr. WitL1aM CHRISTIE 
is summoned by the Sanitary Inspector of St. Saviour’s, Southwark, for obstinately refusing | 
to provide a suitable water-supply to twelve houses in Park Street, Southwark ; secondly, | 
that the East London Waterworks Company is summoned by a Mr. Exwxst Baansemer for | 
cutting off the water at his house in Boundary Passage, Shoreditch, without lawful excuse. 
Looks encouraging, doesn’t it? True, Mr. Kessett, the Company's Solicitor, assured Mr. 





suffered, and suffered unjustly. 
“very good,” had paid the man and settled the matter. 


of a Water Company!!! 


prietors of Waterworks is much of the complexion of Sam Weller’s in the “‘ Waterworks” of 
the Mulberry One. 


Only that the Companies, as a rule, are not quite so ready to “turn it on 
at the main,” as was the lachrymose and deceptive Job Trotter. 

_“* The Company do not fear the Magistrate’s decision,” said Mr. Kennett, loftily. “It is the 
trial by newspapers which follows, which is so objectionable.” Doubtless: from the Company’s 
point of view. Whether the Consumer shares opinion may be questioned, perhaps. 

Anyhow, Mr. Punch, my own confidence in the ““ native worth” of Water Companies and 
Landlords, being a plant of slow growth, which, indeed, has hardly yet appeared above 
ground, I should like to call attention to the dilemma which the “ tub”-loving, fever- 
tearing Tenant is liable to fall into between the two. If this savours of that obnoxious 
practice, ‘trial by newspapers,” I am sorry; but really, Sir, the Tenant has his “ trials,” 
of another sort, which are very “* objectionable” indeed, and which, I fear, without 
peliety afforded by the Press, neither the justice of Landlords nor the ** goodness ” of Water 

mpamies could be implicitly trusted to relieve himfrom. At such is the experience of 
Yours truly, AquakRIvs, 








CHERE’S after-dinner to the members 
|of the Eleusis Club, cians 
Hannay that the Company was really in the right, and that the man had suffered from the | a ge _ 
fault of his Landlord. Perhaps so, in this case. Anyhow it seems to be admitted that the man | lately a that Radicals s 

In this case, too, the Company (said its Solicitor) had been | Me I tri 
r. Hannay is reported to have | ee yt? = ee Se t 
said, ** Really!” which seems almost to imply a mild surprise. Surprised at the ** goodness” | trip - The 

Well, it is a painful fact that the prevailing faith in the pro-| oh ae 


Irish sp | Batrour must be all over 
the country at once. For this he requires 
Seven (Land)-League boots. 


—The prevailing passion for pugilists. 


acquaintance calls his 
Srontis. 


——_—_——____ 
——$$__ 


KEPT IN; 
OR, THE LEAGUER BELEAGUERED. 
A Right-thinking Radieal requests information, 
Hasr thou seen that lordly castle, 
— = 1 4 Mr. Prnz; 
ow round its patriot portals 
The Peelers prowl and whine ? 
I su those brutal butchers, 
Without the slightest fail, 
Would stretch the M.P. on the rack, 
And afterwards impale ? 


An Unfeeling Unionist answers him— 
Well do I know that castle, 
The home of Mr. Prvz ; 
But of the Peelers with their rack 
There ’s not a single sign. 


The Right-thinking Radical expresses surprise al | 
the intelligence— 








Indeed! But at some high casement 
Surely you saw him 
Or out from a towering rampart 
Waving a mailéd hand? 
The Unfeeling Unionist rejoins— 
I did see him at the casement, 
And he wore no armour at all 


But the Postman helps him haul the mail 
Over his castle wail! 


The Right-thinking Radical proceeds with his 
questionings— 
And sawest thou on the turret 
How he paced to and fro, 
All glorious in gold and purple, 
Like a Knight of long ago ? 


| 
The Unfeeling Unionist replics— | 


He had a modern frock-coat on, 
Which wasn’t much of a fit ; | 
ay a Knight would have stopped | 


And not run away from a writ. 
The Right-thinking Radical plies him once 
again— 
But do they not thirst, those Peelers, | 
To tear him limb from limb ; 
And level his antique castle, 
If once they get at him ? 
The Unfeeling Unionist ends the colloquy— 
That would not result from his capture; 
You seem to have been misled ! 


It would merely entail a month in gaol, 
Or perhaps, like O’ Brrey, in bed. 


, 








In the Standard’s report of Mr. Lanov- | 
warier of the two 


hould hang 


Conservative Standard 
an opportunity. 





Latest Apprrion to Farry Lawp.—Mr. 





Tar Reax “ Empree or Toe Hrrrrres.” 





Doctor of our 


A sportine tandem-dri pg 
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eh i ee 
“SHAD HIM THERE!” 


Free Kirk Elder. ‘Eicon |! MgenisTER, AH NO LIKE T’sEE YE TALKIN’ wi’ Yon EreescopaLiAN Parigst!” 
Minister. ‘‘Oo—I JEEST OFFERED TO SWAP COLLECTIONS WI'M, 


AN’ HE SAID, ‘Na, NA! I KEN YouR FLOCK OWER WEEL!’” 








ALMOST TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE. 
Dean-Mr. Poncu, 

As an impecunious Peer, whose entire existence consists of 
‘one long strugg le to provide for the necessities of a large family, need 
I say r degen my eye chanced upon the subjoined advertisement with a 
_ sense of relief and hopefulness that almost fail to express? I 


F | quote it for your perusal, Here it is:— 


‘\ HAT TO DO WITH YOUR SONS.—Journalism.—Mr. DAVID 
ANDERSON, 222, Strand, W.C., Author of Scenes in the Commons, 

&e., from 1879, a principal Leader Writer, Special Correspondent, and Critic 

| of the Daily Telegraph. INSTRUCTS a limited number of YOUNG MEN 

| in the practical and literary branches of Journalism. Prospectus free. 

An ordinary trained Journalist earns Seas £000 to 48080 a your. 


That, Mr. Punch, is the question I have been askin aS mult ie for 
long—* What on earth am I to do with my sons ” 
. Davip ANDERSON, with a message that seems allt... 
comes Eo Sip Sevens Sle on bo re ams, 6 oe aes. Bend 
me, your Grace, soon em in f making | * 
from £300 to £1000 a year. What do you think of that?” What do 
I think of it? Well, all I can say is that it sounds to me like an 
Axperson’s Fairy Tale! 
Why, there’s my elder son, the nis, os a market | ¥ 
: business at Tooting in a way, and h he drives 
cart up to Covent Garden on bedpageennet himself, I know he’s not 
making a good thing of it. PLawraGENert, d, I’m not 


Hat 





m 
shamed to own it, shoulders a butcher's tay Basra is a linen- 
draper’s assistant in the Tottenham Court Road 


ve rendered that project impossible—and he has come 


With one hundred and seventy farms on my bands, he whale of 
mortgaged, m uare given up, 
pm Le fry dt (ode cory a8 paid ~ 





Islington, the family has, I need hardly say, to accept its altered 
fortunes with equanimity. But, if Mr. Davin Anperson is to be 
trusted, surely a brighter prospect opens before us! How he 
manages his instructions ‘in the practical and li hes 
journalism,” is tome a mystery. How does he teach 
number,’ of pee © 7 to report—say, an inaudible speech 
is their practical training for a crowd. Does he lead at 
present moment, to Trt algar Square, and teach them, in the ev 
of a collision with the police, to continue their labours up a lamp- 
post? Again, how about initiating them into the work of a 
spondent mounted on the field of battle? Would See exqentpes on 
a hired eab-horse let le in the midat of « proooion of Thee 
ployed afford the many useful experiences in 
about inder writing 1 donot oy that the Journalist, ks the 
poet, need necessarily be been cnn, 908 or all a ™ gga 
Seeaaiiion 1s net du Gat cam te readily acq og By anybody. 
Take my own case, I hove written © lover de in the shape 
- : farce oho thing that plays only an hour “ y three-quarters, 
ve submitted it to seventeen 
ewe ~ been able to induce one of 
matinée. 1 have also written a pantomime and left 
title at the stage-door of a 
which ho however, notwi nding that I have made repeated applica- 
tions for it in person, I have never yet been able to succeed in 
tting it returned. But journalism is, I am aware, distinct from 
eanetie literature, and this inspires me with confidence. Indeed I 
shall lose no time in communi with Mr. Davin AnpEnsow and 
placing my four sons unreservedly in his hands. Even if ry Ln 
not as ‘‘ trained journalists” succeed in realising that brilliant 
of £1000 per annum, with which his advertisement so alluringly 
concludes, they might possibly touch the yous half-way, and draw 


: | their modest five hundred a-piece. Need I say, my dear Mr. Punch, 
shy! falling house, 


ey oy ee oe fortunes of a 
the heart of yours hopefull 
A Dvuxe Dressovreme, 


if they did, how the 
and in so doing, g 








Tue Too-Comptere Letrer-Waiter.—M. Witson. 
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To go among his people, like themselves, 
(A Cosmos Story.) As went through Bagdad’ s streets the Caliph wise, 





Rom. Yea, | remember; and the hour arrived, 
Cuaprer I. When, having dele ogated his main pow'rs 
Mx Noman Locxrer, the eminent astronomer, was walking in his garden. | To Javecxus, and the Exchequer’s charge 
Suddenly he was staggered by a sharp blow on the head. Something fell at - cote Dopsow and to subtle Fosse, 
his feet. It was not his head. He picked it up. {t was a meteoric stone. This W. with no rites of State observ'd, set forth 
| set him thinkin ith Turman, Swoperass, WINKLy, i in his train; 
* Here,” said } he, as he rubbed his newly-acquired phrenological development | TurMax, who to experience in love 
with one hand and held the meteoric stone in the —— **is a solid,  ponderable Still superadds the ardour of the boy; 
body, which I can handle, examine, and analyse, and it comes to me,” continued Syopokass, the poet-treasurer of thought, 
| the eminent scientist, at his _—_ and looking round him, then directing And singer of an unex pressive song, 


the disco oat And Wurxxe, Nimrod’s peer. These four set forth, 
his + ~ wouaees, © hie eye oe with the grandeur of the wery,— "it Due to return the coventi daar Soma hence ; 
comes fecnein te But I that selfsame hour came vr cece 


And since have heard no news of Court at all. 
Tuere was a chuckle from behind the neighbouring hedge, and, as the Philo- | Ber. Thus then I briefly tell thee what hath pass’d. 


sopher returned to his sanctum to write a paper on the “* Spectra o of Meteorites,” There came last week with ’plaining to the Court 
| a small boy stepped cautiously out into the road, and hurried down the lane. A comely widow, who made oath that one 

| Ooray!” muttered the small boy to himself; “the old gent don’t know my | Who ocmeaes as a lodger in her house 

name, hat did he say about ‘ Crismas’ ?” And he vanished into space. Had promised marriage, but had gone aay j ; 


Left oe, and left his promise 
Cuarrer IIL. Guided by her, the officers had gon 

Tue Philosopher, with aching head, sat down to write, and penned these | To seize the culprit, and had foond ’ twas none 
words,— | But Piccovicctvs, whom she claim'd with tears. 

a Cosmical space ts Silled with meteorites of all sizes, flying about with immense So he and those three lords were strait convey'd 
velocities in all directions.” Unto the Court, and put to interrogatories, 

**Good Heavens! or, rather, Bad Heavens!” exclaimed a simple-minded When this preliminary was adv: 
visitor, to whom he read this statement, ‘‘ why, ‘ Cosmical space’ must be un- The Duke had lodging in BarpELLa’s house— 


commonly — a proclaimed district in Ireland, or Trafalgar Square during a So is the widow named ; 1“ on a day 
Socialist ri Came these lords, asher’d by BARDELLA’s son, 
The Philosopher a that he was not in the presence of a sympathetic | Unto his chamber, but on the threshold stay'd 





mind, and regretted having invited the visitor to lanch. Still as Lor’s wife, in mere astonishment. 
Cuarrze IV. ; - there ae staid and a leader stood, 

| Arrer lunch, Mr. Noman Loucxrer resumed his work. The simple-minded | py eine de ag may bent of bliss. 

| friend followed him into his study, seated himself in the most comfortable chair, | Thus had they stood, confounded and amazed, 

| lit a cigar, and _— from his pocket a handy-volume edition of Pickwick. Till life returning gave BaARDRLLA speech, 
Oddly enough he commenced reading the conclading gate of Chapter But that the urchin, in a filial frenz 
XXXVIII. of that a a = er pS records how an elderly =e Butting like petulant kid, assailed the Duke 

| scientific attainments suddenly observed certain extraordinary and wonderfu . 

| phenomena, which he immediately concluded “it had been reserved for him And with the puissance of his omy \emgug 


Avenged imagined injury. Then they, 
alone to discover, and which he should immortalise his name by chronicling for | . 
| the benefit of posterity. Full of this idea, the scientific eman seized the Roused by the | * howlings of the boy 


“mh And agonised appeals of whom he smote, 
pen” and began writing “‘ sundry notes of these enparalicled appearances Bore off the pigmy on, and the mother, 
| which were to form the data of a voluminous treatise of great research and ‘deep Reviving, led away. The Duke averr’d 
| learning, which should astonish all the atm _—- wiseacres that ever drew That, breaking to her of his new-found wish 
breath in ~~ We of the civilised globe.” bsequently, after a sharp shock : 


| which stunned him for «fall quarter of an hour,” Produced by Sum Weller's| shrewd and faithful honebiman, she at once 
fist, the scientific gentleman retired to his library, there composed a masterly Through rapid stages of affection ran 

treatise which ‘‘ delighted all the Scientific Associations beyond measure, and Aad threw herself in fine, upon his neck, 

caused him to be considered a light of science ever afterwards.” And thus was found, he speechless with surprise, 
The simple-minded friend, ab ont his cigar, replaced Pickwick in They, after, silent, striving to believe. 

his pocket, and, smiling gently, sto out of the study on tiptoe, leaving Mr.| pom, It is a tale ineredible and bald. 

Noman Lvucxrer profoundly absorbed in his ** Preliminary Notes.” Ber. Why so thought many ; but this Junauius 
The boy, whose name was not Cosmos, isstillat large,—and so is Cosmos, | Ts all compassion for the ‘widow's case. 

very much so. | Dopson and Foe, his seconds in the realm, 

Albeit unuséd to the melting mood, 








" Do keep turned on, sans intermission, 
Daan Ma. Poncs, A LITERARY FIND. Salt pity’s main. The people whisper change, 
A very intelligent threadbare man, evidently something of a scholar, wy weet they yoo they are fain to make. 
_ has just put me in possession of a manuscript of incalculable im ce. Itis tee ~ hs adobe te 4/" behind. 
a drama called Piccoviceius, evidently of the Elizabethan era, though brought us e sheep that meet a cart, the dog behin 
into harmony with modern diction and orthography by a later ogg A careful In the Rialto, ere I left this morning, 


The hoarse- voiced makers of the books, whose leaves | 
perusal of this priceless survival makes it certain that SHaKsPRARE was not only 
familiar with it, but that he drew very largely from it even to “‘ cribbing” the Are I. O. U.’s to ruin, vainly laid 


pames of many of the characters bodily. is not so remarkable, considering Long odds upon the widow. "Tis not death ? 
the very slight right SHaKsPEARE —y in the of the best critics, to the — x ly banish Wh wad ~ 4 a 
authorship of his own plays, as the fact that Dickens also had studied Picco- | 2": — only = ile goes. reaks 
viceius, and founded upon it his ate Papers, with an effrontery almost FE: ue “th ‘dow take sf ° iture ? 
worthy of the Swan of Avon himself. Here isa slightly-edited selection — om. Will not the widow take a forfeiture ' 
the First Act, so your readers can judge for themselves. | Ber. It cannot be. There is no er in Brentford 
Yours, bursting ahinee importance, Ropericx Tweppie. | = tag Fe decree —_— tthe] 
P.8.—I have just founded a Piccoviecius Society. The subscription is £2 2s., esides, the very object of the law 


= to prevent the payment of a price 
| paid in advance. Members can read their own papers | at any time, and haw P P 
them printed, at a reduced price, in our “ Transactions. For feelings wounded. The stern punishment 





Makes flighty wooers careful, and restrains 
Scene rrom Acr I.—Romeo's Garden in Kent. Romeo, Bennaxpo. The rho of Berroa = Fe , who derive 
Ber. News, news, my Romzo! The world’s upso down. No personal advan nok suit. 
Duke Prccoviccius hath note the law, | Rom. Then am I shent! 
Is under guard, and will be banished. | But here the plot thickens, and we are plunged into | 
Rom, Banished? Great Heaven! : : the Two Gentlemen of Verona, Hamlet, As You Like I, | 
a Banished, certainly and A Winter's Tale, with a strong infusion of ale 
As eggs dissemble not their property. Dell, and the Fat Boy fl round, like a | 
Rom. But why, how, when and where? What did the Duke ? | Ariel. Iask, Who are the plagiarists ? 








XH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
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| Ber. Thou knowest the sch he long had pondered on, 
THE PHILOSOPHER’S STONE. Y oe lik om, 
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NESTLE’S 
FOOD 


‘un wae for INFANTS, 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN 
and INVALIDS. 

Toe basis of NESTLE'S FOOD ts choice milk 
fom Swiss cows, concentrated ia vwacue at a low 
umperature, 80 a8 to preserve its original valusble 
qu ies unchanged. To this concentrated milk is 
vc e/a little sugarand some wheat flour, the wheat 
fear having deem previously submitted to a special 
wocess of baking, whereby the insoluble portions 
we excluded. The product obtained in this way 
ots as a solvent upon the caseine, and prevents 
the muk from curdiing im large lumps, rendering 
pe whole compound, which is of tie highest nutcd- 

ve value, as digestible as mother s milk. 


TORPIO LIVER |) 
me ed 


RES "ied "es 


Hearty ating. A on 
ir 


fect remedy Dizai- 
ness, Nausea, Drowsi- 
Pi ness, Bad Taste in th» 


Mouth, Coated Tongue, 

Pain in the Ride, ened 
Heapscus. They regu- 
late the Bowes and 
poe Constipa 











Svuoaa CoarTep. 


sai easiest to take. 
Veorrance, do not gripe’or purge, but by their 
gpmile ection please all who use them. Feta 

a standard Pill of the United States. In phials 


1, 
- 


at ls lyd. Sold by all Chemists, or sent by post. 

MALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
lilustrated Pamph'et free. 

British Depot, 46, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 














COLT’s 

DOUBLE-ACTION 

ARMY REVOLVER, 
Department, 


— to H.M. War 
8 SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as sdoptes Uy adopted by — United 


ours “FRONTIER “ PEUSOL tohes takes the ote and 
Winchester  SEVOLVER, Hitle ae “44 cal. 

COLTS HOUSE REVOL 

wo DERINGER. tor the vee, ro? best quali 


ely Colt'’s Kevolvers are all over the wi 
COLTS DOU: GUNS and 
LIGETNLNG tor india aud the 


onies, Price List free, 
WLI's FIREARMS Co. M4 Pall Mall, London 8. W. 
} Agents for Ireland—Joun Riost & Od. 
| Gunmakers, Dubl: 

R Hvoues & Sons, 100, Moland St. Birmingham, 
Agents for Birmingnam and the Provinces. 


| “CARR 5, PATERT TAPES. 

















CAUTION —Cana's Tares aes the —  stamaped 
on ONE cross strap in every yard. 


O EXSHAW & COS 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
LW. rm } as per doz. in Cases as imported. 
arieton & Co.. 03, Regent Street, W. 


Dr Ridge 












'S s Food 











Patronised by 


B.2.3. the PRINCE OF WALBS. 


ROY AL v 








HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN and 





The principal Chemists have been appointed Agents. 
lead Office: 23, LIME STREET, LONDON, E.C. 








Supplied at ALL THE 
LEADING EOTELS, RESTAURANTS, &s, 

















za « Trnnin N SOR U CR 
calculated to deee 


are 
Les é Tiveseare yb byt hmerpery to the tact that 
and Genuine 


pany SAUCE 


Lea erews 


Gaouse rs wet mest eas oa and Ba iiport ¢Onenas 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throwstont the World. 


ECORATE 
D rour HOMES | 


The heer ot Stained Close a ovary bane 
can be en y using Ww, venson 
Orr's Pa’ Patent 


GLACIER 
WINDOW DECORATION. 


It can be applied to any window by any person 








“ woe 
ms. & “ona bu" 









disease is half cured.”—If your 
| is dirty and you are aware of it, buy a cake 
of Sapolic and clean it at once, but “ When candles 
are out, all cats are grey,” so if you don't use 
oe io turn down the ga« to hide the dirt. Cleans 
mt, Marble, Vil-cloths, Meta’s, Bath-tubs, 
x. tehen Utensiis, Lavatories. Useful ali over the 
hous: for a'i cleaning except laundry.--Samp e (full- 
size cake) sen: post free, on rece ahs in + 
by Exocn Moncan's Soxs'’ Co., 31, Snow Hill, 








ABeOLUTaLY PURE. 
Sold by First-class Grocers (only in Lead 
Packages). For Local Agent, write Tur Cevion 
Tea Acency, Tuames Street Cuamsens, E.0, 





“ Rich in Phosphates.”"—Banon Lizsie. 


MAX 
GREGER'S 
CARLOWITZ. 


2, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


lagen - doer: 1878. Koyal Portuguese Knight- 
Gold Medals and other distinctions. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD é & ‘SONS PIANOS 


18,20, and 22,  wioMOuE bests T LONDON, w. 
Lists Free. 


GOLDEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 
uduces the A gen Goiden Colour so muck 

edubes. W errai rr! harmiess. 

fe ed. and Mis 62. of all principal FP: and 

Chemists throughout the —y Agents ,R. 4 

pas & Bons, 3 and 32, Kerners . London 












without | previous experience in the use of the 
whese there are windows with disagr 


outlooks. 

Write for Mlustrated Pamphlet (300 Husewations) and 
Sample, post free, One Shilling, Pa - the M 
turers, M‘'CAW, STEVENSON 
Works, Belfast; or to PERRY “« 
Agents, Holborn London, 








EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 


and 


HARNESS ROOM 


TR TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall), 














, XA ae’ pl 
Qd *."*_ WOOL 

S eo” FLANNELS 
¢?*’ UNDERCLOTHING . 

ae™ Fa. DESCRIPTIONS m0 
REMEDIAL PREPARATIONS, 











LAIRITZ’S PINE - WOOL OIL, WADDIN 
BATH TW EXTRAOTS. he . 


by ali Mosiers, Diapers, Chemists, &c. Chief 


old 

Depét ( Wholesale). We.cn, Manortson & Co., 1, 
Cheapside, B.C. CAUTION.—None cenuine except 
"with Trade- Mark Pine Tree and Signature. 





Get a bottic bo-Gon of of PERKY DAViS’ PAIN 
KILLER. the Oldest most widely-knows 
Family Medie:ne in the We World. It instan\ly Kelieves 
and Cures Severe Scalds, urns, Sprains, 
Toot’ache, Headache, Pains in the hide, Joi 





= Limbs, and all Neura gic and Kheumatie Paina. 
Any Chemist can } supple itat /lhend 2f per bottle, 











— = 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS| 


Paris, 1878. 








GREAT SENSATION. 


At last the problem is solved through which all 
who suffer from 


DISEASES OF THE THROAT. 
CHEST, AND LUNGS, 


Rares bore Threat, Lip 
. pption, Catarrh o 
h find 4 relief and 
6 cure by taking the introd 
gredicthe cetied 1 EN MINERAL 


from 
MEDLIN A fixos of one world-renowned 
th Resor:, Bath 


SIR MORELL 
MACKENZIE 


WHITES: “1 have watched the effects of the 
foden Waters for « considerabie period, and :cgard 
them as extremely valuable in on-Trm ata Catan Mat 
AFPscTions oF THE THeOaT, The small amount of 
Iron ty: they contain renders them very qerful 
in the early stages of TH KROAT * CONSUME 110N 
cea tar do good in Beery a.) cases of relaxation of 


membran 

“The SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES offer « 
most convenient method of us ng the Waters, pro 
ducing both a Loral and Genere! Effect. They sre 
especially i im CaTARRMAL Biszases Of the 
air yy 1 frequentiy found them of great 
serv ane ange of Uinaers oe ~ Public Speakers 

“MORELL MACKENZIE, 

MD. london 

“ Late Physician to the London Hospital ; Con 
suiting Physician to the Hosp. tal for Diseases of the 
, Golden Square, an Vh wenee A the Moyal 

Society of Musicians. and Bept., 188 


SODEN MINERAL 
PASTILLES. 


No eucagr meorcivs. No wseniove paves ano 
es, Softee dle generally —— headache and 


SODEN MINERAL 
PASTILLES. 


A pure and natural produce from the ce! sorates 
Boden Mineral Springs, have proved « sure and 
eting i stimonials, Medical and other- 
wise, will be torwaried , post free, on application 

In boxes at ls. 144., of all Chemists and Medicine 
Vendors, or pas ree, ls. 34. in stamps, from the 
Boden Produce Mende lo, Dyer's 
Buildi Motters Londo 

N These | neve Pactilen are prepared under the 
lees 6 Dr. W. Stocitaing, Moya 

— ly whose facsimile signature 
each ta bears, and each Lozenge hes our Trade 
Mark tmpressed None others are genuine 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL. 


INIMITABLE, ORNAMENTAL, UBSEFU! 
Col ureex ite. Sur ace like Porcelain 

Outdoor Work, for Renovating 

ing. Sold everywhere. Tins, Post Free, 

la. 64. and Se. Asrinate's Ex amet ¥ onxs, | ondon 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of tue STOMACH, HEARTHULN, 
HEADACHE, GUUT, and INDIGRS®TION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.’’— 
British Medical Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 


SCHERING’S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 
Of all Chemists and Druggists. 


























THE BENEDICTINS 
ELIXIR DENTI 
POWDER AMD TOOTH PASTE. 


TOOTH 
} Sn Bae bs. G4. pAAye 3 From all Perfumers or 
; ,81, Frith 8t., London, W 








medicin 
saps & bon, 167, Quees 


cure Ww 
eh Btreet (forme @, 6. Paul's Ch 
au c 
wast ects by woest Caemiots.’ Fr rice wer bettie 






06 per butte 
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“KEEPING OUT THE COLD.” 
WAEMING—COMFORTING.—Al! engaged out of doors, exposed to the inclemencies of the weather night and day, and whose — 

entails long intervals between meals, will find nothing so satisfying, sustaining, and comforting as a cup of CapBuRY’s Pugs Cocoa. 

Packet makes fourteen large Breakfast Cups of strong, nourishing Cocoa. taining, and comforting a8 CUD of OAT DURE"S. abd refuse all Om 
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¥/ N° 2421. 
VOLUME 


- “= _—_ 
NINETY-THIRD. ancsTins a: a= _— 
oae ¥ a a 
DECEMBER 3, < See sire ae A 
— ra" aire _ 








OF | 
de Hibs i ei 


, V2 ae hyo { NN h .) ‘ 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
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CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER. 


Wiss ewe of Seventy Siestotiens, 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For DECEMBER, PRICE lz., contains :~ 
FOURTEEN FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS BT 












Sir FREDK. LEIGHTON, PRA 
Sir JOBHUA REYNOLDS ZOPFANY 
REMERANDT, VELASQUEZ kK. B. PINE, 


©. NAPIER HEMY, HUGH THOMSON, 
HERBERT RAILTON, 

And Contributions as follows 

1. The Story of Jacl (Conclusion). 

the Author of *‘ Mehalah 
The Sea of Galilee. 

By Lavegwce OLirgayt, 

TMiastenti ns 


Cenithelogy 
q 


By 


Parts I. and 
With 


2 


at South Kensing- 
ton. By jowpLer Saagre, With 
lilustrations by Mavp M. CragKe. 

. The Magic Fan. By Joun Stasyon 
Wirteer 

. To Children: For Tyrants. 
Greoser Megepira, 

What Players are They? By J. 
Fitzeeratp Motitor. With numerous 
lllustrations 

The Mediation of Ralph Har- 
delot. Chaps. ViIl.—X. By Pro- 
fessor W. Miro. 

Coaching Days and Coaching 

ays.—" The Exeter Road.” By 
W. Ovrgam Tarsteam. With Ilus- 
trations, 
. At Moonrise. 
ANDER. 
10. “That Girl in Black.” 
By Mrs. Mo_esworts. 
ll, Bt Cetera. By H.D. Tear. 


Profusely Illustrated, price ls. ; 


y post, ls. 3d, 


By 


By Sipwer A. Avex- 


Chap. L 


MACMILLAN London. 


’ 
PACMILLAN 8 MAGAZINE 
for DECEMBER, price ls., contains :— 

1. Mrs. Oratk. 

2. The Life of Emerson; by Henry James 

Authors in Court; by Augustine Birrell. 

Secial Oxiord 

Juana Alvarez. 

Moultrie’s Poems; by H. 8. Salt 

Uncertainties ; by Miss Probyn 

Ferguson, the Plotter. 

An Episode of the Long Vacation ; 
Grasam 

Chris; by W. BE. Norris 

MACMILLAN @& OO, 


& ©Oo., 





Sera e eee 


by Rolani 


Chapters I.—IIL 
LONDON 


~ 
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Now ready (Sixpence), New Ser es, No. 64 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
fe 


ow Da , containing. among other articles of 


interest, ‘‘The Gaverocks,” Chaps. 56 to the end, 
by the Author of “ Mehaiah,” “John Herring,” 
“ Court Royal,’ &c., &c —“A Health-Resort Out 


of the Season”~—'‘Ramokobane; & Story of 
Matebele Life’'—" In the Land of Beer” —* Try- 
ing the Spirits,’ &c., &c 

London: Surru, Exvoza, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 





“ With this novel the Author stamps himself as 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From tHe Lozp Mayor or Dosti. 
Mansion House, Dublin, Saturday. 


aly \ 8 ~~ 


\ 


not all of which finds its way 
into your daily papers, ws 
in excitement. The exploit of 
Mr. Doveras P-nez, M.P., of 
Lisfinny Castle, has taken 
root, and all the landed gentry 
among the Irish Members are 
fortifying themselves in their 
castles, and hanging them- 
selves outside the front-door 
by ropes to deliver 

to their constituents. The 
regular thing now is to hang 
out our M.P.’s on the outer 
wall. I do not see accounts of 


these proceedings in your 


London eee I wm, os you and 
ow 


know, @ ‘ore 

was Lord Mayor; 80, if you 
don’t mind, I ’ll send you a few r jottings. If there is anything due for lineage, 
please remit it anonymously to the Land League Fund ‘ From A Sympathiser.” 

Foremost in this band of heroic patriots is the chdtelain of Butlerstown, 
JoserH G-LL-s B-co-k, M.P., Butlerstown Castle, as everyone acquainted with 
Ireland knows, stands on the summit of a Danish rath, and was once the seat of 
an 0’Toorg. Now it is the den of Joseru G-11-s. For some time he has been 
practising a flying leap from the eastern to the western turret, a distance of fifty 
feet over a yawning abyss, amid the cavernous depths of which the petulant 
plummet has played in vain. It is ay whether at on en or what 
time the darkening wing of Night begins to flap, to hear a shrill ery of “* Hear 
hear!” to see a well-known figure cleaving the astonished air, and to behold 
JoszrH G-LL-8, erewhile upright on the eastern turret, prone on that which lifts 
its head nearer the setting sun. To be present on one of the occasions when 
Jory B. reads a Blue Book for three hours to a a shivering in the 
moat, is h to convince the dullest Saxon of the hopelessness of enthralling 
a nation which has given birth to such ashe. As JosEPH himself says, quoting, 
with slight variation, my own imm verse,— 

“ Whether on the turret high, 
Or in the moat not dry, 
What matter if for Ireland dear we talk!” 

But the affairs at Butlerstown should not withdraw our gaze from a not less 
momentous event which recently happened in the neighbourhood of Cork city. 
Mr, P-2N-LL, as he has recently explained to you, has not found it expedient or 
even necessary to take part in our recent public i sin Ireland. But 
this abstention is to a certain extent illusory. It is no secret in our inner circles 
that our glorious Chief was but the other day in close communication with his 
constituents in the wv of —— He antves erty after ——— in a on 
which roug pause over the rising ground by Sunday’s Well. 

the trained intelligence of the Police Fathomed 
fhe plot. The Privy _Csenall was immediately communicated, with, Sworn 
ormation was meeting was solemnly proclaim y telegraph. 
In the meanwhile, Mr. P-nx-11 had addressed the meeting at some length and 
met with an enthusiastic reception. The Police massing in considerable numbers 
and ing to baton the electors, the Hon. Member poured a bag of ballast 
over ti and the balloon, gracefully rising, disa in the direction of 
Limerick. The ings then terminated. ‘ 
I expect that the success of this new departure, or perhaps I should say this 


unexpected arrival, will encourage our Chief to pay 
a corles of flying visits to Ireland. fin cbventune eee 
certainly happier and more successful than one w 
befell our esteemed friend Tra H-ty, and nearl brought 
to an untimely conclusion a life dear to us and of ines- 
timable value to Ireland. Tir was announced to take 
| the chair at a mass ing summoned under the auspices 
| of the hey the League sie lord. A 
| room was en, wi passed round, repa. 
| rations made for a ing. The Pollo, 
| however, get seades 1, ane ot Goes i 
| proclaimed. But Tim, as you happen to = is 
. Itwas 


| not the man to have his 

made known that Tim 

| Police might catch him if 
be, the bi i 

| the one with a 


voice came from. 
planted inside the top 
a Bishop’s pulpit. It wasa capital idea, 
bly for half an hour, with the Police all throbbing 

_ raging om and pa eyeing ee quite calmly, 
and ai crowd roaring cheering, throwing up 
their hats, and B-t¥-r getting it hot. Somehow, whether 
from treachery or accident no one knows, and perhaps 
never will know, but in the middle of one of his best sen- 
tences, Tr suddenly vanished from sight, and was a clear 
three minutes later picked up from among the cinders in 
the furnace below. The p then terminated. 

There is a good deal more, = 
bhoy, if time itted. I should like above all to te 
you of Major O’G-nw-n’s magnificent oration delivered 
from the main shaft of the sewer in Waterford, with his 
| former constituents hanging on his and the grate of 
the sewer. But I am just off myself to address a meeti 
of my fellow citizens. i i 
th Raley Sipe ed coach, leaning 

e ayor’s 
and s by the Sword-bearer. 
walkin , and I address the crowd. It’s wonderful 
what a lot one can take out of B-ir-z that way. 

Yours faithfully, T. D, 8-11-v-N. 





AMEN! 
reverence and sincere love, the Reichstag is 
mindful of His Im and an Highness the Crown Prince. 
May God protect the dear life of our beloved Crown Prince, and 
preserve it for the welfare of the Father: 
the Reichstag to the Crown Prince. 


‘So mote it be!” That deep and reverent prayer 
In all true hearts finds echo everywhere ; 

Not least in those that flush with British blood. 
Prince, a loved daughter from our Royal brood, 

In trouble as in joy, is at your side, 

Sharing your sorrow as she shared your _— 

For her sake, and for your own not less, 

We wish you, gallant soldier-chief, success 

Ina dread struggle keener, sterner far 

Than those you faced in the fierce lists of war. 

We know—have you not proved it ?—that ’twill be 
Met with the same cool steadfast gallantry — 

As marked your bearing in more martial strife. 
Punch joins in that warm prayer for “ the:dear life,” 
And echoes, from a far yet kindred strand, 

The pleading voices of the Fatherland ! 


“In dee 


"Telegram from 





Asamong the best books for a young man who had to be 
the architect of his own fortunes, some one in Mrs, Ram’s 
hearing mentioned Tuomas A Kemris. “ Oh , ex- 
elai the worthy lady, “I know. He built a great 
part of Brighton whi was named after him.” 


A Rea “‘Onteans)’ Prom.—The forged letters. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PARALLELS. No. 4. 
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BISHOP AND PORT, 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
In m 

which I am 

has met wi 


id to 
bot petperh wa 


~ ~~" is annoyed at this 
statement. Now, m is 

very good one, and if lam wrens 
in one point so circumstantially 


w 
not in all ? 
say this, to me, who did 
body said it, that I will swear, 
Who said it? If m 
fails me, is it not also likel 
the Bishop’s memory 
particularly 
quently, that 
thinking that he 
bottle a day since his 
havo little doubt that the Bis 
only imagined it, and perhaps he 
was joking. Perhaps he was 


playing on the words “‘b 
| ‘port.’ “* Bishop” — 


e of my knowledge 
belief, his father, the Bishop, did 
not drink a bottle of port every | 
| day ~ nip heseees. mo 

a very fine old clergyman—lI for- 
get whether he was exactly portly 
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SIR W. V. HARCOURT AS FALSTAFF. 


‘‘Taere’s NO MORE VALOUR IN THAT GoOSCHEN THAN IN A Witp Duck.”.... “A PLAGUE OF 


ALL CowaRbs sTILL say I!” 


Henry the Fourth, Part 1., Act ii., Scenes 2 and 4. 








Mas. Ram, at this time of year, takes a great interest in the state of the weather, and studies the 
chronicle. 


daily Meteorological 


She says that she always reads the reports from Ben Nevis’s Obser- 


vatory. She hopes that, one of these fine days, this learned astronomer will be made a Knight. Sir 


Bexjamin Nevis would be, she 
name, he must be a Jew. The 
something of that sort, about ‘ 


considers, a very nice title. ‘‘ Ofcourse,’ she adds, ‘‘judging by his 
*re such clever people. And, let me see, ain’t there a proverb, or 


Jew of Ben Nevis’?” 


or not, or whether he resided in 


| centenarian of Sir Moses Montr- 
| Fiork, taken frequently, would 
have tended to make him the 
genial prelate he was. Had he 
‘only gone into port once, that 
| would not have sufficed to have 
| produced such a Bishop, for ‘‘ One 
swallow does not makea SuMNEz.” 
Yours ever, 
Wi(rrupraw) P(ort) Fairs. 


P.S.—The Archdeacon is satis- 
fied, and if he will only come | 
round to see me and bring a bottle 
of the - the Bishop didn’t 
drink, why, on my word as an 
| artist, I’li draw the cork. 
—$———— 


“ Waar shall he have who kills | 
| the Deer?” Why, something to 
eat, of course. At least this was, 
among others, the notion of the 
_ starving Cottars, And they 

ave now given up venison-eating 
because the food is deer. 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Two Frencn PRESIDENTS 
Rotzep Into Onz.—M. Gaévr, | 
on being told that he must re- | 
sign, wept copiously. This showed | 
a want of resignation. Curious 
sight, Griévy and Tears! 


of t Lea e i 
Capital motto for —< ther! 
mob, “ othing e ; 
away!’ 
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ROBERT AT KILBURN. 


I wap the omniy oe day to arsk a lerned gennelman on whom 
1 wes wae ,w the & p12. fi 5, 
so many years got an uns. He preten 

not to understand me at fust, and said, with « larf, as he dared say 
as they was made much as we was ; is to say, sum with large 
ones, and some with little ones; but when I xplained what I ree 
meant, he told me as they had, speshally am the Romuns as liv 
in Ittaly. He was a werry amusing Gent, when I arsked him 
what langwidge the Romuns cee, be sed to gammon me as any 
all spoke Latin, ewen the little o and all, but in coarse 
wasn't quite such a hignoramus as to swaller that, as my son 
Wri14M, who isn’t by no means a fool, learnt Latin at Skool for 
three year and tells me as he carn’t speak ita bit. The lerned gent 
also told me as it was such a rum tung to speak that they hadn’t not 
no word for “‘ Yes!” So that if a Gent of those long days had bin a 
dining at the “Ship and Turtle” an bin a waited on by an Hed 
Waiter, like me, had said to him ‘‘ Woud you like arf-a-crown. 
Waiter ?” the pore feller woodn’t have been able to say, ‘‘ Yessir!” 
I was jest a leetle shocked at his torking such rubbish to me, it was 
hardly respekfal, speshally as he had ony drunk one pint of Bollinger 
and one of our 63 Port, but its astonishing how heasily sum peeple’s 
heds is affected. I was in hopes as he woud have tried the expery- 
mint on me, but he didn’t, but went smiling aa 

I shood werry much have liked to have he a deal mere 
about them werry old Co uns, and weather they was to be 
compared to that werry old ‘un as I nose so well and respecs so ighly, 
for good deeds as well as good living. Take their werry last one ay 
asample. Earing of what was a going on down at Kilburn on Guy 
Fox day, and finding as the return train would bring me back in 
time for my perfeshnal dooties, I went there and found thowsands 
of peeple all met in a nice little new Park, that the old Lonp Marz 
was a coming down to fust of all crissen, and then throw open to the 
publick. And down he came i lv in his full state Carridge, 
and his full state Footmen, and his full state ly and their 
full state Carridges and Footmen, jest for all the world as if he was 
a going to make a call on a few Royal Princes and Dooks, insted of 

ning a new Park surrounded numbers of the reel working- 
classes. But he always has bin a reel gennelman, and never makes 
no difference atween rich and poor when he can do some g I 
wasn't quite near enuff to hear what he said when he made his 
speech, but a werry respectable reporter arterwards told me, that the 
Lorp Marg had written a letter to Queen Wicrorta to ask if he 
might call the Park after her. And she had wrote to him in reply, 
“Deer Hanpsum, as there’s alreddy a Wictoria Park, you may call 
this here one the Qween’s Park. Pleas to remember this 5th of 
Nowember, Yours trewly, W. R. I.” 

When the Lorp Mare enounced this Paneling intelligence, thus 
simply exprest, lorks how we did all cheer, and a little band that had 
bin hid in a little tent, struck up the hole of arf a werse of God Save 
the Queen, at which we all took off our hats, footmen and all, and 
braved the bitter blarst with our bare heds. Ah, that’s wot I calls 
trew loyalty, and long may it continue, not the cold bitter blarst. 
but the warm sweet loyalty, for I’m sorry to say as the unusual 
xposure guy me a bad cold. 

_I got back just in time for the Bankwet. The Lorp Mane with 
his usual kindness had let the Chairman of the Committee, the 
sillibrated Mr. Woopsacon, the grate bookseller, take the Chair, and 
a remarkabul good un he made, setting so good a xample as regards 
short speeches as made ewerybody follow suit. 

And now what was this hole proceeding all about? This is what I 
learnt from what was said :— 

It wood seem then, that at Kilburn where it was wunce all green 
feelds, there has growed up a reglar crowd of working peeple with far 
more than their fair share of children and as the feelds has all come for 
to be bilt over, the poor little children afoursaid have been obleeged 
to do their playing in the streets, and the nateral or rather unnateral 
consequence has follered, as that numbers of the poor little deers was 
run over and killed. So a nice little Park has been made for ’em all 
to play in, where they can injoy theirfresh hair and releeve their 
poor Mother’s minds, and grow up red and strong and harty, instead 
of white and weak and wan. And the old Copperashun having put 
it all ship shape, and promist to keep it all in order for hever, arsked 
the Lozp Mare to go down =o it, as he did, and in sitch full 
state that one of the natives said as it was like a lot of sunbeams 
suddenly cumming out on a clowdyday. So the Loxp Mane finished 
his long list of good deeds by adding one more to ’em, and the 
Copperashun added one more Open Space to the many they has either 
secured or helped to secure. So wenever I hears a sneer at ’em 
thall say, “‘ Please to remember that 5th of November! ” a 

BERT. 





Barwoum’s Show burnt. Of course he will rise like an American 





Phenix from the ashes. He will advertise it as Burnum’s Show. 
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“PRAVE ’ORTS.” 


‘By THE BYE, DEAR PRoressoOR, WHICH WOULD You saY— 


ABIOGEN-ESIS, OR ABIOGENES-IS?" 


‘* NEITHER, MY DEAR MapaM, iF I COULD PossIBLY HELP IT!” 








An Important Summine-ur. (By Our Own Special Reporter in the 
recent case of Somebody or Other y. Another Person of the name o 
Barixy).—Mr. Justice Maruew regretted being compelled to decide 
somest BARLEY on os yf ? Pe pl a! —ae 
m an error on the of the highly respectable tion 
haracterised commis- 


of Ramsgate, which might be c 


as a “sin of 


sion,” while the neglect of their clerk to enter their arrangement 


with Bariey on the minutes was a “sin of o 


mission.” All the wit- 


nesses in this case must be believed, as they had, d propos of BARLEY 
taken their oats—he should say their oaths. Perhaps when the present 
statute came to be revised, Mr. Banter might act for the town, for 


which it appears he had done good service, and 


Barer would not 


have to hide under a bushel. It was clear that this sort of Barter 
was worth more than the present price of 28s. a quarter. Counsel on 
both sides had made an eloquent display of wheat—he begged 


pardon, he meant “ wit ”’—and if in 
on anyone’s corn, he assured them that to 
grain. As an official, Banter would have 


this judgment he had to tread 


so went against the 


the sack, but sack and all 


could be taken up to another court, and there, as a German speaking 
French would say, On beut Barley, about it still further. (The 
Jury thanked his Lordship, and all the parties left the Court much 
pleased, humming A// about the Barley. 





**Tury acted a Greek Play at Cambridge, my dear,” said Mrs. 
Ram to a friend, “‘ and fancy, it was written, as | am informed, by a 


young lady, Miss Sopure Kuxgs, 


I sup 


she is a student of 


Girton. How clever! J couldn’t write it, 1’m sure.” 





Taz “ Quart d'heure de Rabelais,” if translated into Anglo- 


I| French, may be taken to express a bad time of it with the in 


Trafalgar Square, i.c., a mauvais quart d’heure de Rabble—eh 





Tae Works of Caances Dickens must have achieved great popu- 
there is an entire country 


larity in South Eastern Europe, w 
called Boz-nia. 
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Schoolboy (aged 16). “ a ag old Chappies! Can't waste any more 
tum: 


e with you. ‘Good business’! 











TOM BROWN & CO.’8 SCHOOL DAYS. 
A Glimpse at the Commercial Education of the Future. 


Twetve o’Clock struck, and the Fourth Form at St. Dunstan’s| 
left its class-room with a rush. The old hour of leaving off the 
morning’s studies was still preserved. Yet, in conformity with the 
we the times, he i of wp mw pe 
recently witnessed great changes. e Governing Body en 
the matter in hand, and had to work with a will. The teach- 
ing of Greek and Latin had Toon entirely su polite litera- 
ture eliminated, and the whole curriculum of the sch arranged 
solely to the provision of that glaring want of the times, a sound 
commercial education. To effect this, some radical ¢ had | 
been necessary. The Rey. Janez Prumx«ry, D.D., Oxford Prizeman, 
through whose unwearied exerti for the past five-and-twenty 


ears, St. Dunstan’s had been ually acquiring an 

ame in the Class-lists of both Universities, had been forcibly djected 
from the Head-Mastership, and his place filled by a leading member 
of a well-known firm of advertising stock-jobbers, and the Assistant - 
Masters had all been selected on similar lines. 

** Company-floating,” was taught by a late Promoter, who had had | 
much experience in creation many bubble concerns, and | 
‘* Rigging the Market” was entrusted to a Professor who was known, | 
in his capacity as Accountant to a wholesale City Cheese Warehouse, | 
to have contracted a thorough familiarity with this important subject 
of the new commercial education. Everything was done to foster | 
a spirit of keen ative enterprise in the boys. The whole | 

itions of the sc were changed. The old idea of honour had | 
died out. How to over-reach each other by sharp practice was the | 
one idea that animated every youthful breast from the senior in the 
Sixth to the junior in the Under Third. The tape was always work- 
ing at the Principal’s desk. The study-tables were covered with 
Stock and Mining Journals. Even the playground was turned into 
a Money Market. Cricket had been banished to make way for the 
more exciting game of ‘* Bulls and Bears,” and the Principa: passing 





through iy, sometimes stop and say, * That’s right, 
my boys, learn to do each other, and remember motto of your 
School, “Monies man.’” Posted up upon the gates, com- 
municated by hourly from the City, were every day to be 


the Fourth Form had just left its class-rocm with a rush. 
_ A crowd of eager faces were anxiously ing the latest quota- 
tons, and notes were being taken ina score of pode papel 
out for the purpose. Tom Brown & Co.—he earned thi i- 
gost Sam companions for his shrewd business aeons mat, 
wever, join the throng, but stood a litle way off, Joking on, 
yn Ady yy By — 4 +y-- 
ys broke in i ing | state 
of the mar “Biter ho anche 
“* Look here, you fellows,” he said, ‘I’ve got a 
that, I fan + ee ee ee eee ym 
prices.” e pulled a prospectus from his pocket. in 
crowd closed round him at once. 





———— 
$<} 


rices all the tarts, bull’s-eyes, apples, toffy, and ginger- 
ay the | ~~: Yr 1 of oid Mother mp 
or ng the same at a figure after i 

teed interest on the fourpenny debenture shares, admit of o 


eclaration of a dividend of 14 per cent. on the ordinary paid-up 
share capital of the Company. 

A buzz of excited admiration went up from the . The Fourth 

Form at 8t. Dunstan’s had not for a long time had a good thing 


put before it. 
“IT know,” continued Tom, produci 


a bundle of forms of appli. 
cation from his pocket, ‘‘ that you fellows, would like to hear of 
Who ’ll go for it ?” 


There was a loud responsive shout of “I!” and a dozen hands were 
at once stretched towards the speaker. Business commenced, and 
sixpences, shillings, and half-crowns were pouring into Tom's pockets 
faster than he could cram them there. He was making a very good 
ppm work of it. Presently, a dull, heayy-looking boy joined 

e D- 

- , Froprer!”’ cried Tom, addressing this last arrival, “ wh 


| don’t you a that ten bob your Uncle sent you into this thing? |’ 
] 


be bound 
every day.” 

** What is it?” asked Froprrr. 

A chorus of voices instantly joined in a brief explanation of the 
advantages of investing in ‘‘ Old Mother Nocerns’ Limited.” 

. By ove!” said Froppsr, ‘‘I don’t know that I won’t.” 

** Not if I know it,” cried an authoritative voice, breaking in u 
the scene. It was Swacssy, the “S 
ap look in his direction, and a di 

im as he approached. He had mixed up vantageously 
in a recent “‘ corner” in marbles, and had from time to time floated 
several concerns that had never paid any dividends, and was gene- 
rally regarded as a “‘ queer” customer in consequence. It was for 
this reason that he had been nicknamed the ‘‘ Sharper.”’ 

** And what do you want him to do with his money ?” asked Tow, 
stepping forward in a defiant attitude. 

* He ’ll put every blessed halfpenny of it into my ‘ General Pen- 
knife Supply,’” was the laconic reply. ‘‘He signed for the allot- 
ment last night.” 


told you to turn it over. You won’t get such a chance 


” who spoke. There ens 


“But I’ve changed my mind,” pleaded Fiorpmnr, helplessly, and | 


he handed the half-sovereign to Tom. 

‘You give that up!” cried the Sharper, menacingly. 

** You try to take it!” replied Tom, grimly. 

In another instant the Sharper had flown at Tom. There wasa 
brief struggle. Tom hit out at him, and caught him in the face. 

“Oh, that’s your game, is it!” shouted the Sharper. ‘ You'll 
fight me for that.” 

** Fight you? When and where you like,” replied Tom. 

There was a general cheering and throwing up of hats. 

‘*Hooray! There’s going to be a fight between the Sharper and 
Tom Brown & Co.,” shouted the Fourth Form. They hadn’t had 
such good news for a long time. . " . 
The whole School was there, and the third round had been fought. 
Betting had been fast and furious, and there had seve 
attempts made by the + + of both champions to break the 
ring and put an end to the contest when the fortunes of the day 
seemed to going against their own special favourite. But nows 
curious thing happened. After a little prelimi sparring in the 


fourth round, Tom Brown & Co., suddenly dropping on one knee, | 


went to the ground. } 

In a few seconds the surprising news was known that he had given 
in. The sponge was thrown up, and the Sharper declared the victor. 
Tom was quickly surrounded by his friends, and led off the field. 
Froprer ran up tohim. ‘“‘I’m so ay A Tom,” he said, “‘ that you 
should have fought in my quarrel, and have got licked.” 

There was a twinkle in Tom’s eye. ‘My dear fellow,” he re- 
plied. ‘‘ Don’t imagine I wouldn’t have thrashed him ; but business 
is business, and I got a good price for not doing so. Didn’t you 
twig that I sold the fight?” - ‘ . 


That night Tom Browy & Co. wrote home an enthusiastic account 
of his day’s doings to his parents. The next morning, Tom Brows 
Senior, referring to the letter with a glow of pride on his comme 
face, remarked to his better-half that the boy’s training seemed per- 
fect, and that he was destined to turn out remarkably well. ‘I can’t 
tell you,” he added, “how I long to see that boy loose upon the 
Stock Exchange. He will be a credit to the family.” 








A 3oox has been recently published entitled The Amateur’s Guide 
to Architecture, by Sorute Beatz. Sopure shows us how « house 
uld be Beale’t. But just imagine an Amateur Architect! ! 








ition to make way for | 





Limited,’” he went on, from the paper before “This| Tux complaint of the Charity Organisation Society, slightly varied 
Company has been started for purpose of acquiring at from Guamrnsne, is that “ The quality of Mercy is not tramed.” 
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SHOWS VIEWS. 
By Victor Who-goes- Everywhere. 





paro- 
chial charity? 

onestly, I do 
not know. I 
fancy that even 
the proverbial 
“Mute at a 
funeral,” must be 
livelier. That is 
my. —— 
opinion, i 
was the same last 
Thursday, when 
lured by a 


‘gramme quaintly printed in “‘ld-faced” type, and having ‘ye 


| couple similarly apparelled heading 


for twopence. I entered by a 
and found myself in the once 


cause me much curemnete RSP a few 
appeared, a lad van 
take a button-hole. I refused with cou 





I made my way to 


Baker Street, (formerly Madame Tvssavn’s) 
Sonbese Gardens, A.D. 1670.” Out- 


ide the ex depét of Waxworks, were two in the costume of 
| the last Century distributing circulars, oat eer on I met another 


ion of Sandwich-men 


ing a procession 
walking down Waterloo Place. In the Hall of the Bazaar lads in 
the same sort of dresses, were selling programmes (marked si 


canvass-cottage 
the Sale of Workers w call it) ‘‘the Rose of Normandy,” 
famous “‘ Hall of Kings” without 
the figures, I discovered two or three dwarf trees, some lattice- 
work and a lot of canvass-covering. I must confess it did not 


tors. The moment I 


ced and me in a tone of authority to 


tive at once of 


rtesy sugges 
the gallant and the miser, and the Sale of Work-woman retired rather 
crest-fallen. Then two girls, costumed as two females of a past but 
vague peridd, dashed at me as I turned away, and breathlessly 


explainod that if I boughtJa half-crown ticket I should be entitled toa 


| chance in a raffle for a five-guinea sofa-cu 


shion. I slightly frowned 


| as I expeditiously refused invitation, and the ladies disappeared 


| into a corner—I trust,more in sorrow t 
evening paper. In the centre of the room 


course!) ** Take that Girl away.” Later 


was to 
Warp,” (tut, tut!) the Festival finally 
“X of ye clocke”’ (stuff and nonsense! ). 


on a nurse’s cap hu y, evidently with 


to a perusal of their last I 


seen nothing but 


reception at the Vatican was quite new 
funeral attendants, who, Lfaney 1 


and entered the 





ee 


Tuesday, Novem 

Finding yself in its neighbourhood, I 
tarn in 
paid the illing and the 


in anger—to read the 
was a ‘fish pond” full of 


presents, {where a mild-looking curate was feebly attempting to 
secure a prize. On the whole the ‘entertainment was scarcely ex- 
hilarating. The programme promised “from V to VI of ye clocke” 
(how silly! ) ‘‘a séance of Mesmerism,”’ in two “ .” (how really 
stupid!) and‘ ** Maister Cuantes Bertram” (Why MF gs be 
was to appear later on. Then at eight “‘of ye clocke” (dear, dear 

how idiotic ! )** the Welbeck Dramatic Club” (what a name! ) was ‘‘to 
performe ye Comic Drama by L. 8. Buckiwenam, y'clept” (of 


still *‘ Mistresse Janrey”’ 


ive her waxworks with the assistance of ‘*’ Maister Sipxry 


closing with ‘‘ Music” at 
It will be seen that I can- 


not even now look at the programme (priced at sixpence and sold for 
twopence) without some signs of impatience. The afternoon was too 
young to allow of my assisting at any of these toothsome merry- 
makings, so after mooning about for a quarter of an hour I came 
away. AsI left, a newly-arrived dame of mature years was putting 


the view to starting in hot 


pursuit of me to secure my custom for some > The ladies with the 
cushion looked at me ge! as I passed them 


, and then returned 
had had the advantage of 


pyine a visit to ‘‘ the Portman Rooms, formerly Mme, Tvssavn’s,” 


in eccentric attitudes. On 


the whole, I think the former denizens of the place looked more at 
home in their quaint costumes than the Sale of Workers “from | °PP° 
er 22 to Saturday, November 26, inclusive!” 


could not help taking a 


m 
present the eminent ‘Portrait M ellist.”” I 


sixpence, and renewed my 


acquaintance with ‘The Kings and Queens,” ‘The Coronation 
Group,” and ‘The Chamber of Horrors.” A group representing a 


, if I except two or three 


7 at the ving i seen, made Oe an Ct one) 

ying in State o Nono. After exa' a 

rather cheerful presentment of the latest assassin in “ The i 

of Comparative Ph ” (as the Chamber of Horrors was 

onee, for a short period, “* y’clept”), I passed through a turnstile 
Department. Here I noti 


ced that an 


“overflow meeting,” consisting, amongst other more-or-less-inte- 


| gracefully retired, greatly pleased 


pro-| jamin Backbite. Yet there 





resting exhibits of Mr. Lewis Wineorrern's historical costume- 
wearers (from the Healtheries), and that now rather-i ‘ectly- 
remembered worthy, the late Sir Barrie Freee (from rooms 
above), had been humorously arranged, no doubt with a view to 
provoking healthy and hearty laughter. tm dap tomar my mind 
h al somewhat 


Si eee ae erat 
miscellaneous gathering, m with a 
x with the afternosn’s vee heme Py 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Wuar a set these Emperors, Empresses, Kings, Queens, Princes 
and Princesses, Dukes and Duchesses, &c., &c., and all such great 
people everywhere seem to 

ve been, according to the 
Memoirs of Count Horace 
de Viel Castel (published 
by Messrs. Remineton & 
Co.), who was a kind of 


small French Pepys, a t 
snob, anda Parisian Sir Ben- 
is in this Honacesomething 


of the Horatian satirist, 
only without the poetry. 
“But Horace, Sir, was deli- : . 
cate, was nice,” Reviewing the Pages. 
which is not exactly the characteristic of the writings of M. pz Vier 
Castret, who tells us 
“ Of birth-nights, balls, and shows, 

More than ten Hotumsneps, or Hairs, or Srowns, 

When the Queen frowned, or smiled, he knows ; and what 

A’subtle Minister may make of that : 

Who sins with whom : ”—— 
And such like tittle-tattle ad nauseam, not sparing his own father and 
brother. Imagine the sort of man , night after night, could sit 
down and chuckle over the composition of this precious diary! 
‘* With the exception of the President and the Princess” (MATHILpE, 
at whose house he was y dining), he says, ‘all the 
(BuowaParte) family are for nothing.” 

Of the bourgeois class he writes, ‘* They are always the same api. 
craven-hearted, vain race.” He was shocked at the production of La 
Dame aux Camelias, and considered it as a degradation of the French 
stage and a disgrace to the Public that patronised the performance. 
To have shocked M. pe Viet Casret was a feat indeed. Fovrp ‘the 
foxy Jew Wm ten millions out of the Crédit Foncier ; so the public 
was fool’d . D'Oasay was ‘a ridiculous old doll,” and the Duke 
of Brunswick ‘‘an old fool.” He sneered at England, but con- 
sidered at the moment that an alliance with us was the best policy. 
The Empress at one time went in for spirit- ing, and consulted a 
table which told her a variety of lies about the result and daration 
of the Crimean War. Such a table must have been ey black 
and supported by blacklegs, though it had sufficient f polish 
about’ it to be silent in the presence of a bishop. It is not until 
the last page of the Memoirs, 1864, that the name of M. pz Bismarck 
appears. I suppose that “‘ Society,” high, low, or middle-class, has 
always gone on in much the same way, more or less y, accord- 
ing to the spirit of the Court, since what is called “ ” came 
into existence ; and invariably with a Viet Casrxt, or a GrevILiz, 
or some one even less particular and more observant “‘ among them 
takin’ notes” for future publication. Mr. Bousrrep, the r, 
seems to have done his work with a judicious for a certain 
section of English readers. It strikes me that he had the good 
taste to omit a few anecdotes about some of our own exalted per- 
sonages which would not have been received with unmixed satis- 
faction in every quarter. This is only a surmise on my part, as I 
am unacquainted with the original work. 

Let me recommend everyone who values a powerful study of 
character more than a | cleverly-constructed Pas read 
Marzio’s Crucifiz, by Maxton Crawrorp. I donot know t special 
rtunities the author had for the work, but the characters are in- 
dividually, masterpieces. Thescene between Marzio and Don Paolo, 





when the latter is wrapt in devout contemplation of the artist's chef 


d’ceuvre, is most striking, and would have been more so had Marzo 
carried out his intention of knocking his brother down, and disposing 
of him out of hand. 

» With Mr. Saunpers’s The Story of some Famous Books (Etus0t 
~— & was rather disappointed, in consequence of there not being 
enough ‘‘ famous books,” and not much more story than the needy 
knife-grinder had to tell. Still, I thank him for introducing me to a 
delightful name—*‘ Txzorompvus of Chios ’—whom, for this present, 
I take as my godfather, and sign myself, 

Yours, Turopompvs, Baron pz Boox Worms, 





Stary Appornrments.—The Specials. 
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AN EYE FOR 


Sir Edwin. 
The Lady Angelina, 
Special Cook / 


** HULL, 
‘'Yxs, Dearest! 


Anoy! Srew-pan? 
Sixce rou've pecome a SpsciaAt ConstAsie, I’M DOING 


| THOUGHT IT MIGHT BIND US STILL CLOSER TOGETHER! Sir Edwin. 
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Apron! Tarrz anp Oxrons! 








“ELECTIVE AFFINITIES.” 


WHAT ON EARTH ’s uP?” 


MY LITTLE UIMOST TO BECOME 
**My own Lovas!/!” 











LICHTING THE DUBLIN BEACON. 
(A Ballad of the Brave Old Sort.) 


** Tv was all for the Union 
We left fair Albion’s land. 

It was all for the Union 
We first saw Irish land, 

My Boy! 

We first saw Irish land! 

“* All must be done that man can do. 
Shall it be done in vain ? 

My G-scu-n, to prove that untrue 
We two have crossed the main, 


y i 
We two have crossed the main! ”’ 


He turned him round and right-about 
All on the Irish shore. 

Said he, ** We’ll give P-Rw-Lt a shake, 
And make the Kads to roar, 

My Boy! 

And make the Rads to roar!” 

He was a stout and trusty carle. 
Said he, “ A flare we'll raise, 

Aud, spite the Leaguers’ angry snarl, 
We'll make the Beacon biaze, 


he y Boy! 
We'll make the Beacon blaze! 


** Who says our friends a"handful are, 
Our foes a serried \? 

Our Beacon, blazing like a star, 
Shall check the blatant boast. 


My Boy! 
Shall check the blatant boast. 





** Not all are to sedition sworn, 
Or shackled by the League. 
Cheer up! We'll laugh their hate to 
And baffle their intrigue, [seorn, 
Soy ] 
And baffle their intrigue. 


** Poff, G-scu-y, puff! 
And I the logs will pile. 
The mn, now a slender glow, 
Shall blaze across the Isle, 
My Bi oy! 
Shall blaze across the Isle. 


“Eh? What } ? The wood is damp, you 
say ? 
There comes more smoke than flame ? 
in; pile, and poke, and puff away | 
e'll not give up the game, 
y Boy! 
We'll not give up the. game. 


** If we should let this fire die out 
All on the Irish shore, 
To Unionism stern and stout 
Adieu for evermore, 
My Boy! 
Adieu for evermore! ” 


Like Boreas 
[blow ! 





<<. 2 bm AND BEAN-BAGGERS.— 
are likely to come badly off 


wih bro =e against them as 
Canons Lippon A weCout, Let the matter | call 


be settled amicably by agreeing that whatever 
it was they did see was a ‘ What-you- 
McCott-it.’ 





HOW TO ESCAPE THE FOG. 


Foes? Nonsense! Fogs are always mist. 
And the way to miss them is to go to the 
Institute of Painters in Oil. That will oil | 
the wheels of life in this atrociously hibernal 
weather, and make existence in a fog enjoy- 
able. There, i in the well-warmed, pleasantly- 
lighted rooms, will you find countless pleasant | 
pictures—delightful sea-subjects, charming | 
landscapes, and amusing scenes, by accom- 
plished painters, which will infuse a little 
Summer into the dull, depressing, brumous, 
filthy atmosphere of a weary London Win- 
ter. If you cannot get away to Monte 
Carlo, Mentone, Nice, or Rome, hasten at 
once and take one of Sir Jon Lintoy’s 
excursion coupons, and personally conduct 
— —if nS don’t conduct yourself as you 
ought, probably be turned out—round 
the wel “filled galleries in Piccadilly. 








Sir DRUMMOND is ordered off to Teheran. 
“Well, we’re successful in keeping one 
Wo rr from our door,” as Sir Gost, Q.C., 
observed to Grawpotpa. ‘ Poor WoLFrr! 
sighed Grawpotpu. ‘I shall write a fable 
on ‘ The Wourr and the Shah!’” 





Sarpou awp Sara.—Sara B. has made & 
hit in what is reported to be a poor play | 
ed La Tosca, by Sanpov. But in conse- 

uence of Sana’s acting, it isin for a run. 
Che Sara sara, i.e. ( translation), ,Who 
has seen Sara once will see Sana again.” 


— 
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| A DOWN-Y PHILOSOPHER ; 
Or, Memoirs of a Missing Link. 
I’vE no ioular reason to think an account of my life will 
| interest any body. That being 00, I des't know wag I wen it. But 
le 8 
er (who is such fun!) 


calls m 
a F.R.S., a case of *‘ Fellow- 
De-Se.” 
Talking of Chance, every- 
thing that has ever ha 
to me has been Chance 
For instance, what could 
have been more a matter of 
luck than my choosing a house 
: at Down? H-xtr-yY says some- 
ing about being “ on 
my luck.” (What a master of style old H-xt-r is, to be sure!) 
en there was that voyage on the Sea- Mew, If it hadn’t been 
that my Uncle kicked me six times round his garden at may poo / 
because I said “I'd be jiggered if I went,” I don’t believe I shou d 
ever have had courage to accept the appointment of Naturalist to the 
expedition. That voyage gave me an object in life. My nose had 
made me an object in before that (vide Portrait), but Na*ural 
Selection triumphed over my nose, so I became in due time 
famous, and an Ag-nose-tic 


My Scnoorpays. 


At school I was an exceptionally naughty boy. I cannot conceive 
what induced me to tell another little boy that I had often uced 
crab-apples by taking a dead crab and burying it in an ore , but 
I did. My little friend, I recollect, didn’t believe me, and ind 
pulled my nose (always a sore point with me, but he made its point 
much sorer) for telling what he called “* hay A ae We had a 
fight, I also remember. Perhaps I ought to call it a ‘struggle for 
— He was much the “fittest,” and he survived. J got 

c 





Cuorce or CALLING, 


My extreme naughtiness continued unabated when I became a 
young man. Nobody ex I should ever ‘‘ do” anything—except 
six months’ hard labour! At Cambridge 1 was so shockingly 
“rowdy,” that my father declared, there was no alternative but to 
send me into the Church. But as I was hunting with the College 
drag at the hour when I ought to have been in for my Ordination 
Examination, the Bishop failed to see matters in the same light. I 
then decided to be a Doctor. If I had stuck to this profession I fancy 
that my turn for trying experiments would have landed me in some 
exal peaition—paneliiy at Newgate. As it was, after attending a 
lecture on Surgery, I was discovered in the local Hospital trying to 
cut off a patient’s leg on an w~5¢ new principle, with a pair of 
scissors and an old meat-saw, and a gg fh run in” for man- 
slaughter. I decided to give up Medicine, a slight shindy over a 
supposed error of mine in ing a score having prevented m 
becoming a success as a Public-house Billiard-marker, I thought 
would make my mark in another way, as a breeder of race-horses. 
Being, however, forcibly chucked out of Newmarket Heath one day 
for an alleged i ity which I never could understand, I began 
really to wonder what ion I was fitted to adorn. 


I pecome A NATURALIST. 


It was at this time that the Captain of the Sea- Mew offered me 
that post of which I have before spoken. I accepted it, and began 
at once to lower the record in sea-sickness, being never once well on 
board ship for three whole years! It was a new experience, and 
altered me a deal. From being rowdy and idle I Sedume quiet 
and @ diligent. If you don’t believe this, ask H-x1-r 
(who ts such fan !). On returning to England I at once settled 
Down, and began to write books. 

Tue ‘*Ortery or Spectres,” 

This work is my title to fame. It only took me thirty-three years 
felt quite glad when it was finished. 
it me Sor the same, The row it 
frightful! If you want to see “ Soary Sam's” slashing 


oe 


caused 

Quarterly Review article pulverised, read H-x1-r’s reply. (But, 
query ie tle slate og rlig The remark a hich was 
made, after the by that eminent Botanist, my 


This, can’t interest anybody, yet I give it. I at 
sam citaeee From7 to101 work. After dinger ith 
champagne—I take another stroll. 1 have made most astonishing 
scientific discoveries at this time. I could point out the exact spot 





Memoir, because I’m | I 


in the road where I became convinced that the whole country had 
been elevated sixteen feet since the ing! H-xi-y, who was with 
me, quite agreed, and said that we must all have been elevated at 
the same time, without knowing it. 

My Favovrtre Avrnors, 
These are, of course, Lrett on Lias, and Hooxry on Herbaceous 


Foraminifera. They are far superior to SHAKSPEARE, who bores me. 
like novels, the trashier the better. Only let ’em end well, and I 
don’t care how they begin, or whether atall. In news- 
papers, the best part, I think, is the Parli Debates. In 


reading them I have often got valuable hints as to * Origin of 
Speeches,” and they frequently afford conclusive evidence of the 
in ene chapter in my book on * Earth-Gursa,” but H-xi-T edvised 
in asa in m 7 - -XL-¥ 
me not to, and I didy’t. ” 

My Noss. 


I think I’ve mentioned this feature before. It troubles me. It is 
undoubtedly of a low type, yet it has survived! Why have I not 
been fitted with a fitter one? It is another instance of the fact that 
everything—including my fame—has come to me by sheer luck. 
H-xt-y says “‘there’s a Dar-winni 
remark.” Also says, “I’ve found the ‘ Philosopher's Tone.’” 
(What screaming fun H-xi-r always is! ) 
Mr‘ Poxrrarrs, 

Perhaps I may be allowed to say one word as to the Photographs 
peudes these volumes. They aren’t the least little bit like me! 
n Volume One I a as the unmistakable ‘‘ Country Butcher.” 
In Volume Two | am Gorilla ” or ‘* Beetle-brow 
Napping” (after a beetle-hunt, (semen Le olume Three repre- 
sents me as the Typical Brigand of Transpontine Melodrama. 

Why, too, has the Photographer insisted on bringing out that 


eed | unfortunate feature of mine so prominently ? 


Why ? indeed! Who nose? 





THE LARKS AND THE ROSES. 
(Ballad, by Milton Featherly Jonsone.) 
Te roses were blowing, like whales in the sea 
Where the apple-bloom icebergs plunged 


fearless and free, 
And the larks carolled madly their high 





jubilee 
In the ether. 

The daisies ran riot in’ sunshine and 
7. shade, 

4 5 And the call of the cuckoo was heard 

Y from the glade, 

; J Where Summer with mellow monotony 

UP play’d 
Rose on the Swell. On her zither. 
Tempo di Valse, 
Ho, larks and roses! | Hey, we rose at morning po : 
Hey, the bonny weather! 0, we lark'd together 


ya soos jana larks in ot edioten slide 

ngles on Teddin ’s tide, 

‘omy the med eset be under Sinodun slide, 

And at 
By Cliveden’s green caver and Abingdon’s walls, 
here wirgles the Wind where Eynsham weir falls, 
By Sonning, or Sandford (whose lasher recalls 
Mr. Barlow). 
Con tenerezza, 

Oh, larks, and ro(w)ses | Silver water-lilies, love ; 
On the shining river ; Love will last for ever! 
But the blooms turn’d to apples for urchins to munch, 
And the roses were sold at a penny a bunch, 

And the larks “= ara up for an Alderman’s lunch, 


cold, love ; 

And the lustre has faded from tresses and cheek. 

And the eyes do not sparkle, the eyes that I seek, 

And the temper is strong and the is weak 

Of my old love. 
Snuffiamente. 
No larks and roses | Ruby-red love's nose is ; 

In a winter gloaming ; Chilblain time a-coming. 





Tax Warcuworp or THe Svuean-Bountr Conrenznce.—"' Eng- 
land expects that every man (and woman) will pay an import duty.” 


Latest Fazwcu Cooxgny.—Spilling the Guévr. 
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THE PALACE OF (ADVERTISING) ART. 
(A Long re After the Lawreate.) 


lpemen sae uckster’s pleasure-place, 
Wherein ins hanatle te ae ell. ’ 
‘1naid “0 Boul, the object of our race 
"Is ever one—to sell.” 
1 hegpeendial ellie etate ‘it was, 
With hoardings of exceeding height, 
ened: ~~ “yapantiacs radia could 


| aalon spasms of affright. 
| Its Vik ony taoneh, wae a aie twas im 


lore 4 pees man man teavinn himself, A 
All, all meant money there. 
| And while the world rolls round and 
round,” I said, 
‘** Advertisement is the one 
Which need concern the wise and worldly 


h 
Of huckster, histrio, king.” 
To which my soul made answer readily,— 
“In patience I must fain abide 
{n these vast vistas of vulgarity, 
Stretching on every side.’ 


Fall of long-reaching bulks of board it was, 
Where, glaring forth from ghostly gloom, 
Were gibbering 1 monkeys grinning in a glass, 
dame’s dressing-room. 
And some = hung with daubs of green and 
ue, 
As gaudy as a cheap Cremorne, 
Where actors postured in the public view, 
Some frantic, some forlorn. 


One ae - ot glare and gore—a stabbing 


an 
A woman flopping with a 
An ill-drawn idiot trying to fook grand, 
Big-nosed, ont high in gan 
One showed an ochre coast and emerald 
waves ; 
You seemed to see them rise and fall, 
As infant supers—wretched little slayves— 
Under the canvass crawl. 
And one a full-faced, flashed comedian—low— 
Showing his teeth, with nervous strain, 
With queer goggle-eyes striking like a b'ow, 
And causing quite a pain. 
And one a miser, hoarding fruits of toil, 
ln front a bony 
Wisps of grey hairs all destitute of oil, 
Blown hoary on the wind. 


And one a aoa with three hideous 


Each twice as tall as life, or higher 
Meduya-monsters, clothed in wretched rags, 
And crouching round a fire. 


And one i ._ home—lantern-light 


Ona Pe ay safe, skeleton keys, 
Whilst g ~ o’er the family plate there 


Glowered the murderer, PRAcz. 


Nor these alone, b but everything to scare, 
Fit for each morbid mood of mind ; 
coin Ge eat want and woe were 


As large oie design 
There was a fellow in fix, 
& corpse,’ alarm, 
across a sort of sooty Styx, 
ee i . 
Or in & snow-choked wretchedl: 
Dead babe at gh bare blown hair, 
A Pune woman crawled with quivering 








bobbies scowled at her. [knee ; 
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“‘ SABLES.” 


Pastor. ‘‘How 1 po REGRET, MY DEAR MADAM, TO SEE YOU WEARING THFSE SAD 


HaBILIMENTs or Wor!” Widow. * 


Or, posing in a footlight paradise, 
A group of Houris smirked to see 
Young fools with clapping hands {and ogling 


Which » said, ‘‘ We come for ye ! 
Or ce a lost and deeply wounded one, 
‘all bi 


In a wild swamp ilious greens, 


'M ve-es. BLACK NEVER DID svIT ME!” 


Deep dread and loathing of these horrors 

Fell on my Soul, hard to be borne, [erude, 

She cried, cr Why should these incudi intrude 
And plague us night and morn ? 


‘What! is not this a civilised town,” she 
‘* A spacious city, cultured, free’  [said, 


Came on a corpse a bare branc dangling on; hen ch de it uote dismalness and dread, 


The ghastliest of scenes ! 


misery f 


Holloaed a half-choked boy ye horrid fear, | in oe corner of L— city stood, 


A brute the about to draw ; 
A second with a knife and axe was near 
To give the first Lynch Law. 


Orina “5 = tunnel, iron rail’d, 
bound ; his blood ran ice 


Who eed thereon, an engine shrieked ; he 


And fainted in a trice. 


A monkey by her hair a woman o ’d; 
From her poor head it seemed half torn, 
One ape-hand dragged it back; the other 


A ott that’ ’s haft of horn. 
A piasons be —* penpetns auliy. 
grinning like a clown, 
Advertised nN) Soap. A vile monstrosity, 
The terror of the Town! 
Nor these alone ; but every horror rare, 
Which the sensation- -poisoned mind. 
Imaged to advertise vile trash, was there — 
As large as life design’d. 


| 





| To stop these 


| 


| should have these scenes of 
and 


shapes, and spectral scares, 
| and gen and phantoms, brutal scenes of 
And horrib nightmares. (blood, 


“We are shut up as in a tomb, eirt round 
With charnel scenes on trae bn 
Wherever echoes of a ea c cand, 


Or human footsteps fall 
She ay ** By Jove, it isa anti game 
an, the A Advertiser’s thrall, 


grimness, gore, 
shame, 
Shock him from every wall. 
“The very cab-horses go wild with fears ! 
I coher fancy it is time 
poster-terrors, placard-tears, 
And advertising crimes. 
** Yes, yes, Y one down these pictured screens 
All dedicate oa gore and guilt. 


Not solely for Soap-vendor or 
. as our big Babylon built 


~ onal 


abe iv lira Dain Sines 
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VOCES POPULI. 


Scenz—A Promenade Concert. Interval between Parts I. and II. 
Crowd collecting before Platform, 


Highiy Respectable Matron (to female Friend). As to being beau- 
tifa it’s not | for me to pr but they ’re clean-limbed, healthy 
children, thank Heaven! @ more do you want? (The Friend 
| makes a complimentary protest.) Well, it may be so; to come 
back to her. t home so well as I did her first— 
| not so tasty, to my mind. got nice things about her, though, 

I will say—a nice sideboard, a nice... (Ji Sollows here.) 
The Friend (darkly). All the same, it’s a wonder 
| how she ean ever bring herself to in that bed 
The H. R. M. 1 couldn't myself; buat (charitably) we've not all 
| the same feelings. (Crushincreases; Female P. ? 
| yellow hair passes, with apologies.) ‘Excuse me, Madame” ( 
attempt at mimicry); ah—and she needs it! The orchestra’s coming 
| back now. I didn’t notice that young woman among them before— 


to play, I ? f 
Friend. J) -, ar over it ! 

The H. R. M. 80 she might—we can’t all be good-looking, but 
we can all be pleasant—but they wouldn’t have engaged her here, if 
she hadn’t her gift! : 

The Friend. Oh, - may depend on it, she’s got a gift—but I do 
call her plain. myself. 

A Man with a very red nose (to Companion). And then, you see, 
I’ve this special advantage—my immense knowledge of the world. 
Think there ’s time for another before they begin again, eh? 

[ Companion is of that opinion ; oleranl to bar of house. 


Second Part begins ; Lady Vocalist retiring after Song. 


First Promenader. Brayvo! Engeore! What, she won't sing no 
more—sesh ! Hisses furiously. 
The H. R. M. ‘There's the orchestra themselves clapping her— 
| and they’d know what’s good. 
| Her Friend. She was dressed very nice, I thought. 
The H. R. M. I never care to see hair done up that style myself. 


Ow Tue PLatrorm. 
Ladies of Chorus tripping up from below Stage for the Vocal Valse. 
Ladies of Chorus (all together). Am I too black under the eyes, 


dear? Mind where you're going, Miss, please! Treading on people’s 
toes like that—the great clumsy thing! I’m next to you, aren’t I? 
1 do feel so funny, my dear, don’t you? For goodness sake, don’t 
go setting me on the giggle now ! : 
hey range themselves modestly in a row at edge of platform. 
R 


Racw Ye upper box with Punch squeak). Rooti-too-ti ! 
Ladies of C. (indignantly). Beast! 


{ Roars of laughter. 
I wish they ’d give him some- 
thing to make him rooti-toot, I do! 

Conductor- Composer ( from behind). Now, Ladies, ready please— 
keep the laugh steadier you did last time, and wait for me at 
the repeat ! . 

[ He taps on desk: each Lady of Chorus stiffens herself per- 
ceptibly and makes a little grimace. 

One Lady 
Ma! 

The H. R. M. It’s as much as they can 
they ’re called ** Laughing Beauties,” though. 
up at this end—she’s so quiet and lady-like over it, and pretty 
they put all the 


(in whisper), Oh, dear, 1 wish I was at home with my 
d Her com - iggle. 
o to sing for laughing— 
I like this one’s _ 
retty ones in front, but there’s one quite an old 
woman behind. They ’re having all the fun down at the other end— 

how they are going on, to be sure! ; 
[End of Vocal Valse: loud applause. Ladies of Chorus retire 

after encore with air of graceful dignity. 

The Person with the Squeak. Goo" bye, uckies ! 
[ Roars of laughter again: renewed indignation among Chorus. 
Person with Squeak feels like Suertpan and THeopore 
Hoox rolled into one. 


In toe Granp Crecre. 


A Young Gentleman (who has set himself to form his fiancée’s 
mind, but finds it necessary to proceed very gradually). Now, Caro- 
Ling, tell me—isn’t this better than if we had gone to the Circus? 

Caroline (from the provinces ; unmusical ; simple in her tastes). 
Yes, Josern, only —(timidly)—there’s more of what I call variety in 
a Cirous—more going on, I mean. 

The Y. G. (with a sense of discouragement). I quite see your 
an entirely true observation; still, you 
m t orchestra, don’t you now ? 

Caroline. I should have liked it better with different coloured 
eurtains—maize is so trying. 

_ ve G. (mentally). I won't write home to them about it 
Just ye 


meaning, dear, and it ’s 
ng this ; 


do|\a judgment relating to coals must be 





Orchestra begins a ‘‘ Musical Medley ” with Overture to 
** Tannhduser.’ r 
The Y. G. (who has lost his pr — Now, CARoLive—this 
is Wacyer—you’ll like Wacwer, darling, [’m sure. 
Caroline (startled). Shall 1? Where is he? Will he come ig 
here? Must I speak to him? 
The Y. G. No, no—he’s dead—I mean, this is from his Opera— 
you must listen to this. 
[ He watches her face for the emotion he ez; : “* Tannhduser” 
melts suddenly into ‘‘ Tommy, Make Sor your Unele.” 
Caroline (her face absolutely transfigured). Oh, Josapn, dear 
Waener’s perfectly lovely ! 
The Y. G. (gloomily). 1 see, I shall have to put you through » 
course of Bacu, Caro.ine! 
Caroline (alarmed). But there’s nothing whatever the matter with 
me, Josepx! I’m not flushed am I? 
[Young Gentleman suppresses a groan, 


In A Box, 
(Musical Medley still in progress.) 


A Lady (not much of an Opera-goer, who has been given a boz at 
the last moment, and has insisted pay husband turning out to escort 
her). It was silly of you to drop that programme, Rosert—I should 
like to know what this piece is, it seems quite familiar—( Orchestra 
playing ** Soldiers’ March” from Faust)—I know—it’s Faust, 

Bert, Gouyon'’s Faust ! 

(Much pleased with herself for recollecting an Opera she has only 
heard once. 

Robert (sleepily). I know, my dear, all right. 

[ Faust melts into air from “* Pinafore.” 

His Wife. Do you mean to say you don’t remember that, Rosert? 
how owe sees was in the part, to be sure! 

t. Umph! 
( Pinafore” becomes “‘ La ci darem”—which tranaforms itself 
without warning into ‘‘ Two Lovely Black Eyes.” 

The Lady. There’s nobody like Gounop ! [ Clasps her hands. 

Robert (captiously). Gounop's all very well, I daresay, my dear; 
but it don’t seem to me he’s altogether original. 1’ve he pow 
thing very like this tune before, and I ’ll swear it wasn’t by him! 

Lady. That’s very likely ; all the best airs get stolen nowa- 
days, aud dressed up so as to be quite unrecognisable ; but that’s not 
eas jm ~~ » it ? oten oon 

ans herself triumphantly, after vindicatii ‘avourite 

Composer. Robert slumbers. * A 


BEHIND THE PLATFORM. 


Erratic Promenader. Beg your pardon, Sir—tha’ shtick, not 
*tended meet your eye, Sir—’nother gerrilm’n’s eye, Sir. 

Fair Promenader (to Lady Friend). And I’m sure I don’t know 
how it is, but I’m always crying now for just nothing at all, when- 
ever I’m alone. 

The Lady Friend, That’s because you give way to it, dear. Come 
and have something to cheer you up—you’ll bea different person 
after it. Neca taken ; prediction verified. 

The Err. Prom. I shay, here’sh lark! see tha’ Bobby over there? 
he thinksh I’m tight! (Waltzes up to him solemnly). Kan’ive 
pleshure nexsht dansh you, Sir Charlesh ? 

The Policeman (severely). You keep your ’ands off of me, will 
you, and take yourself home—that’s my advice to you ! ; 

Err. Prom. (outraged). You ’pear me to under ’preshionthish is 
Hy’ Par’ or Trafa——(with an «ffort)—Trafa- uare. I’m 
goin’ teash you, free Briton not goin’ put up with P’lice brurality ! 

[Hits Policeman in the eye, and is r d, ling feebly. 
Scene changes. 











An Open Question. 


Lorp Sotty, at Paddies presuming to rail 

Must sneer at their ‘* brogue,” which the Markis finds stale. 
Does he think a poor fellow must fain be a rogue 

Because, born in Erin, he speaks with a eo? 

Celtic ears finds the drawl of the Saxon S flat, 

And a Cockney may chaff at the patois of Pat. 

But which is in fault—is it realiy so clear ?— 

The Irishman’s tongue, or the Englishman's ear ? 





In a recent case on appeal, Hammonp & Co. vo, Busser, Mr. 
Justice Bowem was understood (by Our Special ) 


Coxe. The Master of the Rolls and Mr. Justice Fry concurred; the 
latter observing that in winter a coal 

Bussey person, though his Lordship admitted that this had 

to do with the case. The Master of the Rolls and Mr. Justice Bows" 
at once concurred. 
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‘THE STOMACH GOVERNS THE WORLD.’-, 
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=| il DEPARTED BBR O Re. bestest becomes to tae Poachers BURVARY std eet ors she mete of 
an! ed UBate oat HOW 10 AVOID THE INJURIOUS 





wm) MBBNO'S “FRUIT SALT” 
=| MS “VEGETABLE MOTO.” 


BFFRCTS OF STIMULANTS. 


ThE preseht system of living—partaking of too rich 
foods, as pastry, saccharine, and fatty substances, alco- 
holie a and an insufficient amount of éxercise— 

dératiges the liver, I would afvisé all bilious 





dear— ‘ fe, unlébe the carefa 
y are 1 to keep the liver acting 
hin “Ten comes the reckoning, pory 4 er, a pete ede aa reba oe nen 
a ureiee > - 8 u, u 
Experience shows that porter, mild alés, port Wine, dark 
= with | ‘Moderation is thé Silken String running sherries, sweet champagne, Hqueurs, and bran dies, are all 
| through the Pearl Chain of all Virtues. véry apt to didagree ; while light white wines, and gin and 
veen Bibdor Hatt. whitkey largely diluted with soda-water, will be found the 
rom jaawine AN OVERDRAFT ON THE least, objectionable. | BNO'S “FRUIT SALT” and 
AN 0O’S “ VEGETABLE MOTO” are peculiarly ptec 
— K OF LIFE. fot any constitutional weakness of the liver; they possess 
| x oft ae honed, & ric ae “Slocholie Qsiak eoaay? retihing the power of reparation when digestion has been disturbed 
box at | sud other bleod poisons, feverish eolds, bil dsness, rick of lost, and place the invalid on the right track to health. 
eadsebe, skin eruptions, pimples on the want of A World of woes is avoidéd by those who keep and use 
preven | sopecive, sourness of stomach, &c., use ENO'S “FRUIT SALT” and ENO'S “VEGETABLE 
‘ ’ sé ” MOTO; thérefore, ho family should ever be Without 
‘re! MENO’S “FRUIT SALT _ 
’ 


(AND 


~/ ENO’S “VEGETABLE MOTO” 


a8 occasion may require). 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” ¥. BRANDY. 


“There wére a few attacks of mild dysentery, brought 
mainly on by ill-considered devotion © randy, of bilious- 





fore.” Ther are everything you could wish a8 & simple, natural, : F ness pe same Cansé, For the lattér, we used 
5 sod health-giving agent, You cannot overstate their great ‘THOU COMEST IN SUCH A QGUBSTIONABLE SuaAPt.” Swear by ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ which is simply 
BERT! value in keeping the blood pure and free from disease . Sriksecane,  imvValuable.”—See “ Coral Lands,” Vol. I. 
HRADACHE and DISORDERED STOMAOH, or a Gouty Rheumatic THE FEVER EPIDEMIC.—PREVENTION.—You can change the course of 
itself condition of the Le yoy Liver Disturbance, Liver | the trickling mountain stream, bnt not the raging torrent. ‘‘ Kerrt, Catto.—Since 
Indigestion, Biliary Disturban ersisting Indigestion my &rrival in Pay, in August last, I havé on wate sepatate occasions been atiacked by 
NOT A HAZA US OR DRASTIO® FORCE! !!—A short trial will prove ENO’S fever, from which on the first oceasion I lay in hospital for six weeks. ‘The last two 
hands. “VEGETABLE MOTO” to be of the highest excellence as a natural, simple, and pain- attacks have been, however, completély Fepu in a remarkably short space of time by 
dear : - qT nic Aperient, and in Headache y as simple as sound Ripe Fruit; should be kept the use of your valuable‘ FRUIT 8 SALT,’ to which I owe my ne health, at the very 
’ i y for anv emefgenty in H che and Disordered Stomach, &c., &c. least, if not my life itself. Heartfelt gratitude for my resi n and preséryation 
Some- , WEST INDIES,— To Mr. J. O. Ewo.—Please send me a further supply of your impels me to add my testimony to the already ye toe store ne 68 tho sathé, and in 60 
im ! VEGETABLE MOTO’ to the value of the P.O. Order enclosed (eight shillings). The first doing I feel that I am but obeying the +" PL A Believe me to be, Sir, gratefully 
nowa- nll pateel received came up fully to what is written of them.—St. Kitts, Oct. 11, 1887. yours, A Corporat, 19rTa Hussars, 26th May, 1883 r. J, C. Eto.” 
5 not CAUTION .— Examine each Bottle, and see thé Capsule it marked “ ENO’S.” Without it, you have been imposed on by @ worthléss imitation. Bold by all Chemiate, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “ RUIT SALT” WORKS, POMEROY STREET, NEW CROSS ROAD, LONDON, 8. Ey BY J. Gc. ENO’S PATENT. 


ourite : — 


Wo MEDAL, PARIG EXHIBITION, 1878. ALL MAN'S | CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY. 








£LEVEN 











1x YEARS 
vat} MB KINAMANYS rus op100 a em te 
bade ‘“ o oe a is Giand 
kom | | pan ao Laie teen ota 
when- DELI regu V ERY fine, full flavor and of the produce 
<. rive WHISKY. Cratenticl bation, We timo 2h 
hee THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1686, “UNQUESTIONABLY as fing on tekes 
rified. | "GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. Survie Award, Cork Exhibitien, Jans BOs. the Dosen. 
here ? a THIS FINE OLD IRISH Cash only. 
in’ive GRANT'S MORELLA snd Spirit Dekiers ‘and’ applied whole RICHD. MATHEWS & CO. 


| iBhta 1026 sole herchants in casks and cases % and 2%, t ” URY, W.C 
ot ERR A RANDY..|  pacme supe fcr — |O0RK DISTILLERIES COMPANY |“ “*.~ a Ly a 











Supplied to 57: at il the Royal Palaces. e , MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 
sh is GRANT'S MORELLA Merchants" throught wast TORACeGNiSTS’ 7 A cingle bettie Me Saat TS eat ret 
ut | | CHERRY, BRANDY. | aoe ALLS, ENAMEL |117.".rt feeermacrs et | BALL* POINTED. PENS. 
eebly, wholesome imttations. pers stently for rr Tame rae falogue, ty Rempe, Lksokn ae 
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BLP. 
GRANT’s MORELLA ine , Houndsditch, London. Established 60 years. 
CHERRY BRAN DY. rei wact'é Examet fi see iet 
fhe beh tenn, 4. Gnakt & tome dadake TO VA TH fii. USB en FOR ASTHMA &¢ 


DATURA TATULA BR pitt ts: 
y EXSHAW & Loh nn tiem, MATER FOR SMOKING AND ixMabamion, — | Seacrtatmaeha Gu ipa Pap By Ife 


THOMPSON & CAPPER, Chemisté, SAVORY ’ MOORE Lond or with wns en for is 
TW. eae et tte epee Street, W. bi Pieesailty, Wistacoter And of Chethiéts every whit =: * arta isa = © 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
In END. 
DIOAL J Als hye! Vix 
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Boys’ School Outiits. 
Mesers, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have 
mediate 


SAMUEL 





cially adapted 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C, 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE. 





| §. SAINSBURY’S 

| “MDM esee” LAVENDER 

without = one whate WATER. 
176 and 177, STRAND. 

At the Raiiway Bee pketalis and generally through- 
Prices, ls ti oa Post } ~ e 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BE ST. 

“Tar Qouean” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no | 

hesitation in eng ee it.” | 

Suid by Grocers, lronmongers, Ollmen, &c. 
Manufacto wy “SH EPFIELD 


Eyepes red with the tn eat 


24. extra 











USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, | 


BEST | 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, conoon, 


_ AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. | 














BROOKES 


-| SOAP"BRAND 


SweerestLassToTHeeISine 
Use IrIn Toy MARBLE HALLs 
AJoyTo CLeanty Mains [Brine 

RY It ONYour PAINTEDWALLS 

For YourMeTALsOrYour Brasses 
ForYour Stair-Rops TiNS&GLASSES 
OU Wit Fino THAT Noucur 


II BROOKE'S SOAP SURPASSES 
je MONKEY rl 


Ss 
Ah 









| Coast 
TY 


le Al a 


Sold by Grocers, Iron- 
mongers, and 




















Chemists 

through- 

out the 
Country. 





If not ob- /# 
tainmable near you, /* 
send 4d. in Stamps 
for full-size Bar, 
Free by Post; or 





ls. for Three Bars, ws 
Free by Post, men- 


tioning “Punch,” to— _ MGA AEY a4 


—— 















In bottles, 2/-, 








B. BROOKE & CO., 
36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING'S CROSS, LONDON, ¥. 





Under the direet Patronage of the 
of Hurope and the Rank tod Pasties 


Patezs rou Liou, 

Y-to 4/6 per yi. 

—- vaosen tt oa fin 
Double - Width 
Serges for Invta 
and Scuuuera 
wear, 4. 6d. to 

74, éd. per yd. SERGES 
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‘LADIES’ TAILOR, 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From THE Rocupate Rasper (Late THE BremincHam Pet). 
One Ash, Rochdale, Saturday. 











EAR Topsy, 
Tue address from which 

I write to you is familiar in 
the public ear in connection 
with a long series which, such 
is the ignorance of mankind, 
I have heard described as 
ae a oe 
notes. ve often 

poe that it has not 
occurred to any one to notice 
the singular appropriateness 
of the name of my humble 
home. It is not for me, at 
my time of life, to claim any- 


I may have been right in my 
7o of the Kes rem = Aap 
\ S52 of the past -cen . Or 
ae ’ may have been wrong. I will 

just mention that my friend, T-wn-s-n, who has a pretty faculty for poetry, 
once summed me up in a couplet which I venture to think is not without its 
charm. “ J-nw~ Br-eut,” he wrote— 

J-un Br-our 

Is always right. 


He told me in confidence that he had at one time contemplated a eulogistic 
poem of some seventy or eighty lines, price to the Nineteenth Century a guinea 
each. But, having wn off this couplet, it appeared in itself so sufficient, so 
comprehensive Eg 80 oe that amplification would have rather reduced than 
increased its value. Therefore it remains a brilliant fragment. 

But I am wandering from the theme, which, in the present instance, is not 
myself but my country address. What I thought might be interesting to point 
out is the disioes felicity of the nomenclature, and the remarkable foresight of 
which it is f. More than a generation ago it received this singular appella- 
tion. At that time nothing seemed more remote from ordinary apprehension 
than that in this year I be what we call ‘‘a Unionist,” an ally and 
supporter of Lord S-1-B-KyY, ing in the same boat as the H-m-.r-ns, and 
marching shoulder to shoulder with Asum-p B-ntt-tr. In those days I was 
wont to pour forth torrents of angry contempt upon the Conservative party. 
D-sk-LI was my wash- over Markiss | cast out my shoe; but even then 
my address was One , Rochdale. Do you begin to see what I mean? One 
Empire, One Parliament, One Ash! Some of my old colleagues and disciples 
among the Radicals seoff at me because of my new companions. But, as usual, 
I have been right from the first. J have always been what the Marchioness 
called a *‘ wonner,” What has happened is that the Liberal Party and my old 
companions have moved away from me, whilst the Conservatives have moved 
towards me. I am the same to-day as yesterday, or as these fifty years past. 
‘J-u~ Br-eut, always right,” and any change of relationship or appearance 
is due to the ineradicable error and fatal foolishness of others. 

What I feel, dear Tony, in_reviewing a long and honourable life, is the 
terrible feeling of monotony. I sometimes find myself envying ordinary men 
like Gu-pst-we, who, looking back over their life, can put their hand down 
and say, ‘‘ There I blundered, there I was misled by circumstances.” For a long 
time GL-pst-wE kept pretty straight—that is to say I agreed with him. But he 

a wrong lamentably on this Irish Question, and all the righteous acts of 
his life—that is to say, steps in which he has chanced to walk in time with me— 


hase 
SSS 








thing like prescience of affairs. | of 





are constantly raking up passages in my speeches about 
Ireland, and the Enelish yoke which, except that they 
are too finely cut, and of too noble a style of eloquence, 
would exactly suit GL-Dst-NE y: ' these 
things then, it is true, and then they were right. I do 
not say them to-day, and therefore they are wrong. Quod 
erat pr menae ag (Feu will eere € at aoe, with 
a ished friend, I have joined poli oom - 
pany of gentlemen, I have forsaken my old habit of 
eeping to the Saxon fongue, and sometimes, as here, I 
drop into Latin. Occasionally I fallinto French. Autres 
“Si colcb anaemia to hatiiaaiier, in, pechape, to 
y nearest ap uman , 18, perhaps, 
be eee pakistan ok pe 
is per possi m was,— not say 
soured, tata omaienel by the vile attacks made upon 
me poneey by Irish Members in Parliament durin 
the last ten years. You remember what B-nr-ncx sai 
about me? I don’t mean Big Ben, or Little Ben, but 
Lord Groner B-nt-ncx. ‘If Br-out,’”’ he said, ‘‘ had 
uaker, he would have been a prize-fighter.” 
I think there is about the remark some suspicion of lack 
of respect. But, also, it is not without some foundation 
of truth. I admit an impulse to strike back when I am 
hit; sometimes when I am not. h two Parlia- 
ments the ragged regiment that live upon the contribu- 
tions of their poor relations in ic service in the 
United States have girded at me in the House of 
Commons. This was my reward for the rhetorical 
services I did for asad 0 quarter of a century ago. 
They pummelled me, kicked me, dragged my honoured 
name in the dust, and spat upon me in the market-place. 
That gross ingratitude I could never forgive, and if in 
reprisal, the cause I once advocated suffers, can I be held 
blameable ? 

But this seems to be running into the groove of apology, 
and I never apologised to anyone for anything in my 
life. For fear T should begin now, I will close thie letter, 
remaining, Your friend, J-uw Br-ourt. 

P.S.—I observe that in my haste I have not called you 
a fool, or directly stigmatised as such anyone alluded to 
in this letter. I am afraid this will be regarded as a sign 
c ing weakness. Bat I will bring up the average 
in the next letter I write for publication. 


—— — 





—anKk Curva - 
DARWINIAN ANCESTOR 


Composing the Song,“ For O it is such a Norrible Tail /!" 
“Our ancestor was an animal which breathed water, had a 


are obliterated. It is true that, at one time, it was I who was the foremost | swim-bladder, a great swimming tail, and an imperfect ekull.”— 
Apostle of Irish National feeling. At this date people with inconvenient memories | 


Darwin to Lyell. 
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CHRISTMAS Woop. 





THE BABES IN THE 
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| Behold as the glad season comes we thus upon you shower. 
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THE BABES IN THE CHRISTMAS WOOD. 
THE PUBLISHERS’ CANTATA. 
Various well-known Publishing Firms in the guise of 
Forest-trees discovered shedding their leaves. 
GeneRaL CHorvs, 
See Christmas is us and the world around us living, 
Seeks us and asks the pretty gifts it soon would fain 


the Stories thrilling, tender, sweet, to suit all testes and 
All ueuing with their covers gay and picture-covered 


The dainty illustrated leaf, the paper softly tinted 
In type, to suit young eyes old, all exquisitely 


printed : 
Of artist’s pencil, author’s pen, the choicest, fairest flower, 


Messrs. Bracxre & Sons. 


Christmas leaves? Would you D yen up the handsomest 
First look at these scattered by Biacxre & Sons. (ones, 
Here tales of home life and adventure in plenty, 

Have good names to vouch forthem. TakeG. A. Henry, 
In “ Bonnie Prince Charlie” and ‘* Orange and Green,” 
He lays first in Scotland, then Ireland his scene, 

And thrills you with reading the hairbreadth escapes, 

Of the heroes he rescues from numberless scrapes. 

Bat while in “* For the Temple,” he ventures to tell 

How in ages long past great Jerusalem fell ; _ 

Yet if less ancient horrors are more to your mind 

In the reign of the “‘ Terror” material you’ll find ; 

And if you would learn how pluck never goes wrong, 
You've but to go straightway to “Sturdy and Strong.” 
Next Exizasera Lysacut in “ Aunt Hesba’s Charge,” 
On the virtues of old Maiden Aunts doth enlarge, 

And relates in ‘‘ Our General ”’ ty a sale head, 

How a family through all its trials may be led. 

Then J, Percy Groves in “* The War of the Axe,” 


Peep op a hy Le of Caffre attacks, 
And “‘ The Seven ise Seolara” supply Astorr Hopr, 
For knocking off seven good ample scope, _ 

He in “‘ Old wn’ stories, too, b: 7 

Of the deeds done of old by brave heroes a knights ; 
While E. , BROOKES harking back with his “ ivalric 


8, 

Of the and the girls of old times sings the praise. 
“Girl Neighbours,” allows Saran Tytizr to say, 
On the whole nod re be girl of the day ; 
In “‘ Miss Willowbrown’s Offer,” how traitors may fail, 
ee ate ert te ae 

ith “* abbli a li irl changed, 
Mrs. Coampney has well into Wenterlend ven P 
= of ee who here “ — Percha ~ is named, 

EORGE MACDONALD, an exce story ramed, 
And has shown how he finds life’s troubles e plastic, 
P ing a brain which his friends deem elastic. 
ooo oe on tts he tries a new scheme, 

sweeps ng wi mystical theme ; 

But when che meets & Curdie”’ 


ta, 

And you'll follow “* aboard ” i 
Hewny Ferrn’s thrilling 
Next in “‘ Chirp and ” from field and from tree, 
Young children taught lessons by L. Bawxs you’|! see. 
“Queen Maud,” with her “‘ orders” by Louisa Crow, 
Shows pride in a haughty young maiden brought low : 
While in the ** Squire’s Grandson,” J. CALLWELL proves 
A small boy can make up a family row. [how 
The stories of Wasa and Menzrxorr tell 
Two historical and do it right well. 
In his ‘ Diek o’ the Fens,” one Fen,—Manvite Fexy,— 
ay han eer 

ut in ** Si ter’s age r 
Mr. Witt1am Everarp brightly invades. 
The “ Girlhood” of ‘‘ Margery Merton ” : 
The le that oft a young artist awaits, 
And how in the end her brave efforts prevail, 
Aticg Conxran unfolds in her well-written tale. 
And if “* Clogs,”’ well selected for children to wear, 
You're in need, Amy Watton will find you “‘s pair.” 
If the “ Secret” of ‘* Rovers” is more to your taste, 


He, ‘‘On THE conTRARY, Mapam ! 


Nor THAT ANY WOULD EVER RIVAL Y¢ 


: 





PUTTING HIS FOOT IN IT. 


She. ‘‘ AND DO YOU STILL sQueEze uP THE LApies’ Fert 1s your Country?” 


JAPAN ALWAYS ALLOW THE LADIEs’ Feer TO GROW TO QUITE THEIR FULL 81Z&. 


Taat 1s A Carnese custom, We In 


9URS, Mapam!” 
Is delighted with his neat little Compliment ! 





Here 


If *‘ Fairy Tales” you're seeking, 


Then ‘* Herbert Massey’s”’ doings 


** The Children of the New Forest 
Pavut Harpy and Jonuw Gripert j 
** Round Nature’s Dial,” by H. M 


The 
Which, thanks to Epmuwp Rovrtt 
Here ‘* Caldecott’s last ‘Graphic’ 


How good we'd be if all, before 
On what Miss Epczworrtn taught 








Hargy Cottrnewoop follow,—your time you'll not waste. 


In field, forest, or stream, would you ** Insect Ways” learn, 
For their “‘ Summer Day’s”’ life to J. Humpnrers turn. 

But to close :—Gorpown Browne, whose famed pencil so skilled, 
Of the foregoing pages so many has filled, 
Crowns the whole by contributing gy not least, 
His new “‘ Hop o’ my Thumb” and “* 


GeorcEe Rovttepce & Sons, 

Are you seeking for young children picture-books to please the eye ? 
Then your need Grorce Kouriepes and his Sons will readily supply. 
: | en pe pga Songnes te suit the earliest age, 

oun ightly, with a picture on nearly every page ; 
And then there’s ‘‘ Sunny Childhood,” with its colouring 80 gay, 
Where Mrs. Sarz Banker has such pleasant things to say ; 
And in “Our Friends” and in ‘* Our Home” she takes them by the hand, 
And talks to little readers in the words they understand, 
‘Our Darlings,” too, by Mars, show how our little darlings fare 
Who by their Mrs (and Pa’s as well) are taken everywhere. 
With new ones, and unheard before, will farnish up your store, 
And if young heroes of all climes should come within your scope, 
You’ll turn to “‘ Youngsters’ Yarns,” and will have faith in Ascorr Hors. 


Told by Commander Cameron, quite of a thrilling kind. 


The shifting story of the times and seasons of the year. 
** Annual” for ‘“‘ Every Boy ”’ affords all wy 


While by her ‘‘ Book” consulting, the ‘*‘ Young Lady” may grow wise. 


e Beauty and Beast.” 


Lasoutarr’s collected lore, 


in “* Eastern Africa” you'll find, 


.”’ that Marnyart wrote of yore, 
oin to illustrate once more. 
. Burnsrpe, tells full and clear 


as quite complete. 


a 
EDGE, may be 
come in handy guise, 


Pictures ” 


ey do, to think 
to ** Lucy,” “Rosamond,” and “ Harry.” 
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‘ Nataral History, ” Tilustrated * for Young 
People,” must do 

As a text-book for young children, ably 
done by F. G. Woop. 

The “* Fanny Foxes and their Feats” and 
doings ** at the Fair,” 

With some of Exwsr Garser’s happiest 
efforts may compare. 

‘‘The ‘Shall Nots’ of the Bi and 
** Loving Links” combine, taivine 

In page ibasiastel, human verse and text 

i & and Earnest” tells of children who 

eir playing much enjoy boy. 
Ina story quaint and on LO of a pluck | 


Then “‘Sanbeam Stories,” ‘‘ Storm” 
‘* Sunshine,” told in and rhyme, 
And “Stories” for a ** Holida ” as y 3 


** Pets’ Pastime.” 
These, with ‘‘Sindbad’s” famed Adven- 
tares, new to many we su 


With Kare Gaeewaway’s t Aimanack in 
our list must fitly close. 
Messrs. Macurttan & Co, 


Surely “* Little Miss Peggy ” will work you 
the spell (deftly and well, 
Mrs. MoLeswortn’s charmed weaves 80 
For this quaint little lady, with ways —_ 
and bright, ght. 
Her small nursery readers can’t fail Im _™ 
In ‘‘ Aon Unknown Country” pen and pencil 
beeuile L 
Him who tempts it to visit his own Sister 
The text he'll find art true handmaid to 
wait on 
In the exquisite work of F. Nort Parton. 





Christmas Cards. 
Or Christmas Cards a splendid show 


sle. | to deny the existence of any good that is net visible, that is Foy tangible, pr a Be cannot be 





This year! Wherever you ye fe 

You see them. When you're told, you know 
They ’re Christmas Cards. 

In such a game of Cards the thing 

Before the eyes of all to bring 

Is Christmas, but they ’re Summer, Spring, 
Most Christmas Cards. 


TakiIna igh rank among the Christmas| | 
Carc 
The artistic reproductions, Marcus Warp's 
Of two of Rapaart’s best-known Madonnas 
Must, at this season, carry off the honours. | 
Both from on one Pitti Palace—need we pene; 
em ? 


’ 


’Twould be a thousand pities not to hetns | his 


(Atin—*' King of the Cannibal Islands.” ) | vet 
Here’s an “ Opal Souvenir,” 
Lovely mem of present year, 
And it comes from, as we hear, 
HILDESHEIMER AND FAULKNER. 
Among the Cards the best designs 
Are those by Weepon, Witson, Huves, 
Bornams, Deaty also shines, 
Kitsvrws, Davmmonn, on like lines, 
WuttiaMson, Macurre too, 
SicIMUND, artistic crew, 
All at work their best to do 
For HiLpes#eIMER AND FAULKNER. 
(Am—" Rare Ben,”’) 
RAPHARL Tock ! 
Here ’s luck ! 
Ramee no dumps! 
Why, all : pee Cards = see trumps! 
D 


applied 
To merry C tide | 
In these un-Christmas days, 
Punch says 'tis greatly to thy praise. 
So, ~~ Tock, 


buck, 
Here’ s luck! 


To Mr. Punch. 
** Such books, cards, and crackers,” cries 
Poet, perplexed, (next.’ = 


| day, 


| notes, 


——| 


OUR DEBATING CLUB. 


An apology—Eloquent Peroration by our Vice-President—Nartor offers some critical 
remarks, and Ktgxstone relates a humorous anecdote 


I a in a position this week to sae odious my promise, and raise the hitherto impenetrable 
veil that hes long shrouded the proceeed of the a Gergen Clab from the Public Eye. In 
the exercise of the discretion with which have been ent T have somewhat 

from the form of report originally contemplated, and selected ey the more striking and 
ee Se S ny Sey argoyles, in th such short notes and | 
ee i ge y best serve to bring out their several sponaslene eal iene | 
Shou! T offend by by this I shall deeply regret it, but I find that there pes ee and | 
customs in the management of a facetious periodical which, however exacting and absurd ir 
themselves, must be pesposted by those who would furnish it with literary matter. 





Having thus n advance to any honourable Goren who may consider him- 
self misrepresented or insufficiently reported, let me present, eg oh instalment of these 
papers, from notes taken at a most instructive debate last session upon the 





Weis fasoeckt fare: rd by P D 
orwa. iy FE LUMLEY VUFF; 
35 —. the opinion of this House, Science 
~~ Race = Art.” 


opposed by Gasparp Harturp), 
has been productive of more real benefit to the 


h I know that Durr’s speech was eoqgennded sense | 

Ras 5 abundant facts (all Durr's speeches are that), ¢ pee not begin t to “take | 

ory ore until Hamrorr had reached his peroration, which was in this form :— | 
“ Sir,” said Harturr (with an inflection of unspeakable pathos in his voice, which ought | 

to make Prcewny shed tears—but does not), “* before I sit down—before, Sir, I resume | 
my seat,””—(this solemnly, as if he has a deep presentiment that he may never resume another | 
seat)—" let me ask the Honourable Member who is ible for the Motion on the paper 


single i as this solitary question—and [ shall await 
: bes pri gazes  iotenp air of challenge 

r upon hi 
hie 9 for the moment.) **Ts he here to-night 


this evening—let me put to him this 
his answer with considerable curiosity.” 
at Durr, who, however, is drawing Eoctiip’ sind 
tion which seems to absorb the whole of his facu 
, or weighed in scales? Sir, ‘that is the philosophy of the ae 
ess hog, that skims the vault of the azure em wallows 
content in the mire of his native sky—I should say” (with an air of careless concession to 
prosaic accuracy), “ stye! That bird, Sir, that pig, like the Honourat himself ”— 

(a titter here from the more 


measured with a 
to| sparrow, of the 


rivolous ; DUFF rubs his nose, and wonders - pom 

Hartorr has saying anything worth noticing) —“* would find the aniverse none the 

had Praxireces carved ing more immortal than an occa cold fowl; had 

swept his lyre, not in commemoration of the fall of an ancient Troy, but to celebrate the res Tise 
of a new (Harturr rather prides himse if on his talent for antithesis); “and had Trimax 
lavished all his wealth of glowing colour and gorgeous hues upon the unretentive surface of 
|some suburban pavement! But, Sir, I a that we, by our vote to-night, will afford no 
ment to the gross and contemptib materialism which is the eurse of the present 
of which, I am compelled to add,” (here he glances reproachfully at the unconscious 
| Dorr, who is sharpening a pencil), ** we oe been afforded so msalgnsiely an example this 
| evening. us proclaim to the world without that we, as Gentlemen and as Gargoyles, 
adiate, that we loathe, that we abhor, that we abominate,”’ 
ail these verbs out of himself, and throwing them defiantly at Dorr,) ** the velling ten- 


(Harropp seems to be screwing | 








|deney of our animal nature to ignore the joys of the soal and the Laer sary A of the intellect, 
| and place its highest enjoyment in the igaoble pursuit of creature comforts ! 
(Here Hanrorr sits down amidst applause, and applies himself diligently to his 
whiskey-and-water. 


At a later period in the evening, just as the debate was Nayior 
started to his feet with a long strip of paper which, being s ightot he close to 
nose. Nartor invariably takes elaborate notes, with intention of pointing out and 


refuting the errors of all previous speakers. Unfortunately, as he cannot always read the 
and seldom remembers the objections he meant to urge, his 
i as could be desired. On this occasion, Naytor said :— 
Sir, I only want to point out one or two things which struck me ee rg | 
I li take themintheirorder.” (Here he fumbles with his strip of paper, which 
down when he wished to refer to it). “Oh, here itis! There was a Gargoyle w 
believe it was the Proposer of this motion—didn't you?” (To Durr, who shakes his 
solemn disclaimer). “* Well, it was somebody, anyway, but he told us that——.” 
NayLor n refers to his notes). ‘I’m afraid I can’t exactl 
—but i dont e with him. Then there was another s 
at the time) that he ’d rather have a good traction-e 
‘ell, my reply to that is——” (here Narton has another wrestle 
— hant) tht s his opinion. I wouldn’t. Next, someone asked, 
M@AKSPEARE to any man?’” (A pause.) “I’ve an ans not 
, only I can 4 find it. But, ram oh (cheerfully) ‘I know it was rather sticking 
up for SHAmsPRARE, to a certain extent. Then, ’t someone else say, ‘ Music elevated 
the mind?’” (4 Member acknowledges the responsibility of this bold sentiment.) 
I don’t say it *t—only, how? you know, that’s the point!” (4 dong, pause, 
which Naytor and his notes appears to be getting inextricably * There 
lot of other things I meant to say, but I’m airaid I don't ule somaute than of thi 
moment.” 
With this, Nartor sat down suddenly, apparently very little depressed by the total 
he knew Gas a fearless critic is never — 


ted Sieetee ceoatad bobeer oh. aeoinenn ME In the very keen- 
stasis er tion operate almost tie ten mes be 
the following extract, on the s 





‘‘As remain on the list, I will give ‘in our 





Kirkstone (rising, and playing wit 





| 
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\of Honourable Members this i 
a of a story I Ab vy * 


8 passes 

lighted peieetion). There w: ad 
regular old-fashi sort.” (Faint pr 
in Kiexstowe’s throat.) “Wi he had a daughter, who— 

tchick !—played on the—tehee ‘—the piano, and one day he was 
| induced to go in for a”—(convulsion, followed by sounds like the 
extraction of a very refractory cork)—"' for a Steam-plough! Soon 
afterwards he ha to meet a friend—another farmer, or the 
parson, I f which, and it don’t signify. Well, and the friend 
asked * how t on with his Steam-plough.’ 
says—hork-hork /—he says, ‘Don’t talk to me ’bout no Steam- 
plough—ki-hee-hee !—when there’s my darter at home, and she— 
ae erick, criggle!’ (Kimxstowe proceeds gallantly, but is un- 
intelli the close)—‘ with her darnéd pianner—haw-haw- 
haw!’ Well, the House can apply the moral of that themselves 
—I thought it was rather to the point myself. That’s all I got up 
to say.” 

I 1 afraid Kraxstone thinks we are all of us rather dull. 


could not help being 
day.” (Here a slight 





A DRAMATIC ORATORIO. 


Mx. Faepenic H. Cowen’s dramatic Oratorio, Ruth, was uced 
last Thursday at St. James’s Hall, and the verdict on entire 
work from ‘* bar one’”’ to bar 
last was emphatically favour- 
able. 3 Composer bn 
nothing to regret on 
score. The workmanship 
throughout is thoroughly 
good, and in some instances 
admirable, though the First 
. Part is not distinguished by 
any very striking originality. 
n the Second Part, which 
ie begins ap 
f Harvest 
» Mr. Boaz Lioyrp gave a very 
trying scena magnificently. 
But why does he pronounce 
**excellent”’ as ‘‘ exceelent ?”’ 
Perhaps he has ascertained 
on undeniable authority that 
this is the way Boaz would 
have pronounced it. 4 propos 
of this eminent tenor, on one occasion, not this, there was very nearly 
being a duel about his identity. An Irish gentleman, turning to 
his friend, informed him, “‘ That’s Sos Rexves,” whereupon his 
better informed companion returned, ‘“‘ He! Lxoyp!” which, but 
for a toimely explanation, begorra, would have led to a challenge ! 
To resume, e ‘* Dance of Reapers and Gleaners”’ must have 
sounded rather out of place in Worcester Cathedral, where Ruth 
was first produced. In the Chorus of the Reapers and Gleaners, 
who were not in the least out of breath with their dance—but 
perhaps these had only been delighted spectators—full justice was 
done to the finest number in the Oratorio—at least, so it ap to 
the humble individual who had the honour of representing you on 
this occasion. -Then in the duet, 
Lioyp and ALBANI | 


Were perfect, no blarney, 
As Boaz and Ruth, 


I’m telling the truth. 


but throughout the performance, these two sang magnificently. 
Boaz must have been a very kind man; at all events, as Boaz 
and Ruth are rena pe heard of together, it is clear that he 
could never be accused ing Ruthless. * 

Now, just one question: the Book of Words with musical phrases, is 
sold in the room, and on the title- we read that ‘‘ the words are 
selected,”—most judiciously too—by Mr. Josern Bennett, and 
‘the Book of Words” is fitted “‘ with analytical notes by JoserH 
BewyeEtr,’’—though we should have thought that Mr. Cowxn’s notes 
were sufficient by themselves. Then we find the analytical Noter 
saying at the end of Part I., “‘ The assertion may safely be made, 
that no ° a —— in ween Oratorio, wy bars a 
successfully than ‘oregoing. ow, suppose this were a 0 
a new Opera, would ¢ be right and proper for the librettist who had 
adapted the subject from SHaxsPxare, for example, to give his 
opinion on the work of his collaborateur ? Wouldn’t this be taking 
oS ee Sie ee It doesn’t matter in this case, 
asl ong pt agree with but it is the principle, whatever it 
may be, for which ie contend, and sign myself, 


our Musical Representative, Perer Pires. 





Unsctz Reuvs on C. 8, P-nn-11.—"' Brer Fox he lay low.” 





the old farmer | 4 


riately | with | 
or ** Half-est time,” | 


The applause was enthusiastic ; indeed, not only in this instance, | to 


SHOWS 


Amonast entertainments of a p 
of ‘‘Mr. and Mrs. Guzman Rezp” 
the present moment a little play 
called Tally Ho is occupying the 
boards, much to the alight of 
those serious p seekers who 
consider a box at a theatre wicked, 
but find no particular harm in 
the stalls of St. George’s Hall. 
r. AtrreD Rerp and Miss 
Fanyy HoLianp are as amusing 
as ever, and the music is all that 
could be desired, i 
of the piece, or entertainment, 
or whatever it is, is not too new. 
I fancy the author must have 
seen Assurance, and 
listened to Lady Gay Spanker’s 
description of the fox chase. : 
And having seen the piece and Ef? |), 
heard the speech, possibly read th ihe 
the burlesque thereon by the late Gitnent Apsott A Becxerrt, in 
the Scenes ny Rejected Comedies, published as long ago as the 
forties. ‘‘ How time flies!” as a lady behind me observed, after 
expressing her opinion that Mr. Connery Graiy was better than his 
pupil—Jomw Parry! ‘I remember him as far back as a quarter of 
a century,” continuea the fair dame, “and didn’t you hear him =! 
he was over fifty years old when he sang that song ing himself 
an old fogey?” Mr. Gratw fails to A himself justice when he 
assumes an elderly air inconsistent with the number of his summers. 
Such an assumption can but cause pain—to his contemporaries! _ 

_ On Thursday last The Woman Hater was produced for the first time 
|in London at Mr. Terry's Theatre (on the grounds that familiarity 
| breeds contempt, I prefer to allow the actor to retain his titular 
prefix), with more or less success. On the whole I condole with our 
| country cousins jf they have been allowed to see this strange play 


VIEWS. 
ing character the performances 
their own gallantly. At 





| 
| 


| very frequently. Personally I would not care to form a part of any 
| audience at Mr. Terry's Theatre during its run, which I am bound 
| to add I am afraid will not be a long one. The construction of the 
three-act farce (as it is called) is feeble in the extreme, and suggests 

| that the author, from a literary point of view, has a great deal to 
learn. I do not think (unless his future pieces are very unlike The 
Woman Hater) that he will have much ¢ of gaining a perma- 
nent position in the Temple of Fame. This is merely a matter of 
opinion, but, speaking for myself, had I a theatre (which I should 
| call of course Mr. Thingembob’s Theatre, or the Theatre Royal Dash 
| Blank, Esq.) I believe 1 should somehow or other instinctively avoid 
the works of Mr. Davrp Lioyp for some time to come. That is to 
say if he confined his pen to farce and y. It is quite possible 
he may be much more at home in tragedy. As a fact, there is a sort 
of gloomy glamour about The Woman Hater that suggests the 
reflection that, after all, the play might have been more exciting if 
| a murder had been skilfully introduced into Act I., and it had been 
written throughout in blank verse. I think the lover, Tom Ripley, 
might thus have been murdered with or without (for preference, 
with) his sweetheart. Early in Act II. the character ver nicely 
played by Mr, Kemsrz, might have committed suicide, with one or 
(two others; for choice, others. Act III. might have been allowed 
| (after the ey | alterations had been made to fit it to the 
|requirements of the novel development of the ee plot) 
stand as it is. In its present form the incidents con- 
\nected with the spiriting away (after a desperate and revolting 
\fight with the keepers) of the hero to a Lunatic Asylum, 
/are, to say the least, unpleasant. Mr. Bisnor, as the yee. 
|logical specialist (the resident medical superintendent the 
| licensed house), was excellent. It is a question, however, whether 
| those well-intentioned representatives of the Lond CHanceLLor, the 
| Commissioners in Lunacy, would have been entirely satisfied with 
his action in connection with the incarceration of one sane patient in 
| the place of another patient equally free from mental disease. But 
| that is a matter affecting the author rather than the player. Miss 
| M. A. Victor, as a widow lady of great wealth and superior position, 
| was, of course, quite in her element, and gave an admirable sketch 
‘of a British matron from Belgravia or Mes fair. Mr, Texny, too, 
|deserves a word of praise for his own droll performances, which 
caused more than once, on the first night, a burst of hearty laughter. 

| Pleasantry apart, in spite of the acting, good all round, I fear The 
| Woman Hater will soon have to return to the provinces, to make 
room for something just a little better suited to the London require- 

| ments of Mr. Terxy and the audiences of Mr. Texny’s Theatre. 








a Ew Boox.—The Green Ways of England. By a Warwickshire 
| Man. 
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SO VERY LIKELY. 














to Brown, whose Champion North-Caspian Bear-hound has just gobbled up one of Farmer Rackstraw's Prize Rabbits, which had 


got out of the hutch). 


“Ty yer LL oi’ ME Tuppence, Zur, I'LL swear 7? wos THE RABBIT AS BEGUN IT!” 














ON THE WRONG SCENT. 
Master of Hounds, loquitur :— 


** Slow in pursuit, but matched in mouths 
like bells. {tells 

Each under each.” 8o SuaxspRare’s Theseus 
The merits of his tuneful Spartan pack. 

Would I could echo it concerning mine! 

Tut,tat! They ’re off again on their own line. 
Come back, ye fools, come back ! 

I envy Theseus! Just the sort of hounds 

For a true Tory huntsman ; kept in bounds 
By discipline none ventures to defy. 

With such a pack I should be well content ; 

But some of mire are keen on a false scent, 
And off on a wild ery. 


Oh, = ~ young dogs! They think disorder’s 


ash ; 
Heedless of horn, rebellious to the lash ; 

Just now, too, when our quarry is so clear! 
Oh, hang the howling, yelping, whimpering 
On a fine herring-trail the fools have got. [lot! 

They ’ll spoil the chase, I fear. 

Come back! Come back! What, ‘* Vixcenr,” 
** Bartiett,” ho! 


This sort of thing won't pay at all, you know. | 7 ook 


We are not, now, after that sort of game. 
Ah, sweet Sir Roger, our Spectator’s friend, 
What would you say to this? Come, let it 

For shame, ye curs, for shame ! fend, 


Appison’s “‘ good old Knight” was happier 
In his well-ordered pack the casual jar [far. 
Of a raw dog or “* noted Liar” met 
No recognition ; no, “‘ he might have yel 
His heart out,” but the row had no 

helped 


ng 





Here be “‘ notorious Liars” in fall force 
(The epithet is technical, of course). 
**Torriseton,” back! Back, ‘‘Sraniey’”’! 
** Ecroyp,” back! 
Heed *‘ the old hounds of reputation” here. 
This shindy must be stopped, or ’twill, I fear, 
Demoralire the pack ! 








THE OLDEST SKETCHING CLUB IN 
THE WORLD. 


At the house of Nat Lanenam young men 
were taught how to use their hands skilfully 
years agone; at the home of the Lanouam 
their hands are trained with equal care and 
discretion, with a different end in view. At 
the former t were excited, at the latter 
they are sooth The spirits of the last are 
finer, if less ardent, than those of the first. 
Friday cannot be unlucky, for all their 
sketches are produced on that proverbially un- 
fortunate day. = is given, and in two 
hours, over pipes coffee, it is completed. 
Marvellous these rapid acts of sketchmanship! 
The Impressionists nowhere! The result ? 
Well, go to the Gallery, 23, Baker Street. 
at the collection of pictures—on the 
two hours’ system—by Messrs. Stacey Marks, 
CatprEron, FRED Witx Hopesor, Car- 
TERMOLE, B. W. Leaper, Cuaxces Keene, 
E. Hayes, H. Moonz, Vicar Corz, Frank 
Dicxsss, E. Duncan, C.J. Lewis, F. Weekes 
Cart Haae, and other clever getione, and 
see if Mr. Punch is not right in his com- 
mendation. The Langham Sketching Club 
has existed over half a century, and this is 
its first public exhibition, Ah! well, it is 
never too late to mend. 





The Winter’s Tale at the Lyceum. 


Tuere’s a charm in her innocent glances, 
A charm in her step when she dances, 
For Perdita, “‘ nary 
A one,” like our Mary, 
The sweetest of Sweet Willum’s fancies. 


To those who may not have heard it, a 
Chance most distinct will be Perdita, 
So, see now, we say, 
Many Anperson play, [it, Ah! 
You’ll regret, when too late you’ve deferred 





The Latest and Best from Berlin. 


Tue Crown Prince was reported last weck 
to be decidedly better. May it be so, and so 
goon. ‘His Imperial Highness,” wrote the 
Correspondent of the Standard, “‘ continues 
to express the fullest confidence in Sir MorELL 
Mackenzie.” And Mr. Punch, in the name 
of all Englishmen who are uninfluenced by any 
feeling akin to professional jealousy, ‘* says 
ditto,” to the Crown Prince. Prosit / 





Mrs. R. is astonished that the English do 
not name streets and places after the names of 
their great Poets and their works. She says 
she only remembers two exceptions ; one was 
a Hamlet in the Country, and the other was 
Wandsworth ; the latter being 80 called after 
the Poet who wrote The Ezcursion,—pro- 
bably, she thinks, a cheap excursion to this 
very spot, which is within a cab-fare of town. 





Tue Third Edition of Mr. Frrrn’s Reecol- 
lections is now out. We hear it is dedicated 
to Archdeacon Sumner, and that the motto se- 
lected is the nautical quotation, “* Port it is!” 





The hounds astray to set. 











ee ee | | 
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PIG-HEADED ATTACK ON THE IMMORTAL BARD. 











A DISPUTED WILL. 


Deak Str,—Ma. Donna .iy’s cryptogram, showing Bacon to be the author of 
S pied with wa plays, is a wonderful discovery. The principle only needs to be 
—_ sufficient wedi me | and perseverance, to revolutionise the whole 


we Eby I myself have only y, hed Cie $9 sory it in a few 
but have already got the really vena result that Necretri and 
Tet wrote most of the works of Mizton. Day and Marriw Luruer wrote 


Sandford and Merton, and Sir Water Scorr wrote the ballad with the refrain 
“Two Lovely Black Eyes. ” CHARLES THACKERAY’S works were ae ener en 
by Witr1aM tee ew oe Hence the cryptogrammatic name. 
working as hard at the theory as the somewhat unelastic rules of this establish 
es will 1 permi' saree this morning I pans a a ¢ g crawling up the 
window-pane ! excuse my glove, I must dissemble, 

Colney Hatchwell. Yours, Tae “B” mm Born. 


nan are noble and philanthropic work in throwing 
open your columns to a su ject ren fe must inevitably seem “‘ caviare to the 
general” (Bacon). To m , personally, the raising of the controversy at the 
present time is annoying, I happen to have hit independently on exactly 
the same idea as Mr. DoNNELLY’ 8; viz., that there is an underground narrative 
running ——— "DaRwiw and WALLace, ns may remember, 
discovered the origin of simultaneously, so why not I and Dowwetty the 
origin of SHAKSPEARE ? an my gaye ay eA to an entirely different result 
from oe DowwExLy’s, Lane pn ay led off on a an scent. 
jaaeen 0 f mltpling every 270th word, as he the number of full -stops 


the result by the nade r of years during which 

Anne HatHaway is sw to have resided at Stratford-on-Avon, he shou) 

first have discovered the total quantity of words in all SHAKsPEARE aptles ad and 
sonnets, and after that the quantity in the Novum Organon ; then 

which Bacon received as Lord Chancellor, each year, ey to 

i he have divided en multiplied) them all into each other, and 

to decimals, and then applied that result to the plays. The process 

isa complicated, but I can’t abe it clearer at present. Anyhow, the 

saci interest of the story so obtained can be See ree Op Pape ot 


Saxsrasnas hore. ‘The poaching Pot hashed. Tn the oh midnight visit 

to SHAKSPEARE’ ‘The Ghost diesovered plot hatched. the es wey The 
Ghost among the tom discovered to be Queen ExizaBeTu, who 

followed Bacox seen aed dk as a Til fish-wife. The Queen buried 

alive in Stretford churchyard Bacon and SHaxsPeare, The good Vicar 





bribed. Their scheme to dress up Awwe Harwawar as 
Queen. Its success, Anne Harnaway twenty 


of Bacon. Threatens to all. con murders 

HA Takes all Suaxspzane’s Plays (hitherto 

unacted, ha been rejected by rs of the 

period as ‘ y Cowes ot Seneatis sever out of his 

pocket, and produces them next day as his own. 

of this plot also. How Bacon at last. Invents 
Cryptogram. Inserts it in the on his deathbed.” 


NELLY’s, and my publishers trust you 

this as a gratuitous t may help 
the sale of my f entitled, Who Killed 
8 and th 


Queen 
Your obedient servant, Artrut PLopper. 
it is sy i that any longer that 
Baca wrote Hama hy, in that pay You fad him 
cathorship of hia own plage What else can these words 
mean ? 


“What should such fellows as I do apts between earth 
and heaven ? We are arrant knaves all 
Then occurs this truly remarkable sentence: - 
“God hath given you one face, and you make yourselves 

another.” 

Given whom? Why, Bacon himself! Did he not make 
his face into nemely, SuHakspeane’s? The 
case is as clear as noonday.. Lat t the cavillers at 
DowwELuY, just because is an American, hide their 
diminished heads, Anti-Homoeve. 


Dear Str,—Would one of your readers kindiy inform 
me how Friar Bacow could — written SHaksPeare ? 
I see by Little Arthur's frome Miceiaae that the 
former lived three hundred years SHAKSPEARE was 
born. This seems to be a Godiasive proof that Mr. Dow- 
NELLY is wrong; but though I am very fond of history, I 
do not profess to'be"a great historical critic 

Tr SLownoy. 


Sre,—In looking over Macbeth, I have found a eally 
remarkable confirmation of Mr. DonNELLY’ sorhene ic 
story. The story relates how, when Cecri told sapen 
Evizasetn that SHAKSPRARE’S plays were treasonable 
she “‘rises up, beats Haywarp with her crutch, and 
nearly kills im.” In Act IIL, Scene 4, of Macbeth, 
occurs this line,— 

“It will have blood; they sa , blood will have blood "— 


.¢., Queen Miasaseie, bale a person of good blood, or 
bf, lineage, will have b bool +.¢., from the head of "the 
person she beats with the crutch 

A few lines further on is a striking confirmation of this. 

Macbeth says,— 

“ How say’st thou, that Macopurr denies his person 
At our great bidding? ’ 

Macduff here is cryptographic for Sua - tg When 
summoned ad dep be a to answer Crcit’s charge, Suaxs- 
PEARE at her bidding. Mr. Dow- 
NELLY's is Ppp iceers. “The world does advance, in 
spite of Lord SaLispury. Yours, RADICAL. 

Dear Srr,—How nn ee the British public allow an 
impudent Yankee to it astray ? Mr. Donwetty has 
evidently never read my historical novel, 4 Tale of the 
Invincible A yoleds, wilde somehow failed to meet with 
the sathesinns td it deserved, or he would know that (ect 
valued SHaxksPeaRE most highly. In my book he age 
addresses the Bard without saying, tf Con, 

“*T’ faith, good coz.” Iam sure your be glad 


id of this information ; dnt ue Gl andes ce 


cheap popular edition fon eee’ ice only three- 
and-sixpence. Order at once, i Anemanen 
Srz,— Perhaps, after all, the Bene eae Spacer wo 
PEARE-Bacow le is one analogous to that suggested 
by a learned Don in the Homer controversy—viz., that 
the person who wrote the plays was not SHAKSPEARE, but 
another man of the same name. 
Yours, ComMonsznstcus AcapEmicvus, 





LORD SALISBURY’S SHAKSPEARE. 
- Tha? iey of worry’ shan’t be 





be strained ; 
drop it in my gentle reign next Session.” 
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tama! Nore 
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“AN OPPORTUNIST.” 


He. ‘‘On, Emtt——Miss Crumponzr—caN—AVE you Ever Loven!” 
She. ‘‘*N—nor Tas Season !” 








A Wovrn-Be “ Lirerany Gewt.”—The following is from the Daily Telegraph :-— 
ITERARY.—A gentleman who erst wrote for recreation, is driven, through cruel misfortane, to 
| resume bis pen for a livelihood. Fugitive lines, reviews of English, French, and Italian literature, 

topics of the day. 

_ What a condescension! How good of him! He “first wrote for recreation ”—whose ?— 
his own probably, and that of his friends who were as easily amused as were those of Mr. 
Perzk Macnvs,—who signed himself P.M., or afternoon, for the entertainment of his cor. 
respondents,—and now he is “driven through cruel misfortune to resume his pen.” Very 
eruel! Perhaps already his friends are beginning to suffer from this spiteful f of Fortune. 
But as he can knock off with ease a variety of literary work, he is rather to be envied than 
pitied ; and already he may be on the high road to literary fame which he will despise, and 
solid wealth which he will appreciate. 





Tue New Sixpence.—On the face is to be the Queen's effigy with inscription, and on the 
reverse its value inseribed, surrounded by an olive-brancn and an oak-branch. More appro- 
priate for the face would have been the Queen's effigy surrounded by olive-branches. 





M. Pasrecr is the man for the successful treatment of hydrophobia. Does the Australasian 
itself in a rabbit state ? 


Government appeal te him for assistance because it finds 


O’BRIEN’S BREECHES. 
(Humbly imitated from Henry Luttrell s 
** Burnham Beeches.”’) 


A Baxp, dear Muse, who pluck would sing, 

Your friendly aid beseeches. 

Help me to touch the lyric string 
On—brave O’ Brren’s | 


WTet .— th ight a 4 om ? 
vithat = pet Sara's breeches | 
They woulda’t let O’Barew talk, 

OF mae sed Lien his plans to beulk, 
Tay J tried to bag his breeches! 


Bat brave O’Brren’s blood did burn 
(Say, who his pluck impeaches ?) 
He up and swore in accents " 
** | won’t—wear convict breeches!” 


Those gaolers deep about him hung, 
They stuck to him like leeches. 

But he, the nent of tongue, 
Stuck to—O’ Baren’s breeches ! 


Lf “‘ sermons be in stones,” I'll bet 
ris ras? arc 
e er must get ; 
They watched—and boned his breeches ! 


The captive of the cold complains, 
His hless bones it reaches. 
Bat yield? No, rather he remains 
In bed—without his breeches ! 


In vain the prison-clothes they show ; 
of dishonour each is. 
Patriots prefer to lie below — 
Bed-clothes —without their breeches! 


But friends unto the dungeon hie, 
No gaoler marks (or peaches), 

They hand O' Baten, on the sly, 
Another pair of breeches ! 


Black Batrour'’s myrmidons are fooled ! 
A lesson high this teaches : 
A plucky people is not ruled 
y—stealing patriot’s breeches ! 


Brian Borv they cong of yore, 
Bat when her goal she reaches, 
Erin will sing, from shore to shore, 
O’ Barzn—and his breeches ! 
Her bards will praise the patriot true, 
His long and fiery 
His Barovr's brutal crew; 
But, above all,—his breeches! 


Oh, ne’er may the en round 
Bat—Erin 20 nw sah YT 

The Isle may with one theme resound,— 
O’ Baren—and his breeches ! 


Hold! Though I’d fain be jingling on, 
One rhyme, experience teaches, 

You can’t ring on for aye! I’ve done. 
Farewell, O’ Brren’s Seoathen! 





The Shakspearian Question. 


An Actor's opinion on the Bacon ¢. 
Shakspeare controversy, expressed im @ 
strictly professional cryptogrammatic style. 
“SHAKSPEARE written by a 
Bacon, my boy? Vi ikely ; I always 
found ‘lots of fat’ in it.” , 

Another (at Brighton, by an Aneient 
Mariner who sticks to the“ Old Ship”). 
** Bacon wrote SuaxksPeare? Well, 
he did. He was a clever chap, was 
Anrnur Bacoy, but still, somehow, I don’t 
—_ he wrote SuaksPearRe. At least not 

it.” 
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THE PARLIAMENTARY CATTLE-SHOW. 








am not so now, and 


intercourse. I save my money 








| S58es 


my disposal, which I never had before, for 


and 
this I have most sincerely to thank the of 
Theatres, who, within the last few ears, have adopted a style of 


ON THEATRICAL PICTURE-POSTERS. 
— attendant at the Theatres. I 
S1e,—I used to be : wl oes ea 


staying away, I have time at 
ean tule. and social 


preserve my health. And for 
* thee our London 


possibly attractive to simple- 


ly deterrent effect 
ans ee’ se 


i 
i 
f 
: 
it 
H 


glance. I can 
thor, and, 





enter these chambers of Dramatic Horrors. As supporter of shows 
and exhibitions, with considerable experience, I know well enough 
that the representation outside the booth is very much = as hs 
the reality within; for example, the outside picture a F 


beetle - powder, peculiar whiskey, sewing machines, or soothi 

syrup. Pray, Sir, do all you can to encourage Theatrical art in 
ural Decorations, and save the time and money of, 

Yours, Pater Famrcias, 

in holiday time the round of the 


P.S.—I shall take my 
about the plays. Cheap entertain- 


hoardings, and tell them 
ment, eh 





Mr. Bronpett Marte, M. P. elect for Dalwich—not by any means 
: dullidge sort Sm — in Se gemmentive 

andidate’s Agent congratulated on attaining majority. 
When be has prepared his maiden spesh for the House, he may hum 


“ Now 1’m furnished, Now I’m furnished for my flight!” 
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THE FUTURE POSITION OF THE ARMY. 
A Sketch founded on the Suggestions of *' The Greatest Briton,” 
Pant 1.—Before the G. B. took the matter in hand. 


\ 





| 
} 





“ En Retraite.” 
mt condition of the Army, by the Author of 


article upon the 
Greater Britain, put me out completely.” — ‘ 

“*T glanced at it, but could not get through it,” replied the Field 
Marshal. ‘* What does he say ?” ; 

*“* Well, so far as I can make out, that in the time of war all the | 
Militia will be drafted into the Army, and all the Coast Guards into | 
the Navy, and both will disappear together with the Army and the | 
Navy in the first battle.” 

** Anything else?” . : 

“ Well,” continued Gronex Rayogr, re-opening the Magazine, 
** he seems to think that we have enough men, if we can’t get 
more, but that we must defend India with the aid of compulsory 
service, although, for various ‘religious and commercial reasons, 
almost peculiar to England, the non-adoption of Conscription is 
certain.’ ” 

** From this I take it the article is slightly mixed?” 

‘It is—and I am bothered entirely!” replied the poor Duke, who 
had a habit, when worried, of returning to the brogue he as 
Prince Groner in Ireland, in his youth. ‘“ What willI do?’ Look 
there now, we have cut down everything to starvation proportions, to 
please Lord Grawpotra. to say nothing of upsetting the entire 
machinery of the War Office, to save the salary of the Surveyor- 
General of the Ordnance. Sure, what more willl do?” 

** Read this.” replied the Field eat ey to H. R. H. a 
packet. “If War is declared, open it, and act upon the orders 
contained in it.” 

And, with this, Punch, the greatest modern strategist, bowed, 
and retired. 

Part Il.—After the G. B. took the matter in hand. 

Two months later Europe, shaken by the mightiest conflict of this 
century, was beginning to regain her composure. It would be un- 
wise (for it might offend foreign ibilities) to give the names 
of the victories that had added fresh lustre to the British arms. 
Suffice it to say thet not a single reverse had been recorded. Once 
more the Field Marshal entered the room of the Commander-in- 
Chief (patented). . 

“Well, Grorox, how goes it?” asked the foremost soldier of 
the age. The Commander-in-Chief (patented){fell upon, his knees 
and kissed the spurs of his master’s boots. _ ; 

“Nay, this show of gratitude is plessing, buat embarrassing. 
Remember, Grorex, you are of Royal Blood,” and the Field-Marshal 
gently and kindly assisted the Patented One to rise. i 

**T cannot help it,” returned Georer, with a burst of almost pain- 
ful emotion. ‘' You have done so much for us.”’ 

“Not at all,” observed Punch with a smile, ‘that packet cer- 
tainly contained a few suggestions of some value.” 

“Why, they saved the country! How should we have horsed the 
Cavalry and Artillery, if we had not entered on peace contracts with 
the Directors of Pickford's, the London General Omnibus Company, 
the Road Cars, the Tramways, and the Herne Bay Bathing Machine 
Owners. The last were not easily maded to act with us, as 
somehow the requisition of their q peds seemed to interfere with 
the success of the Thanet Harriers.” 


’ 


“ But they gave in at last ?” 

“Certainly, patriotism was the rule without exception. Then 
the compulsory service of their employés in the Volunteers, insisted 
upon by all the West End Tradesmen and 
throughout the land, had the best effects. Why some.of the finest 

in the world came from ScHooLsrep’s, W HITELEY’s, the Army 


Colleges also insisted upon continued efficient service in the Volunteer 
ranks to secure the advantage of audience in the Courts and Regis. 
tration as Doctors, didn’t they ?” 


“T am heartily glad you have come,” said the Commander-in-| as we required from the farmers, and the Yeomanry, and 
Chief (patented), throwing down the Fortnightly, “ because this the catice stock of guns from the Continent.—Just as you told me 
- = to do.” 


= ee 2 only a — of figures. 


and the Native Troops that were not quite trustworthy treated in 
the same manner ?”’ 


themselves in Australia and Ca 
‘* Bat you would not tell me how you supplied their places in India. 
You merely asked for transport for your Army of Reserves.” 


decided upon, and all but declared, I n 
| The fact is, I fought the Russians with an Army of Germans and 
Italians, under the command of my friend Sir Frepgricx Roperts.” 


| themselves no permanent good. I shi 
jand Whitee 
general demands my restored attention. It shall have it.” 


| to Fleet Street. 


*‘And the Inns of Court, the Universities, and the Medical 


“Certainly! Oh, it was grand! Then we got as much Ca 


** Quite right,” said Punch, “ after all, guns and ammunition are 
gures. | suppose the British Army in India was 
home and distributed amongst the Colonies, as I 


“‘Assuredly, yes, and they have given an admirable account of 
nada.” Then Gsoroz hesitated. 


** Quite so,” said Punch, with a smile. ‘' But, now that peace is 
eed keep silence no longer. 


‘Germans and Italians! Where did you get them from?” 

**From places where they were ruining our working- and doing 
i them from Hatton Garden 
My country saved, the welfare of the world in 


And fall of this truly benevolent intention, Mr. Punch returned 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


From The Personal Remembrances of Sir Frepericxk Poriock 
(Macmirtaw & Co.) I had, I confess, expected a great deal more 
than I found in the two 
volumes, And I hold that ——, 

I had a right to expect A 
something more than usu- a 
ally interesting from the BOs 
Remembrances of the 
Queen's Remembrancer. 
What Sir FRepeRicx re- 
members us Remembrancer 
to the QuEEN is very little, 
though quite enfficient for 
the office; but his own re- 
iene as his own 
membrancer are very 
pleasant reading, being full Odd Volumes. 
of information given in an unpretentious conversational style, about 
Cambridge University life, the Bench and the Bar, and Literary 
Society generally. There is a good deal of eating and drinking 
recorded—not too much, perhaps, for the necessities of social life ; 
and the “C. C. 8.,” or Cambridge Conversazione Society seems to 
have been very regular in its intellectual gatherings at various places 
where good food is provided. This Club, limited to twelve members, 
was called somewhat profanely ‘“ The Twelve —, though of 
what they were Apostles I cannot make out. ey have evidently 
an Apostolic Succession, as the Club is still in existence, I believe. 
Altogether, among this sudden glut in the market of literary con- 
fidences in the shape of ducal, journalistic, artistic, and egotistic 
recollections, this may be taken up as a chatty and readable book. © 

Woman's World tor December, edited by our Oscar WIxps, is 
full of woman’s wit, and some of the illustrations, ially in 
department of The Fashions, are charming. . What a change from 
the old style of painted doll inanities, dressed up in a style never 


4 
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-\ \ 4 \ 


\ 
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seen in real life! The picture of the three pretty women preparing 
for a ball is a candle to attract male moths—‘‘ male moths” bein 
obviously the opposite to “‘ma’am— ” as that undef 


punster Samczt Jonnson would have said under certain circum- 
stances. Mrs. Camppett Praxp’s account of Royat is very amus- 
ing; but, though I have been several times up to La Charrade, yet 
never have I had the good fortune te come across Madame GRENox, 
who, if her portrait, as given in this number, is a genuine likeness, 
ought to be one of the attractions of the environs of Royat. Good, 
honest, kindly faces I saw at Charrade, but why this uncommonly 
pretty one hid herself, as she must have done whenever she 
saw this disti ming to Charrade is a charade 
tome. The general remarks on the Stage by the lamented Authoress 
of John Halifaz, whose recent loss we all deplore, are 
teresting, as recording the impressions of a good, m 
woman, whose acquaintance with the vie intime of the 
limited. The pee of Miss AmpEeRson are not 
po so er shady, which is the one thing that no one 
ever unchallenged say of our sweet and gentle Perdita in the hearing 


; 
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troops 
and Navy Stores, and Suir aNp Sons,” 





of your rather deaf Portxenes, BARon DE Boox Woums. | 
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M 
GREGER'’S 
CARLOWITZ, 


, O14 Old Bond Street, London, W. 


~ GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


The ¢etirfows of the famed Kent More'ias. 
supplied to Her Majesty at all the Royal Palaces. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CH ERRY BRANDY. 


face ith water, hot or cold. Beware of ua- 
\csome imitations. Ask persistently for 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


incu re for it atall Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
Man if cturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Matpetona. 


ou VINTAGE PORTS. 


JUAKRANTEED. 








Croft's iss O..cvcccevcce nsegee 
Croft's or Sandemen's 1667 .. sie 
riRM 
cnUsts 


Martinez’ 1861 .. 
Croft's 1868 








Od Highland Blend Scotch Whiskey .. 

fw ony Station im Hogien Full 

sppucation to 8. JOH SON & SONS, Wath-on- 
SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION. 

HEERING’S oxex oxxons 
Est. 1818. 

wtedala OH yer 

oe yor By APrProtnt- BRAN DY, |: 

ro Tue Rovat Dawiem and iurenet 

can be enjoyed by using M‘Caw, Stevenson & 

Orr's Patent 

WINDOW DECORATION. 
t can be applied to any window by any person 
ranat te where there aré windows with disagreeable 

3 
Write Sie a hee (300 Illustrations) and 

. M’CAW, STEVENSON & ORR, Linenhall 
“ wks, Belfast; or to PERRY & CO. Wholesale 
| Viaduct, 


Pockages included, Cagh Terms Canataoe Pare 
Price Lists on 
Dearne, Yorks. Eat. ap 1798. 
PITER F. HEERING, 
(overs, ano H.R. ree Paros or Wares. 

The beauty » of Sale Stained Glass in every house 
wthout previous experience in the use of the article. 
Som ic, post free ling, from the Manufac- 

ts, Holborn 


COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


eesupplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
SEVCLYES, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 
mrs * ‘FRONTIER ” PISTOL takes the on fae 
Winchester Magazine Kifie Cartri 
COLTS HOUSE REVOL 
tse DERINGER, ior the Vest pocket ; best qualit 
mir. Colt's Revolvers are used all over the w 
COLTS DOUBLE- 
NGHTHING MAGAZINE 
ones, Price Lis 
ot > FIREARMS Co.,4, Pall Mall, Londoa,8. W. 
Agents for Ireland—Joux Kost & Co., 
Gunmakxers, Dublin. 
2. Hoowrs & Sons, 100, Moland St., Birmingham, 
a nts for Birming!: am and the Provinces. 


WRIGHT'S 
COAL TAR 
"saya" SOAP. 





Cures Skin 
Diseases. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 


Baesbolde, Bile, Loss of Appetite 


INDIEN 


Gastric and pas 
troubles, Headache 
arising from them, 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 


2s. 6a, 4 Box. 








Gold Medal, 





BES, 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 








BECKETT'S 
WINTERINE 


(Keormrenen). 
Tho Drink of the Season. The best Non-Alcoholic 
substitute for is eae! —_ stomachic = 
stimulant. —— © against colds. 
Imp. Pints, ls, s Bat Pints, 10¢ Two Pints, 
Post Free p mg ty ig mple Bottle, $4., Port Pree. 
The following are Se capital WINTER DRINKS— 
. ette Cordial, Beckett's Ciove, 


ag NN 


Send for Sample Hottie, $d , Post Pree. 
Sole Menu‘scturer, W. BECKETT, Herwoon, 
mance ESTEK. Sold by Chemists, Confectione:s, 
Coffee Tavern Companiks London Wholesale 
and Export Agents, Baa: tay & Bons, 95, Farringdon 
Street, E.C.; and most Patent Medicine houses 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE. | 


Len a Prnnine ret R, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Les & Pennines beg to draw attention to the fact that | 
eack bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


their signature, thus — 


Low ere 


*.* Sold Whoiesaie by the Proprietors, Worcester, 
Crossz & Biacawert, London; and Export Oilmen 
generally 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the W orld. 


THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 
ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
TOOTH POWDES jm s00es PASTE. 














‘SYMINGTON'S 
"FLOUR 


Renowned 
FASILY DIGESTED, 


GOLD 
MEDAL 
FOR SOUPS, &ec 
told in Pac kets and Ti ne by a!l Grocers, 
J.T. Morton, London. 
INIMITABLE, ORNAMENTAL, USEFOL, 
Colours exquisite. surface like Porcelain. 
For Indoor and Outdoor Work, for Renovating 
Bveryth ne. Sold everywhere. Tins, Post Pree 
Ma. 64. 91 64 Asrinatt's Examen ¥ onus, London. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


PEPPER'S 


Export Agent 


and 3s 








‘QUININE ano IRON 


HEALTH, 
STRENGTH, 


ENERGY. TONIC 


Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
btrength. hotties, 32 doses, sold every where, 
Insist on having Perren’s Tonic. 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY from on 

amount, however small see llustra 
Catalogue, 3 stamps. LESSER FRIBDLANDER, 
3, Houndeditch. London. Established @ years. 











Prices from ls Pe: fumers or 
Chemists ; # AA, a, 61 Prith. at. —_ w. | 


E-ccign Medicines 
& oulel ye 





JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 


| Cages on 


JEWSBURY 


Paste. 


& 
BROWN. 





S. & H. HARRISS 


HARNESS COMPOSITION | 


Warexrnoor 


SADDLE PASTE 


Warrerrnoor 


Geld ty all Saddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Msantscery: & 


~EBONITE BLACKING 
(Warrearnoor). or Boots, Shoes, Harness, and all 
i x. leather Articies. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


7 Cane vive Merate sawp OLaee. 


7, MANSELL STREBT, LONDON, & 











EVERYONE SHOULD TRY 
Terese raTenT 


PERRYIAN 
PLANISHED 
POINTED PENS. 


are simply perfection 


for who write 


WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
27s. Every Pair Guaranteed. 


ALSO FOR +14 DAY WEAR 


“city K BooTs, 


Seled with Ashydrous shytoves Woterprost Leather. 


Spree ay ran rou at hey + ~ gtd 
bedi APY fire h Street 
~Geo is, bo or mimerk 
ako, Migh 8 
oha Seaton Toll Gavel, 
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Legion of Honour, 1876. Royal Portaguese K night 
hood, 1883. Gold Medals and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 


36 Guineas » 
16,20, and 22, y Wwiemour et bys t, “toxpow, w 
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wee 
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—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 
Cemidi tar yaa ca ra 
W orid poy 5 hoy 
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International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been awarded for 
this Food ; 


by the LANCET 


and the 
entire Medical Press. 
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Ita General 

Tts Intrinsic Value. 

Reliable for all kinds of 
Sewing Machines. 

Justly described as the 
PERFECTION 





sxwime corros. 

2 FOR BOTH HAND 
AND 

MACHINE USE. 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S ““oxzy.”” 
DEVON 2: 
“thas so OE RGES 


Thousands of Customers ae hk no e ance article woven 
equals this in neval utility lbresses, beautiful 
qualities, le to 4s. 6d. the oe — Children, capitaily 

ls, Bd, to = = _— or Gentiemen's wear, double 

to yard. The Kavy Blues and the 

Blacks are fast aye on receipt of instructions . samples will be 

ont POST FRE N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
principal Railway Stations. packed for Export. 

BUY DIRECT OF 


} SPEARMAN & §PEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS. 


len &F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


USED by HER MAJESTY’'S SERVANTS. 
Gold Medals and Duplomas of Mérit at all Exhibitions, 


Needham’s 
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=, Paste 


NTORS smi Manvcracronen 


ve 
JOSEPH PICKERING. r SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
Lexpow Orrice: S&T. GEORGE'S HOUSE. EASTCHEAP, E.C. 4 
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“Punch” Almanac-1888 


is Now Ready at all the Newsagents’, Booksellers’, and Bookstalls. Price 3d. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


Willbe |Mr. Punch’s Victorian Era. Part 8. Price 2/ 
published |Our River. ByG. D. Leslie, R.A. Part 6. Price 4/- 
on the 17th.t John Leech’s Pictures. 20.421 cmiim. Price 2/- 
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SEVEN EDITION (Thirty-@ixth to Portict® 
, S— cuentee, price @. 


SHE 


A HISTORY OF ADVENTURE. 
By H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


Georexss.— ‘One of the extraordinary 

that hap ever ode ts aopemumen tn ae 
beh be wague P 

¥ onte — There is invention end ee 

fm theese three hundred poges to furnivh 
@ulating iibreries in the kingdom for hy ++ 
As rich and original a piece of roma.ce a - ow 

wer owen 

Tases.—“ )¢ le too wondrous to be told except in 
the words of the Author biteclf Worthy of Poe 
fe the soone of this vast charne -house On the 
@ther band, the pw of ‘ Vathek’ could hardly 
show tner {magery san We meet here.” 
Prectston—" At every stave of the story we feel 
uaded that the Author must have exhuusted 
ie resources, a4 thot the interest myst beg n to 
cline. As & matter of ge this 


wee 
AL simovt ‘eve y page th wierd il 


tory ri 
(Twenty Sixth to Thirtieth 
Crown Svo, price ‘te. 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN: 


DEIKe 4% 2CCOTrT oF Bie 
FURTHER ADVENTURES AND DISCOVERIES 
1 cOMPAnT WITH 
Gir HENRY CURTIS, Bart, Commander JOEY 
GOOD, B.M., and one UMSLOPOSAAS. 

By H. RIDER HAGGARD. 
‘With 2 full page litusirations and |i Vignettes In 


the Tat. Hagrave: ots a £ D. Coorsa from 
Drawin,s by U. BH. M. Kena. 








THIRD ENITION 
Thousand 


ATWES at * Umslopogaas ie a Very successfu! 
ereation jee woeh ef epte grandeur—es of 
tom Tala y  - the account of his jast com- 
b t and bis dea! 

Sreets ron — > ie Hargard does not los: ony of 
bis charm ta toiling tales of Afrwan adveature. 
These clos ng secnes of Alinn Quatermain 6 jife «re 
full of the euger o-ilt whith Was ma. 
im part w hue ether works; nor bas he ever us 
en) th ag more exc 

toe, =" seldom bes eo lx a «hare of wondrous 
edventa ¢ f\l on to tue bot three mortal, at ali 
eve (es in these prowmic days, as to Allan Quater- 
moun, Sir Henry .s-te, aad Commanier Good, 
Natam! the a @°eaperiences ef Kin 
mon « Mine, ted hese palauins to sett 
into comfertagle hourche!id win i-nuland.” 

Ssreaps+ Maview.—" Um lopogass is, in our 
opmien the best igu-e Mx, ard raed tne énve 


helo- 
down 


—the most ~ te and sistent, aa 
ertiatically vr. Maggard Ayo 
we Gsqnt cil bolape wtb ane cave tnt 


pege, bul tels one is the La ‘let of them all. and fs, 
md? over, @ splenstd ep scien of ot rward 
int liigent heraism, ap.:t giiogether trom his local 
eclour.” 





Londen: TOYOMANS, GREEN & CO 





Just Published, Vol. 1, to be com)! ted in Bicht 
Quart.riy Vols, emali éto, ciotu, gut top, price 
each, 


THE HENRY IRVING 
SHAKESPEARE. 


Edited by 
BENBY IRVING and FRANE A. MARSHALL, 
and INustrated by 
GORDON BROWNE 
Prospectus, Post Free, on application. 
BLACKTH & 8ON. @ and # (€ Batley. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Boxpey Toes eayeu— Mr. Rugsell’s alm is to 
PRapmats, to cune the (bease, avd that his trent- 
ment |. the tue one seome be ond ali dvuht. Th» 
medio ne he prescribes poms mor Lowa, BET BUILDS 
trav, TOnee tee eteTEY.” Hoek (116 pares) with 
recipe end notes how to exdantly a é rapicl 





ewe 
‘ soowe av © reduction w fist week is 3 lvs.), 
post fee 6 stam 

NOTICE => reply te numerous inqui:ies, 


fe ¥ C. Reserte atively discredits amy so-cal ed 
ae Cure for ubde-ity 


©. BUSSELL, Woburn House, 
Store toss, Bedford Square, London, W.C, 











CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


“Tt has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


COCOA 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S: 


SPOONS & FORKS 








REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Paess. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


DE JONG’S 


PURE SOLUBLE 


COCOA. 


The “‘Acomé” of all Pure Cocoas, 
(And yot by far the cheapest.) 


2 ez. Samples Free ox srplication, 


CHIEF DEPOT: 
6 and 7, Coleman Street, E.C. 
(AU Rights ) 








USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


INFANTS. 


“Za Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 1dstech. ~ “ 


SAVORY & & MOORE, to Lanne 








TOHPAGA BRACES. 


REQUIRE NO BUTTONS. 
The Cnly Brace having 2 Attachments 
SUSPEND TEE TROUSERS AT THE GIDES. 


Comszcren skp DiscomnecTEO INSTANTLY. 
























[MPORTANT. —Be sure ont ask 

for the IMPROVED TOHPACA BRACES (wirn 
Pirxipte Sieve. Thee Sides 
WITHOUT CLIPS. are Pa ge 


to lailors for sewing into the ‘7 
‘Trousers. 
OF ALL HOSIERS AND * > 
OUTFITTERS. v 
W hosesaie : CAUTION. —None 


JOHN HAMILTON & ©O., 
7, Philip Lane, London, F.C. above Trade 


S. SAINSBURY’S 
‘Miho ites” LAVENDER 
ours hey eten WATER, 
176 and 177, STRAND. 

At the Kaliway ae okstalls and generally through- 


ut the country 
Prices, le te és. ; Post i ree, 24. extra. 


BALL-POINTED PENS. 


H. HEWITTS PATENT.) 
As used by B.B.E. the Prince of Wales, 


Sea 


These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide over 
the roughest paper. pe a more ink ani last 


Bin sorts, ewitadle Gr | id ro e+ 
sonal wilting ‘ino ape of 13 Bene ter | ar 

or witb BReny Abti- .06tlag oahenes, for ls. a 
ost Frew of ail Stateuncr 


ORMISTON *GLASs, Edinburgh. 





ith the finest 














ABSOLUTELY PURE, 
Sold by First-class Grocers (only in Lead 


Peekages). For Local Agont, write Tue CeyYLow 
Tes Acenoy, Tuawes Street Cuamsens, £.C, 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR— 
The svey a 

mpertes Wo Maw of any cowur emma Song ALINE 

fom omy by W. Widtene 1, 0s@r 8t., Londen, 

rice be. 6a.. We. 0d..tia For tinting erey o¢ laded 

Meir AMINE is invaiuabie. 











6nd polish remeina 


Cc 


Ss ucell « 

for ae ee vd San Sone K oni 
A cefcit Gs imated at more than £900 hoy 
met before the Sist December. yy antens, 
Drammond, @, Charing Cross, 6 W 


Agrerca F. Rrape, Secretary 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcay 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGpy 































































































good thing is soon 
rapid sa.e+ of Papulio need surprise no one. | 
solid eake oO reourtng materia: that D pant png 

se & good ‘empe, 
.” Cieuns viat, 
Metals, Bath-tu's, Kitches 
U-elul ail over the howe for 
all cleaving except laund:y.—Sam Je (full-ris 
Cake) sent post free, on r ceips of 3\4. in stamps, by 
Ewocn Moroay'« 80-8 (o., 31, mow Hill, B« 


HAMILTON'S 
ELASTIC DRESS SUIT. 


LINED THROUGHOUT WITH SILK. 
FIVE GUINEAS CASH. 


















TRADE MAKA ALGISTERED 
HAMILTON 


CO., 
21, BEYPPUKD BT, STRAND LONDON: 


4 PLEASUS 
Never 
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ures 









Mr. Hew. lave 
writes: “I tod 

rom. “egy woneetient.” 
com> iete, Black 


i ' KROPP :: Handle. 3/5, Tr ory Handie, 8 


Beat ae eet ae 
From all Dealers, or 
= the Engen ied, % 


aoa ee: RAZOR. 
J. EXSHAW & 60.5 


FINEST | LD BRANDY. 
bs, per i” ig a wen 
T. W. pf opding & Co.. 03, Regent Street, W 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. ag re gh ~ ge BF ~ A 


3 were N-nrno-re, better, as showing more it 
From THE Muvisrzr To Persts ~ moan, 5 ._- ng 2, adage 
Opposition. It is a 


cheered by your own side. 

Parliamentary distinction to, 
ap of the Benches R-3- 
in old days, and so did H-nem-s, and 

times Gn-sp-LPH better more successfully than 


either. 
I quit the House of 
tempered caly by the 
c) 








Peete ox 


\\’ 
Se | \\ 


\ Ud 
U 2 OSE yy ' 
Ae in wi Ke Lo) AA mentary majority. 
aS 2S oo. ES A reduce it, but,” says. B-LP- 
AD See TCR Ae ee 
\ ¥ Wh Cay (BON we ris ember or, 
\ eS od \ s Radical, and thus maintsin 
= x \\\\ ‘ Coventry and they lose O'Br-n’ \ 
: and T. H-zx-net-n’s vote is crossed 
is lost, and the Lord Mayor of Dublin is . We 
lose a vote in the Exchange Ward, Li . and they 
zak Tosy, are bereft. of Smeeny, whilst we have left to the good 
I aM, as you wil under-}Cox and E. H-nr-yer-x, with P-we safe within the 
Shona or Sapeetapecie T leas) Re Eo at eae aid. bet evideatiy Sicnanst 
ions for " ear ently it cannot go on 
I may not find e to call | indefinitely. Tat fast am out ofthe scufle happily. and 
upon you, PPG ay in oud time, ~~ political pees fever over, shall 
take up m write these ours faithfully, Z 
“few linen, hoping they will fied HD. W-urr. 
you well, ry ents we Moe at 
present. It isan reflection 
\ \\ SS ab Oe las sindel om THE STRAIGHT TIP. 
. Ws timoet lite, Ghat henecdarwers (To AU whom i may concern.) 
I sixteen-shilli r) : : 
x persue! | Rameau, anid 
Already, hor > privacy of my Basis of fact or authority's worth ; 
2 on the flowing robes Wrigeles. provoking much cynical mirth, 
the East, and sit by the)  Roundaboutation, sophistioal fudge ; 
hour as you see me in a little Then retractation, but done with a grudge !— 
sketch I have had made, and Gentlemen, gentlemen, ts this good form ? 
WeSZoy enmtaen Reeth, | Wald you pola ida erm, 
et. As Gu-xp-tPm says, it is the oddest thing in the world that the Ark and| ke Heathen Chinees with (word) “ stinkpots” ? 


, For shame! 

, after much tossing about in troublous waters, should finally settle down i ta 3 

i ee of Ararat. Jf I had had my choice. I would a have gone - ia awh y a —— playing the game. 
ar afie 


a Wit Nis Ae lai alates — 


Wace 


live 








, siness,” believe me, but bad, 
field. The wise men, you know, come from the East, they do not go there; Rad 
or Bequira at least, not ae —s Ts % = ae — od admir 
. Rome ave eyed askance. cou. ave dressed the part for St. : 
* 2 Petersburg. Berlin would not have been bad; and I feel that I was born for| 1° tll taradiddles—at 


a But the Markiss of course has his way, and he has mapped mine out for 


. 
It is odd to reflect (and as I sit here trying to grow accustomed to the hookah, THEATRICAL RECIPROCITY. 
I feel in a reflective mood) that if Br-pi-oH had not been elected for North-| Freer of all came The London Savoyards, who, after 
ampton in 1880, I would never have been Her Majesty’s Minister at the Court sending their D'OrLy Cane de pisite in advance, showed 
of the Suan. Do you remember the night, nearly eight years . when | | our cousins-German the way to ue Opera 
jumped up from my seat below the Gangway and physically ba Br-Di-en’s | Of native English growth. Then followed Hzxe Wrwp- 
passage up the House? In the loose way history is written, Ga-wp-LpH gets the | 24™, and Fratitern Moonx, who have just been instruct-_ 
credit of incubating the Fourth Party. Bat if it had not for me, that | ing the Berliners in the art of playing Comedy, and have 
remarkable cohort would never have existed, and the history of English politics | 2chieved an undeniable success in David Garrich. Odd 
for the last seven years would have been written differently. Gn-wp-LPH was |iaternational combination this, English actors plying 
created the Br-pt-ox difficulty. Three weeks | before a German audience » piece by an English 
i ’ himeelf, Freppy C-v-wp-en had moved | ®uthor from a French play translated intoGerman. Our 
for a Committee i is claim to make affirmation. Sr-rr-xp | *¢tors and actresses will goin for the study of German, 
N-rruc-rE had seconded the hnm-dram motion, the Committee was agreed to, | 42d as we now hear in England that German labour ousts 
and there the matter ended. When Ga-sv-N-z moved to nomirate the Com-|28tive labour from the market, so we may img ane 
front, was snubbed by H-LK-n at the instance of our | 00m to hear German actors protesting against the in = 
to it then and after, till presently, the Conservative of English Theatrical Companies who are taking the bree: 
came round to my view and poor St-Fr-xp | °Utof their mouths. Whatwill be the next move in this 
Ga-wp-LPH came on the field and the ball was|t*me? Will Sampou adapt The Butler to be played 
ve it the first kick. here by Coqvetim, in Toour's part, and at his 
sedate, responsible, the Representative of the with Saran BeuwHARDT as the Cook, to strengthen 
Court where once AnTaxenxes ruled! In|the cast? Herr Wrwpman at the Residenz 
ind me an example which young | Theatre. We hope he is not going totake up his Residenz 
ities I possessed were held | there, as we can't spare 


leave in o ity. -I had no 
th By reached. Fling at Fair-Traders. 


aa oan dues of un Gat Duet in the “ Tempest,” Srernano and Taixcv.o. 


* Flout ’em antl scout ‘em, and scout em, and flout ’em. 
Trafle is frev.”’ 
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A MALADE IMAGINAIRE. 


‘Way !—nas your Dacnus cot a Sore Turoat, Lizzizr?”— 





Rat 


“‘No; BUT HE THINKS HE HAs!”’ 


1m,—The 





Divisions is, i 





to do; 


the services of 


Must 
To hear 
Of 





ALTERAM PARTEM.' 


hitherto contributed to the contro. 
versy on the oo 


say pie em 
|| turn round and abuse “the 


the suggestion of getting ap 
and, in addition to 
the satisfaction of having ate 


tenance I have never contributed 

one farthing. But soft, a nurse 

approaches, and I must dissemble. 
Yours, in Clover, 


** Re-Joyce!” 
Tue Woodford tenants 









reason why I have not 


wha, A. are ee 




























a furce to w main- 






FREEMAN GRUBBER. 






have liquor’d 
of the penance 




















A RASHER THEORY OF BACON, 
Dean Mr. Porce, 

1. It is plain that the soi-disant Suaxs- 
PEARE was poor to the end of his days. ‘This 
is proved by Mritton’s sonnet beginning— 
“ What needs my Suaxsrzansz for his honour’d 


bones ?”’ 
This shows that the in question was 
kitchen refuse, and 


in the habit of sellin 
more noteworthy ell at MILTON was io 
the habit of buying it hether out of respect 
— = vendor, which would go a long way 
poms geowans the esteem in which he was 
held or Mrttow was in the marine 
store line at this period, I leave to Mr. Don- 
raed to decide. 
ee in 


IL oo ental et Gene faa 
O tw bone 0, “ear!” 


the Midsummer Ni 
has the line, ** 
Now “duck” nL. with cricketers fur 0, 
and 0 isa cypher (or is it figures that are 
cyphers? but, never Therefure we 
ave here the expression, * ‘0, dainty cypher , 
, dear!” which conclusively, that 
the cypher was dainty,—exquisite, elabo- 

; and also that BaksPeaRE was heartily 
“dear” refers to the 


were indabitably 
sold, with the 
Mittos, who has certainly more than one 
coincidence of thought and phrase- 
olont qpecteny Sale exter . 
lL. My play, Piccoviccius, contains the 
clue matter. There is « picture 


ably like the bust of the poet in Stratford 
Church, looks on with every appearance 


of interest. Underneath is the Jegend, 
** Lyttel Francis teaching his Crypto- 
gra mother.” Iam firmly convinced that 


Piccoviccius was written by both of them. 
The style is not vy least like that of either, 


which proves that the *t want everyone 
to know. I phe A a specimen. The 
scene is of the usurping Duke 


ae who is about to wed the Lady 
Yours, Ropexicxn Twxpp.z. 


role Racuet, Pariosrrate, and others. 


Te. Say, y. Dmneveneee, what abridgment 
vey 
This dull, "tnsee-volumed day ? 

Phil. There is, my lord, 
A show of cats and tame canary birds, 
us| The cats, sleek sleepy creatures, well content, | 
Doze fur in fur, the while the nimble wee 
Climb ladders, carry Samos, beg fur 
want given, they in bills receive. an take 

th hops, well-satisfied unto their keepers, 

Thee the sleek cats sit up and ’gin to spar, 
- get sleek heads in furry chancery. 

Jing. That will we not see at our wedding- 


AJ 


No , nornocaging. Well, what next ? 
Phil. A hunch-back’d man, long-nosed, 
>, my lo 


Who in a curtained tabernacle dwells, 
Himseif, his wife, his child, a helpless babe, 
His dog, of rare sagacity, though small, 

full as dongs 0 ’ 

man a cud 
though he 
pity dead, he 
‘pean 


veer 


gel ag - earries it 
lov’d it. Spurning household 


be Becesh the window flin 
helpless babe, nor spares the 


and the drumming foot. 


e 


iia 


Hi 





the 
on the title- of a bo 
tn eldctiy gentlowousan, whole remarE: 





Her infant 
Shrills, oy the ane 


8 
With heels triumphant tapping. All who 


come— 


Many there are who come—learn soon 

The flavour of the cudgel. At sand end 
fied, the hangman trick’d 
By childlike wile, and hois’d with his own 


ter, 
A day of reckoning comes. The unseen world 


All human powers de 


A minister sends forth 
The heart that knew ro 


Of triumph to a long wail of f despair ; 
And this — ea puppet goes 


= _ of 


me’ we will see. Command it. Lords, away! 





in the nasal song 
-stained ta 






or late 











who terrifies 
terror ; turns the song 





below 
A moral play! 







[ Exit in State. 









HyroropaTnic Art. 


Morris, t 
Club. At the 
have a greater 
the sunniest spot on the 


resided over by Sir 


a capital hydropathic 
pen of the year. 


sweet shady side of Pall-Mall,” sang 
the Laureate of the 


t 
Biking fo the sunn 


discovered during the last week is a 
doubtedly in the rooms of the Sanatorium 


yal Society of Painters in Water Colours is 





me the 


Old post-ctent 
period of the year nda and 


—“*O GIvz 








sunny 





The 





Jonw GILBERT. 






establishment at this 









—_ remark has 
e 
Italian Ambassador. 

CorTI was compelled 


person. as an 





a wi such comfort 
and joins too soon ” 


: 


in the 


exactly) is of the nature 
Summons.” 


A Necessary Expriawation. — Consider- 

been excited by the sudden 

partare from London of Count Cortt, the 
The fact 


answer 
of recall which (to tranalate 
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[Palmistry is now a fashionable amusement at 
bazaars and at evening parties.) 





SOCIETY SIBYLS. 


Tue Siby] in the times of old, 
Who dealt in unla 
ir unkempt and eyes that rolled | 
’Mid conjurations awf 
phetess of modern days, 
dabbles in di “2 
A pair < pean eyes will raise, 
Neath bair that’s soft and thining. 





The latest ‘‘ fad” appears to be 
Commingled fact and fancy, 
What led of old Levconéz 
To trust to chiromancy. 
Which is, the victim understands, 
That each vice or perfection 
Can be discovered in his hands 
By Sibylline inspection. 


She'll tell us all the Mounts and Lines | 


Of Satarn and of Venus; 
With man and wife her skill divines 
What shadows come between us. 


| 


She sees in hands a taste for Art, 
For Music, or for Let 


heart 



































As you sent me larst Satterday’s I ‘ave read it with hintrest, you bet ; 
. ~< be ge ikler the harticle writ on ‘‘ yours 


Wich the paper “Ae a gent who is reelly a gent 
ean enjuy. 


I shall paternize it with much pleasure ; it’s steep, but 
pd peg) og fo 

Seems smart at ** ground” and the “lofty,” and 
makes it tremenjusly warm ‘ 

For Wittrvm the W . Beissors! His name’s 
never orf of their lips. 

Wy, it’s worth a fair six da week jest to see ’em a 
slating Old Chips! 


Proves as Anny is well to the front wen sech higperlite 

Does me vs end mo hows, deat nid; chews wo's 
both in the same blecusia’ owime ; 

Still, they Age op my phiz quite ker-rect ; they know Giapsrows right down 
to the ground ; 

Bat J ain’t quite so easy ’it off, don’tcher see, if you take me all round. 


Old Collars is simple as lyin’, beoos he’s ail old’ 

sat ou can't be fur out Se ee i black. 
at |’m quite another guess sort; penny plain coloured, yer 
May do ali very well for the ruck ; See hoy l'dadl ls wenbacmec ior mel 


I'm a daisy, dear boy, and no’eeltaps! I wish the St. James's young man 
Could drop into my iggings permiskus; he’s welcome whenever he can ; 
For he isn’t no J., that’s a moral; I don’t bear no malice; no fear! 
Bat 1’d open ’is hoptics a mossel concernin’ my style and my spere. 


The essence of ’Anny, he sez, is high sperrita. That ain't so fur out. 

I'm ** Fiz,” not four arf, my dear feller. Flare-up is my motter, no doubt. 
Cusuft ext tn © cnune eaneeliin , and do the Q. T. day and night. 

My mug, mate, was made for a larf, and you don’t ketch it ing a kite. 


So fur all serene ; but this joker, I tell yer, runs slap orf the track 

Wen he says that my togs and my talk are ‘* the fashion of sev’ral years back.” 
The slang of the past is my patter—mne, CuaRure, he sez! Poor young man ! 
If Toarn't keep upsides with the cackle of snide ’uns, dear who can ? 


Wot is slang, my dear boy, that’s the question. The mugs and the jugs never 
juke, 

Never gag, never work in o wheeze ; no, their talk is all skilly and toke, 

’Cos they ain’t got no bloomin’ hinvention ; they keeps to the old line of rails, 
With about as much ‘‘ go” as a Blue Point, about as much rattle as snails. 
Mavor's Spellin’ and Copybook motters is all they can run to. But slang? 

Wy, it’s simply smart patter, of wich ony me and my sort ’as the ’ang. 

Sauppy snideness put pithy, my pippin, the pick of the chick and the 

And it fettles up talk, my dear CuaRr.iz, like ’ot hoyster sauce with biled cod. 
“Swell vernacular” ? Sweills don’t invent it; they nick it from hus, and no kid. 
Did a swell ever start a new wheeze? Would it ’ave any run if he did? 
Let the ink-slingers trot out their kibosh, and jest see ’ow flabby it falls. 
Bet it won't raise a grin at the bar, bet it won t git a ’and at the Alls, 


And fancy my slang being stale, Cuantre! Gives me the needle, that do. 

In course I’ve been in it as years, mate, ond mix up the od Sa Me mews 

But if the St. James’s young gen fancies hisself on this lay, 

I'll “slang” him for glasses all round, him whose patter fust fails *im to pay. 
*Arry ain’t no bad judge. 
Thames.” Well, that’s 





” 


Then he sez, “‘’Anny’s always a Londoner.” Shows 
** Wot the crockerdile is to the Nile ’Aury is to the 


fudge. 
That's a ink-slinger’s try-on at patter. Might jest as well call me a moke. 
Try another, young man; this is kibesh purtending to pass for « joke. 
Wen he sez my god’s ** go,”—well he’s ‘it it. Great Scott! wot is life 
without ** go” ? 
But “loud, slangy, vulgar”? No, ’ang it, young man, this is—well, there, 
a 


Me vuigar! a Primroser, Cuagtts, a true ‘* Anti-Radical” ! it’s low. 
No, excuse me, St. J., I admire you ; as this be cll dented Pemeapcret 


Stale, too, orful stale, my josser. It’s wot all the soap-cra 
Ifa yas ‘‘ go” and “ high ite”’ wot for, hay ?— 
lf be eon lang 4 Tigh operrta "pari better red pn Orin “ne 


Will you ticket ’im " valgar”’ for in’ it? Oh, you go ’ome and eat coke! 


Leastways I don’t mean that exackly; I like you too well ; you ’re my sort ; 


But you ain’t took my measure ma a a “ sport,” 
So wy should you round on me thusly? I call aS ape rad 
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"Owsomever in one thing you’ve nicked me. No i 
"ARRY ON HIS CRITICS. tor’ ARRY, oS you, —— 
Dean CHARLIE, O, right you are, chummie! I’m single, you though 
i'm much obligated for that there St. James's Gasette I’m turned twenty-two, (man, no kid, 


And I’ve ’ad lots o’ chances, I tell yer; fair ’ot ’uns, old 
But I’ll ’ave a free run for my money, as long as |’m 
good for a quid. 


Yah! Marriage is orful queer paper; it’s fatal, dear 

y, as you say, prime lay, 
It damps down the rortiest dasher, it spiles yer for every 
No; gals is good fun, wives wet blankets, that’s wot my 


egsperience tells, 
And the swells foller me on that track, though you say as 
I follers the swells. 


Wot odds arter all? We’re jest dittos! I’m not bad 
at bottom, sez you. (bullion to blue, 

Well, thankye for nothink, my joker. As long as I’ve 

I mean to romp round a rare buster, lark, lap, take the 
pick of the fun, 

And, bottom or top, good or bad, keep my heye on one 
mark—Number One! 


There, Cuantre, that’s ’ow I should answer my criticks, 
They ain’t nicked me yet, azetie. 

Not even the pick o’ the basket, ’im of the St. James's 

He’s not a bad sort though, { reckon. Laugh, lark, 
out a dash, never marry! 

Yus, it only want’s my fillin’ in to make that a fair 
photo, of ” ARRY. 


WELL PROTECTED; 
OR, WHAT If WILL COME TO. 


A Demonstration was held yesterday afternoon at 
St. Giles’s Hall, in connection with the Imperial Associa- 
tion, for the raising of Agricultural and other Prices 
“to protest still further against the late unrestrioted 
ability to live on their means enjoyed by the British 
Middle Classes,” and ‘‘to take ulterior measures for 
rendering it more impossible.” A large number of 
members of the Association were assembled, among whom 
were the Duke of GiutLayp, the Right Hon. James Mow- 
THER, Mr. Gruntz, Mr. C. W. Bray, M.P., and others. 

Mr. Frowerp Mispent, M.P., said he was proud to 
take the chair on such an occasion, and to congratulate 
the assembly on the immense p made in the 
country of the princi les they were met to advocate. 
a hear!”) ‘Their great object had been, | 
orcing the Government to put a prohibitive tax on 
foreign imports whatever, to so stimulate home indus- 
tries that while the producer flourished at the expense 
of the consumer, the latter, representing four-fifths of 
the nation, was driven to the verge of desperation by 
a general rise of prices, that he was powerless either to 
stave off or meet. (Loud cheers.) He thought that the 
great bulk of the Middle Classes of the country must, if 
not already hopelessly ruined, at least have got it pretty 
hot. (Laughter.) Take his own case. Owing to the 
new import duties levied on foreign wool and silk, the 
tweed suit in which he stood up before them on that 
platform had been charged to him by his tailor at 
£37 15s. (laughter), while his for the appearance 
ot which he could not say much, cost him £5 18s. 6d. 
(Renewed laughter.) Such prices as these must tell in 
the long run on the pocket of that great enemy of 
national industry, the ‘‘ Consumer.” ( Cheers.) 

The Chairman then read letters of apology from the 

Duke of ‘TwickennaM, Lord Srancu, and Baron 

Duwocx, M.P., who declared their readiness to favour 

any motion calculated to stimulate a still further rise of 
Mr. Joxrizs, M.P., wrote in a similar 

in a letter expressing regret & 








lf | took and turned Radical now; but oh! no, ’AgRy isn’t so green. 





t 
present, Lord HaPence said: he brilliant future that 
ls wey ew Re on the prospects of the Briti icul- 
taral Interests must be patent to all. as | yl 
mae, Saree ite. 06 8 — 
tte on asking some 

Sioned by the waiter that since the of 
a ish -»y* ah pouitey ory Ay 6d, 

rom risen ._ 6d 
Cheers), and they were not to be relied on at that. This 
is as it should be. Need I say I paid my bill, not only 
without a murmur, but, wi! positive satisfaction. 


(Loud cheers.) 
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Sir Epwarp Mottrean, M.P., wrote :— 
“Your meeting is a very important one, and 
has m cordi support. But with British- 
made s £1 3s. 6d. a pair, 
British-mad@ te at 17s. 6d. a preed, 
and Briti silver watches of 
piece, it camnot be denied that the yy 
of foreign 


hibitive 
portation 


though the d 
now at 3s. 94., that 
tural labourer was 

for bacon, £3 17s. for a 


for a se 
withstandi <pphoe | 
not seem en 
condition, the meting a 
State, the necessity 
prohibitive Qa ee on er 
ope of in a 
tions i into the reel esi of 
a Rye entirely support the 


AITLAND 
added, however, that notwithstand 
undeniably flourishing condition of British 
trade at home, he could not ok 


pects as equally eatisf 

to the retaliatory action 
ments, our Exports a 
tirely to have disappeared. 

Mr. Gruntz, said that was so. Still there 
could be no doubt as to its healthy soognems 
in our midst, that reflection ought to 

quiet the misgivings and comfort the heart of 
the Ardent Imperial Associationist. He 
had in his pocket at that moment a British- 
made cigar. (Cheers.) It hadn’t a nice 
— it wouldn’t draw, and it cost him 
12s. c= long oe it was 
British-grown to and that was every- 
thing. (Hear, hear !) Perhaps it was in 
their wine that of his class suffered 
most. In the old days he used to drink Dry 
Monopole ; but since a Government duty of 
£20 a dozen was im on all imported 
Champagne, he had had to have his from 
the * British Home-manufactured Wine 
Company ;” and, though they char, him 
eleven on a dozen for it, and he believed 
it frequentl y made his Xt , hy mm ill, 
< he re — a eupaest , -y poms j in- 

dustry,” a id scruple * t it free 
before them. (Roars of vars of laughter.) uf 

After the enthusiastic eS ee “ Rule 
Britannia” by the wi , & vote of 
thanks to the tutirman b broaght proceed- 
ings, which were of a very animated character, 
to a conclusion. 





To the Modern Men of Gotham. 


“ Fiscat Reform’? dol pease) phrase 
To mark the old explod 
Bat, Gothamites, you're at blind! 
Think you to reach ** ” goal 
By ee fod that leaky bow 
And whis for a (Fair Trade) Wind ? 





New Worx sy Maz. O’ Burew. — Under the 
general heading of ee we are 
+ ‘agen , entitled, Reverses on 


The Christmas Number of London 


the} Which is from the German, is not very clear, 


of | Wherein the smallest readers may find some- 





side of the 


OUR CHRISTMAS BOOKING-OFFICE. 


“Kore Diddle,” by H. 
Davipsor, deals with 
the wondrous sight. 

Seen by two little children 
in a —_ _one 


And - "Rider's 
Leap,” by 
LANGBRIDGE, 
—no, not by 
River Hage- 


brave and 
youth, 
: me can never be, 
Wrapped Upi in a Book. 7 bles 
(Ain—“' Zurich's Fair Waters. 7% 


Society 

With Sreanczs Wivrez, Griprira. 
Gives us all a most pleasing Nate, ra 

ariety 

There ’s a tale from the CamERon pen. 


the | If sty Francts Bacon was SHAKSPEARE incog., 
His Lape nowadays ought to be Hooa, 
Whose books for the Season, the ‘* Stories and 
Yarns,” larns.”’ 
Must oe yas that ‘‘one lives and one 
But ‘‘ Cocky and Clacky and Cackle,” I fear, 


GRirriTrHs AND Farren, farren-aceous food 
For children’s taste provide—all very good. 


In his story of the ‘* “Oates amelll two “* Cap- 
tains,” T. B. R 

Shows how a publio ¢ school-boy’s life both 
pride and courage n 

In your “* Walks in the Ardennes,” which 
some may prefer to ge 

Percy LINDLEY’ 8s is a Guide-book—to be 
re-named “ LinpLtey-Musnray.” 

Here’s ‘* Bo-Peep” and also ** Little Folks,” 


with prose a verre combined, 


thing to their mind. 

The charming ‘‘ Rosebud Annual,” with pie- 
tures, we confess possess 

Is a book all little gardeners should certainly 


The Sporting Cards of Hanprre, funny, 
Huzexsene’s “ Diadem” worth the money. 


(Am—'' The Flowers that bloom.’’) 
For toys that pop up with ry spring, 


Or toys not at all in that line, 
To Caemxn’s you ’ll go, —< yee ll sing 


I want to lay out a shil-/ing, 
Tra la 
For which you will get something fine 
That cheapness and taste will combine. 
For “ Modes et robes pour les dames et les 
enfante,” 
And toy model series apuning and strong, 
To Cremer, tra la! 
To Carmen, tra la! 
Junior CremeEn, go! 


Paintings on leather, satin, whence this show ? 
We reply, °° Watker”—meaning Joun & Co. 
(Chorus to ** En revenant de la Reyue.’’) 
You ’re searching out for something very new 
These diaries, all shapes and sizes, view, Sir. 
of “ revenant de la Revue,” 





we date cards” reviendrez Dz La Rog, 


Wrerts Brornens’ cards we like,” and for 
reason— 


Teg, Se jn heging with the Chshtnes 
eal 
Of Christmas Cards you ask well w 


re on 


Their point f Que 8 so: but here’s your 
money’s wirths., 
(Arn—"* John Peel.”’) 
As you ken ted 


Seen 
(Ain—"* The Jolly Young Waterman.”’) 
On deena héar of the name Artuur 
, PRano, 
Cards called after 
‘tis safe to back a man, 
wy ae Keri, premier rang. 


| The Mantow Album intended for 
fe nee wotaren with scant eres no 
are Cas- 


Card Seerend Sool et Soo 
= from card-houses, 


Fer says Buss, “do,” 


The Socrt Court Card much, delighted Bellaiipd ‘he 
And FacLENER’s are charming. LL” epoak 


The exhausted Poet addresses Mr. Punch. 
Joy! Joy! my task I’ve done! and I, sweet 


Vainly, Maebeth-like, strike the slavish lyre.” 

a = pe ame Books ! ! co on 
she 

Sooner than strike my harp, I’ll*' strike” 

My holiday ’s begun. Accept my benison ! 

Signed Monnis- Brownine - Austin -Swin- 
BURNE- YSON, 

© “Lyre and slave! (strikes him.)"—Maebeth, 
Act v., sc. 5. 





QUITE CHRISTMASSY. 

“ Dancrxno Dots 1n Cuancray,—The solici- 
tors’ table was cleared of papers, and the ballet- 
girl doll, oe been wound up, commenced to 
dance on the table, to the amusement of a crowded 
court. Mr, Justice Kay watched the performance 
—- evident interest, and when the dance was con- 

uded the doll was handed up to him and carefully 
heey He then it to the Registrar of 
the court, with an injunction ‘mot to hurt it’’’ 


News. 
SING a song a J tates. 1 
Karu 
Feamuaieente pM dolls 
All in a case ; 
Vinee case was opened 


For Mr. Justice Kay ? 


we Thiiog two fwsnt 



































SOCIETY’S NEW PET. 


Delacruche (the rising young Tragedian at the Parthenon). ‘Ou, THE FickLenzss or Woman! Look at THAT IDIOT THEY'RE ALL 
SWARMING OvER Wow! Uoun! I sHovLp Like To Kick ut, 1F EVER I Get AN OPpPpoRTUNITY!” 

Brown, F.RS., &c., dc. (who is fond og Tragedies, but dislikes Popular Tragedians). ‘‘Ou, DO, MY DEAR Fettow, po/ Anp, I s4y, 
Ler Ms bs THERE TO SEB THE Rasvtr,” Delacruche. ‘‘Homepa! Wuo is THE Beast? 
Brown. “‘S.oce, Tue Poottist From CaLtrornta, CaaMPION OF THE Wor-p !” (Delacruche thinks better of it! | 











. . cee “a Oar old fiscal system h li askew. 
“QUITE ENGLISH, YOU KNOW.” (Like the English, oon fnew 1 : say some English, you know.) | 


: Protection has got to the street that’s called Queer: 
(Latest Version, as sung by President Cleveland.) Free Trade !—well, her advent may distant appear ; 


Mar I ask you, Colambia, this lady to note ? Anyhow, do {ov glance at this lady, my dear. 


She ’s Eaglish, you know; quite Eaglish, you know. She’s English, you know; quite English, you know. 
(What effect will this have on the Demoorat Vote ? ho 

She ’s Eaglish, I kaow; quite Eoglish, | know.) Chorus. 
She comes from a country that ’s cursed with a throne; Mark the things she will say which ’twere prudent to hear, 
Yet | thiak, in your interest, she - to be known. They ’re Eaglish, you know; quite English, you know. 
She may help yo u to deal with your lus o’ergrown. Oar system’s not solid or stable, [ fear. 

(That’s not English, you know ; net oglish, you know.) Not English, not English, you know. 


Chorus. Protection and you very long have been friends 
I'll ask you, Columbia, this lady to hear’; (That’s Yankee, you know; quite Yankee, you know) ; 
She's English, you know; quite English, you know. Bat sure such a Surplas serves no useful ends. 


Her form, which is slim, and er ores, ee are clear, To Yankees, you know, robbed Yankees, you know. 
Are English; quite English, you kn Hamph! Yes, English “Chambers of Commerce” do pule 


Just now for Protection ; they ’re playing the fool. 
Just now, Ma’am, our Surplus has reached euch a size, Bat they "ll hardly score much off the old Free Trade School. 
(Not English, you know ; not English, you know,) That ’s English, you know; quite English, you know. 
a ea A 4, 4 a Chorus 
lain ou w; lish, you . 
Why, potbes no Pae fm inne a roman ~ —] 7 Heed not all the Viscents and Bartierts - hear, 
Thes Sarplas, by millions, fails not to wane Though English, you know; mad Pree you know. 
If at this Fouts lady you'd give just a omists know they are very small bee 
(She's English, you aw a English, you know.) Though English, half English, you know. 


For Satispury, Graperows and Bareurt all agr 


H rds, Ma’am, if ’ , (They ’re English, ou know ; - English, you > hese, ) 
They’ rE ‘ab retoy if you dein aw ’ That this new Fair Trade f mee is re fiddle-de-dee. 
If you banish aan che must soon reappear. (Not English, you know; aglish, you know.) 


till English, know. The Farmers Ae th want prices to — 
<: outs Raga, gue So hyd look on Fair Trade with encouraging e 


What Columbia has done she of course can undo But the yl hardly get Statesmen to be their 
(That’s English, you know; quite English, you know) ; Who re English, you know ; true English, you ao. 
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“QUITE ENGLISH, YOU KNOW.” 


Paestpent CLEVELAND (to Cotvmpia). ‘WILL YOU ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE THIS YOUNG LADY?” 
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Chorus. 
Trade Chambers may vote, Tory delegates cheer 
(They ’re sure to, As, dey’ ite sure to, you know) ; 
But ** Fisoal Reform” won't many, I fear, 
Who’re English ; wise English, you know. 
Columbi I prota friend ? 
Shee Ronen parehay | English, I know. 
T Troush che’? Bnaiih pet base quite Raglish, you kno 
4 3 qui » you wW. 
At any rate dei SS seethants ter & nenllo, ” 4 
I fear my Republican friends she will rile ; 
But she may prove a friend, though she comes from the Isle 
That’s English, you know; quite English, you know. 
Chorus. 
s I have said ’tis high time you should hear, 
In English, you know; plain English, you know. 


So Jet me present this young lady, my dear, 
Though she’s English, quite English, you know! 


THE PLUCK OF GGGRRANDDDOLLLMANN’S CAMP. 
(A Story of the Welsh Gold Fields.) 
By Barrr Parr. 


THERE was commotion in Gggrrandddolllmann’s Camp. It could 
not have been a fight, for in those days, just when gold had been 
discovered on Welsh soil, such things as fights were unknown. And 
yet the entire settlement were assembled. The schools and libraries 
were not only but Jonus’s Coffee Palace had contribated 
its tea-drinkers, who, it will be remembered, had calmly continued 
their meal when even such an exciting paper as the Grocers’ 
Journal had arrived. Thewhole Camp was Sollected before a rude 
cabin on the outer edge of the clearing. Conversation was carried 
on in a low tone, but name of a man wes rane repeated. It 
was a name familiar enough in the Camp—‘' W. E. G.—a first-rate 
feller.” Perhaps the less said of him the better. He wasa strong, 
but, it is to be feared, a very unstable person. However, he had sent 
them a message, when messages were exceptional. Hence the 
excitement. : 

** You go in there, Tarry,” said a prominent citizen, addressing 
one of the loungers ; “‘ go in there, and see if you can make it out. 
You’ve had experience in them things.” 

Perhaps there was a fitness in the selection. Tarry had once been 
the collector for a Trades Union Society, and it had been from some 
informality in —— duty that Gggrrandddolllmann’s 
Camp was indebted for his company. The crowd approved the 
choice, and Tarry was wise enough to bow to the = -: 

The assemblage numbered about a hundred men. Physically they 
exhibited no indication of their past lives and character. 7 were 
ordinary Britons, and there was nothing to show they had been 
less contented than their neighbours; and yet these men, in spite 
of their loneliness, had never wan for a single reform. Until 
now they been absolutely satisfied with their lot. 

There was a solemn hush as Tarry entered the Post Office. It 
was known that he was reading the despatch. Then there was a 
sharp querulous cry—a cry unlike anything heard before in the Camp. 
It was muttered by-Taser..._He them that the document called 
upon the whole community to ask for Disestablishment and Home 
Rule. The Camp rose to its feet as oneman. It was proposed to ex- 
plode a barrel of HI namite in imitation of the Irish Nationalists, but in 
consideration of position of the Camp, which would certainly 
have been blown to pieces, better counsels prevailed, and there was 
merely a cutting of bludgeons from the trees the levelling of which 
W. E. G. was known to love so well. 

Then the door was the anxious crowd of men, who had 

y for ves into a queue, entered in single file. On a 
table lay the document they had come to read. _ ‘ 
of i Law| a lagu eae of ager ig 

ez officio complacency ; ** gentlemen please pass in at the 
front door and out of the back. Them as wishes to contribute any- 
thing towards the carrying out of the written wishes of the 

ment will finda hathandy.” 
The first man entered with his hat on; he uncovered, however, 
as he looked at the writing, and oo emenberts mt an example to 
an thing 


The thi 





the next. In such communities good bad actions are ca’ ; 
ssion filed in, comments were andible. ‘‘ A lot for the 

» “Just like him!” ‘Gets a deal into three lines!” 
istic. A life as- 

several 
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THE NEW SHYLOCK. 


From a Portrait sketched by the Great McDermott, Q.0., during a recent 
Trish Trial. 


had not been very successful, They had certainly not paid their 
RA ey FE 
egeneration in Gg mann’s mp. o 
working as of old, the inhabitants gave up labour mm shouted to one 
another. They ~ the phrases of the despatch crying, ‘‘ Be 
worthy of yourself, lant little Wales,” “ leaenter Michels- 
town!” and went to Before the arrival of the despatch they 
had heen a clean, hard-working, thrifty race. Latterly, however, 
there had been a rude attempt to let things go from bad to worse. 
The newly discovered mines were d and all industry was at a 
discount. ‘It is the Pluck of andddolllmann’s Camp that’s 
doing it,” said Tarry, as he at the document as it lay on 
the table before him. 
But at length things came to a crisis. The converted miners, as 
it has been explained, refused to work, and then neglected to pay 
their rents. Then came evictions, su the law. There was 
a confusion of staves and bayonets, buck-shot and black-thorn sticks. 
The Camp disappeared amidst much excitement. Some of the 
Campers emigrated, and others were sent to gael. Tarry was 
missing. At length he was found in a ditch, holding a postoard 
bearing some warlike words, and signed ‘* W. E. G.” 
**T have got the Pluck with me now,” he said, as he was arrested ; 
and the strong man, clinging to the thin document so full of wild 
advice, as man is said to cling to a straw, was marched 
off to prison ! 














A Cry from the Counting-House, 
English Olerk loquitur :— 
Tue times have been 
When German brains no bout with us would try ; 
We ruled the roast. Now Teuton scribblers come, 
With twenty languages upon their tongues, 


us from sur stools ! 





I 


A Sounp Optyton.—Our Own French- mpressionist 
& su0;eSS, a8 


says that the Cabinet in Paris cannot ibly, 
$9 sousmences with 0 FAlsihas. saa 
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A FESTIVE PROSPECT! 


Busband. *' Dipy't I TeLu you wor To rnviTz Your Moruer BACK IN mY——” 


Wife. ‘Daan THAT's THE VERY TaING sue’s ComE ABOUT! SHE READ Your Lerrze!” 
[Tablean ! 








ADDIO, ADELINA! 


As Madame Parti would have said, if she had thought of quoting Bacon last Tuesday 
week, and as somebody probably will say after ing this, and then send it, a few months 
henee, to Mr. Punch as quite new and original, ‘‘ When my Kunz comes, call me.”” And when 
her Kvae (English pronunciation) did come, she came up to time and tune, and came up 
smiling. Of course with such names as Mmes. Patri, TResecii, Messrs. Luorp and SantTLey 
with Miss Ersstee on the violin, Mr. Leo Srenw (“ the Terrible”) on the’cello (sounds 
uncomfortable this), Miss Kom on the pianoforte (un t position), Mr. Ganz as 
* aocompanyist,” (what an ugly word!) and the Great Panjandrum himself, Mr. W. G 

3 . G. Cusmws as is to be, ich was our Jubilee Midsummer Knight's Dream) 

the result be, but success? 7 seat taken; up gets the 

i again! And after this, off goes 

dollars inging her well-known 

ide of the Atlantic, 

ith feeling *‘ I cannot 
to sign 








THE FISTIC CRACK, SMITH. 
Arm—" The Village Blacksmith,” 


Bzrore the applauding British P. 
The fistic Smita, 
Jum Sura a mighty man is 
With smart and smiting ; 
And the muscles of his legs and arms 
Stand out like mp Any 
His hair is fair, and c y cropped, 
His pink face bears no tan ; 
His brow is low, his wits seem slow, 
He *‘ gates” whate’er he can ! 
But he gets more cheers than SaLispury’s 
Or e’en the Grand Old Man. (self, 
Whene’er their Champion spars at night 
Excited Britons go, 
To see him swing his left and right 
With slogging force slow ; 
And the guests are scarce a pretty sight, 
They ’re loud and rather low. 
Green yeasgsiess scarce released from achool 
Flock in at the open door. i 
They love to see him ** kid” and feint, 
And pay their bobs therefor ; 
if his right he does let fly 
Great Cassar, how they rear! 
At length he into training goes, 
Attended by “‘ the bhoys,”’ 
Punches the ball, pickles his hands, 
a it 
ich in nny sporting prin 
Abroad his a = noise, 
To read the which boys about town 
Esteem it Paradise ; 
Chey oor the accounts and o’er them pore, | 
Though probably all lies, 
And to each other whisper them 
With wonder-rounded eyes. 


Bouncing, belauding, moning, 
Oaward the game + 
Bat whether in the fistie ring 
The Champions will close, 
that is quite another thing, 
hich nobody quite knows. 
(hanks, thanks to thee, my fistic friend, 
For the lesson thou hast taught. 
[f pugs can get a barney up, 
hereby the crowd is caught, 
What matters it whether they ‘ll fight 
Or whether they Aave fought ?, 








Toriye wits Trurn. — The Annual 
Truth Toy Exhibition, which shows the toys 
provided for any number of Children in our 
hospitals, workhouses, infirmaries at 
Christmas time, will be held at Willis’s 
Rooms, December 19 and 20. No further 
intimation is necessary. When therea Will 
s, there a Way is. 





BACON v. SHAKSPEARE. 
I. 
Says Misther Dowzxty, 
Who writes so funnily, 
** Sare, Bacon’s side I um on.” 
** The side of Bacor,” 
Says Punch, ‘* you've taken 
Against our WILL, is—gammon.’ 


AL 
‘(With some allowance made for taking a false) 
i guantity.—Eb.) 

American-Irish Dowszty, 
You’re cunning as Miccy O’VELLY, 

As you’ve ertaken 

To prove SHaksPzaRE Bacow. 
Howld 5 me whisht! ‘ Porker verba, 

tell ’ee. 


? 





Sone ror Me. Parrcnarp-Moreay, oF 
Mawppace Vattsy, mgak DoLes.ir.— 
“ Darling Mixz!” 
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SEVERAL ROUNDS. 
[Prize-Fighting having once again come into fashion, the above Pugilistic Encounters must be recorded as anticipations of “ Boxing-Day.’’) 








‘ou don’t soon “* the table in a roar,” it will be astonishing. 
THE PROFESSOR AT THE DINNER-TABLE., A the ws ’ thee re two iad of roar.” hag 
‘ voi bess, a pushin 
+ and Ee paste) wise. People who want to learn to talk well in | demeanour to oover it. This will make you universally liked. 
had consult the genial Professor, who declares that the Spice your talk with jokes. Tavent of leect oie. geod pune fer use 
h of his readers, across at any dinner to which you may be invited, and bring them out, 
naturally, if you can, but at any rate bri them out! Eg. It you 
are in Dublin in a company consisting of fervid Nationafists, who 
bitterly resent the imprisonment of their Chief Magistrate 
jocosely that ‘* you hope his Lordship is not suffering much from mal 
eminent | de Mayor!” Conversely, when present at a dinner of Loyalists, 
refer to. the eminent Liberal-Unionist Leader as ‘‘ Half-Harrine- 
tow.” In either case your host is sure to ask you to come again. 
Monopolise the conversation: CaRLYLE this, and so did 
Macavtar, so why shouldn’t you? You may be a Macaviar 
without knowing the fact. 
Remember that like anecdotes, This is how Harwanxp got 
his reputation. Don’t hesitate because somebody has said that *‘ all 
be present,| the good stories have been told.” If 60, tell them egain without 


7 allusive and apparently unconscious sw i potvete. 
When pou ave cure utyen oan taler Go “guy dion the uke of 
St. Davin’s,” at a dinner-party without the sli of 
ee rye your voice and in a 
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VOCES POPULI. 


Scexz—An Italian NP ey in the Metropolis. Only 
a few of the small dining-tables are occupied as Scene opens. 
Near the buffet is a small lift communicating with the kitchen, 
and by the lift a speaking-tube. 


Enter an Adorer with his Adored; he leads the way down the centre 
of the room. flushed and jubslant —he has not engaged, 
and this is the very first time he has dined with Her thas. 


Adorer (beaming). Where would you like to sit, Possy ? 
Pussy (a fine young woman—but past the kitten stage). Oh, it’s all 


ap 7 may ded grieved note in her tone). Wh don’t 
Adorer (catching an aggrt in ne). y, you * 
really think I'd on kept you waiting if I could help it? There’s 
always extra work on Foreign Post nights! (Possy turns away and 
arranges hat before mirror). Waiter! (A Waiter who has been 
reading the *‘ Globe” in the corner, presents himeelf with Menu.) 
What shall we have to begin with, eh, Possr? 

[The Waiter, conceiwwing himself appealed to, disclaims the 
responsibility with a shrug, and privately reflects that these 
stiff Englishmen can be strangely familiar at times. 

Pussy. Ob, I don’t feel as if Lo mach about anything—now. 

Adorer. Well, I've ordered Vermicelli Soup, and Sole au gratin. 
Now, you must try and think what you'd like to follow. ( Tentatively.) 
A Cutlet ? 

Pussy (with infinite contempt for such want of originality). A 
Cutlet —the idea ’ . 

Adorer (abashed). I thought perhaps —but look down the list. 
(Pousr glances down it with eyes which she tries to render unin- 
terested). *‘ Vol au vent a I’ Herbaliste,’’—that looks as if it would be 
rather good. Shall we try that? ; 

Pussy. You may if you like—I shan’t touch it myself. _ 

Adorer. Well, look here. then, ‘‘ Rognons sautés Venézienne,”— 
Kidneys, you know—you like kidneys. ; 

Pussy (icily). Dol? I was not aware of it. 

Adorer, Come—it’s for you to say. (Reads from list.) ‘* Chateau- 
briand Bordelaise,” “ Jagged Hare and Jelly,” ‘* Salmi of Partridge.” 
(Possr, who is still suffering from offended cote repudiates 
these suggestions with scorn and contumely.) Don’t ike any of them ? 
Well, (Aelplessiy) can’t you think of anything you would like ? 

Pussy. Nothing —except—(with decision)—a Catlet. 

Adorer (relieved by this condescension). The very thing! ( Tenderly.) 
We will both have cutlets. 

Waiter (who has been waiting in dignified submission). Two 
Porzion Catlet, verri well—enni Pottidoes ? 

Pussy (sharplv). Potted what? 

Adorer (to Waiter). Yes. (To Possy, aside, in same ein} 
Potatoes, darling. (The Waiter suspects he is being trifled with. 
Do you prefer them ssuéés, fried, or in chips,—or what ? 

ussy (with the lo ‘ty indifference of an ethereal nature). I’m sure 

I don't care how they ‘re done! 

Adorer. Then—Pota..-chips, Waiter. 

Pussy (as Waiter departs). Not for me—I'll have mine sautés / 

Adorer (when they aie alone, leaning across table). 1’ve been 
looking forward to this ali day! 

Pussy (unsympathetically). Dida’t you have any lanch then ? 

Adorer. | don’t mean to the dinner—but to having you to talk 
with, quite alone by our two selves. 

Pussy (who has dignity to consider). Oh, I daresay. I wish 
you'd do sometning for me, JosHva. 

Adorer ( fervently). Oaly tell me what it is. darling ! 

Pussy. \t's only toget me that Graphic—I’m sure that gentleman 
over there has done with it. 

[The Adorer fetches tt with a lengthening face; Pussy retires 
behind the ** Graphic,” leaving him outside in solitude. At 
length he asserts himself by fetching ** Punch,” (which he 
happens to have seen) from an adjoining table. A Bachelor 
dining lonely and un on the opposite side of the room, 
watches them with growing sense of consolation, 


At THe Speaxine-Tvse. 
Waiter. Uaa vooe poco fa maccaroni! (At least, it sounds some- 


thing like this. A little cupboard arrives by the ii, ining a 
dish which the Waiter hastens to receive. “ The — wal is 
apparently of a disappointing nature,—he returns it indi .and 
rushes back to tube.) ci darem la mano curri rabbito ola | 





A Voice (from bottom of lift—argumentatively). Batti, batti ; la 
donna é mobile risotto Milanaise, 

Waiter, ering his temper). Altro! Sul campo della gloria 
vermicelli ! 

The Voice (fronieally). Parla tele d’amor o cari fior mulligatawni ? 
ake lnsilvonly ). Salve di mora casta e pura entrecote sauce 
piquante créme 4 |’ 





At ayoTuer Tasiz. 


Two Brothers are seated here, who may be distinguished 
pur poses A dialogue as the Good Brother and the Bad Brother 
respectively. The Good B. appears ( hat agai is wit 





to be ucting as host, though he restricts his own evel 
orange, which he eats with an air of severereproof. The Bad B. 
who has a shifty sullen look anda sodden appearance iv, 
is devouring cold meat with the intense ity of a person 
conscious of being more than three parts drunk. Both attempt 
to give their remarks an ordinary conversational tone, 

The Bad B. (suddenly, with his mouth full). Will you lend me 
five shillings ? 

The Good B. No, I won’t. I see no reason why I should, 

The B. B. (in a low passicnare voice), Will you lend me five 
shillings ? 

The G. B. (endeavouring to maintain a virtuous cam). I don’t 
think 1 will. 

B. B. You've been giving money away all the afternoon to people 
after J asked you for some! 

G. B. (roused). | was not. It’s dashed impertinence of you to 
say such a thing as that. I’m sick of this dashed nonsense—sick 
and tired of it! If I hadn’t some principle left still, I should have 
gone to the East long ago! ; 

B. B. I’m glad you didn’t. I want five shillings. 

G. B. Want five shillings! You keep on saying that, and never 
say what you want it for. You must have some object. Do you 
want it to go and get drunk on? 

B. B. (with a beery persistence). Lend me five shillings. 

G. B. (reflectively). I don’t intend to. 

B. B. (ina tone of compromise). Then lend me a sovereign. 

G. B. (changing the subject with a chilling hospitality). Would 
you like anything after that beef ? 

B. B. (doggedly). I should like five shillings. 

G. B. (irrelevantly), Look here! I at once admit you’ve got 
more brain than I have. 

B. B. (handsomely). Not at all—it’s you that have got more brain 
than me. 

G. B. (rejecting this overture suspiciously). I’ve more principle at 
any rate, and, to tell you the truth, I’m not going to put up with 
this dashed impertinent treatment any longer! 

B. B. You're not, eh? Then lend me Eve shillings. 

G. B. (desperately). Here, Waiter—bill. I pay for thisgentleman. 

Waiter (after adding up the items). One four: #) you please. 

re 


G. B. pays. 
B. B. And dashed cheap too! 

[4 small Cook-boy in white comes up to Waiter and whispers. 
Waiter. Ze boy say zat gentilman ( pointing to B. B.) tell him to 
give twopence for him to ze Cook. 

G. B. (austerely). I have nothing to do with that—he must settle 
it with him. on 
B. B. (with fierce indignation). It’s a lie! I gave the boy the 
money. It was aperny! 
Waiter (smpassioely). Ze boy say you did not give nosing. 
B. B (to G. B). a on’t you pay it—it’s a rascally 
imposition! See, Garcong, I'll tell you in French. J’at donné 
Vhomme, le chef, doo s00 (holding up two fingers) pour lui-méme-d 
servir. 
G. B. I’m sorry to have to say it—but I don’t believe your story. 
(To the B. B. 
B. B. (rising). Um going to have it out with Cook. (Lurches up 
to door leading to kitchen and exit. Sounds of altereation below. 
Senee B. B. pursued by Voice. B. B. turning at door.) What did 
you say 
Voice. I say you are dronken Ingelis pig, cochon, ra! 
B. B. Well,—it’s jast as well you didn’t sayany more, (Goesup 
to Waiter, confidentially). That man down there was mos’ insultin’ 
—mos insultin’. But, there, I’ll give you the penny—there it is. 
( Presses that coin into Waiter’s hand and closes his fingers over it.) 
Pat itin your pocket, quick—say no more ’bout it, Goo’ ni’. Only 
—remember (pausing on threshold a la Charles the First) if anyone 
wantsh row—(with recollection of Duke’s motto)—I’m here! That’sh 
all. (Zo G. B.) I shall say goo’ ni’ to you outside. : 
je B. B., unsteadily. 
The G. B. (solemnly to Waiter). I te ae what it is—I’m 
ashamed of him. There, I am. I’m ashamed of him! < 
(He stalks after his Brother; sounds of renewed argument with- 
out, as Scene closes in. 





Bacow Acaty.—An erudite stadent informs us that “ the crest of 
Swaxspeare’s mother’s family was a »” so that there is some- 
taing Baconian about the Immortal Bard. 








cotelettes pommes sautés basta-presto | 
[ Corks up tube wtledheairataanas who has had the best of it. 


el 





A propos or THE Weisu Gotp]F rxp.—A vice Gratis :— Beware 
of Welshers. 





— | 


(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by s Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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SURES ——m 
mae HI I om 
WHISKEY, 


Tae MOST GELIGATE WHISKEY I THE WOM, 
BOTTLED Bi DUDLE. 


PRICE 42 PER CASE. 
BZ. & J. BURKE, DUBLIN. 


a 5 





KY. MEDS 
iss iSe. 


PRY 7—~y fall rs er 
- epee 


HIS PINE OLD IRISH 
wd tpl Bodirs "onan “ni nbypics vee 
CORK D DISTILLERIES Cd COMPANY 


| COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, (878. 


| 

KINAHAN’S § -rmz come 
pe LL it 
| wae WHISKY. 
| THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1886, 
#,GREAT TISCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


_ GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


The ¢elicfous uct of the famed Kent Morejlas, 
tuppled to Her Majesty at all the Royal Palaces, 


| GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


| Excellent with water, hot or cold. Beware of unm 
| wholesome imitations. porciatently for 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
_CHERRY BRANDY. 


Ingu re for it atali Rare and Refreshment Rooms, 
Manafeeturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Macistows, 


ALL MAN'S 
WHISKEY 














To be had at Clubs, Hotels, and 
Restaurants, end in casks of ali 
Wholesale Wine and. 6pirit 
Merchants throughout the 


Uniied Kingdom and 
\\ 





THE NORMAL 
DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


IVAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


is THE BEST, St ee 





pg et 
is Ia flavour it is 











OPER 
FRERES'|= 


FIRST QUALITY 























—None 
with T rade- Mark Pine Tree and Signature 





TORPID. LIVER 
ARTERS| «22 


BY THESE LITILE 
TLLs, 
Dyepepsia, 
cee ng, $s 
rf eas, 
a 
| 





and easiest to —_ t,-,*. 

v y= od A. r 
tle » np 

855 Stan dard Pill « of the Un 

at le. 1jd sold by all Chemists, or sent by post. 


GMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Ilustiated Pamph et free. 
British Depot, 46, Holborn Viaduct. London, B.C 


A Phosphatic Food for 
Delicate 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
‘FOOD. 


preparation of tho late 

Le ay PARRISH, Se tor which SQUIRE 
& SONS were for 20 years the Sole Agenta, 
aad for the last 13 years have been the 
authdérised manefactarc:s. 


In bottles, 2/-,8/6& 6/- each, of Chemists 


Or by Parcels Post free dizect fqom 


ate 


n phials 





C. BRANDAUER & CO. 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


ausmiee PENS 


C._BRANDAUER4 C* 


¢ PENS 


Bon ts. ap pest moeee? een fle 





DRESSING BAGS. 





|B ROOKS’ 


MACHINE 
COTTONS. 





vs SCHERING'S 


PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agernts.”— 
British — Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONT NA 
RESTORER OF WIGORO 8 DIGESTI 


SCHERING’ 8 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 


ls. per Bottle. 
Of all Chemiate and Druggists. 


©. Brandawer & Oo. ‘s Pen Works, | we 
Birmingham. mie 








RWEUMATISM, oor, 4 











ou RE & son ®: 


THE THROAT, CHEST, & LUNCS. 


SIR MORELL MACKENZIE 
writes >— 
wad regard them as os 








Mee cece rs sratatnn: | cet 


MINERAL 
cgal ASTILLES. 


epi fk hewn otha THeKONT, CET 


COUGHS, BRONCHITIS, 
SORE THROATS, 
OAT and CONSUMPTION, 


will speedy cere by 
tha ng the nemty mtreuced "a and very popular 


SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES 


| oom He a Fgh ine Beer ot ‘ganas 


etre 2: and 9 


renedy To-timona!§. 
» Will be forwar.ed, 


‘4 ot le | bo un Soviets | and 
mie ko sia ron ot fi 1. a », Tt ere 
Bull Idin born, an ‘ 3 

of 
i, on hat ee be Sen tary Co a r, 
shone soe a nn te tae ogy A re 

ever each Lesenge eur Trade M 

yothere are A— hg 


STUTTERING || 


le st and therouch!y cured by the estabiish 
ment of 
ROBERT ERNST, 
BERLIN, W.; POTSDAMERSTR., 37 
Proepectus gratis and post paid. Fees payable after 
being cured 


A 








TO SAVE THE THBTH R's DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPE 
DENTIFRICE WATER. 


im le, 64., 20, 64 , 49. Od., and Be, 64, bowel 
Keware of injurious Imitattons. 
THOME . 


World 
Renowned 
GOLD 
MEDAL 
FOR *0UPs, 4c. 
Fold in Packrta ond 
Export Agent: J. T. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AKD INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 


PEA 
_ FLOUR. 


poner: atrp 


 ieeedon. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, 





Messrs. ‘SAMUEL BROTHERS have prodnced, for the 
and NEW YAR SEASONS, several 
STYLES of SUITS for the EVENING or DRESS WEAR of 
BOYS at JUVENILE PARTIES, BALLS, &c, They are made in 
all the Newest Shades of Pinsh, Velvet, Velveteens, Saperfines, 
GAELIC TAR” SUITS, 
TAR” COSTUME, made in White or Coloured 
Drills, Flannels, and Serges, trimmed with coloured Piushes, Silks, 
Braids, £0., are very effective and inexpensive, while permanently 
“NAVY” 
Buttons, Gold Embroidered Badges, &o., still retain their position 
Inspection is invited of the MODELS of 
JUVENILE DRESS, appropriate to the Season, that are now 
displayed in the Firm's windows snd Show Rooms. 


Patterns and Illustrated Price List Post Free. 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


OH KISTMAS 


ac. The BOYS’ 
and the GIRLS’ “ 


“JACK TAR” and “ 


wefal. The “MIDDY” and 


as favourite styles. 





NOVEL 


SUITS, with Gilt 


’ 


“ Cooar” Serr. 





“Jaca Tan” Gore. “ Gartre Tas.” 





if 


“Loans” Ovenooat. 
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COLT’s 

DOUBLE-ACTION 

ARMY REVOLVER, 
Department. 


serupriied to Hh .M. War 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as sduptes by tue Uaited 
btstes Government 


COLT” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
V inchester Marezine Kite Cartridge 44 cal 

COLTS REVOLVER, POCKET REVOL 

and DI tor the ‘ext set, beet quaut 

only Cort's Kevelvers are ali over the world. 
L 


Coronas. 
LUL1'® FIREARMS Co. , 4, Pali Mall, London,8. W. 
Agents for Ireiand—Jon» Kiest & Lo, 

Guamasers. Du 
R. Hoewes & fons, 0, Molend st, Birmingham, 
Agents for Birming) am «nd the brovinces. 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY from ony 

emourt however «mali mee lilustrated 

<atalagus, 3 stamps. LESSER FRIEVLAN VER, 
3, Houndeditch London. fetavlished © rears. 


——————————eee 











MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Ea Se 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 





Sesion of Henems 1678 Royal Portuguese K vight- 
hood, 183 Gold Medals and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 


35 Guineas up 
16,20, and on TW IGMOKE STREET, r. LONDON, w. 
Lists Pree 


INDIGESTION. 


If you want ~ C nor a Merry Christmas and « 
New \ car, a 


DAHL'S DYSPEPSIA CAKES. 


Mo-t effectual natural remedy for Indigestion, 
Dy-pepsia. and Constipation. No Drugs. 
Of all Chemists. Sample Hox, 2s 64.. P.«t Free 


| DAHL'S AGENCY, 41, EASTCHEAP, LONDON. | 





EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 
TO BE SEEN AT 
MABTINGALE’S, 104, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL. 


INTMITABLE ORNAMENTAL, USEFUL, 
ol wise <quisite ar ace like Porcelain. 
For ‘Indoc or and Outdoor Work, for Renovating 
Everything. Sold everywhere. Tins, Post Pree, 
ls. 6¢. and Se. Acrrmate’s Ewauet © onxs, London. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


AND BEST. 
* feels no 











THE OLDEST 
“Tar Qeeex” ithe Lady's Newspaper, * 
hesitation in recommending it.” 





Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 








ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted. truly named, of mater § 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds an 

Ss. per dos., 60s. per 100. Standards, lé:. 

105s. per 100. Packing and Ganiage Bene tr Oat 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROGES CANNOT rat, 
TO GIVE THE GREATEST SATISFactioy. 
DESURIPTIVE LIsTS of above and by 

= application —— 5 Sees 

ne 

doz... Roses in 
ceous and A) 
don., 25¢. per 100). Vines ‘ae 
Greeuhouse Piants, Forest Trees, ‘toot Bulbs, 


RICHARD SMITH & C0 


WORCESTER. 
Hora G oe oo 


yard). 


| 
| 
| 














PIESSE & LUBIN 
LABORATORY OF FLOWERS 





EXQUISITE NEW PERFUMES 


PIESSE &Lvui LUBIN 
ONCENTRATED ESSENCE OF 


OPOPONAX 


A Native Plant of Sicily || 
tory of Flowers 








CARINA 
GALANGAM 


EVERNIA 


LOXOTIS 
CARISSIMA 
ROXANA 


BAPHIAS 
FRANGIPANNI 
LIGN-ALOE 


In Various Sizes from One Ounce to One Gallon 








an 


SOLE DISTILLERS OF THE VERITABLE 


OPOPONAX 





MAY BE OBTAINED OF CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 





PIESSE & LUBIN 


PERFUMERS 


2 NEW BOND STREET LONDON 





Panta ty Wiha Sibe Powcinel of Whineblam, tn tho Clay of Landon, ach pubis by tie 6a os 


Mesers. Lombard Surety 
a Sasece ik She'Pati of St. ‘Beil Sty of onion ~Surwnnen, Dodhmber Tf, 1st,” 












SATURDAY. 


PUBLISHED every 


eC.w| > a cn ae» 2c A 
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a_i 1 








| 
Ps 
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es Rr 
raxexdz"b Ef 


Mids 


EL 
PUBLISHED every SATURDAY. 
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LD 
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\ drawing-room table to suggest subjects of talk than Mr. Punch's 


From The Times.—“ There can be no better book fora 


Victorian Era. It would be hard to surpass the pregnant 


humour of the more famous of the political Cartoons. They put 
the points on all the critical periods of our Parliamentary history, 
and indicate in effective outline the action of political celebrities.” 





Mr. Puneh’s 


torian Era. 


Vol. I. 


312 Cartoons. 


13/6 





Vic 





y N° 2424. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-THIRD. 


—e— 


DECEMBER 24, 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 





4; 
‘ (PN 
PLY N 





“SON3d S34¥HL S30IUd 








900 Pages. 
3 Vols., 10/6 ea. 
1 Vol., 28/- 


John Leech’s 
Pictures. 





a Beckett 
Comic Blackstone 


F urniss’s 
Illustrations. 
12/6 
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Just Published, crown Svo, 12s. 64. 
THE EARLY LIFE OF 
SAMUEL ROGERS. 
By FP. W. CLATDEN, 
bathe ot Soars Prt nT Sa 
Prom the Dari News.—“ Mr Clayden has ip thls 


bay A ened od ut for the first time to know what 
sort of a youth emus Kogers was. 


THE MAT MATRIMONIAL HERALD | AND 


end ota ate —— -- Ay a Higt- , 4 
Introductions, The largest and most # 
Matrimonial Agency im the World. Price 34.; in 
envelope, 44 are oe Editor, , Lamb's Conduit 
Perect, London, 


THE STANDARD 





ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 6} Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 
. INJWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

© 8 Pall Mal) Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


THE STAR SAFETY RAZOR. 

















PERFECT SAFETY. NO EXPERIENCE RE- 
QUIRED. IMPOSSIBLE TO CUT ONE'S SELF! 
Da. Ourven Wawpene im his new boos, 
in Bu in closing a x payed 

‘Zor, says :—"* It is 

leads me to 
Razor to all who travel 

Serena ar by tan es @emes to all wheatey as heme.” 
Teper Whoa, the a 


Sues 
than pleased el 


Harber, who shaved, 
men with it m one 
says: lam more 







PRICE OF RAZORS. 
In Buamelied Box. . 
Len ther Case . 


S extra blades 
4 extra bindes 


” * 


» Contra binds 
Priee of Sraer 


A. J. JORDAN, 
Sole Eure; ean Agent, 
66,410 BAKERS HILL, 
SHEFFIELD 
(Anp 8. Loum, U.S.A.) 
Send Money Orders 


~tesers.* 
ecceccece™ 









Landen Surre Rupes, & | & Co. 15, Waterloo Place. | 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY || 








MEARTORTTE fp Wiereming, and trying. and white 
Pwerepribie of as wack Ane (oh vere sad pny ae Wham te 








@_athee_ Gemee tf Corde 
‘© There is pienty of ecope tae lntettigeace *—< —mphic 
™ Prenty of pity ond © ) dani of emecrment. Cate 
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ann 6c., on DIRECT rrow THe pusuieners, HERBERT Fitcu & Co. 30, Bury &r., London, 


CARD GAME 


FOR 3.4 on 5 PLAYERS, 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


Boys’ Schoo] Outfits. 


Messrs, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have 
ready for immediate 
use a Very large as- 
sortment of Hors’ 
and Yourms’ CLors- 
xe. They will also 
be pleased to send, 
upon applieation, 
Parreass of Mare- 
m1a.s for the wear of 
Gentiemen, Boys, or 
Ladies, h 
with their new 
itnosrnarep CaTa- 
Loour, containing 

Engrav- 

This furnishes 
details of the various 
with 


Ss ey eme 
Price Lists, &c. 


















“Bten” 
Bult. 


ng” 
Regd.) are 

adapted 
Hors’ Maap 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE. 








D® PAGET, surgeon Dentist, 


445, STRAND (Pacing Charing Charing Cress Station). 
Da. PAGET'S Painless method of FIXING TEETH 
without PLATES or PALATES, &c., explained in 

the Illustrated Pamphiet, s-nt post tree. 


gy oy ty yr} Fartamnene Knlek Knight- 





from 35 upwards. 
6, 2, and 2%, WIGMOKE sTKREET, LONDON, W. 
Lists Free. 





Wedding and Birthday Presents. 


TRAVELLING DRESSING BAGS. 
Moroceo, with Hall-marked silver Fi ly 
£5 bs, £10 We, £15. £20. to £90. 

SETS FOR THE WRITING TABLE. 

im Polished Brass, Oxidized Silver, and China, 
from 21s, to £10. 

DRESSING C ASES DESPATCH ROXES. 
JEWEL CASE STATIONERY CASES. 

PORTRAIT AL RUMS. | WRITING CASES, 

CIGAR CABINETS. INKSTANDS, 

LIQUEUR CASES CAN DLESTICKS. 

Photograph Frames and Screens, to hold from 
2 to 24 Portraits. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly. W. 


ROSES 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matared 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 

Ss. per dez., GOs. per 100. Standards, 15s. per doz, 

105¢. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE WOBLD-FAMEZED ROSES CANNOT FAIL 
TO GIVE THE GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCKIPTIVE LISTS of above and following free 
on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Fiower- 
ing Shrubs 8+. per doz.), Clematis (12s. to 24s per 
doz.)}, Roses in Pots (18s. to 36s. per doz.), Herva- 
ceous and Alpine Plants (a good selection, 4s. per 
doz., 354. per | 00), Vines (3s. 6d. to 10s. 6d.), Stove and 
Greenhouse Piants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs, &c 


RICHARD SMITH & C€0., 


WORCESTER. 
INDIGESTION. 


If you want to enjoy a Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year, use 


DAHL’S DYSPEPSIA CAKES. 


Most effectual natural remedy for Indigestion, 
Dyspepsia, and Constipation. No Drugs. 
Of all Chemists. Sample Bex, 2s. 64 , Post Free 


DAHL’S AGENCY, 41, EASTCHEAP, LONDON. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


la consequence of Imitations of 
LEA & PERRINS SAUCR, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 











SEASONABLE PRESENTS 


USEFUL and ARTISTIC. 


OETZMANN & CO, 


| 67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 79, 
| HAMPSTEAD ROAD, 


Invite an inspection of their vast display of 


NEW AND ARTISTIC FURNITURE 
CLOCKS, BRONZES, 
| PAINTINGS, ETCHINGS, ENGRAVINGS, 
TEA, COFFEE, DINNER, axp 
DESSERT SERVICES, ic. 
ORNAMENTAL CHINA ayp GLAss, 
ELECTRO SILVER PLATE, 
TABLE CUTLERY, 
ORIENTAL CARPETS, RUGS, 
CURTAINS, &c., 
and a large variety of other articles suitable for 
Pres: nts. 


Orders per Post receive prompt and careful 
attention. 
Partioulars and Lilustrations Post Pree. 


OETZMANN & 00, 
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD. 


Near Tottenham Court Road and Gower Street 
station.) 


OHARING CROSS PIOSPITAL, 

wand be Council earnest y appeal 

for poxaTionaand ‘NNUAL SURCKIP Oss 

A éeficit, estimated at more than £0000, ha: w be 

met before the 3ist December. See Messrs, 
Drummond, 49, Charing Cross, 8.W 

Aatuva E. Reape, 








Secretary 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


JTLFRACOMBE, Devonshire, 2 
adesirable WINTEK RESORT, occupies fir 
lace for mild, equable, ,and ary climate nee Roval 

Retsorciogicsl society's Record.) Mean Tempera- 

» Feb., 441; 








ture for Nov., Dec Mean Kanae’ 


for ditto, 80; Lowess  reoorded Temperature fo 
ditto, 30-6 (once I~ @ At Nice, South of France 
for same period 





Mave extinecr or Comm 
Wrrnoer Dre on Bisse 
Mape any Size on Smart 
| Wire NAMES, MOTTOES 


MONOGRAMS, 





CREsTS, 








ELEVEN PRIZE MEDAL 


awarded for 


FlJl FIBRE MATS: 


TRELOAR & SONS 
68, 69, & 70, 
Ludgate Hill, B.C. 


ASPINALL’S ENAM 


INIMITABLE, URNAMENTAL, USEFUL. 
Colours exquisite. Surface like Porcelain 
For Indoor and Outdoor Work, for Renovatin 
gH dem 2 Sold everywhere. Tins, Post Pree 
Is. 64. and 3¢. Aspixace’s Examet W onns, London. 


tai SF 











CLARE, BUNNET?, £02., Lis. 


RATHBONE PLACE. W 








| 


Lea & Pennine beg to draw attention to the fact that | 


each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


thetr signature, 


Lea orsvvs 


seta wie oe pop by the Proprietors, Worcester, 

dus @ Biacewecr, London; and Export Uilmen 
generally 

Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 





rides! 2 











> DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, 


LONDON MADE, WHITE AND MODERN CUT, 
From £5 to £5,000 (pounds). 


%*e BOND STREET, No. 18, W. 





WOOL 
FLANNELS 


LAIRIT?’S. PINE WOOL OIL, WA0 
BATH EXTRACTS, &. 


Sold by ali Hosiers, Drapers, Chemists, &c. 
Depot (Wholesale). Wetcu, Mancersor «a . 
Chespside, B.C, CAUTION,—None genuine exe 

with Trade-Mark Pine Tree and Signature. 


D! Ridges Food 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY. M.P. 
From Otp MorRAtiry, 


‘* Here comes a young fellow of excellent pith, 
Fate tried to conceal him by naming him Smtrn.” 


Henley, Saturday. 


EAR Tony, Anoy! 

WHERE are you bound? 
Haul on the bowline; brace up 
amidships; sling your ham- 
mock ; _~ & all ands and 
stand by ready to pease. 

Excuse this little outburst. 
The fact is, 1 am about to cut 
for awhile landlubber associa- 
tions, and am going cruising 
in my fPandora’s box, or 
rather berth. My sea lingo is 
getting a little ayy & 80 
practise it wherever I have an 
opportunity, and thought you 
wouldn’t mind my making 
one with you. I am going off 
to spend Christmas and New 
Year’s time at Pau. You’ve 
heard of Pau, of course? I 
was first attracted to the 

place by coming across the beautiful line from GoLpsmrra—or was it Bacon ? 


‘Or by the lazy Scheldt or wandering Pau.” 


I’m not at all drawn towards the Scheldt. I never was lazy myself, and have 
no sympathy with laziness in others. But it is different with Pau, don’t you 
know. I have been tied to the desk too long. ad a heavy time of it during 
the Parliamentary Session. They used to chaff me about being ‘‘ on the , 
It is all very well, but the attitude is one which, preserved through successive 
nights, becomes exhausting. I have had enough of it, and feel a strong desire 
to wander. The Pau is wandering. Why should we not wander = gens arm 
in arm as it were? Anyhow, I mean to az So bear a hand with your lee- 
scuppers ; haul round mainmast, up with your hatches, and keep the helm 
hard down on the South-West-by-East-Half-East. I have pounced enough 
on the Parnellites. Now I shall pounce on Pau. : 

I feel the necessity for taking a good rest, for I know we are going to have it 
pretty stiff next Session, B-.r-z, who is petites more cocky than ever, goes 
about comforting us with assurances that he will make matters smooth. “‘Is 
there anyone particular you can’t abear?” he said to me only yesterday, with 
an rg bg air of patronage. ‘‘Is there anyone of the Irish Members you 
would like put out of the way for the earliest and freshest months of the 
Session 80, name your man, and Ill oblige you. I have got six of ’em 
lagged now, and there’s a clear six weeks before Parliament meets. It’s 
amazing how we can smooth the way by then.” 

I don’t altogether like this solicitude on the part of B-1r-z for making 

water in House next Session. There is a persistent rumour about 
i lead the House better than anyone else, and that the 

is ineli has never said this in private conver- 
any attempt to disguise his conviction 

of the Army, the Navy, the Home Office, the Board 

ow 1 come to think of it, he may, in talking 

, and substitute the Leadership 

I should certainly like to see 

of the bench behind. 

considerably flattened down. Having found 

, he is in for dulness and respectability. 

LF-R the House, and trying to lead 





him, would betoomuch. The swept and garnished place 
would be reoccupied, and his last state would be worse 
than his first. B-ur-r can’t ve send him to a 
plank bed, and will have to make best of him. 

I rather fancy Gr-np-LPH must know, or think he 
knows, something about this little plot for promoting 
the nephew, w accounts for his latest impertinence. 
** And what title do you mean to take when you go to 
the House of H. W.?” he asked me the other 
day. (He always me ‘‘ H. W.” which he thinks is 
an improvement seen Dizzy’s hesitation as to the 
sequence of the initials.) ‘‘ How would Baron BooxsTaLn 
suit?” he added, trying to harmless. That only 
shows the inherent underlies the thin 
veneer of his sometime manner. I never forget 
what the Markiss once about hi ** Soratch 
R-np-LPa Cu-kou-LL,” said he, “and you'll find Tix 
H-ty,” which I thought at the time was a little hard 


on T-M. 

You will not, I trust, dear Tosy, take it for granted 
that I am contemplating a near removal to the House of 
Lords, if I confess that I have sometimes thought over 
the title I should assume if my duty to my country led 
me to ehange my state. I , as you know, to one 
of the oldest families among i It’s all very 
well for Br-ss-y to talk about coming over with the 
Conqueror. We came in with the Flood, or shortly after. 
Tosat Carn, the fo of our family, was a century 
or two before Bors pe Guitnert, Front-pe-Bavr, or 
even the Srevurk DE BRescr. do you think of 
Lord Tusat-Cain? Would you ise in that stately 
and ermined peer, Tuspat-Carn, of Henley, your old 
friend of 217, Strand? I wis not. But that, as 
GL-pst-NE says, belongs to the dim and distant future. 
I beg to move that nee be now put. Oars! 
Steady, there! Pull away 

Yours, sheer off, W. H. Sm-rn. 





ROSES IN DECEMBER. 
Sre,—Strange as it may appear to you, Sir, as a 


1} London playgoer, I} had never seen The Two Roses till 


pape ee ‘celebrated comedy ” ever acquired 
its celebrity is, I confess, be me, for the plot is poor, 
and in the d there is nothing quotable, though 
the phrase, ‘‘a little cheque,” forces itself on one’s 

by You, ny Taped it with ite 


ight have 
long ago, Yet it lives,— 


revive a piece which was not 
at theatre without some pretty 
good joing. He must, at least, be fairly 
confident of its attractive powers as, at all events, a remu- 
; and I am informed that this piece has 
by Mr. Henny Invine at the 
Lyceum. This is ancient y to you, Sir. After the 
revival, and the unwonted exercise of a long run (did it 
have a long run?), I should have supposed that there 
could not have been much life left in it. Yet ntly 
there is, The acting is, on the whole, good 
it Wiutus Fare, 
Engli 2m ers, makes all that is to be made (as it seems 
to me, not see Mr. Invina) out of Digby Grand. 
Mr. Gropens is an excellent blind Caleb (a very clever 
actor must be Mr. Grppews), and Mr. Davin James simply 
is “Our Mr. Jewxuvs.” Mavpx MILuerr is pretty and 
graceful, and the whole entertainment entertaining. But 
still, how it ever became a celebrated comedy— 
“ Well, that I cannot tell,” said he, 
“ But was a famous Comedy.” 
And by crammed houses it is, I hear, being fully appre- 
ciated. Indeed, I should only say, judging by this 
Criterion on the night I was present, it is in for another 
long run. Yours, Lrrrtz Pererxin, 





Suaxsrpgare Up Acarn.—A Baconian writes to ask 
if there isn’t sufficient proof of Suaxsrzans’s affinity 
to Bacow in Ham let alone? 
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WORTH CULTIVATING. 


TT 


~s SS: 
SS 


Ex-Premier sings :— 


My name's Witt1Am Grapstowsg, I live at fair Harwarden, | 
I’m Welshman at heart; this gold-find in North Wales 
At the Gwynfynydd Mine I do trust will bring fortune 
To all who are born ’midst these mountains and vales. 
Yes, indeed, and all places, though foreign and beautiful, 
This brave little country I prize far above ; 
For indeed in my heart I do love the Principality, 
And you, Jenny Jonas, too, in truth I do love. 


For fifty long years_1 ’ve ploughed Politics’ ocean, 
And served my full time in the gallant State-ship ; 





~ <= > Se 





7 7 A N\A Q 
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And indeed, goodness knows, I’ve braved many engagements, 
And many dark storms ’twixt the cup and the lip, 

I’ve tried all the parties now, Tory, Whig, 
Smiled on each in its turn, as to win me each strove ; 

But I said in my heart, little Wales I love chiefly 
And sweet Jenny Jones, too, in truth I do lovell 


I with Parwext, and the Lord Mayor of Dublin, 
n loving fair Erin, of Islands the Queen ; , 
And having worn Blue, Buff, and Red in succession, 
I can’t see much harm in now wearing the Green. 
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yi’ Why! 
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“‘WHERE ARE THE POLICE?!” 


Mrs. HowTHDOWN AND HER DAUGHTERS, WHO ARE IN Tows FoR THE CaTriEe-SHow, 


ARE DISGUSTED BY THE AGURESSIVE VUL 


GARITY oF THE LonDON StreEetT-Boy, AND THINK IT OUGHT TO BE ‘' PUT A STOP TO”! 


Juvenile Baked Potato Vendor (to Crossing-Sweeper), 
CoMMENDED ! !” 


‘Say, Bint, "ERE Y'ARE ! 


Tem ‘LL BE Fust anv Seconp Paize, anv 'IlonLy 











But net e’en Hibernia, the sweet and the eueentet, 
ou, my dear , My passion can mov 
For, in , in my heart I love ** "gallant little Wales, ” Ido; 
And sweet jeer Jowxs, too, in truth I do love! 


I parted long since from the home of my fathers, 
And then Jenny a was a dowerless lass ; 
But now I’ o a © grey and storm-beaten old mariner, 
To wealth, h page Parrcuarp-Moreay, shall pass. 
May Gold—and Dene tale you wealth and contentment, 
And ne’er from my Party, a ear, may you rove: 
For indeed in our e all love Wales tremendously, 
And you, Jenny Jonzs, : an, till death will I love! 
[Left philandering. 








A VISIT TO “THE LICENSED VISTLERS.” 


In the Winter Exhibition of the Royal Society of British Artists, 
who, under their disti ident, James McNgiLe WHIsTLer, 
may now be known as the “‘ Licensed Vistlers,” there is some good 
work, and 7 rw two sketches, 77, 83, and 335, by James 
Haycirar, R. 319, by H. G. Gurxpow, R.B. A.; Srmons’s 
** Sunrise,” 330; Sovomox’s 454, Professor GaRtz 2 (pretty subject) ; 
458, by Henxey, R. a cdg 466, by ‘WALTER, A 

There is a remarka ble ‘picture of, apparently, A ‘Serious Masher, 
which turns out to be a portrait of Mr. WitLarp, the actor who so 
cleverly impersonates modern stage villains as ‘to be known as 
“* Willinous Wittarp,” by Sipney Stark, R.B.A. Artistic Starr 
painting Star ; quite right. No. 293 is a sorry sight—the 
picture of a nice portly young man to look like Rosg- 
BERY, but with the dye coming off his in evident patches. Very 
clever effect this, by pow Iocesri, R.B.A. 

Go and see No. 341, by W1i114M Srort, of Oldham, ry ,—4& name 
> gan quite Shakspesrian, like Goodman Puf of Barson,”— 

Ge youll three guesses at what W. 8. of Oldham means by 
“Cc represents a very carotty- young woman, looking p: 
z a turnip—" white flesh,” as the gardeners say— taking a bathe i in 





the sea when no one is booking, and where poli guiations 
in force. She is so tallowy in face and flesh colour, and her hair so 
soning pee that the title might be, ** A‘ Dip’ in the Sea.” Well, 
ag ON aay | Srorr a,c 0 8 Venus ; pid “f oad if you ‘l turn to 
0. 183, you fee “ae none tter 

for her bath, clothed, with ‘cave dressed, and eee Toy up ating 
paewed chez-elle pay Sie her recent an 

oping that no one she know that WILLIAM 
Storr of Oldham has stotted e yt in his note-book. 326, 
“* Hard Hit,” by R. J. ead R.B.A., is clever; but the meaning 
of its title, as illustrated by a weeping woman flinging herself across 
the knees of a drunken-loo + ¥ is not quite clear. Has he hit 
her hard, and is that = oy so distressed ? or has his head 
received a nasty thwack, as i ted by the white hat, lying on the 
ee er oe ted a list of the f 

t the end of the Catalogue is printed a list o' prices, from 
which it will be seen what value the artists themselves set on their 
own pictures. The President of the J eset Vistlers exhibits only 
twenty pictures, sixteen of which have no price affixed to them in 
the list, and are therefore evidently gems, and priceless. 





Founded on Fact. 


A taree lot of ornithologists assembled the other day at Mr. J. C. 
Srevens’s Auction Rooms to attend the sale of an egg of the Great 
Auk—a seafowl,’Anry, not afaleon. Great Auks’ eggs are precious. 
This one was knocked to an enthusiastic gentleman for 160 gui 
neas. Some peers age Swe sage sf © Great Atk, sold, of eours oouses, D7 
auktion, fetohed, respectively, 100 and 200 guineas, al 
broken, and that before they were homens down. bonis ~- Great 
Auk must have been the original bird signified in tradition under 
the name of the legendary goose that laid the golden eggs. 


Tse Premier of the French Cabinet ma 
** Nulli Secundus.” He is second to no 
Nobody—to speak of. 





be well described as 
Sole, for the President is 
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FURNISHING FICTIONISTS. 


Iw the Atalanta Magazine, for this month, (which by its title, should be ahead of all com- 
ue Watrer 


petitors until the homme @ la poume r as an article “Oa 
writing of Novels,” in which r young girls with irrepressible 
blemania,—+.e. “ girls wh to write stories, and burn to write novels,”’—as to the best and 
easiest means of attaining object. Advice J pe is, as we all know, of the gratis’t value, 
and Mr. Besawr offers his two penn’orth-of-‘‘ all-sorts and gonditions,” to embryonic autho- 
resses, bat had Mr. Punch been dealing with these dear little literary aspirants, he would 
have simply repeated his world-famed epigrammatic advice to ‘' persons about to marry,’’ and 
said, most unequivocally, to girls about to write novels—" Don’t.” Not so Mr. Besant, who 
to lay down rules for those ‘‘ who wish to acquire the art of fiction.” He commences 
with, Practise writing, something original every day,”—* Cultivate the habit of observa- 
tion,” and so on, in good old-fashi oupe Sock A : p 

We will assist him with some rules for those to whom Mr. W. Besant gives this advice: 
** Be bold: never mind ridicule,” ... . “‘ State fairly, what ordinary people never aapetane, 
that Fiction, like Painting, is an Art, and that you are yourself to the acquisitioa 
that Art, if it be in your power, whatever may come of it in r 

Very good. Now here is, as the Cookery have it, “‘ Another and a shorter way.” 

To acquire the Art of Fiction, understand that Fiction is the opposite of Fact. 
Ifjyou invariably state facts, you become a matter-of-fact sort of person. No Genius is a 
matter-of-fact sort of person. So to “ acquire the Art of Fiction,” you must never tell the 
truth. Practice telling some original lie every day. If it be a description of scenery— 
well, this offers a large field—several large fields. Give an account to your relatives, or to 
your friends at a distance of the walk you have taken in the morning. First of all, of course, 
to be quite perfect, you must not have been out of the house. You will then proceed to 
describe the roaring Waterfalls over which you leaped, your hairbreadth , &e., &e,, 
and always remember that, as Mr. Besawr says, “ description is not slavish enumeration.” 

Rore I.—Tell a lie, Rowe Il.—Don't stick to it, but tell another, and a bigger one. 
‘em up, and thus at last you may become an unrivalled Fictionist. ‘ ‘ 

Rote IIl.—*' Work regularly, at certain hours.” Ascertaia the time the Lark rises, and 
be up with it. Always be up to time, and to any amount of Larks. Let everybody in the 
house know you're at work. Sing as the Lark does, and be joyous. Insist on your room 
being fitted up for work,—at your parents’ expense, of course,—with writing-desk, silver 
inkstand, paper, pens, a libra books, &c., and you must let it be distinotly understood 


ry of : 
by everyone that you are ‘‘ not to be disturbed on any account,” as you are going in for 


being a Fictionist, 
Roce [V.—‘* Read no Rubbish,” says Mr. Besa. Bat this is what every author would 
say, making certain exceptions. But we should say, “* Read Everything.” Then to 
write. Here is an example: say 
a Russian story, plot in St. Peters 
You represent a sporting scene where Putmann, with his ‘ 
wards Kinkel wounds Putmann. “ Hullo,” says the r » ‘uncommonly like Pickwick, 
and writes impetuously and indignantly to papers. Whereupon, you write in reply, saying 
“it may be so: les grands esprits se rencontrent : but that you have never heard of Pickwick, 
much less read it.”” By this time everyone will allow that you are entitled to be regarded as 
the greatest Fictionist of the age. . 

Other rales Mr. Besant gives, for which anyone sufficiently interested in detecting the 
errors of his advice gratis, may search the Atalanta Magazine with considerable profit to 
himself (or herself) apedaly if he reads A Christmas Carol, by Caarstina G. Rosserri 
and one tail of Three Lions, by that undefeated Fictionist, Mr. Ringer Hacoarp. 


rg, characters, Nikpk, Kinkel, Grazsnod, and Putmann. 
es shut, kills a bird, and after- 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Paivoromes, by G. R. Cranks, is a series of cruelly i ious verbal cranks—‘‘ cranks” 
seems to be the word, since they are neither quips, quirks, puns, nor jests, consisting of 
sentences so arranged that, read backwards or for they are precisely the same. An 
sxample of this is, “* Was it arat Isaw?” The illustrations are comically amateurish, and 
amateurishly comic, but one of the best, ‘* Selim smiles,” is rather in the early Thackerayan 
style of pictorial art. The palindromical amusement will probably develop itself, as the acrostic 
family has done, and we shall soon be reading in “‘ Answers to Correspondents” that their 
puzzle is referred to in ‘‘ The Palindromical Editor.” The little book is published, as any 
experienced joker in Scotland might have guessed, by Messrs. Barce anp Sons, Glasgow, 
and if you buy it, “ Beng goes a shilling.” 

Approbation from Mr. Punch is praise indeed, and where he has given his favourable 
opinion of any book, it immediately attracts the public attention, and goes to any number of 
editions. So has it chanced with Frith’s Recollections, which has now reached its third 
edition ; and once Mr. Punch spoke well of the Jubilee Edition of Pickwick, which has now 

n re-issued with some of the original sketches by “ Buss,”—to many it will be a surprise 
that Mr. Pickwick ever took a buss, except under the mistletoe at Dingley Dell,—which 
are fairly clever, though one of them, the ericketing scene, might have been omitted with- 
out damaging the artistic character of the republication. There is a sketch by Jonn Lescu, 
illustrating the moment in the Bagman’s Story when the old arm-chair wakes up Jom 
Smart, and assumes the form and features of & gouty. but wickedly sly, old gentleman, 
which alone is ** worth the ”” Itisa Christmas picture ; and indeed a small 
volume of Tales from Pickwick, illastrated by fanciful and humorous artists, would make a 
capital Christmas Book of the good old Dickensian sort. Mr. Punch has given the hint: fat / 

By the way, I see an advertisement of a book quoting opinions of the Press as to its being 
‘the fanniest book of the present ” Heavens! It is only necessary to mention Pick- 
wick, which is replete with such real fun, as makes the reader 
sible, besides being full of genuine humour. 


“T petreve,” said Mrs. R.’s 
again.” “Why not?” retorted x 
London has—Kelly’s Directory—and most useful it is!” 


roar witn laughter irrepres- 
Bazon pe Book Worms, 


en, meditatively, “‘that Paris will have a ‘ Directory’ 
rs. Ram. ‘“*Why shouldn’t Paris have a Directory? 





begin 
read Pickwick. Well, you write a book called Nuipih, 


THE LAY OF LAWRENCE MOOR! 
A Tavs Srorr. 


Pour brave men set sail from Whalsey, 
In their open idee 

Four strong fellows left the Shetlands, 
Only one at last came back. 

| Hearken how the wind is howling, 
Close the curtains; shut the door, 

Whilst I tell the splendid story 
Of a sailor—Lawrence Moor! 


Never yet has such a tem 

Screamed around the Shetland homes, 
Dealing death and devastation 

Where the northern sailor roams. 
Saow and hail in blinding fury, 

Swept o’er forest, field Sad fon, 
Deaf Heaven to the praying 
For the brave men out at sea! 


Far at sea! four plucky fellows 
Bending back and straining oar, 

Hidden each from each in tempest, 
That had blotted out the shore! 

| All at once the skipper steeri 





ing, 
Cheering, shouting—look ahead ! 
Heard a moan, his best companion 
Fell in arms of duty—dead ! 


| ** For the love of home and Heaven, 
Brave it out as I will do,” 
Shouts above the storm, the skipper, 
Rallying his fainting crew. 
** Let us pray, er, 
Heaven may savyeus! Who can tell!” 
But the prayer was scarcely uttered, 
| When another sailor fell ! 


Two brave men—were left in silenco— 
Whispering with shortened breath, 

** Don’t desert your pal,” says LAwRENCcE, 
** Let us have it out with Death! 

Goi has strength to still the waters, 
We have pluck to keep afloat.” 

But the last man with a murmur, 

| Fell exhausted in the boat. 


*‘Anprew! Laddie!”—Death don’t answer. 
‘**Tom, old pal!” the faintest sigh, 

** Left me all alone , have ye 
Well J don’t intend to die!” 

Then he thought of home and children, 
Back came mirrored waves of sin ! 

One lone man midst dead and dying, 

| Felt the water rushing in! 


One hand on the oar to steer her, 
One hand free to hoist the sail, 
When he called—no mate to answer, 
| Sinking now—no boy to bail ; 
| Toiling hour on hour exhausted, 
| Captain of a ghastly bier! 
Till at last the tempest lifted, 
And he sighted Lerwick Pier. 


Home at last! the plucky sailor, 
Home to children and to wife, 
Home half dead to claim the honour, 
That he ’d saved one brother's life, 
Death defied! they found him kneeling, 
> a = his cottage i 
ut they ’ll pass to time story, 
Of that Sailor—Lawrence Moor! 





Iw tHe Nicx or Tore.—His Excellency, 
the Chinese Minister, Lew Cuur Fon, has 
left London for Paris, to present his cre- 
dentials to President Cannot. “ this 
men of all parties in politics will weloome 
such an Opportunist as Fun. 


blished, The Li 
pet 2 ae 





Saortty to be 
Sims Reeves, comp 
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PICCADILLY PLAYERS. 

A FEW i i I assisted at a Members’ Concert in Picca- 

dilly, wheres Very far aneilios of Amateur Musical talent was dis- 

. \ D>, ce 

g thanks 

charming singing of 

the Misses Aauns ANsoN and 

Hamu. The geniuses in the 

Orchestra who are for all time, 

tune, =a occa - 

ad get a little out of 

hand in spite of Mr. Norroix 
Meconr’s earnest cond i 


layed by the “‘ Strolling Players.’ 
The vooal part of the i 
men’ 


PEARE ?—however, this cantata, and 
80 On we goes again)—so ‘‘ the i hath his Will” (which is 
almost conclusive evidence that Coreniper’s' Marimer was 
by WILL SHAKsPEARE) and we were all delighted. I hadn’t a book. 
Who was Atzert Ross that the Mariner shot? Madame Pater 
* O Sleep, it is a Genteel Thing!” (I think these were the 
with t feeling expression. Beautiful 
thing!” Somebody told me I was 
* O Sleep, it 18 a , 
Taaaes i z t 
ANTLEY) and [chorus 

roar,” something (I didn’t e,” and 
‘**the Moon was on its side and then upon its edge,” which sounds 
just what a harvest moon would do after a good day’s harvesting, 
were excellent. 

MY Minor, 


Then followed Mr. C. V. Sranrorp’s Symphony in 
Trish,” as my neighbour informed me, to which 

“Oh, indeed!” ond eqpessed, 68 I hope, much interested ; tho 

what he meant I haven’t the smallest i 


** strings,” but I said, “‘ Ah, yes, ; 
** Just observe his horns!” said my neighbour enthusiastically. He 
et te te deena ) ome Te 
neient Nicholas, as y CRUIKSHANK Ww us 
The Lay of 8. Mé in the Ji er 
with Strings, Wood-wi 
as BAconsPEARE hath it) and ‘ horns 
entitled ‘*‘ Herne the Hunter,” and I am not at all sure that there 
isn’t a Herne already in existence, and that that Herne lisn’t 
bE bE ay 
my neighbour me to notice now me was, 
ae the glories of O’Brien the Brave,” but at this point 
ishi politi Caspase, shiek. ment have 
the extreme 


provided by the | lect 


essrs. NovELLo AND Ewen, I gracefully withdrew, and am, No 
Fellow, but Ewers truly, Tux Cricket on THE Harp. 
P.8.—A propos of music, I cannot refrain from mentioning the 
Geeta os te 1 wan peeeem collected together to do honour to the 
TR ee 
air wi 
artistic feeling, eliciting the invariable result of un 


applause. 

t is to be — that the Public have not the opportunity 
of i rs. Durron Coox more frequently. She is certainly in 
the first rank of pianists and a sound musician. 





, “that the Princess CunistTian has writ- 

largarine of Baireuth. I like to hear of Royalty 

themselves in such matters. However,” she added, “ of 

i ide their Bread ’s buttered, and like the 

whether at home or abroad—that is, here or at Baireuth— 
the very best. So do I.” 


“Tue CramMopnonr.”—New invention for repeating any number 
of crams over and over again, Useful to advertisers, quacks, &c., &. 





Sergeant Babington Macaula fpalutias by 
P. called away the mon frome discussion on q 


‘ to you than I can 


TOO CLEVER BY HALF. 

“Out of every thousand men in the Army there now 815 of superior 
education. ... H.R-H. the Field-Marshal Gommander-in-Ohief has directed 
Officers to use every means at their disposal to induce men to improve their 
; in order to obtain the certificate necessary for promotion.’’—Dat/y 

aper. 


Scunzr—The Barrack Square of the Trish B 
Highlanders (Prince Christian ‘selena Bice Own). 
Members of the Regiment ing for ing Parade, A 
Company falling in. 

Ph a Dash (commanding A Company). Ready for inspection, 

rgean' 
fe Directly, Sir, I have 
uestion of entail. 


Dear me! You should not have done that. I shall be 
m . 


certificate from a Uni 
(The entire Com 
well educated. 

Sergeant. Well, pret 
ae we can hold our 
for H Company, it is out 
is the best read Company 

Captain, Well, what is 
started the subject. Perhaps 1 may be 

Sergeant ( 3 and turns to 
take three to your front. 

(Aside.) is extra education 

Captain. Well, Private Arxins, can I 

Private Atkins (touching his rifle with 
thanks, Sir, for your extreme kindness 
fairly monopolise all your attention, as I was only 
desirous of learning a little law. 

Captain. I suppose B pon know all about the Feudal System ? 

Private (smiling). 1 can safely e to say that there is not a 
man in the Company who does not appreciate its provisions. 

Captain. Quite so. Well, the praetice of entail is founded more 
or less on the Feudal System. You understand the advantages and 
disadvantages of Prim iture ? 

Private. Certainly, Sir. I suppose Borough English was rather 
before the time of the Norman Conquest ? 

Captain. | imagine so: but perhaps the best way will be for you 
all to come to by miays where I can explain the matter more fully 
2 he ere. Ihave no doubt the Colonel will yd awe 

mpany, i orm him for what purpose we propose absenting 
ourselves. At any rate I will ask him. 

Private, A million , Sir. I am sure every man in the 
Company will be grateful to you. 

Sergeant. Right about turn! Quick march! Halt! Front! 
Shoulder arms! 


Captain. Stand them while I away. t obeys 
order, and Captai peat and pales Calbael) Beg pardon, 
Sir, but may I march my Company to my quarters to give them a 


ure on law ? 
Colonel (rather g . Well, Dasu, of course I’m not going 
to say No; but it really is rough upon me. Here B Company 
i study botany, C Sompeny the elements of 
chemistry. I shall be left with H Com- 
_® learn. What on earth 
Sir ; but mightn’t H have 
Colonel. By Jove, you are right! They are rusty enough! Very 
wel Mee clas i won 4 Company marching toards Cali 

c sm wu marc. r 

Dasn’s vtore, while the Adjutant gets H Company (with 
ry aes rg tae 


receiving elementary ti in the mysteries of “' fours.” 





on of all shades of political solalin te well retained 
men 0 
day. are learned in all the ’ologies, including 
which art Mr. Graperowe and Mr. BaLrour are i 
!masters. Long may they live—and learn. 
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THE IRREVOCABLE PAST! 


“ This is truth the Poet sings, 
That a sorrow’s crown of sorrow is remembering happier things! ”’ 
‘Anas! IN LOOKING BACK OVER ONE’s LIFE, HOW MANY THINGS THERE ARE TO CAUSE ONE TO ReoreT!” 
‘Og, yes, InpDEED! I orrzn REGREr ] DIDN'T EAT MORE OYSTERS WHEN THEY WERE EicuTrence a Dozen!” 








Z clappers swing free, and keep their throats unrusted and unclogged 
THE CHIMES. and in ekilled, and loyal, . well-condncted jente, they would 
' , , ever sound out stronglyand sweetly, and send forth on and against 
( Dickens once again adapted to the Season and the Situation.) the wildest and angriest of the winds aforesaid, most excellent and 


Hiex up in the steeple of an old old Tower, of ancient foundation, |'™*P'1™g Music. | e » pe H 
somewhat incongruous and complicated in design, but of sound Con- ih : 
stitution—as everybody, even the angriest campanological mts,| Toby knew them well, those Bells, as did his great and genial 
admitted—far above the light and the noise of the town, if far below | Master. Joby was not a canine casuist. Being but a simple and 
the flying clouds that shadow it, dwelt the Chimes I tell of. loyal dog, he invested them with a strange and solemn character. 

They were old Chimes, trust me. Centuries ago those Bells had | They were so mysterious and mighty ; often heard, and never seen ; 
been hun centuries ago, that the register so high up, so far off, and so full of such a deep, strong melody, that 

of their first was lost in | he them with a species of awe; sometimes when he 

ble as the darkness of the belfry looked up at the dark arched windows in the tower, he half axpested 

corners on a starless November night. They had had their donors | to be beckoned to by something whieh was not a Bell, and yet was 
and sponsors, these Bells ; but time had mowed down their donors,| what he had heard so often sounding in the Tower, the Spirit, 
and mislaid the names of their sponsors, and they now hung name- | namely, of Loyalty and Love, of Honour and of Home. For all this, 
less and dateless, but sound and sonorous still, in high old Tower, | Toby scouted with doggish disdain—being, like his Master, as 
time-worn but steadfast and four-square to all winds, Party or | sensible as loyal—a certain occasionally flying rumour that the 
otherwise, that have blown or that shall blow. | Chimes were haunted, as implying the possibility of their being 

Not speechless though. Far from it. They had clear, loud, lusty, | connected with any Evil thing. And Zoby—no unlicked cub, bat o 
sounding voices, had these Bells; and far and wide they might be | considerate, composed old dog,—never puppyishly barked at the 
heard upon the wind. Much too sturdy Chimes, moreover, were | Bells. He would as soon have thought of baying the moon. 
they, to be dependent upon the mere pleasure of the wind, of any of| But he often had occasion to yap, warningly or reprovingly, at the 
the winds—Party or otherwise—aforementioned. They had been | Bell-ringers |! 
polled at by many generations of ringers, pulled at sometimes skil- 2 . : 

ully, often awkwardly and ill; sometimes in tune, and with the| Bow-wow-wow! It was the voice of Toby. It meant not, this 
well-ordered harmony which was natural to them ; sometimes again, | time, either warning or reproof; rather amicable acknowledgment, 
wildly and wilfully, by incompetent or angry ringers, ringers ill- | and just a little surprise. Not fear, oh, no! not fear. 

matched and ill-sccordant, who did their worst to mar their melody,| A Voice—was it a vision-voice, or the accents of the biggest of the 
and spoil their tunefulness, and upset their time, and make them himself 
sound, in the great Singer’s words :— 





Bells, or was it, perchance, the veritable Voice of Time ’ 
sounded doonguty Geng the haley tality’ Ses) ceed 
“Tt; : sounded strangely through the shadowy Ty. us it see 
Like sweet bells jangled, out of tune, and harsh.” speak, in words curiously pertinent to the moment, h Toby 
But the fault was ever less in the Bells than in the Bell-ringers. | seemed to have heard them before in other eonnection in other 
Cracked were they not, nor were they cacophonous; let their | circumstances. 
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ALL TOGETHER FOR ONCE !—CHRISTMAS TIME, YOU KNOW!!” 
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Mr. Punca. ‘‘ NOW THEN, MY LADS! 
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“The Voice of Time cries to Man, Advance! Time is for his 
advancement and improvement; for his greater worth, his greater 
happiness, his better life; his onward to that goal within 
its knowledge and its view, mal set there in the period when Time 
and he n. Ages of darkness, wi , and violence have 
come and illi uncountable have suffered, loved, and 
died—to point the way before him. Who seeks to turn him back, or 
pan Fy in his course, arrests a mighty engine which will strike the 
: ~ Ly L and be the fiercer the wilder, ever, for its momen- 

ary check!’ 

og rub for the reactionaries !’? mused Toby. 

) puts into the mouth of Time, or of its servants, a cry of 
lamentation for days which have had their trial and their failure, 
and have left deep traces of it which the blind may see—a cry that 
only serves the present time, by showing men how much it needs 
their help when any ears can listen to regrets for such a past—who 
does does us wrong.” 

* A flout for our Fair-Traders!” thought Toby. 

** Who hears in us, the Chimes, ons note bespeaking disregard, or 
stern regard, of any hope, or joy, or sorrow, of the many-sorrowed 
throng ; who hears us make response to any creed that gauges human 
passions and affections, as it gauges the amount of miserable food on 
which humanity may pine wither, does us wrong.” 

** What would the contemners of the people’s claims, the deriders 
of the i miseries, make of that, | wonder?” meditated Toby. 

**Who hears us echo the dull vermin of the earth, the Putters 
Down of crushed and broken natures, formed to be raised up higher 
than such maggots of the time can crawl or can conceive, does us 


wrong. 
** Pity the shriekers for unlimited Sappression can't hear this /” 


cogitated Toby 


Bow-wow-wow! Again it was the voice of Toby. This time it 
did mean warning, if not reproof. Not anger exactly; anger alone 
he Bell-ringers-w re goins it. With plenty of 
_ The Bell-ringers were g i ith plenty of energy, unques- 
tionably, but with scarcely as much discretion as might be desired. A 
rather mixed lot. Each one individually an excellent hand at the rope, 
no doubt. Evergreen WILL, of the leonine front, and flying silvery 
whisps of hair! Black-a-vised Bon, of the broad shoulders and 
resolute tug. Stolid, but sturdy Harry, of the firmly-planted feet 
and granite grip! 
smug-faced, but enthusiastic Jonn! Last, though perhaps hardly 
least (in his own estimation, at all oe: rattling Ranpoupu, light- 
weight, none too firm of footing, but full of dash, and game to 
attempt a triple bob-major all by himself. 

** Pull awe, Bos,” cried impetuous WILL, eagerly. 

* Bteady, Witt!” equines Black-a-vised Bos, sardonically. 

** Keep time, for goodness sake, Joun,” said accurate JoacuiM. 

“ Want your to be heard above all the rest!” murmured 
*ilhav oes trving ing to hang If, or pull the belfry down, R 

you yourself, or pu’ e ry down, Ran- 
DOLPH,”’ muttered stolid Harty, beneath his moustache. 

**Oh, confound it; I could lick the lot of you! ” shouted little’Ran- 
DOLPH, tugging tremendously at his rope, and fairly carried off his 
gf | the recoil. 

** Bow-wow-wow !” barked Toby. 

“Right, my dog!” said his Master. ‘‘Good Bell-ringing, my 
boys, requires combination and subordination, unity of purpose as 
well as union of powers. A bull-like power of pull is not enough, 
or, by Jove! you’d all be crack campanologists. Come, Gentiemen 
a Christmas Carillon at least should not be all cacaphonous crash and 
clatter. All together, my , Sor once ; or, rather, keep time, and 
touch, and tune, with due — * the perfection of the peal and 
the credit of the glorious old Chimes!” 


oe 


IN THEIR CRACKERS. 


The Czar.—A brand-new map of the Balkan States with Prince 

OiThe Emperor of dustries—h, satisfactory explanation of recent 
or © — ex ion of recen 

Rassian Military movements, with the Czar's kindest regards. 

Prince Bismarck.—German Security by arrangement, with the 
seasona ble wishes of the Five Great Powers. 
President Carnot.—A Ministry that will last him a fortnight with 
the good will of the two Chambers. ; 

Lord peg A Hundred New Ways of Governing Ireland 


Mr. O’ Brien.—An Emerald-coloured Tweed suit, in which tosing 
a ogy -b on ae ee o pea vA ee Sas a 
Tr. mber lain. — y kettle dain 
iately decorated with Canadian mottoes. ! 
adverti 





ladstone.—The Donnybrook Fair Sait, “with Shi 


Fiery though mild-featured Joacuim ; sombre, | 


A LEARNED PROTEST. 
RespectissiMe Ponca! 
_ , Lv habes admissum, olim, Latinas litteras in tuis columnis. 
Memini unum Tommrom seribentem de Etone (istd super-ratA schol) 
iqui Westmins- 


et nune forsitan accipies hance econtributionem an’ 
terensis ? r ego audi- 
S\ tor tantum JUVENALIS) 










‘quum nobilis ars Latino- 
\ rum versorum est attacta ? 
\ Non pro Joserno! Volo 
nune intrare meam pro- 
: contra aliqua 
= verba Baronis BRaMwELL, 


F alterh die. 
Baro dixit (Anglicé, q 


uia, 
imagino, non noscit La- 
tinum)| ut “he never got 
any from Latin 


verses he was obliged to 
write when a boy, and if a 
is to be made a poet, he 


Facilis ascensus Parnassi sed revocare gradum, on 18 

“It’s very easy to be a Poet, but you must avs ih onsene, 
have recourse to your gradus.”” “it may be knowledge to 
know the names of those who killed Brecxert (sic), and the ise date, 
but it is not wisdom or useful.” (Quare, vid, “ Becker,” et non 
‘* Sanctus Tommivus A Beckett, propriam nomen? Quid cheekum! 
Vel forte dicerem, qu bucea! Vocabimusne BreaMweL. 
in fataro ‘‘ Baamweti” simpliciter; vel, ut omittit ‘‘ a,” potius 


**Braw’.” P) 

Quoto has Philistinas deliverationes de ‘‘Tempora,” et Editor 
‘*Temporum” propriissime scribit, ‘‘ We should for our part (pro 
nostra portione) venture to doubt whether some of Lord Bramwe.t’s 


(peto veniam, Bram’’s) remarkable keenness of mind is not to be 
accounted for by the drilling which his Latin verses gave him—b 
the habit of twisting and turning (habitus i et vertendi 
and adjusting hts and phrases which t old-fashion 
exercise implies.” Bene! 

Sum ipse nune Undergraduatus, et abandonavi Classicas linguas 
pro Scientia. Sed retineo meam Latinam—ut tu vides—et invenio 
id facile esse excellens in chemicis odoribus et in Cicerone simul. 

Cogito ut Britannicus Publicus debet noscere quam multum bonum 
Latini versus sunt ad pueros. 

1. Imprimis, illi ducunt ad usum Gradiis ad Parnassum; et, 
interrogo, quis liber potest comparare cum eo vel in elegantia styli, 
vel in copiositate verborum, vel in vero genio auctoris? Sum incli- 
natus cogitare ut auctor erat, in realitate, Baconrus ipse ; et si ita, 
id est alium exemplum quomodo Latini versus auxiliant homines 
scandere ad nobilissimas positiones in Statu. 

2. Seeundo loco, docent fraternum amorem inter pueros; quia 
quum unus socius est stumpatus pro verbo, alius donat illi correctum 
tippum, sub rosa. 

3, Tertium quid (non guid tobacconis!—Vide effectum, ‘‘ habitis 
contorquendi et vertendi,” ete. !)—Versus elevant mentem, et asso- 
ciant nos cum grandibus auctoribus preteriti, ut Ovrmr0, Trsvxzo, 
et CakEYO. Quomodo possum noscere, nisi per ‘‘Gradum,” ut Amor 
est ‘dulcis, blandus, jucundus, suavis,”’ et eodem tempore ‘‘flagrans, 
acer, fervidus, indomitus, vigilans,”’ etc. ? 

4. Quarto, discimus synonymos, sic utiles ad publicos homines 
(non homines publicanos intelligis! ‘* Habitus contorquendi” 
iterum). Si Magister Grapstong non fecisset Latinos versus ut 
juvenis, non posset nune donare viginti differentia nomina pro 
una re. 

Finaliter, si Latini versus sunt missi ad Jerichonem, ubi erit 
Ludus Westminsterensis in futuro? Nullam alium argumentum est 


necessarium, 
Maneo tuus, Anri-BraMWwELLivs ACADEMICUS. 





A Corresporpent draws Mr. Punch’s attention to an advertise- 
ment in a Cheltenham paper, from which this is an extract :— 
“Quince Jam.—Prepared from Quinces, supposed by many to be the 
‘Forbidden Fruit.’ This hitherto almost unknown luxury is much appreciated 
by those who have tried it.’’ 

Hasn’t the enterprising and, of course, very old-established firm 
which advertises this luxury any recom tion in writing from 
** The fairest of her daughters,” Eve? If so, let them produce 
papyrus. 


Tue last Christmas 
Thoughts,” &c., from 





Cards to arrive, are Tarton Foor’s “* Merry 
Poland —they ’re behind time ; so very 
slow a-foot in coming. okes, the minee-pie cards 

uncom y and 





auiien* done up in a neat parcel and addressed 
eee en cevelieamtte ot «the Pa ‘a ” 


As ical j 
monly good, indeed the sham may be substi’ 
real, by a mince pi-ous fraud allowable at Carlstesas time. 
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STRIVING AFTER THE IDEAL. 


Grandpapa, ‘‘Au, Joun~ny! TagRE ARE FEW BETTER TaINGs THAN InisH 


Stew!” 
Johnny. ‘‘ Wuat Arg THE Few Better Tainas, Granppa ?” 


UNEMPLOYED. 
A Christmas Carol for the Comfortable Classes, 


Ovp Father Christmas came once more, 
His eye was bright if his hair was hoar, 
And the old old gifts on his back he bore. 


With the old loved legend now as then 
The pleasantest ever inseribed by pen— 
** Peace upon goodwill to men.”’ 


wnat was it Son old greybeard saw ?— 
ar’s iron teeth, greed’s gaping jaw, 
And shaken order and broken law. 


Each land ringed round with a fence of steel, 
Each party snarling at other’s heel ; 
None seeming loving, few looking lea]. 


Poverty spreading athwart the land, 

With mutterings few understand, 

Though they palsied Charity’s helpfal hand. 

And the good old beard stood and gazed 

At the thousand hearths where no Yule-fire blazed, 
At the hate-led nations, the classes crazed. 


** And oh!” he cried, ‘‘is it come, the time 
When the land low grovels in greed and grime, 
And heeds no longer my cheering chime ? 


** Is it past, all prospect of love’s increase ? 

Is it time my rallying cry should cease— 

* Peace and Jyill! Good-will and Peace!’ ? 
‘Ts it fled, the hope that my heart has buoyed ? 
Is it finished, the labour in which I joyed ? 

Am I the chief of the Unemployed ?” 








Taz Dear Derarten.—He has departed, and he was 
dear—at the price, was the poor little Gorilla! He died 
at the Zoo just ten days ago. Was it owing to his 
being so generously di and never getting ‘* M . 
allowance?” Jenny the Baboon refused to attend 
funeral, which was strictly private. Her conduct has 
created some astonishment among the officials. A jarring 
note was struck by the Hyena, which could not repress 
its laughter. He died intestate. The Gorilla’s decease 
makes no change in the government of Monkey Island. 











THE CONSCIENTIOUS APPARITION ; 
OR, THE PHANTOM BILL OF COSTS. 
(A Legal Ghost Story yor Christmas.) 


_ Lama highly respectable family ghost. I usually at two 
in the morning, wearing, what I believe is called in theatrical circles, 
a disguise cloak, and o ing a blood-stained sword. I have 
one serious drawback. I have a shocking memory, and have entirely 
forgotten my identity. For the death of me I cannot remember why 
I became a ghost, and what on earth I ought to haunt. I fancy it 
should poems sort of castle, as I + i ~ i : . 
once tening a man carrying some huge keys, from what e 
must have been a ullis, into fits. But this is merely conjecture. 


I have no wish to alarm the wrong 
wrong place. The first is imp ,» and 
But what can I do? I find that I must appear 
four-and-twenty hours, and my difficulty has 
time and place, that the least inconvenience 
smallest number. Consequently, for many 
nightly haditué of the South Kensington Museum. 
arrangement would have continued for an indefini 
not been recently arrested by a Policeman for loitering 

who only permitted me to vanish in blue 
lue to red) on the condition that I did not re-enter the Institution. 
Ousted from the South i 


f|tenanted with their rightful apparitions. 


belo 
At Leng 


poach on the haunting-grounds of my fellow phantoms. As a 
matter of fact, I once a terrible row in the Tower of London, 
(caused by Sir Watrer Ratxien, Lord Batmarrno, and y JANE 
Grey objecting to my joining the little gathering there, on the 
score “that I did not belong to their set”) which ended in my 
being ejected in the most undignified manner possible from the 
premises. However, I am pretty determined when I make up my 
mind, and I formed the resolution of leaving no stone unturned until 
I had discovered my proper destination. re , 

My first experiments were most unsuccessful. I visited in 
succession about a hundred country-houses, but found them all 
My arrival was ted, 
in each case, with abuse, more or less vigorous. Perhaps I received 
the greatest insults from a person (1 cannot call him a An) 
of the last century, who I discovered haunting a venerable mansion 
belonging to his grandson, with a view to giving their brand-new 
air of respectability. : 
h I found a rather agreeable lady in white brocade, who 
carried her head in a bundle under her arm, and who was more 
inclined to be sociable than any ghost I had hitherto met. _ 

“You cannot possibly remain here,” she said, as she glided up 4 
staircase and rattled some chains outside a m door, ‘‘ it would 
not be proper, besides it would be sure to be resented by = 
who rises every fifteenth of March from the moat to cut my 
off in a fit of jealousy—he is so absurd! If I were you I should 
consult a Solicitor. I can pecmmenend you one who hanged himself 
cume yess ago in the town over er. His t great great 
grandfather drew my marriage settlement ; and REDO, who has 
consulted him on several little matters, has every confidence in him. 
Why not see him? You will find him seated in his office (it belongs 


th | to his nephew in the daytime) from midnight to four in the morning. 


a duty by not di i 

apparitions. It occurred to me it 
wp RSF Ty KO _* 
of in at an , 
should not be allowed. to 


comfort if - 
could —" ei without fear 
ems 25 quaiendion, or I knew that I 





y go, as | have to frighten the ocoupants 
I floated 


And now you must 
of this bed-chamber.”’ 


Thus urged, of course I could only bow and withdraw. 


1| into the town and entered the Lawyer’s office. I found its phantom 
said, when he had listened to my story, 


t extremely obliging. 


occu 
” great difficulty,” 
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IN LOWTHER ARCADIA AT CHRISTMAS TIME. 
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‘is to ascertain your identity, which can only be done in the day- | amiable-looking middle-aged gentleman at the desk, raised his eyes, 
time. Have you ever appeared at noon?” | looked at us, started violently, and turned as white asa sheet. My 
I admitted that I had, al I was obliged to confess that I had | Solicitor continued, ‘‘ We want to know——” 
found my apparition then both feeble and unsatisfactory. | He could get no further. The gentleman jumped up 
After consultation, we decided that perhaps we might find some desk in an agony of terror, and, we his 
trace of my antecedents in the Imbe Inquiry Office, a Govern- ture, di d with an unearth] the baize 
ment Department devoted to the registration iositi 
It was not impossible that I might have been so extremely eccentric | we 
in my lifetime, that some trace of my doi might have been peo- | open 
served in the archives of the bureau. next morning, accom- | of heavy chains 
panied by my Lawyer, I visited the office, and was requested by a | and then the short- 

ot 2) ee 2 omen pee Sees of| “I never told you to 

i JF 'y the man was pies, one did | ‘and you’ve got me into 

to notice our appearance. I wrote what I wanted, and | say that your application, whatever it 

In’a few minutes the messenger returned. o retire was all we could do—and we 
i i street, I sorrowfully bade my Solicitor good- 
Me... oy Fan oy a sittle vmalisp ay Bill 
ve quite one —m 
Upen this he produced on eperapeen sell 
story oon De be op Fag pp AS 

seek refuge in a coun’ 
Extradition law. I took a 
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WAITING HIS ORDERS. 


Tae Howe Srecrerany, after the revelations made by a dis- 
tinguished member of the tative body of Theatrical 
Managers and Music Hall Proprietors that called upon him last week 

| to protest against the further extension of Inspecting Powers to the 


| 


‘ oe . ) 
Augustus Druriolanus opposing the Invasion of Plancus Operator Autocraticus. 


Metropolitan Board, having expressed a wish to hear something still 
further of the as said to be of a blackmailing character, 
which was refe to in the course of the proceedings, the 
Deputation again called on him yesterday afternoon for the purpcse 
of supplying him with fresh information on the subject. 

In re-introducing them, Mr. Jackson Parttanp, M.P., said that 
since their last interview they had heard that, with a view to the 
better control of the correspondence of subordinate officials of the 
Board, an enterprising firm of publishers had undertaken to provide 
for their use A Compiere Lerrer-writer, a few of the proot-sheets 
of which had chanced to come into their possession. As they seemed 
to have some bearing on the present case, they thought that perhaps 
the Home Secretaky might like tolookatthem. In presenting them 
to his notice, they felt it was hardly necessary to point out that a 
public Department from which such documents might be expected to 
| issue was scarcely calculated to inspire that general confidence so 
| essential to the smooth and efficient working that might reasonably be 
| expected of it. The subjoined proof-sheets, which he appeared to peruse 

with much attention, were then handed to the Home Secretary :— 
| From an Official of the Board to a Popular Manager, asking for Places 
during the Height of the Pantomime Season. 
Metropoiitan Board of Shirks Compromising Architect's 
Department, Spring Heel Gardens, February 17. 

Mr Dear Gus,—(Excuse the familiarity, but it isa way we have 
on the ‘ Board”’)—I know you are turning meney away nightly, 
but you must really manage to let me have the Queen’s Box, and 


= 





days—say, Monday, Thursday, and Friday next week. 
bring my grandfather, two aged aunts, my sister-in-law, all her 
children, and my own, and lots of cousins and connections who know 
my interest with you, and have asked me to get’em good places. 
Don’t say you ean't do it, my dear boy, for you know J can be nasty 
when I like, and should be sorry to ut gen Sep Roexpene of 
clapping on another staircase or two to the upper circles. Ha! ha! 
that would be a joke, wouldn’t it? However, let’s it won't 
come to that. Yours ever, Jouw Brae. 

P.S8.—If there’s a difficulty about the boxes, I wouldn't mind a 
whole row of stalls right across the theatre in the best part. But 
mind, one or the other, J must have. 


From Same to Same, on the former receiving, in reply, an Order for two 
to the Upper Boxes, not admitted after half-past Seven, 
Metropolitan Board of Shirks Com 
rtment, Spring Heel Gar 
Sir.—I am utterly astounded at the insolence of your response 
my request, and thus fling back your tickets (re-enclosed) in your 
face. Do you know, Sir, who IT am? Are you aware t I can 
make your theatre too hot to hold you ? De 78 reflect that I can 
force you to open up a dozen,—ay, and if need be, twenty-four—new 
and roomy exits on every bl floor in your And yet, with 
this ey oe you dare te haggle in your mind over the price of 
three xes on the G Tier. Why, you must be mad!— 
stark! However, to be plain with you, I'll tell you what it is. 
Unless you send me by return the places I have named, ich, 
as an Official of the Board, have the goodness to understand, J claim 


omising Architect's 
8, February 19. 





the two others on each side of it (all three knocked into one) par tose | 


as a right, L’ll let loose a Committee of Inspection on you in two 
twos, without notice, and if, after they’ve paid you a visit, they 
leave you a single leg to stand upon, | promise you it won't be the 
fault of Yours, meaning business, officially, Joux Brae 


From Same to Same, after receipt of various Complimentary Admissions, 
making still further demands, 


Metropolitan Board of Shirks, Compromising Architect's 
Department, Spring Heel Gardens, March 1. 

My Very Dear Sre,—Thank you for the last six Private Boxes 
which, although not all of them in quite first-rate positions, enabled 
me to knock off a few obligations that I was under to certain impor- 
tunate friends and connections. But I am now going to tax your 
kindness still further. JZ wish to give all my tradesmen a treat, and 
should like them to have the Queen’s Box in turn. I am, therefore, 
sending you the addresses of my butcher, my baker, my bootmaker, 
milkman, mgrocer, and my tailor, and request t you will 
communicate directly with them, with a view to finding out on what 
nights they could most conveniently visit the theatre, and arrangi 
accordingly. Please be careful to > Pate t the envelopes conutallg sal 
legibly, as I should be sorry that any carelessness on your part 
should lead to di eeables over the matter. Indeed, as long as you 
keep me well supplied with the places I require on the Grand Tier, | 
have no wish to be nasty. But you know, from experience, it won't | 
do to put my back up, and that rather than put an official spoke 
into your wheel, I would always prefer to receive your orders, and 
be able to sign myself, as I do now, Yours cordially, 

Joun Brae. 
From Same to Same, on receiving Apologetic and Explanatory Letter 
enclosing sixteen undated Stalls, 


Metropolitan Board of Shirks, Compromising Architect's | 
Department, Spring Heel Gardens, March 4, 

Mr. Beoe wishes to know whether Mr. Harris takes him for a 
fool. Mr. B. particularly told Mr. H., that he wanted him to let 
him have the Queen’s Box for six consecutive nights, as he wished to 
~~ his, Mr. B’s., Tradesmen a treat. How does Mr. H. think Mr. 

. is going to manage that in suitable style, in sixteen undated 
Stalls! But perhaps Mr. H. is desirous of provoking an Official 
Inspection, and would like to be called on to provide a new set of 
dressing-rooms, a .* of iron-curtains, and be ordered to rebuild 
his Entrance Hall. Mr. B. merely throws this out as a hint, but 
would advise Mr. H. if he wishes to keep out of trouble, to despatch 
the demanded boxes, to the addresses already furnished him 
forthwith. 

The Home Secretary said, that after giving the above specimens 
of correspondence his careful consideration, he could not say that he 
thought them particularly out of the way, but as there somehow 
seemed to be a general impression that they were, he supposed some- 
thing ought to be done. He would think the matter over, and 
aa in the course of next summer he might possibly hit on some 
solution. 

The Deputation having thanked him, then withdrew. 








“ALL THE TALENTS.” 


Tue Graphic's big picture, representing ‘‘ All the Talents” of Her 
Gracious Maszsry’s reign grouped together in one tremendous crowd, 
directed apparently on their way down (ominous this! ) Sir Jem 
of the Academy, contains some of the best portraits have 
appeared in any collective illustration. Each one of them separately 
| would be entitled to a r— in the splendid Victoria Album ery me | 
| issued by Smrru anp Downes, and to say this is saying a great 
| The Graphic Stage-Manager has grouped his characters most appro- 
|priately. On the extreme right of the spectator is Sir Faepexick 
| Letentow, P.R.A., staring across at Sir Jem as if wondering why on 
| earth the latter was taking so much authority into his own hands. 
|The Baroness Burperr Courts is well in front, evidently deter- 
| mined to get out first before the crush comes,—an i t, appa- 
| rently, has also simultaneously occurred to Messrs. CHAMBERLAIN, 
| Brown1ne, Eien Terry, and Lords CoaRLes BERESFORD, TENNYSON, 
| Sacispory, GLapstone, ‘our Mr. Texnrzt,” Mrs. Bancrort (without 
| Mr. B., which accounts for the wennt cect next to her, ae 
| he was late, or has politely gone to fi Mrs. Kenpat, with whom 





he will appear in the millionth re-issue of this picture), H.E. Cardinal 
to i = on Madame Patti's 


Mawnine, apologising for accidentally treading 

dress (but it couldn’t be hel i oho alos A 
uickly as possible, either because Mr. Sana, up at back, or Sir 

y mane A Suttrvan (who is looking about for Mr. Gupert) has 

| shouted out, “‘ Get on in front there!” Perha: 1—they are all 

‘hurrying off to the Refreshment Room! r going to stir the 

Christmas Pudding. 








Bonn’s Standard Library is to be republished at a shilling « 
volume. This is indeed putting life in the dry Bohns. 





> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


in no case be returned, not even when accompanied 
there will be no exception. 


by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope Cover, or Wrapper. 


To this rule 
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&@ Beware of the party offering Imitations of 


MACNIYEN & CAMERON'S PENS. 


** hey come as boon and a blessing to 
Ths Pith, the Ov andthe Worley Fe.” 


Try “THE FLYING ‘J’ PEN,” 


64. & ls. Fold 
Every- 
x. where. 


A“J" pen which will write LO words with ons 
dip of ink. 


Sample Boz, with all kinds, by Post, ts, 14, 


PATENTEES: 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


28, Blair St., Edinburgh. (Zeid, 1776. 
Pexmaxeaes to H.M. Govesruaut Orgices. 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH ERHIBITION, 


ee 
srriseMedai. CH enna 


PETER F. HEERING, 
Pravevon sr Arromt- 


MENTS TO THE pores =,B BR 


. Tux Paince oF OY; 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
ona | 
GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Excellent with water, hot or cold. Beware of un- 
wholesome imitations. Ask persistestly for 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inqu're for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
Manufacturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Matpstows. 


LUXARDO - MARASCHINO. 


VERITABLE LIQUEUR, Excelsior Kira: 
Of all Wine and Spirit Merchants. 


Shipped by 
G. LUXARDO, Zara, Dalmatia. 


J. EXSHAW & 60'S 
mia 


Counts, ann H.R.E 











FINEST OLD BR 


. per doz. in Cease as inv 


t We ee & Co., 203, Regent w. 


BURKE'S ~~=== 
HI 
WHISKEY, 


THE MOST DELICATE WHISKEY IN THE WORLD, 


BOTTLED IN DUBLIN, 


SAMPLE (One Dozen) GASH sent 
direct from Dublin, Carriage paid, a4 any 
address in the United Kingdom, 


PRICE 42/- PER CASE, 











VECETABLE 


Get a bottie to-day of PERKY David Pals 
KILL. Ex. the Oldest, Best, and most wicely-known 
pie y | Medieie in the W orld. - instantly Relieves 


Cures ere urns, Sprains, Bruises, 
Toothache, Headache, Pains in the side, Jovmte, 
Kneumatle Pains. 

Any Chemist can supply it at wiheed 2/9 per bottle. 





A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR 


FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss of Appetite 


INDIEN 


Gastric and Intes 
troubles, Headache 
arising from them, 


GRILLON. 


B. GRILLON, 68, Queen Street, City, London, 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, Ge. Gd. 4 BOK, 





G SUSEESnDEY. 
Pe Corian, gamle Pope, Par Li, 


SPRING - PEN ‘LTH RAPH, 


(PAGET'S PATENT.) 


Sityen Maps, Invex- 
riows Bxarait pox, 685. 


Is x} easy for eny 
to use. 
Ie siways ready tr 
instant use. 
5 copies per minute. 
1000 coples have been 


obtai vne 
stencil (all fea. 
Write for List and Qpaetnens te your 
er, 
A. PAGET & CO., Loughbessash 


NESTLE’S 
yor FOOD 


ee INFANTS, 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN 
and INVALIDS. 

The basis of NESTLL’S FOOD ie 
from Swiss cows, concentrated in 


i 
rE 





CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS. 
oe >. OF, Bos. carriage Fe contains 160 tall, 
ome A ho y-¥, 


usters African Herries, 

wach © Everlasting Flowers, 

ves of Silver Tree. 

MARTIN cans bY CO., African Importers, 
&, New Broad Street, REC. 


DF HOES 


The beauty of Stained Glass in every house 
cna ue carers# by ecing I Coe, Stevenson & 


GLACIER 
WINDOW DECORATION. 


Tt can be applied to window person 
espertenes te the woe the articie. 
where there are windows with disagreeable 

rite for Illustrated (yoo Iustrations) and 
ba A . from the Manulac- 


i or te Panay & Co” Wholeule 





orks, 
Agents, 


WRIGHT’ 
GOAL TAR 
"Ryo SOAP, | 








SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS or ALL furSunavvenat 
oun Gn WITION 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


on, eapieeee mate Violins. Grand tone, ai 
Sarasate. 


fianea ag vr 
fret 


W. Senusenene & 00., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genzine Old Italian Violins, from £20 and upwards. 


HOPING coUGH—ROCHE’s 


‘The celebrated 
effectual cure without aa} Bule 
Wholesale Agents, W. Eow,snos & Box, 





157, Quee 2) 
Victoria Street (formerly of 67, St. Paul's Church- 
Sold by most Chemists. rice 


yard). 4s. per bottie. 








e, td eng 4 
quali: ‘hes unchanged. ‘o this 
Tins 0 tale cane catemme 
rte cee 
pracene of Seme. ¥ 

are excluded. product 
ects as a solvent z, 
the miuk from 


the whole compound, whieh i 
tive value, as digestible as m 


H 
i: 


! 


f 
Ht 


i 
E 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


PPS’ Ss 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
Every Pair Guaranteed. 


4140 FOR EVERY-DAY WEAR 


“city K’ BooTs, 


Boled with Anhydrous us Waterproot Leather. 


27s. 


Serriicy ay THE FoLLoWwINe 
Bhyi—M. A. Crooks, High ®treet 
» McAfee, Corner Shop, Cornmerk 
o4—A. Winlaw,7, High Strect 
nm Procter, Toll Gavel. 


‘Opposite Town Hall 
p Brae erect Castle *quare 
Peace, Kedweiity Nous: , Qu een 
. Todd, Town Wall Bulid 

ve 


* Street 
Thornh i’ Golden ie t 
r Dickson, 6, Renfield sircet 
Valker, lv King treet 

Howson, Church reet 

Joseph I routhorn, 112, Parade 
aT. K. bi eming, - Beanett Street 

« 


9 on 
EK. Chapman, 9, Market Place 
Jd. Swindelis, 63, Mill Street 


amin Jones, Bellevue Terrace 
Phillips & son, 73, Deansgat 

ad Smith, 9, Mridge Street 

| H, Hill, 6, High Street 
Postiil @ Bon, 11, Kridge Street 


56, Mumps, ‘and ve k ng St 


& Bon, Football Manufacturers 
ves & Bon, 167, West Stree 
er & Son, Palmerston Koad 
»dinson 
ee—C. Palmer, 162, High ®trert 
. Gale, High Ht,, and Public H 
3%, Church Street 


—W. York Queen 8t.,4& King St 


@ BG BBerecTénce Hoormsakens THROCOMOUT 
rus kuria 





BECKETT'S 
WINTERINE 


The Drizk of the Seasea. 
mach i ti 
Fok Frente. ta 


The follow ing are 


emis inotler a, Bose Pres’ 


, O4., Port Free. 
A pe 


send for ore, 
MAwCne 


sl ese epee, 
RATT aan 


is quiekly and thoroughly cured by the 
ment 


T ERNST 








ROBER : 
BERLIN, W.; POTSDAMEKSTR., #. 
World 
Renowned 
GOLD Fl OUR. 
FOR SOUPS, &c. FASTILY iGrsTeD ’ 
rold in Fach ep oa Tips br all Grocers. 
Export Agent: 
DINNEFORD'S | MACHESIA.. 
For ACIDITY or rax STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 


SYMINGTON'S 
PEA 











Gold Medal, 


LEE Paris, 1878. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 











THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 
ELIXIR DENTIF RICE 
T00TE POWDER AND TOOTH PASTE 


from is. 64. 10 &. From ali I or 
Coomlets: wholesale only, 6, Frith & Bt., London, W 


INCEIANED TO THINNESS, with ite ott 
Giecombarts, are invited to send addre-sed ony 
for 6 PAMPHLET, conteining interest 
instructive advice on the Development 
Figure by natural means, to 


Madame STEPHAN, 
2, NEW CAVENDISH STREET, Lo 


UEST’S 
lee 


¢ Maths, Domestic, end Art D 

oll and boiling water, and dry in 

, 2s., and 4s, Tine old by I 

ond Chamiets every where hade 
Bz perticuiars from London Wareh uw 


8, ST. JOUN STRERT, ¥ 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELT from ony 
smount, however mali 1 
Jogue, 3 stamps. LE 

3, Houndsditch, London. 


Qa HAIR. —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 
aduces the beautiiul Goiden Col: 

Warranted viectly hoa ee ir 
i ed and lee ta, of all ncipal Perfumers ar 


pent Sones it ana, ornor Agents, . Moves 
Bons, 31 and #2, Kerners Street, London, W 











SEM FRIEDLAN ir 
Letablished 0 years 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIVE 


CLARKE’ S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Jewarranted to hennse the MeesGem af impurities, 
from whatever come wnnghe Por Serofula, scurvy, 
foresof ail kinds, bain nnd biood Diseases its effects 
sre marvellous. Of Testimonials from ail 
In bottles 2s, $4. cach, and in cares of six 
the quantity, lis. each 
oa 


wnte 5 Ay 


ofall Chemists. Sent 
Lincoum amp Miptano 
Comrart Jdpcoin. 





a 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 





“Sunpay Mornine.” 
FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY SHORT 


in the possession of the Proprietors of 


— PEARS SOAP — 




















rated by W Uliem 
in 


Smaith, of No. 90, Loraine Holloway, in the Parish of St. ; in the of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. & Co., Lombard Street, 
Precinet of ot neg Peg, pe gpg and published ty the ok Matte Peet | e Pa of St ride City of ae ee Se eee 1ea7,” 








“PUNCH ALMANAG-1888 


Gy At all the Newsagents’, Booksellers’, and Bookstalls. Price 3d, 


> 3 Va . ‘ ~~. \ ww 
~ ESE 3 Die gy , Sh 
% Vf) By ’ 





' YAN 
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PUNCH OFFICE, | 85, FLEET STREET. 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


CHOCOLAT MENIER sxzaxrasr 


at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 
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Just Published, crown fro, !20. 64. 
THE EARLY LIFE OF 
SAMUEL ROGERS. 


by P. W. CLAYDEN 


Author of “famuel Pharpe / “areal and 
Transia‘or of the bible 

Prom the Daty News M Lege has in this 

volume enebed a: fo the Gret ‘ime to know what 


sort of a youth tameel nana "wee | 
Swrrs Pipes & Co 


Lindon 15, Waterion Place 





TO PUBLI 
RECITERS, @c 
Just published, crown ®vo, 4. 64. 


MORE T. LEAVES: 


A Coliection of Pieces for Public Reading 
By EDWARD F. TURNER, 


IMPOKTANT READERS, 








Author of “ Tantier’s Sister,” “ T. Leaves,” &c 
London: ®urrn, Eupen, & Co., 15, Waterice Place 
NEW STORY BY THE AUTHOR OF 
“ DEMOS ae 


Naas The CORNHILL 


MAGAZ( ao for Jan@ary contains the Finer 


ofa % SERIAL STURY, entitied A 
3 | soRnise by GLORGE GISSINU, Author 
of “ Demo “ Thyrza,” & 
Lando feurre, Fiore  &S 





15, Waterloo Piare. 


Now peaty Sixpence). New Series, No M4, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for JAN, containing. among other articics of 
interest, “A Lifes Morning,” Uhaps. I. and Ul, 
by the Autoor of © Dem « ‘Ihyrea,” &¢.~— 
“ Evolution ”— Cags""—' Our Small Ignorances” 
“A Pinancial Op-ration’ —‘' Notes by a Nata- 
ralist,”—‘‘ Gretna Green,” &c., &c 
London Ecoee, & Co., 15, Woeterioo Place. 


PU ACMILLAD'S MAGAZINE 
for JANUARY price ls, contains -— 
Bir Btafford Northcote ; by Lore ( ole: idge. 
Pietures at Sea; by W Clark Russell 
Forestry ; by George Cade! 
Something like a Bagy>y 5. M. Burrows 
Dr. Johnson's Style; by Dr Birkbeck Hill. 
My Uncie’s Cleck. 
Some Distant Prospects of Eton College. 
Sacharissa’s Letters; by Mics ( artwright. 
Chris; by W. EB. Morr. Chapters IV.—VL 
MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON 


LOXGMAN'S MAGAZINE, 
JANUAKY. Price SIXPENUE. 
Cowrents:— 

Ry the Author of “John Herring,” &c. 
Chapters XV!/I—XXII 
The Anatomy of Acting Hy William Archer. 
Statement of Gabric! Foot, Highwayman. By “Q.” 
Coquilies. By Augustus Mansto 


Sut 





ee3ee¢f08 





Ive 


The Unemployed and the ‘‘Doona” in 1887. 1 
Hy Mie Tr ech 2. By the rduor 

Refugium Peceatorum. By FP. Nesbit. 

Peter Grant's Wooing. By Mrs. Varr 


Ome Traveller Returns (( onciuded). By D. Christie 
Murrey ond H. Herman. 


At the fign of the Ship. By Andrew Lang. 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 





Legion of Honour, 1678. Royal Portucuese K night- 
hood, 1683. Gold Medals and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


ons up wards. 
16, 2, one + LONOnE sTREET, LONDON, W. 
Lists Free 


STUTTERING! 


is quickly and thorouch!'y cured by the establish- 
ment of 


ROBERT ERNST 





BERLIN, W ; POTSDAMERSTR., 7. 
Prospectus gratis and post Lame 9 Fees payable after 


being cu 











Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON'S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 





Nors.— Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Broww & Potson’s Cour Frovsn. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 








FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


**Tt has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


COCOA 





Profusely Iilustrated, price 6d. ; by post, 64. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For JANUARY contains:— 
1. A Christmas Visitor Prentts pieee.) 
Drawiog by Hach Thom 
2. ‘That Girl in Black.” Port lL. By Mrs. Moles- 
wo th 
3. Antwerp. 
lijustrati ns by 
+ San 4@i Castrozza. By Linda Villari 
Wits Iiiustratio « by J. Talmace White. 
6. The Sietiatice of Ralph Hardelot. Chaps. XI. 
—KXIIL. By Professor W Minto 


From a 


Ry Katherine 8. Macquold. With 


T.R Macquoid 


6. eusiin Days ne Coaching Ways. —“ The 
Exeter Re . Pat Ti by Out om 
Tretreem Fith afr lustiations by Herber: 
Ka:ito. and tiugh Thomson, 

7. Et Cetera. By H. D. Trail. 


venes, Headings, Initial Letters, 
and Tailpieces, 


Ornamental F: 





MACMILLAN & CO., LONDON. 
THE Mi MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 

AZETTE is the 
xtginan aa rc rec te = — A, for High-( lass 
Introductions. The iargest and most mye >sfui 
Matrimonial Agency in the Word. Price ; in 
envelope , 444 —Add:ess Lditor, #, Lamb's Conduts 
t treet, London, W.C. 


LADIES 


INCL'NED 10 THINNESS, with its attendant 

discomforts, sre invited to send adure-sed e: velope 

for a PAMPHLET, containing interesting and 

instructive advice on the Development of the 
Figure by natural means, to 


Madame STEPHAN, 


39, NEW CAVENDISH STREET, LONDON, W 


TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


T OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY (from »ny 











amount. however stall see lilustreted 
Catalogue, 3 stamps. = ns Das 
3, Heundsditch London. Established 6 \ cars 





ASPINALL'S ENAMEL. 


INIMITABLE, “RNAMENTAL, 
Cobvw s exquisite 
For Indoor and Outdoor Work, Renovating 
Everything. Sold everywhere, Tins, Post Free, 


ls. 64. and Se. Asrinace’s beamee Y onas, | ondon. 
















e & 
20 of mle 
ev SWEETEST ey “4 


Or ALL 


CARISSIMA' 


“If flowers spring up where angels stray, | 
Oh! thine must be a flow'ry way!” 
( Copyright. 








Three Bottles in a Carton, 78. , 
2 Single a 













SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


Boys’ School Outfits. 


Messrs, SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have 
re«dy for immediate 
use a very large as- 
sortment Hots’ 
and Yourms’ C.oru- 


me, The — 
be Pleased 


pon, @ 
Parrenss 
niats for the 
Gentlemen, Moys, or 
ladies, t ether 
with theit, sew 
LiusTRaTep, Cata- 
coour, containing 


bout 0 Eugrev- 
. This furnishes 
* of the various 
departments, wit 
P. ice Lists, &e. 

Messrs. SAMUEL 
Bu OTH E Rs" 


especially 
for Hors’ 
Weas. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpoy, E.C, 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 











CARRIAGES OF ALL SORTS SOLD ON THE 


THREE YEARS SYSTEM 


OF PAYMENTS AT THE 


VICTORIA CARRIAGE WORKS, 





25, LONG ACRE, W.C. 








NEAVE’S (22.) FOOD. ; 


THE 


TEROZONE| 


AIR PURIFIER 


DIFFUSERS A AND PURIFYING 
REFRESHING PERFUME, 






Rroiwreaed (NO. 6,055) sr 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 


22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON, 
Bola by Chemists, &c , or direct. 


TRELOAR’S 


CHEVIOT CARPETS. 


OM Ointy 7%. 0in,. 1.41 10 
10% Sinty Sf%Sin. . 1 
10 ft. Oia. by Of. 9ins. . 1 
12ft. 9in.tby 9%. 909i. . 2 
2 
3 





12 ft. Qin. by 11%. 3in. . 
14 ft. Sis. by 11 ff. Sis... 
SEAMLESS, BORDEKED, ALL WOOL, AND 
IN O|LHER SIZES. 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate Hill. 
pay. F CROSS HOSPITAL, 


—The Council earnest 
for DON a TIONS and ANNUAL SUK( MiP IOws. 
A ¢eficit. estimated at more than £6000, has to be 
met before the 3ist December, Bankers, Messrs, 
Drummond, 49, Charing Cross, 5. W. 

Aatuvun & Reape, Secretary. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL, 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLAS® HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 











BALL- POINTED PENS. 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
An used by H.3.2. the Prince cf Wales. 





the dan ne paper. more ink a 


Six serts, suitable for ledger, bold, rapid, or pro‘es- 

sonal writing. Assorted Hox of 43 Pens for ls. id.; 

or with Ebony Anti-Hiotting Penholder, for 1s. td. 
Post Free of a!l Stationers, or 


ORMISTON & GLASS, Edinburgh. 
4 a TO USz. 
Never Requires 
Grinding, 


Seratch nor ee but slide over 
They hold d last 
r. 










jp Re ee, perms 
find 
suns’ cmeae 


by a, Black 
5/8; Ivory Handle, 74 








'KROFP fs 


From all 
from the 
Frith 5t., 













ABSO. Y PURE. 
Wj 
For Local Agent, write Tue CevLoe 


Tea Avency, Tames Street Cuamsens, £.C. 











and SAFEST 
ELECTRO 
ete wand 


ARTICLE tor for CLEANING 
LATS, &e. FIVE GOLD 
every where, in Boxes, 
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IFYING 
ANO “ ” ; iy : 
ME, —— ee OR, A THORNE IN HIS SIDE’ Finnnen, sottiat there with that sort of a dreamy grin on your pasty 
, granted the improbabiliti . Ay 
RE Se eentin t Jeroen Sores) Ff Sim, cheats rete 
and one or two other novels, including | that interest ‘a it “ toh the t bin at it long, or you wouldn't take 
the Danvers Jewele—and a certain | bloated children of uch they thank you for takin’ a interest, these 
maladroitness of construction, Heart of | you and me — ; th peupered aristocracy! Why, they don’t mind 
Hearts is both interesting and amusing ids have qot man — hen under ther feet. Even gutter 
a the Gasectans are age out- | orgin for ’em to tease to = thanked? Taro _ 
excepting one, and this one,| /. The Italian pla for nothi . a 
strange to say, is Ji Robi ’ plays Re Be ing. We don’t. 
hero of the piece, a part a= beslile the cootion on ene cangens. Yon ve arguin’ 
— q seine to suit Mr. Tomas | orgin a oar - ty TOM TK | we P paw Nii " 
E's peculiarities, a : ° - of it! n id. 
1 , sip matel dienes | kok yer now ad ent tee 7 EM cndennd 
2 ames J : ° p : 
in butler,—who is of course the intimate Pome pr hae tag en: yemy Ton can't deny. they, 20 © nice-lecking ost of children 
| vaLe’s butler at Toole’s Theatre round the corner,—has secretly | Prin h of that enswith Che long Rais, in the plash—tike a little 
mone = —-— oer, and her niece is openly to marry his C. And prays she ain’t f h 
. mis 8 son, ‘ow, how about the cha ‘ soem 8 5 aware 0 it, either! Wh ’ th 4 
Rieteee? windy ov bisuet Qe, strate (euar f Ae'tv ts Sees te ak 
enied. Ye sympathy of the audi ‘age A : ha’ jie colour; but you can’t have colo 
Wh I udience is with him. | without capital. It’s ’igh- i 4 
TS Wr gk, ey, un fe ered eure on |Pop h ring ee e msuel, 
. aos beng rd u ) bosarise his brother, having got into trouble = 77> i ey nad ie what you call yourself. I’m a professional, and 
- .”’ has delivered her i i ; : : 
$0 Sloe hath: seiete, Geeta ta oan tle CAI, and checks © aay acciet |pemagitied Cotes yuriveteeet 80 742, zens, bub you nooda’t be 
16 0 this ruby being the “ heart of hearts.” Whereupon one Miss Lati ’ | than that —— on; pound away! Ain’t you got a uglier worltz 
: ° afmalicious schemer, fixes the theft on Lucy Robins. What pwd at 
ue yy ms considering the name? The father, Old Robins, hasstolen| (, I in am 
> a ang ; the daughter, Lucy Robins, has been accused of doing so , I must say I ardly expected this—after the leminale. But 
_ a robbin’s family. Of course exculpation and explanation you're eatin’ nothin’, young Pianner. (Zo Servant.) Thank ‘ee 
iS bef up the play, though I regret to say I was compelled to leave my pretty dear, you may leave that raised pie where it is; and do 
Hill te aan a ee tid oka 'ln Ge of hn re caadng Ars tone gh) gg 8 TA TO 
. , ins, parent bird, who, i i _ here o Pianist, ou "t thi ’ ; 
Fiat Fg A AES PER AS dy ni 
idx. per oy ig ay = ae Jee as that old ‘‘unem loyed” — — me jealous, d'ye see? I know minxes’ ways 
oes te, , 10 . Iam sorry he wasn’t hi i ' wo : } 
omy of, having of course previously confessed his guilt to “the Pion A fica lofty bitterness). I’ve no wish to dispute it with you 
’ saaciive, March, and expired under the assumed name of Mister | saw you! you've had your eye on the governess all the evening. | 
T EL 7 .. By the way, Auraur Jonss is not happy in nomenclature. “~ Vbh he ‘ ‘ 
dovelepes character Se tsipe the aot a oe moa indireetly | know it. ing). Yon'so taliting Sly, Cental, and what's mere, you 
CAL r I e action, an is t i Y hoe? “6 3 
ramet rere ae ‘ames is admirable ; representing th. chareiiee tie es _ cj z net's ber L pea upstairs now. I know a governess’s polker 
=NS eve ates Wr aoe os 0 of the humorous side of belp PES Wena you Bs Sg tp and 
7 L— is own as a butler,—in which eith D Te T ae ‘ . 
; pore ——- may place him. I do not believe that this wes the me of it Con a wretch doomed to misery, it’s not for you to remind 
Tales, T s intention, but this is the impression made upon me by Mr.) (. Yo Jornet. It’s not a friendly act, 1’m blowed if it is! 
Sonne casings and lem sei ell or bboy aged." you a or Ihe ta ted et neat adeno Tne he 
k rmingly natural; Mr. Le ; are! n’ll be goin’ mad on ie-stool—** - 
ite] equal, being better in the Tast Act, than the first. "My scusitive ~ — oy The Bia pode Td thing, hey ? nes eons 
i ee been_ struck 4 the mellifluous accents of Lucy and the | Chan (with dignity.) It seems to me you’ve had quite enough of that 
rand last , ag think, though, it may be Galwaisian,—tones of her ampagne, snd we've been down half-an-hour. 
oF profes moe could not help wondering why the author, after the first few thirsti 5 Bet ay to unnerstand that a Cornet’s very mush 
or proves rehearsals, did not slightly cies Gap Gidinc and lew hs come 3 irstier instrumen’ than a iron-grand out o’ tune—but you're « 
for le. 8d. Ireland. The play is well worth seein : n}good young feller—I li’ a shentimental * : 
#3: g, and begins at the easy hour young chap. I’m a soft 
— of 8°45. There should be matinées of a new operetta, entitled The arted ole fool myshelf ! ‘. 
— Two Butlers, characters by J. L. Torne and Tuomas THOOLE. —_ , Arrer SvurrEr. 
Ben 2 Rk peter par ia red foot now, — that a sight to make 
pdi ‘ ’ : *y } * rit @ 0 08. yr i 
CORNET AND PIANO. a ne ni’ —blesh their ‘arts ! =. La we rickety, = pay — 
<2. AT A JUVENILE PARTY. = ~ coon By inshtrumen’s gone and changed ends. Now 
_ MF 4,7 Ready ? 7 I’m ready—but I’m not going to begin P. it is not hat sae Glen vognead f=} 
Le aka, ofa se? If they want us to strike up, let ’em come and | hese I strike hy oe on my own hieart-ctrings! gaeneerae 
> iow Piano. Well : ane : ’. Then you can be innerpennant of a pi ‘ 
on wanna , but there are all the children sitting about doing | it . ‘dian 0 lees wicks tees their sorrows, I suppose. Is 
‘OR. pe Bm. i | They ‘Il see you and _ sittin oR Geet: one's own ——— r to others’ gaicty with a bitter pang in 
mamta - 4 er slaves, ’ ; Y, ’ teh ttohs : 
po A you make no ‘mistake, young tal Sell Ky Bon 8 ash wha’ comes o’shtickin’ to the leminade! 
— iat ten : ae — f get no credit for it, d’ye see ? A Lirrie Laren. 
“ e ourse i abou 
, ~ hy Roger, one AL apd Gotlig they mi tobe bee io ra (outa dreacily), teh alr? , ait at ie = 
‘e shan’t work this job off y % =a ° if ’ a man fines h 
(re Vode.) Commence now By all means, Madam.” Send ws « can't breath in'sh boota-on'ylnhical cours "fore im st pay 
Mame le refreshmen Thank you, Madam, , i : 
obliged to you. (The refreshment arbi ere eat ek The ino As Pastino. 
“ liveliness in us, age i pat | Gobblesh you, (eo, jostess, Pent benignant tenderness.) Goori’, Madam 
y “(Puts jug under pi is : bees , 1 do’ min’ you, you've made me and the pianner 
a Laat P. Wall, I should think you 2 y= sae Pose Le a apes, eo and os of young innoshent arts very ’appy, nae. 
6, C. I ’ate kids, there—and that’s the truth of it! It makes me you may to Eat from me. 1 hope we've given complete satisfaction, 
a sick to see ’em dressed out, and giving themselves the airs peniah tho vl a ee eee ee pleashant 
and graces of grown-ups. (Zr Small Child.) Yes, my little d sho glad we came. | And you mushe'’t ts no notish my 
tt a Wear) tm bh See tee Strike up a 6. P ‘and 0! cer Gae'nt wee peer i "i ie a Mo I 
little . ’m blest if I don’ . 3 2. 0! : rit gracefully, and is picked m0 
on’t believe you’re enjoying this, Gusireoss by the Pianist. Ae cg | 

















Vou. XCITI. D 








dD 





+t Nila aethO Aahehan , a 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL ([Decemper 31, 1887. 








TOBY’S GREETING. 


TeUr ~~ House of Commons. The prestige of! your name was sufficient ‘to 

A NEW YEAR'S CARD. secure for me the suffrages'of one of the most;important and one of the 

Library, House of Commons, | most enlightened county constituencies of this still undivided Empire. 

Howovrep Srr, New Year's Eve. As I sit here alone in this dimly-lighted chamber there glide ong 

I rrnp in the Letter Bag a communication from that eminent | with silent footfall an interminable procession of familiar faces an 
statesman GranpoLtre. Bat I think it will keep for a week, and on figures that have passed through thie room since I first took the oath 
this New Year’s Eve I will put in the Bag a letter of my own, and my seat for Barkshire. Dizzy walks past, looking neither to the 
addressed to him who, take him for all in all, (as Bacon wrote) right nor to the left, but conveying to the mind of the onlooker a 
is the most Eminent Man of the century. No one, a cynic has | curious impression that he sees all round; and here comes kindly 
said, is a hero to his own valet—meaning, I suppose, that the closer| Starrornp Norrucore and burly Beresrorp-Hopz, and Tom 
a man is looked into the less profound his valley appears. It has Coxzins, with the faded umbrella he used to bring down through 
been my lot to sit at your feet for close upon half-a-century, perched | all the summer nights and solemnly commit to the personal charge of 
upon the pile of volumes which, oddly enough, never grows an | the doorkeeper. And there goes dear Isaac Burr, wringing his hands 
eighth-of-an-inch higher through the revolving years. You have | because of Major O'Gorman’s revolt, and W. P. Apa, epee pe 
honoured me with your closest confidence. I have known your inmost | after his long fight which ended with victory for his Party and some- 
thoughts. I have often seen you, as you are em | resented to an | thing like a snub for himself. Here is Newpecate frowning at the 
admiring public, chuckling with fi to nose and brightened eye | scarlet drapery of a reading lamp; and behind him, Waatey, 
over the inception of a joke, and I have observed you afterwards a | wondering whether he was really in earnest when he denounced him 
little depressed on reading it in the proof, struck with the conviction | before the House of Commons as “‘a Jesuit in disguise.” Here, too 
that it was not quite so good as you thought. I am not your valet. Lord Henny Lennox with his trousers turned up, and 
But you are truly my Hero. ir Tuomas May with a Peerage looming within hand’s reach, and 

It may be said that | am > by receipt of personal favours. | Captain Gosser steering his shapely legs towards his room to dri 

You took me literally out of the streets to be your daily companion, Apollinaris and read up Hansard. All, allare gone, the old familiar 
and, at friendly though still humble distance, to consort with the | faces, and the New Year, which the bell-ringers are waiting to 
Beauty and Brilliance that throngs your court. But for you I might | welcome in, is nothing to them. Over there in the corner are the 
years ago have followed the historic precedent, gone mad to serve my | two chairs on which the form of Joszpa Grits reclined on the first 
private ends, bit some unwholesome person and died. But you all-night sitting that ever was, when, the thing being fresh to 
me by the paw, lifted me into your company, 7 me on the pedestal | Members, they were eager to stop up all night, to walk round the 
of your ever-increasing but never- a ulk of volames, whence | recumbent form, dropping pokers heavy volumes with innocent 
it was an easy matter to step on to the lower level of the floor of the | attempt to disturb the slumberer. But Joszrm Grruis slept, or 
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seemed to sleep. He was giving the Saxon trouble, 
and was not greatly inconvenienced himself. 

I have taken down from the shelves two volumes among 
the most recent and most prized addition to our Library, 
and, turning over the leaves, come upon fresh testimony 
to my Honoured Sir’s prescience. Turning over John 
Leech’s Pictures of Life and Character, garnered from 
the Collection of Mr. Punch, I find under date twenty- 
five years back, women of all degrees presented under 

Eve y wore crinoline in 

only possible thing, 

‘ d not grasp the idea 

of there being any other way of —— the female form. 

But the prophetic ‘fe of one of the most brilliant of 
Mr. Punch’s Young Men peered into the ‘uture and be- 
held what was tocome.* In the very midst of delinea- 
tions of these everyday monstrosities, fearful in the 
drawing-room. uely exaggerated in the kitchen, 
Joun Lexca flashed forth a view of the future. There 
are three sketches of girls, two in the eelekin dress that 
marked the rebound from the hideous tyranny of crinoline, 
and the third showing a style of dress that might have 
been sketched to-day in Bond Street, not forgetting the 
upper rear segment of the crinoline which survives 
at this day to hint what has been. Ex pede Herculem. 
It seemed at the date a monstrous idea, a nightmare 
fancy, peradventure a joke. But Mr. Punch's calm eye 
pierced the veil of the future, and saw then, as he has 
always seen, what was to be. 

_ This, Sir, is only a solitary instance of your prescience 
cited in accidentally turning over the collected pages| | 
that seem so familiar and are still so fresh. I could 
quote indefinitely as I turn over the leaves. But time 
is‘shorter than usual this evening. There is less than 
an hour left of 1877. The procession I spoke of just 
now has passed out and closed the doors. Under| | 
brighter and more inspiriting auspices comes another 

roup. Mav I present them to my honoured Master? 

GHTEEN Erenty-E1eut this is Mr. Punch of whom 

ou may have heard. Mr. Punch, this is E1icnreen 

ieTHY-E1cut of whom I expect you will hear a go 
deal. And here, happier in his possessions than King 
Lear, are his four daughters—Spring, Summer, Autumn, 
and Winter. They come to wish you a Happy New 
Year in which no one joins so heartily as your humble 


friend and servitor, Tony, M.P. 
* There is a later onmagte of this gift in the date of another 


Young Man’s letter.— 
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ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


A LITTLE WooLLy IN TRxTURE, Isn't iT! Or 


course I pon’T MEAN THE Suzep/” 








FROM A COUNTRY COUSIN. 

My Dear Ma. Ponca, 

I rHaNxk you for your advice. You were right when you 
told me to go and see Mrs. Bernard Beene in As in a Looking 
Glass. Indeed, she does hold the mirror up to ‘‘ nature,’”’—which is 
in this instance what Zora calls la béte humaine,—and in it is 
re the worn face, so w of wickedness and so hopeless of 
the future, of Lena Despard. The moral of the story—for moral 

is—is never out of date. If we can ever retrace any of our 
steps in life, which I doubt, there are at all events some false steps 
that never can be retraced. Our deeds become part and parcel of 
ourselves, we can no more rid ourselves of them than we can 
jamp off our shadows. 
* Our deeds our angels are, or good or ill ; 
Our fatal shadows that walk with us still.” 

And yet /a béte humaine, has not quite killed the soul of this ad- 
venturess, for she is still capable of a real love, and of proving its 
reality by an awful self-sacrifice. This is not a Christmas spirit, is 
it? But you see I went before i , and having done with 
tragedy, I am looking forward to pantomimical stuff and nonsense. 
I had not read the novel,—you have, but considerately refrained 
from telling me the plot,—so I enjoyed the performance without my 

2 _ g me to compare it, for better or worse, with the 

story. 

have never seen Mrs. Berne play anything before this, nor have 
I seen Sanan BERNHARDT, who, as you me, was in o pieces 
this lady’s model. A don Cousin of mine, who is a theatre-goer, and 
knows several of the eating actors and actresses “‘ at home,”’ tells me 
in this ividuality of the actress is completely 
i ; when she is saying i 

by a mannerism 

this Bezre could i 


E 


seal 





a 


And then, when I pressed him for serious answer, he said, ‘‘ Well, 
she’s Lena on the stage, as you see.” What is one to do with a 
joker like this, except go with him to a Pantomime, Burlesque, or 
Circus ? Yours, Lirrte Parenxw. 

P.8S.—The Opéra Comique is not the Theatre for a tragédienne, 
Joe says, *‘ Yes it is—for Mrs. Beers, because of the ’ Op in it.” 





“DE DEUX SHOWS, UNE.” 


On Thursday night, Mr. Wrison Barrett, brought out a new 
iece at the Globe, and in Leicester Square, the Empire Variety 
Show was inaugurated. The good-natured ‘‘ Visible Prince,” who is 
always ready to encourage Art in any form, and waon “open ’’ 
anything from a Cathedral to an Oyster, was present at this premicre 
of the ihe Music Hall. Poor W. B! ‘*‘ How long! How long!”’ 
By the way. it may be necessary to explain to some simple — ns 
ae The Empire has nothing whatever to do with The mperial 
nstitute. 





A Christmas Tip. 

“Tatty ho! Yoicks, over there!’’ Which being translated, 
means go and see the Sporting “‘ Illustrations” at German Rexp’s— 
not ‘‘ German” at all, for you must always take this title cum corney 
grano, but ‘‘ So English, you know.” And Connery Grain’s song 
eB that marvellous duet between Corney and Piano,— 
excellent 


Tere is now an Examination for everything. A man can’t even 
become a Bankrupt without passing anexamination. Very hard this. 








Somernine to Swattow.—Tom Torze says, “ SHAKsPEARE’s 
plays were written partly by SuaxsrzaRx and partly by Bacon, It 
was a ‘split B. & 8,’” 


Tae Recent Prize-Ficut.—What the French thought of it: an 
In-Seine proceeding. 
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|ful oleander and wild tamarisk flourished with all their native 
| strength, produced a grateful shade. So sparkling and smokeless 
| was the pervading atmosphere that merely to inhale it was a physical 
|pleasure. Sanitary and social science had indeed worked thei 
| wonders here. East London had become to all those who dwelt amid 
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it is, in Mr. Fox’s opini 

is outside the head than what is in it, 

that insures ay ! “i 
rruguier makes wig, wig 

a There - 


makes the actor. are 

of various theatrical celebri' 

eluding one or twoof Mr. Toorz, in 
i igs, whose tments in 


Fox's Book of Martyrs 
—willing martyrs, of course, many of them after ve 
strutted and fretted for several hours on the stage, quite y to 
go cheerfully to ‘‘ The Steak.” . 

Mr. Furperick Banwanp's Character Sketches from Dickens 
have been republished. They are the work of a true artist; but 
he should have left Mr. Pickwick alone. Who cares for an artistic 
Mr. Pickwick? No; \et him ever remain the burlesque eccentricity 
invented by Mr. Szrmour, and founded on Dickens's creation. 
But Mr. Baxyann’s Mrs. Gamp and Bill Sikes are both quite truly 


Dickensonian. Barow pz Boox Worms, 


various 
these pages may entitle the work to be 





NUGGETS IN NORTH WALES. 


Ture is legends, and traditions told, and narratives, and tal 

Of wealth in mountain crannies, caves, and cells of ancient Wales. 
The dens of dwarves and fairies, sprites and goblins, imps and elves, 
Where they, like misers, look you, kept their treasures to themselves. 
A cockatrice, a griffin, or a wivern watched the hoard, 

In the coffers of the crystal rocks, and stone-strong chambers stored 

Breathed fire and flames, and ramped and raved in form to tear and 


rend, : 
And scratch and bite, and sting with tail, barbed arrow-like on end. 
The lions and the eagles and the snakes together linked, 
The cockatrices, wiverns, and their tribes is all extinct. 
No dragons could Perpracon, if alive yet, find to slay, 
And the dwarves, and fays, and fairies all alike have gone away. 


Now Gairritus is the Safe Man, and a griffin guards no more 
The secret riches of the rocks—they lie concealed in ore ; 
The lodes and veins, and minerals, there’s quantities untold 
In the quarries and the crystals, and the quartzes, full of gold. 
It is an El Dorado, found in Mawddach’s happy vale ; 
It is Mr. Parrcuarp Morcan’s, look you, no romancer’s tale. 
And mines besides Gwmfynydd mine ’tis like there ’s them that owns ; 
Peradventure Mr. Jenxuvs, Mr. Evans, Mr. Jonzs. 
- =e + pe will be a ain Chersonesus, though the phrase 

sa little solecisms, 1n , Suppose quartz-crushing pays. — 
And, moreover, in Welsh diggings what if nuggets there be found, 
As large as leeks, and weighing trom a scruple to a pound ? 
A Golden Age in Wales, look you, there ’s goodly ground to hope: 
And a theme of song besides to give the Bards unbounded scope, F 
And prizes at Eistedfoddau for poetry and odes, k 
On the find of gold in the quartzes and the metal-veins and lodes. 





SOCIAL ROMANCE. 


A ‘' Fragment,” extracted from the “‘ Dim and Distant Future,” as 
imagined by Mr, Frederic Harrison, 

Ir was a delightful summer evening, and East London was looking 
» a bk . eight — af, daily A were eee, and the crowds 

c -voiced and happy- working people were in 
merry to their respective homes, scattered Seo apt Gee 
amid splendid Co-operative Palaces that reared their decorated 
fronts to meet the last golden glories of the setting sun, and break 
the soft of the gentle evening laden with the sweet 
scents of myriad flowers blooming freshly amid the verdant 
parterres and winding woodland walks by which they were divided 
and surrounded. Here a rippling fountain made music in 
the air, while yonder the noisy brooklet could be traced 
headlong way to the — 4 Thames flowing seaward 1 
beneath, its translucent ace being broken now and 
the leap from an occasional seventy-pound 
joy in the highly hygienic quantity of the pure and cry: 
which he was existing. Above was the faultless — 


glory 
of an Italian sky. Beneath rare forest trees, amidst which 





» | its fairy labyrinths a veritable earthly Paradise. And as he cast his 


shapely but workmanlike frame with an elegant ease on to one of 
the hundred comfortable lounges that at intervals fringed its green 
swards throughout their entire length and breadth, no one in the fall 
flush of this glorious summer evening appreciated the fact more 
keenly than did Jenemian Harinca. 

** Ah! this is delicious!” he cried, with enthusiasm ; “‘ just a few 
moments’ rest here to solve this problem, and then—pour me rendre 
chez moi!” He spoke with all the easy grace and perfect ton of a 
West-End raconteur, and as he opened his basket of tools and pro- 
duced from it a translation of a new work on German Phi hy, in 
the pages of which he was speedily engrossed, it was impossible not 
to be struck by his general aqocumnes. His frame was that of an 
Herculean Apollo, while his head, with its finely-chiselled features 
and long tawny moustache, nobly set upon his shoulders, might have 
belonged toa Captain in the Guards. There was in his eyes some- 
thing of the look of an intelligent Chief Justice, and whenever he 
moved it was with all the commanding dignity of a Lord Mayor. 
In short, it needed only a glance at Jenemian Hatriycu to set him 
dowa for what he was,—a fair specimen of the average type of the 
working-man of the day. 

He was not, however, destined to be long in solving his philoso- 
a problem, a light step on the gravel-path caaght his ear. 

e looked up. ‘Ab! Miss Bersy Janz,” he said, rising with a 
courtly grace as his eye rested on the trim neatly dressed form of a 
girl of nineteen; ‘‘ so you, too, are enjoying the Elysian fragrance of 
this lovely evening?” 

The fair girl blushed slightly. She was very lovely. Her golden 
hair crowned her beautifully shaped brow in broad deep 8. 
Her mouth had that indescribable sweetness that is often met with in 
those in whom a marvellously active intelligence is united toa strongly 
omer temperament. Her eyes were like two exquisite saucers of 

iquid blue, from whose sapphire depths light and laughter seemed 
to sparkle up unbidden with every variation of her mobile and ever 
changing countenance. Yet she was only a poor ee making her 
£2 16s. 6d. a week, under the new scale of prices, by button-holeing. 

**I am enjoying the evening, for who would not, Mr. Hatr- 
Inco?” she answered, half demurely, with a pretty pout, ‘‘ but 
I have just come from my Hydrostatic Class, and was thinking 
of looking in at the Opera on my way home. They are doing 
** Tristan und Isolde,” and a little Wagner is such a pleasant close 
to the day. Do not you think so?” 

** Indeed I do,” he answered eagerly, ‘‘ and I will accompany you 
—that is, if I may,” he added, apo noonenlly. 

“If you may!” was the arch reply. In another minute they 
were strolling leisurely along, side by side, towards the ‘‘ Great 
Square of Recreation,” that was already scintillating in the distance, 
lit up with the electric light as with the full blaze of day. As 
ped were emerging from the garden-path, they passed a small 
child. She was carrying a little stone funereal urn, and she nodded 
tothem. They stopped for a moment. 

‘* Why, Potty, dear, what have ~ got there?” asked Bursy 
JANE, stooping down to kiss the child. 

‘Oh! it’s only Great Grandmother,” went on the little speaker, 
volubly. ‘I’m fetching her from the Crematorium. She was only 
ashed yesterday, you know, and father says he would like to have 
her on the parlour chimney-piece as soon as possible; and sol am 
bringing her home.”’ 

** Well, my little woman,” threw out Hatrinca, kindly. * Take 
care - = ¥ drop aes Great bene pe “ ’s all.’ 

**Oh no! I can carry her well enough,” was pt response ; 
and little Potty was soon bounding away across the grass merrily, 
with her ancestral burthen. ~ 2 , is 


Betsy Jane and Jenemtan Hatrrycg had presented their 
at the door of the Opera House, listened toan Act of Wacwen’s in- 
comparable music, and were now once more coming wards. 
Their conversation had had a wide range, touching at one moment on 
the Norse Saga, and at another on the Binomial m; now on 
the Philosophy of Ericrervs, and now on the latest ons as to 
the basis of Nebular Matter. They were deeply interested in their 
talk, and it was not till they were suddenly arrested in their  Rrogress 
that they became aware that their path was er a Policeman 
who was kindly stooping over a little child who was crying over 
something she had dropped. 

“Oh! it is little Potty; and she has let her Great Grandmother 
fall!’’ cried Bersy Janz, much concerned. 

“Yes, and I have spilled her; and father will be so cross!” added 
the child in tears, pointing to the broken vase and to some white ash 
that laid upon the gravel path. 

** Never mind, my little woman, we will soon make it all right,” 
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tooes alk godine eatcaaiie ; the ome ts of the 
en 

vase and its contents, end making thom up into a neat parcel. 
“There,” he added, “he’ll have to a new vase. But you 
may tell your father I think he'll find hi there. 
So wipe your eyes and get home as fast as you can. R 

They watched the figure of the receding child. 

“You don’t have much work down this way nowadays?” in- 
gh rt 

q occasi 

in.an U; of Meal, we bore nono + ofl.” , 

* Well, Harrorca. 








S-l-sb 
public. Give private to 
get me ta about as a 
** second CoppEn,”’ 


—Feel 4 little as ” 

morning. Go out 

Fapiecee Fi oo 
ve 

fat orgi ee bat 


speetae, we ediwe station 
: Cu-me-taee’ 8 imi- 


also 
writing men Bg od a 
devote myself more to com- 
mercial pursuits; there’s a 
deal to be done in chips 
if one gives his mind to it. 
be not leave Hawarden and 
at Chipping Norton ? 
a Gingerly mani- 
paints the ‘‘Crimes Act” 
across the Channel for the 
next few weeks. 


P-rn-li, Chan 
decal” B-cxrz of the Times. 


_ Ch-mb-ri-n, Retire from “‘ Fisheries’”’ as 
ad As J-ssz C-LL-Nas would say, 


“a's 


NEW YEAR MEMS. 
ote Howarp Viscert & Co.—at least in| f 


GToN, Brieut, and GoscHEn, to 
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Special. 


Mem.—Parliament opens Feb. 9th. Be careful 
eo I say or write about anybody. Consult Solicitor. 


ge my name and address next year, call 


acefully and as 
Fook it.” Cop- 


The Lord wad J-st-ce of Engl-nd. Shall begin New Year by 


leaving off voi 


lozenges, or 
J-st-ce.” Shouldn't like this, and 


who wouldn’t hesitate to write it. 
The Right Hon. J. G. G-sch-n, M.P. Think I shall go back to 
the Liberal Party for a year at least ; 


the last rather worse than others. 


be called a ‘Sucking Ch-f 
know of one worldly journalist 


have tried them all round; find 
oo says I should by this 


tye bo oe thori —— the ** Theory of Exchanges.” 
SE Soy dag. ep 


at seven during recess, 


for fd 


to get up ev 


and go out for walk in glades of New Forest Forest 
before breakfast. Fim Find it a capital place 


to think out impromptus 


Monsignor — Mem.—Keep myself to myself, and don’t say 


sayy om A to nobod 


Koishop Cr he. hy Tuos. O’Dw-zr of Limerick to dinner. 
oat N ret opportunity. 
Archbisho, Sasa Pri the Calendar of State Papers, time of 


y. Get portrait of myself done in full 


See, eee es Se ee ae a eee, 


as 
Bis y Das $ 

ois a tho diene. 

work, Essays and Reviews. 
Lord 


Trade.” 
definition 


Mr, O Br-n. Continue to pose as with at 
dethen, "Wisp note dasate nt fom | 


-n . Do 
new Filter. ~— 


bate 


D-nr-v-n. Must soy out what I really mean 
Write to Notes and Queries, and see if I can’t get a 


. 


subject : scope for artist. 
ar ‘ee 


w-rt H-p1i-m to 


and get a copy of that now extinct 


“ Fair 


of Tullamore.” 
more fashionable 
America ? 


The L-rd Ch-ne-ll-r. Must show some reason for my being 
in this exalted o" pd mo quarters for a a few of my 
poner, @ cousins, are still among ‘the 

ne 

The Bight Hon, RACE Hon. J-he Br. si au B-aeten, Always 

right!“ Mitieeen cts ning” Gol mae me a short 
mancal of this alm of this oan aga latter being 

Mr. C. Pitre Benj Professorship in style. 


Get to hoa \cn tae tena etenene genuinely 

Biefor /-y. Study Sp-ne-w’s Sermons for j and sty 
-z = 

“ , with a view to 8 


0 of m 
ie of 


Academy Speech 
ical Dictiona ry 


Sink ht-n, P.R.A. Commence getting u 
eee Mem.—Read Lempriére’s Chaasi 
re rubjec ae big R.A. picture. 
Sir J. BE. M-li-s, R.A. Knock off a few res for Illustrated 
Wave Ry A 5 -ry —_ Any modsl with fair hair will do. 
rite -ks’ 


P. Fr-th, RA. "Write more Recollections. Note.—Wish 
I’d * to this sort of thing earlier in 
Mr. L-b-ch-re, M.P, Must rid of always been 
rather a drag . Try and hit on some notion as 
onda T DMUND.” 


pat ee 


hes. th every morning = Raga To 
speec em n 
an occasional letter to friend Inv-ne. 

H. ae A Refuse title if offered. Tell friend T-ux to do the same. 


S-li-v-n (Pugilist), Challenge somebody. ‘' Excuse 


my » &. 

Mfr. J. Sm-th (Pugilist). Challenge 8-11-v-, and fight him. 

Sir A, S-ll-v-n (Composer). Leave Society to the other 8-L1-v-N 
Have had eno _e it. Get back to my music, Give up G-LB- kT 

e 
"- lb-rt. Hang music. Write something or other 
without it. A soon as possible, give up S-LL-v-N. Also dispense 
with Gr-ssM-TH. 

F. L-ckw-d, Q.C., M.P. Renounce Law and Politics. Draw for 
Punch. Ask H. F-xy-ss to give me a few lessons. 

Right Hon, D-vid R. Pl-nk-t, M.P, Take « walk about London 
every morning at /east, with view to rivalling Sam Weller in extent, 
if not peculiarity, of my knowledge ae this ** Vast Metrolopus.”’ 

Mrs. B-rn-rd B-re. Look after the acting rights of La Tosca. 
Get.as good a play (if I -", as As in the Locking-giase, from the 
author of the novel. Go to Paris, and seedear Sanan, Finda better 
theatre than the Opéra Paniege. 

Mr. 8-ntl-y. Learn ‘* The Vicar of Bray,” and ‘* Father O' Flynn,” 
as I pO my not added many new wenge of late — to my ré ire. 

2 my Autobiography. 
Wiss} title? Apo 


Mr. S-ms ase my notes 

M-d-me P-tts. Have'‘ Home, Sweet Home,” translated into foreign 
languages, to give it an air of novelty. Leave Wales to the Welshers. 

r. A-g-st-s H-rr-s. Commence sy ap 1888-89, Enter- 
tain everybody. Send Life Pass for the Queen’s Box, to the 
Assistant Architect of the Metropolitan Board of Works. Must be 
presented at Court this year. Should look well in Court suit. 

Dr. R-bs-n R-se. Must invent something new in the diet line for 
New Year; shall cut off claret and hot water and their toast. 
Mem.—To write article in F-rtn- on ‘The Here and There of 
London Life,” and point out the absolute necessity of consulting me 
on every subject. Recommend (as something novel), taking soup 
after cheese. This advice ou "ala stay” at home’ practice ‘considerably. 

The Rev. Dr. P-rker. 8 stay at home; at least, won’t go 
again to United States; too vast. 

Mr. B-s-nt. Keep my name well before the public, Think New 


Novel, Ali Sorts of 3, by Sir W-11-z B-s-nt, Bart., would 
have good effect with hablar Get W-1s-n B-xux-Tr to dramatise 
with me, of course. Shall ask him not to act in it. Off to Africa, to 
get away from “‘ London blacks.” 

-rm-n L-cky-r. Write Magnum ‘Opus, on the action of 
Snowballs in 


Mr. 
Sir M-r-li M-ck-nz-e. Make carefal study of the ere 


“ y in 
morte of eae Mgr -t-s, Ritend some Orotrepoliten 


Midtr of PAM. G, Got Stoad-ler every 


DL-GH ; 





of everything. Mem.—Buy 


day. 
Mr. Punch, To wish a Happy New 7 Year to everybody generally. 
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THE PENNY READING. 
(ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBOURHOOD.) 


Distinguished Amateur Vocalist (both Serious and Comic), ‘I cAN’T SAY YOU HAVE A VERY APPRECIATIVE PusBLic uP HERE! I 
NEVER SANG ‘ VILIKINS AND BIS Dinagd’ BETTER—BUT NoBoDY LAUGHED A BIT!” 






























































Horrid Boy. ‘‘Ou, BUT THEY DID WHEN You sana ‘ 7as8 Deara or Necsoy.’ I saw THEM!” 
pee et toa sees Something Arcadian, manly-sweet, | the coming year, soliciting the honour of his 
THE INFANT PHENOMENON. Blending notes of the lyre and flute ; vote and interest. ; f 
. ‘ ‘ 4 Pastoral Symphony gaily fleet, | The Candidate in question described at 
Waar will he play? Oh! young New Year, Moaning chords in the minor mute. | length his various qualifications for the office 
Precocious power and baby skill Something stirring to lift the heart he sought. He kindly informed Mr. Punch 
To Music’s zealots are strangely dear ; Something merry to move the toes ; that he was a Citizen, a Loriner—whatever 
The tiny fingers that thump and trill, Melody pure with a mirthfal start | that mysterious occupation may mean—and a 
ate socee Se a= se -_ wien speed, And a moving close. People re Caterer, and ny doubt that might 
4 g rain-drops, or fairy-feet, v en entertained with regard to the 
Are sure of flattery’s fullest meed, Charges, marches, bagle-blasts, enpieiél business for, which he coil was at 
And praise is sweet. BR pate pnd ode een Dg , once removed by the perusal of the last line 
An early début, my little man! Too long blown, ¢’en on hearts of fire. of his canvassing card, which, after kindly 
The dimpled digits you swiftly spread Still the trumpet, and drop the drum ! informing Mr. Punch that he had no less than 
The sounding octaves can scarcely span Bid the fife for a moment cease ! sixteen votes at his dis DO . finished with the 
_The pedals hardly your toes ean tread. Boy, we'll bless you if you'll but stram | remarkable request, * indly Puumr for your 
Yet here you are, and the public ear . The notes of Peace Little Savsace Maker!” : 
Is all agog for the opening chords, . “e Naturally wondering why a little Sausage 
With breathless mingling of hope and fear, Wagner-worry of key and strin Maker should be considered as so peculiarly 
Too deep for words. Has its power, and holds its place : eligible for the office of Common Councilman, 
The . ' Touch to-day, boy, the chords that sing that every elector should plump for him, 
The Future's Music before you stands, Of love and gladness, of mirth and grace.| Mr, Punch again examined the mysterious 
Time at your elbow is prompt to turn. The Future's Music you fain must play / card, and found on its back a gra hic repre- 
ae es the force of your infant hands, True! Yet turn ere a chord is struck. | sentation of a race for the Pork hestens 
rodigies even have much to learn. A bumper, bov, to a brighter day ! Derby,” showing the Candidate, mounted on 
Mozart, or Horrmann, or Liszt, of course, Here’s health and luck ! decidedly tho hbred Pig, coming in an 
You may turn out in your own new line; ptm man A th th rs t oon ae id the 
May give us freshly the fire and force pe een 7 dee see ‘tnd, 
- 7 chorus of the surrounding multitude. 
Of RosrwsrEx. UNCOMMON. Doubting whether a Large Tripe Dresser, 
The hour, young Hopeful, seems something} Mar. Puncu lately learned to his extreme | or a Middle-sized Mutton-Pieman, would not 
In present promise of Harmony ; [seant | astonishment and delight that he is one of the | have equal claims upon his Plumper to that 
Our leading music is militant. independent Electors of the Ward of Farring- | of a Little Sausage Maker. Mr. Punch decided 
Touch us a stave in a cheerful key ! don Without. He gathered this important | to take no part in the Election for Common 
We have abundance of crash and avn, information from the receipt of a highly| Councilmen until the real meaning of the 
Drums and trumpets make angry noise; | illustrated card from one the numerous | word ‘* Common” is better understood than it 
Must of us long for a salen air, candidates fo repens him in that illustrious | evidently is at present by some aspirants to 
O, best of boys! body the of Common Council, during ' the Office in question. 
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NOMENON. 


INFANT PHE 


1 
4 


TH 


Lrrrtze 1888, ‘‘ WHAT SHALL I PLAY?” 


Faraz Tome. ‘THE ‘MUSIC OF THE FUTURE, MY DEAR, OF COURSE”!!! 
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DOLL-CE DOMUM. 


_ One of the prettiest and most seasonable 
display of tayo collected. by! the proprietor 
of ruth from the readers that entertain- 
Soria tel ra 

ore a 
our hospitals and Ln. 4. i 


were thousands and thousands of 

le seemed to be bidding the fashionable 
world adieu before entering, like so many 
Sisters of Mercy, upon a mission of tender 
charity to the sick poor. There was a 
5 view on Sunday, a week before 
tmas Day, and those who examined 

the treasures revealing the glories of Regent 
Street and the Lo Arcade, could not 
help thinking ‘‘ Mr. Lasovcnere must have 
a heart as good as his head, and be a very 
kind man au fond.” We wonder whether 
that confirmed cynic, the proprietor of 
Truth, would make the same admission ? 








THe given in the correspondence 
published in the Times of last Thursday for 
discharging Mr. Hienton from his offices in 
connection with the Westminster Play seem 
to us inadequate. Instead of his work 
tending to lower the tone of the performance, 
surely its effect would obviously be to 
Highton it. 





Or course Surra and Kiceacy passed their 
Boxing-Day together. 








Improvised Butler (to Distinguished Guest), ‘‘ WILL YB TAKE ANNY MORE Drink, Sort” 



























‘TO PUT IT BROADLY.” 








ROBERT ON THE FRENCH TUNG. 


I seetns to feel as how the older one gits the more a little bother 
seems to worry him. There was a time when I could look bothers in 
the face with the same carm look as I lissens 
to a gent when he tries to perswade me as 
how as that port isn’t ’47 Port, but them 
times is gorn [’m afeard, never to return. 

My present bother came upon me amost 
like a moderate size thunderbolt, and was 
summut in this way. The Manager of one 
of my best Hotels took me into his privet 
room, one day larst week, and sum 
werry sollem tork with me. He was werry 
k and werry considerate, but he was 
also werry furm, and what he said was 
summut like this :— 

** You see, Ropert,” said he, “‘ things is 
a changing in Hotels as is amost all other 

and all things as is jest a leetle 
old fas’ and a leetle rusty, as it were, 
must be jest 7 up a bit, and made a 
- little fresher like. Now take our Fotel, for 
xample. See what lots of forren gents comes and stays here, and 
many on ’em so orful ant that they carnt not pestiy poms a 
word of Inglish! Well, if they arsks one of our Hed Waiters a 
common question in French, which they all on’em seems to 
ww how to tork, they natrally expecs a anser. Now, what French 
do you know?” 
confess I was so taken aback at the suddenness of the question, 
that I was amost speechless. But I myself r, like a 
man and a Hed Waiter, and said, “‘ Not werry much, Sir, but when 
I was in Brussels two years , Wil I bleeves is sumwheres in 
at the Flarnders 


time, as I was told it 
Brusseils Sprouts, bat I at 


of our yun F * 


young French friend told 
mean no offense, so I forguy him. 





t I had only been in| The 





biled chicking as if it was a comick ! Of course I sumtimes 
makes mistakes, who woodn’t? Last Munday, for instang, a 
forrener asked me for some raisins, and of course I took him some 
and some armonds with ’em, but he larfed = artily, and kindly 
sed, *‘I sink as you calls’em grapes,” wot ignorance, not to 
know one from the other ! 
I find too, werry much to my discumfort and worry, that I am 
xpected to bussel about jest as if I was the mere boy as the French 
ents calls me, witch is of coarse so werry different to what I have 
or so many years bin akustomed to in the dear, old. gust respeckt- 
able City, that I sumtimes wunders whether I shall lle to stand 


it for long. Another thing too as I misses terribly, is the hutter 
habsence of Toastes. No loyal Toastes, nor no Army and Navy and 
Wolluntears, and no blushing Churchman’s helth, nor no Lord 


Mayor's helth, but dreckly as they’ve dun their dinner away they 
oo to the Play or some such frivolus emusement, insted of setting 
or ours and ours over their wine, and li g with rapshure to the 
long speaches, as full of wit as they is of wisdom, which has made us 
what we are, the sollemest, and the most respectablest, and the 
most diningoutest peeple in Urope, and the best frends to the pore 
hardworking Waiters of any other nation. 
‘. veut a glorious free-drinking ~ A, we must yd pa ie days gene 
ow one’s respect rises up W one hears of a digneterry o 

the Church who lived >. the e 

€ y. 
Hey tly vi, oad 
xam and so gain ‘ou 
he did. Why, to sucha man his 
one great object of his life, as it ort 
My son Wri11aM, who is a good caloulator, tells 
reverend Diwine must have drunk a hole Pipe 
~~ ; padeedonade What a time of it his rewerend Butler must have 


§ 
2 
= 
| 





SWIVELLERIANISM. 


From the Police Reports we have discovered that there is 
Society called ‘‘The Social Trumps.” What a Swivellerian title! 
ispute which made these trumps Police Court Cards turned 
on a question of money, , Mr. Lusnaveron (could 
there have been a more significantly iate name for a justice 
having to decide a Swivellerian case?) the Social 
Trumps ,to settle their little difficulty amicably among themselves. 
We hope Trumps went and 6, Jelly Dew gut tegetier, 
enlivened with about “The Rosy” “Glorious Apollo,’ 
and sentiments to the effect that none of them “ might ever want a 
friend or a bottle to give him.” The “Social Trumps” must be 
enjoying their Christmas festivities, Their Christmas, of course, is 
ing of Trumps. 






























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Decempzr 31, 1887. 








INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 56. 








iJ od 
——= 2) Sf Basen s > 
> Yl == 














MR. PUNCH’S NEW YEAR’S DAY RECEPTION. 








CHRISTMAS CRIMES. 
(Dedicated to the unfortunate Concocters of Sensational Leading Articles.) 


“A Merey Christmas! And why not a Merry Christmas, we 
should like to be informed? Is it not far better to be joyous and 
mirthful than to be——” (&c. Supply vigorous epithets here). “A 
black-souled tyrant like Csar Boreta could, ee Gowns, spend his 
Yule-tide in——” (&c., &c. Invent some revolting an about 

‘* Yet even those insufficiently clad progenitors of ours, 
the ancient Druids, seem to have understood as though ct 
the solemn nature of the season which to-day ushers in, in what 
Mr. Fareman——” (or was it Tennyson? Never mind— 
chance it! )—*‘ calls the ‘dateless dawn of history,’ they first em- 
ployed the mistletoe bough for ritual, and perhaps even for r . 
purposes, and habitually gave themselves an extra coat of paint on 
the 25th of each recurrent December. And who can blame them ?” 
(Reeollect that interrogatories, addressed to nobody in particular, 
add force to a style.) ‘* What though our modern Yule-tide 
are a mere survival of———” (Here bri 
the Roman Saturnalia, sa’ 
sunadinanee, and that “ th 

PHOCLEs’ time, especially on stage. Then go on 
and truculently, as if you hed proved your point down to tt 
—** What difference does it make? It is the great holida 
Winter——” (This will be a novel idea to most of your readers.) 
“For the children, who gather round the cheerful fire, and listen 
the ghost-story inven by some eloquently mendacious uncle, 
the season positively sparkles and scintillates with happiness.” 


Czmsark B.) 





“*How exquisitely pleasant it is to hear the childish voices,” &c., &c. 
(to any amount). 

“Even for the elders, too, there isa mirth and joy about the 

Season, as they calmly retire to their beds just when the 
row down-stairs is becoming unbearable, and locking their doors, 
look carefully round the room to see that the jug is filled in readiness 
for the midnight serenaders of this blissful time. 

**When Dicxews drew his immortal picture of ——” (&c., &c. Here 
gush at length about Gabriel Grubb, Tiny Tim, and anybody suit- 
able, from The Christmas Chimes or Carols), “‘ or when W asHINeTON 
Irvine depicted the more than feudal merry-makings at ’”’—— 
(&e., &c. Try to cook up as much about Bracebridge Hall as you 
think the public will stand. Perhaps a few practical words at the 
end would be advisable, as follows) :— 

** And after our traditional Yule-tide offerings are over; after the 
prreesteneee claims of the postman and the lamp-lighter have been 
iquidated by liquor or satisfied by sixpences; then can we forget 
that besides this private bounty we also 
Lives there the man with soul so dead, 
not bled, And who, quite promptly has not fled, at mention of that 

of Nineteenth Century inspirati the Jubilee a 
nstitute? The Imperial Institute is——”’ (Here mention what it 
is. If you don’t quite know, you can count upon none 2f your 

s being any the wiser. Then add appeals for a few more 
Yule-tide common-places, and a general and genial wind-up.) 


ve a duty to our country? 
hose heart within him has 





Wuewn a judgment is re-versed, ought not the origina to have 
been in rhyme ? 
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¢> MOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Add:essed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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AxnsuRpD to a Degree, 13 
Actor’s Progress (The), 203 
Adam Slaughterman, 88 

Addio, Adelina ! 286 

Advice Gratis, 246 

Albert Hall Concert, 244 

All in Play, 49, 88, 100, &c. 

All the Difference, 82, 222 

** All the Talents,” 300 

Almost too Good to be True, 251 
Alteram Partem, 278 

Amen ! 253 

American China, 146 

American Chorus, 249 


side, 301 
Another Chance for Joe and Jesse, 215 
Arms and the (Police) Man, 17 
"Arry at the Sea-side, 111 
"Arry on Angling, 45 
‘Arry on his Critics, 280 
"Arry on Law ~ Order, 249 
*Arry on Ochre, 1 
Artist’ 8 Holiday (The), 94 
At Hawarden, 226 
At Home with Atoms, 114 
At the Lyceum, 26 
At the Naval Review, 30 
At the Oval, 61 
Autumn Lay (An), 189 


Backing Baco, 126 

Bacon Again, 288 

Bacon v. Shakspeare, 286 

Bad News for Tea-Drinkers, 192 
Ballade of the House (A), 82 
Ballade of the Timid Bard, 185 
Ballet (The), 97 

Bard at Henley (The), 5 

Barr Drink (A), 137 

Bartlett's Baby, ar 

Battle of the ay (The 

* teh ha of it in S ” application ” 


Bievelicts of England e), 145 
Big Work and "4 is, 184 
Bishop and Port, 25: 

Black Affair at Hayti (A), 217 


Blessings in 

Bob Sawyer Redivives, 179 
y in Bond Street, 190 
nm Voyage |” 93 
Bounties to Foreigners, 205 
Boy and the Bear (The), 142 
Bi "s Doom (The), 129 
Burly Gentleman v7 232 
Burning Question (A), 96 
Bya We ry ie, 69 
By George | 231 
Casg-o'-my-Banker, 118 
Chairs to Mend, 190 
Change. 


Chess-shire ey (A), 58 
Chimes (The), 
Christmas Coaes, 8 
‘* Christmas is eS 1” 248 
Cireular Note (A), 293 
Cireus Performances, 117 
Clear as Crystal ; or, = about it, 29 
Cloud “of Yachts (A ~ uty 
“ Cold 


Confessor’s Costume (A), 244 





Another “ Butler;” or, A Thorne in his 


Bases in the Christmas Wood (The), 267 


id by Doze,” 196 
Canptatas of the Cockney - (The), 167 


HEM 


1) 


Conscientious Apparition (The), 298 
Conventional Politeness, 210 
Cornet and Piano, 301 
Correct Card (The), 62 
Country Cousin's Vade Mecum (The), 46 
Court Circular (The), 40 
Crossing the Bar, 165 
Cry from the Counting-house (A), 285 
Dark Look-out (A), 17 
Day Out (A), 26 
Dear Departed (The), 298 
Derby and Gladstone, 203 
Despatch with Economy, 38 
Difficult Navigation, 54 
Disputed Will (A), 273 
ll-ce Domum, 309 
Down-y Philosopher (A), 261 
Dramatic Oratorio (A), 269 
Drury Lane with Pleasure, 113 
Duke's Motto (The), 123 
Dustman and the Barge-Owner (The), 239 
"Kat of Discussion (The), 145 
Echves from St. James's Palace, 178 
= t Extracts by Eminent Men, 61 
of the Jubilee (The), 62 
Ena of the Summer (An), 133 
Epitaph (An), 40 
Essence of Parliament, 11, 23, 85, &c. 
Euthanasia, 203 
Eviction, 74 
Extra Special, 246 
Fatser of the Man (The), 123 
Ferdinand and Ariel, 76 
“ Finis Coronat Opus,” 76 
Fire and Water, 78 
First in the Field, 112 
Fishers (The), 219 
Fistic Crack, Smith (The), 286 
Fling at Fair Traders, 277 
Floreat Maschera! 3 
Fly and the Farmers (The), 106 
For an Irish Trip, 118 
Foreign Language Competition, 70 
Forest Talk, 166 
Foul is Fair, 49 
Founded on Fact, 291 
Four Noble Burgiars (The), 216 
From a Country Cousin, 303 
From Mr. Henry Irving's Note-Book, 201 
Furnishing Fictionists, 292 
Future Position of the Army (The), 276 
Garpew, Lane, and Market, 5 
Garden Talk, 153 
Gentle Johnny Bull, 208 
Gentle Shepherd ! 173 
“ Gesta Grayorum,” 16 
Gladstone Bait (The), 230 
“ Glass Falling |” 66 
Gog and M. at the Ball, 9 


Grandolph's Teachings, 21 

Grasp your Thistle, 161 

Great News for the Impecunious, 141 
Great Thirst Land (The), 40 

Havoc ! 61 

Hazard of A-dye (The), 66 

Heavy Lightning, 145 

Henry Mayhew, 53 

Hibernia to the Queen, 9 

Hints for the Unemployed, 202 

Hint to the Howlers (A), 113 

His First Appearance at the Café des 
Ambassadeurs, 218 

Holiday Hints, 105 

‘ 





, POOTIN 


| Home, Sweet Home !” 12 
House and Home, 129 
| How Then? 166 
How to Escape the Fog, 258 
Humility, 221 
Hydropathic Art, 278 
Hygienic, 153 
ImpeRiac Institutors, 204 
Important Summing-Up (An), 255 
In Convocation, 24 
| Infant Phenomenon (The), 306 
Ingratitude of Grandolph (The), 227 
| Insurer's Phrase-Book (The), 77 
In their Crackers, 297 
| In the Nick of Time, 202 
| Invitation (An), 87 
Irish Net Profit, 108 
| “* Irish Prosecutions,” 183 
Jack's Response, 38 
Jaw-holding, 220 
Jenny Lind, 219 
Jest in Earnest, 638 
Jills in Office, 4 
Joe's Jaunt, 189 
Jupiter Tonans ! 102 
Kept In, 250 
Knight Thoughts, 197 
Lavizs’ Law, 65 
Lady Godiva and her Portraits, 14 
Laissez-Faire, 110 
Land Measure, 73 
Lane and Garden, 33 
Larks and the Roses (The), 261 
Larks for Legislators, 34 
Last of the Go he-cans (The), 221 
Last (Signal) Man (The), 162 
Last Visit (but One) to the Academy 
(The), 9 
Latest Addition to Fairy Land, 250 
Latest and Best from Berlin (The), 270 
Latest from Lord's (The), 2 
Latest Street Improvement, 15 
Lawful (”) Latitude, 84 
Lay of Lawrence Moor | 292 
Learned Protest (A), 297 
Learning the Language, 117 
Legion of Dishonour (The), 182 
Lesson for the Day (The), 242 
Lesson of the Royal Review (The), 28 
Letter- of Toby, M.P., 173, 184, 196, &c. 
Lichfield House of Call (A), 180 
Light from the Wind, 133 
Lighting the Dublin Beacon, 258 
Line for Browning (A), 237 
Literary Find (A), 252 
Loaded with Presents, 174 
* Long expected come at Last!" 5 
Lord Mayor's Day in Dublin (A), 170 
Lord Salisbury's Shakspeare, 273 
Lords and Ladies, 21 
Lost Record (The), 130 
Mawazines in Bulk, 205 
Making it Easy, 42 
Manners and Customs of the City of 
London, 228 
Marble Arch (The), 73 
“ Margarine,” 34 
May in November, 242 
Measure for Measure, 96 
Medical New Year's Day (The), 166 
Messenger of Peace (The), 186 
** Mi Lor Maire,” 240 
Mixed Pickles ; or, A Very Late Party, 14 
More Advice Gratis, 130 
More Jills in Office, 17 





* Homes in the Hills,” 102 


More Realism, 221 


More Reminiscences, 232 
Morning's Reflections (The), 157 
Mr. Gladstone on the Fifth of November, 


= Punch's Manual for Young Reciters, 
37, 64, &e. 

sen in Manacles (The), 192 

“ My Lawyer,” 26 

Mysterious Paper (A), 225 

Napry oo 228 

Necessary Explanation (A), 278 

Negative Results, 238 

Ne Plus Ulster, 191 

New, and Bad, “ Hatch” (The), 6 

New North-West Passage (The), 174 

New Quixote (The), 194 

New Sixpence (The), 274 

Newton and the Apple, 18 

New Version, 231 

New Wersion of an Old Song (A), 72 

New Year Mems, 905 

New Year's Card (A), 302 

Not a “ Deus ex Machina,” 150 

(Not at all) Bad Homburg, 155 

(Not = Bad Homburg, 143 

Nottingham v. Sunderland, 201 

Novel Senses s Vade Mecum (The), 105 

Nu Dikshonary e), 165 

Nuggets in North Wales, 304 

O'Brien's Breeches, 274 

Obviously, 237 

Octopus of Romance and Reality (The), 
171 


Official Object Lessons, 22 

Of the Maske-aline ~ 

Old Doggerel Adaptec 

Oldest Bketehing ¢ Gab’ in bike World (The), 


“on his Own Hook!" 114 

On the Stump, in Two Senses, 141 
On the Wing, 138 

On the Wrong Scent, 270 

Open Question, 264 

Operatic Confusion, 1 

Our Advertisers, 149, 197, 200 

Our Booking-Office, 165, 180, 192, &c. 
Oar Christmas Booking-Office, 281 
Our Debating Club, 245, 268 

Our Exchange and Mart, 49, 60 

Our Ignoble Selves, 121 

Our Theatrical Picture-Posters, 275 
Patace of (Advertising) Art (The), 2638 
Papers from a Court, 241 
Parliamentary Ballyhooly (The), 62 
Parliamentary Notices, 61 

Paving the Way for him, 22 

* Paying their Shot,” 147 

Peecant Member (The), 114 
Philosopher's Stone ), 252 
Philosophy at the Popping-Crease, 25 
Piccadilly Players, 293 

Plea for the Birds (A), 125 

Pleasant Traveller's Conversation-Book 


(The), 
Plentiful Lac (The), 226 
Pluck of Gggrrandddolllmann'’s Camp 


(The), 285 
Point of Law (A), 161 
Poor Old “\-7 162 
Powers that be (The), 245 
Pretty Centenarian (A), 122 
Pretty Kettle of Fish (A), 154 


Private Banker's Pean (The), 77 
Privileged Pistols, 78 





Pro Bono Publico, 197 
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Professor at the Dinner-Table (The), 287 
Progressive Programme (A), 193 
Promenading, 246 _ 
Protest (A), 186 


Ques at Hatfield (The), 26 4 Ww. his | Boatman’s Opinion on a Dress-Improver, | 
Quite a Little Holiday, 179, 198 Wanted, a Theseus, | 126 ” 
Quite Chrismassy, 281 | wok of the Wind ithe ” | Bogeyish Pictures, 190 
Quite English, 134 Well Protected, 280 Boulanger-Ferry Duel (The), 63 

“ Quite English, you know,” 282 | Welsh for the Welsh, 73 | Brown's Boarhound and the Rabbit, 270 
Raceton too Bad, 6 | What was it? 138 Brown's Experience of Squalls, 118 


Rapture, 93 Whistling Relief (The), 106 
Whitman in London, 101 


Rasher Theory of Bacon (A), 278 
Rather Mixed, 232 
Real Grievance Office (The), 170 
Real “ Inky Flood” (A), 110 
Real Sporting — (A), 118 
Reasons Why 
Recent Prize- bent ), 303 
Regular Cell (A), 1 
Re-Joyee !" 278 
Reminiscence of the Naval Review (A), 52 
Richard Jeffries, 93 
Rise in Balloons (ad, 89 
Robert at Lillie , 150 
Robert at Kilburn, 255 
Robert at Marlow, 125 
Robert at the Academy, 13 
Robert at the American Exhibition, 10 | 
Robert at the Guildhall Ball, 83 
Robert at the Ministerial Bankwet, $1 
Royalty at the Palace, 4 
Robert at Spithead, 57 
Robert on Lord Mayor's Day, 237 
Robert on Luxury, 206 | 
Robert on Spelling, 183 
Robert on the French Tung, 300 
** Room and Verge,” 75 
Roses in December, 289 
Row in the Gallery (A), 221 
Sarcor's Slip (The), 57 
Salubrities Abroad, 65, 
Sardou and Sara, 258 
Scarcely Worth While, 25 | 
Secarletina at Truro, 225 | 
Schoolmaster of the Future (The), 234 
Sea-Dreams, 70 
Seeing his Way, 39 
Shakspeare Up Again, 289 
Shakspearian Question (The), 274 
Shows Views, 185, 208, 220, & 
Shrimp Cure (The), 240 
Sidonian Shakspeare, 46 
Sigh of the Season (The), 106 
Social Romance, 304 | 
Society Sibyls, 279 
Some Loore Official Jills, 50 
Some Notes at Starmouth, 97, 
Something to Swallow, 808 
Song by Sir Abel Handy, 24 
Songs at Stambeoul, 21 
Soothing Song for Aagust (A), 60 
So Seasonable, you know, 245 
Sound Opinion (A), %85 
“Special” Reasons, 243 
Stable Companion (A), 167 
Straight Tip (The), 277 
Strange Adventures of Ascena Lukin 
giaaa, 109 i 
Strictly Private, 232 
Studies from Mr. Punch's Studio, 41, 204 
Summer Boating Song, 55 
Summer Soliloquy (A), 108 
Suspiria, 229 
Swivellerianism, 309 
Taz of Terror (A), 110 
Testimonial (A), 18 
Theatrical Noes to Queries, 168 
Theatrical Reciprocity, 277 
Theory and Practice, 233 
To a Lady Dentist, 195 
To his Mistress, 249 
Tom Brown & Co.'s Schooldays, 256 
Too Clever by Half, 293 
Too Much of a Good Thing, 3 
“To Tea-pot Bay and Back,” 121 
To the Incomplete (Political) Angler, 209 
To the Modern Men of Gotham, 251 
a the Unemployed, 245 
Town Mouse's Trials (The), 231 
Toying with Truth, 256 
Traveller's Vade Mecum (The), 64 
Turning to the Left, 169 
‘Twill Lilume, 243 
Two Goats (The), 180 
Two Canons and Bean-Baggers (The), 258 
Two French Presidents rolled into One | 
254 


| 
Two Voices (The), 198 
| 





76, 86, &e. 


120, 132, &c. 


Tympanum (The), 156 

Uncommon, 306 

Unemployed, 298 

Vewice Unpreserved, 98 

Verb Sap., 33 | 
Very Annoying, 26 
Very like a Wales, 62 

Very Pretty Tale by Anderson (A), 124 
Vicarious Whipping, 159 

Visit to “The Licensed Vistlers,’ 291 
Virtues of Omission, 99 


Voees Po 
Wart of 
Wail of the Male (The), 126 

Wail of the Wire (The), 242 


Wolud-be “ Literary “Gent” (A), 274 


s 
ibe 
i 
ty 


f 


od (The), 266 


Babes in the Christmas W 
Baby Bottesini (The), 38 
Baby Gorilla (The), 214 
Birds on the Telegraph Wires, 155 


, 201, 214, 226, &e. 
thy Bart and Fenwick, 145 





Bulgar Boy and the Bear, 142 

Buying Grouse, 135 
| Cannibal Uncle (A), 70 
| Chamberlain and the Gladstone Bait, 230 
| Children’s Day in the Country (A), 30 
Chimney Sweep not in Black, 130 
Chinaman on Tricyele (A), 50 
Chorister Boys with the Mumps, 217 
Churchill at the Battle of the Estimates, 


39 
Clergyman and the Widow (The), 263 
| Colour of the Gorse e), 111 
Comte de Paris and his Manifesto,’134 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 





Chimes (The), 295 | Costumes for the Recess, 143 
Convention-al bo ae 21 | Country Ladies and Street Boys, 291 
Difficult Navigation, 55 Cricket at Lord's, 12, 28 


** Pinal Tableau ” (The), 127 | Dachshund’s Sure Throat (A), 278 

“ Fire Fiend ” (The), 79 | Darwinian Ancestor (A), 265 

“ Glass Falling |" 67 | Débutante’s Series of Suppers (A), 222 

“ Good Gun ™ (A), 91 Disad vantage of being an Aristocrat, 110 
Grand Old Janus (The), 247 Division Lobbies (The), 11 

Infant Phenomenon (The), 307 Don Chamberlain Quixote, 194 

Jupiter Tonans ! 108 Duke evicting the Volunteers (The), 74 
Justice at Fault, 163 | Dumb Crambo's School-Book Review, 37 
Lighting the Dublin Beacon, 259 East Countrymen on Disestablishment, 
Making it Fasy, 43 219 

Messenger of Peace (The), 187 English and American Yachts, 157 

New “ Hatch " (The), 7 Fag-end of the Session (The), 83 

New North-West Ay (The), 175 Family Starting for the Seaside, 90 
Newton and the A ple, 1 Finding the Law Courts, 129 

“On his own Hoo a 115 First Meet of the Season (The), 227 

On the Wrong Scent, 271 F.-M. Punch’'s Parliamentary Review, 23 
“ Overlooked |" 139 Footman's Opinion of the Unemployed, 





“ Quite English, yon know,” 283 243 |? 


German Belle’s Englieh (A), 62 
Gladstone and Jenny Jones, 290 
Gladstone's Sale of Chips, 202 

Gondolier and the Steam-launch, 98 
Good-woodcuts, 48 

Grandpapa, Johnny, and the Irish Stew, 
SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 208 | 
Grand Parliamentary Cricket-Match, 71 | 
Grouse Prospects, 6 

Guest's Departure and the little Trees, 210 
Hampstead Ponds (The), 198 

Hansom Cab in a Hampst stead Pond, 246 | 
Honeymoon Riddle (A), 

Host treadi ng on Lady's Skirt, 213 


Schoolmaster of the Future (The), 235 
Spithead, July 23, 1887, $1 

Two Voices (The), 199 

Wanted, a Theseus, 151 

| 


Acapemy Pictures, 9, 13 

Alderman'’s Reason for drinking Cham- 
pagne, 226 

Amateur Vocalist at a Penny Reading 
(An), 306 

‘Arry, ‘Arriet, and the Indians, 18 J 

Artist and his Rich Patron (An), 94 House “Up” at Last (The), 131 

Artists and School-Board Notice, 46 How We Advertise Now, 262 

Aunty and the Policeman, 231 ' Hungry Professor at a Pie-nic, 186 









Butler and Distinguished 
Guest at Dinner-Table, 309 

In Lowther Arcadia at Christmas Times, 
299 


Improvised 


Innings of the Two Bills, 2 
Instantaneous Photography ” in Ireland, 
238 


i Waiter and Bow-legged Traveller, 


Jock, and Effie on the Sea-shore, 7 

| Japanese and the Lady's Feet (. hy 267 
John Buil and Miss Columbia, 122 

John Bull and the Jubilee Gifts, 178 
King of the Belgians and Ostend Fishery, 


164 
Ladies wilfully mistaking Identity, 42 
Lady's Long-lasting Voice (A), 82 
Laurie growing too my, 5 159 

“ London Quite Empty ! 

Long Sight or Short Arms? 208 

poy il and his Queen (The), 87 
Lord Lytton translated into French, 218 


| Madame France's Next Fashion, 27 


Making Good Use of the Square, 6 

Mamma and her Selfish Daughters, 102 

Matthews and the Police, 207 

MecScrew's Glasgow Friends, 179 

Minister's Retort on Pree Kirk Elder, 251 

Missionary who couldn't convert the 
Sultan, 45 


| Miss Tomkyn’'s return from the Concert, 


66 
Modern Autolycus (The), 182 
Money- making Schoolboy (The), 256 
Mother-in-law’s Return (A), 286 
Mr. _ Punch’s Parliamentary Naval Review, 


Nelson as a Special Constable, bag 

New French President (The), 279 
Newly-titled Lord and an Old Chum, 225 
New Shylock (The), 285 


| Nizan of Hyderabad and Britannia, 158 


Northern Belle and Provincial Masher, 22 

Not in Love—this Season, 274 

Octopus of Romance and Reality, 171 

Old Butler and Her Ladyship's Music, 
234 


| v4 

| Old Gent and Small Boy on Beach, 137 
| Old Lady and Cabman, 183 

| Old Lady forgets where she Dined, 26 


Parliamentary Alpine Club, 59 
Parliamentary Cattle-Show (The), 275 


| Parliamentary Harvest (The), 107 


Pic Nic Parties disturbed by Rain, 150 
Pigheaded Attack on the Immortal Bard, 
273 


| Pricing an Artist's Masterpiece, 3 
| Probable Pictures for Christmas, 250 


Professional Crieketers, 58 
P ro 3 ssor's Opinion on Long Words (The), 


Publ + School Boy and his Grandfather, 


| Punch and the Police Recruit, 191 


Punch as Apollo, 1 

Punch at Portsmouth, 54 

Railway Station Puzzle, 93 

Record of the Session—Dead Heat, 133 

Regre tting not having eaten more Oysters, 
294 


Returning Home from Seaside, 162 

Robert and Stingy Old Gent, 81 

Rough Day at the Sea-side, 138 

Sacred Music in French, 189 

Salisbury awaking the Crocodile, 166 

Science appealing to John Bull, 51 

— Wife and the Minister's Tricycle, 
16 

omnes the Blondin Donkey, 99 

Set Fair at Whitby, 114 

Several Boxing Encounters, 287 

Sharp Boy and Papa's Sixpence, 209 

Sir W. V. Harcourt as Falstaff, 254 

Sketching a Lady Sketcher, 174 

Snap-shots for the Twelfth, 69 

Society's Pugilistic Pet, 282 

Speaker using the Birch (The), 47 

Special Constable and Lady Cook, 258 

Speechifying on Railway Platforms, 215 

Street Puzzle—in the Strand, 117 

Sultan's Appeal to Mr. Punch, 153 

Teacher of Shorthand (A), 170° 

Times, Salisbury, and National League, 40 

Toby's New Year's Greeting, 302 

Tradesmen conte Regent Street, 15 

Triangular Duel of Operatic Managers, 21 

Turning on Whiskey and Water, 106 

Unemployed Man's ‘Shovel (An), 206 

U sively Coach and Volatile Pupil, 34 

Unwelcome Lady Visitor eon, 86 

Utilising a Theatrical Poster, 21 








Watching a le on the Beleony, 58 
| Wearing a Real t Ring, 239 
| Whim-buildin’, re a 


| Willow-Pattern Plate Gre), 146 
Wolff and the Sultan. 
| Wonderful Sporting og De (A), ur 
| Woolly Landscape, not Woolly 
Sheep (A), 908 





LONDON : BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS. 
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ALL MAN'S 








BURKE'S 1 
—KKK=~ 
WHISKEY, 


THE MOST DELICATE WHISKEY IN THE WORLD, 
BOTTLED IN DUBLIX. 


PRICE 42 PER CASE, 
ZB. & J. BURKE, DUBLIN, 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


The é¢licious of the famed Kent Merellas. 
buppled to Majesty at all the Royal Paisees. 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
Seasend ED ents, st cr eotl. a med eee 

GRANTS MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inqu re for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
Manufecturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Matpstens. 








QLD VINTAGE PoRTs. 








GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ, 


2, Old Bond Street, 


SYMINCTON’S 
PEA 





World 
Renowned 


GOLD 
MEDAL 2 


FoR sov Sc. EASTLY DIGESTED. 
Bold ots ond Tins by all Grocers. 


Export Agent: J. T. Morton. Lendon. 
BH 


HIGH EST. 
|AWARD “x 
r 10 


Ay 





< > 
1 P) 


4\\" ZA 


4 


HEA LTH 
"(884 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


Gold Medal, 1884, 
FOR IMVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


a™D 


ALL OF WEAK DICESTION, 


COCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


HAMILTON'S 
ELASTIC DRESS SUIT. 


LINED THROUGHOUT WITH SILK. 
FIVE GUINEAS CASH, 





TRADE MAKK KEGISTBRED. 


LTOW 


Ml, BEV PUKD &T., STRAND, LONDON. w.o 











“TAUNUS” 


THE 


** Absolutely free 
from Organic 
matter.” 
NATURAL 
SPARKLING 


SUPPLIED AT ALL THE 


Leading Hotels, Restaurants, 
be 


oe _ 
The principal Chemists have been 
appointed Agents. 
— ore = =—s_ 
HEAD OFFICE— 


23, LIME STREET, LONDON, E.C. 














CORK COMPANY 
§= pERUE, MEDALS, 3 i 


= Prise Beda, tat, bydney 000 ; Three Prise 


edols, Cork ,¥ 


“Var t fine fall flavor and 


a A west, Phuadelpua 


“NGUESTION ABLY as fine 


® specimen one could with te ese. 
dereen’ Award, Cork Ex hibition, 188. 


| THIS FINE OLD IRISH 


pet if 2d nctpal Wine 
hpirit Dealers, and is i onppiied to whele- 
sale Ghovahgnte te aakowall ies be 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


C@IMITED), MOKKISON'’S ISLAND, CORK. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S -ruz2x.« 
yes: ih >i. Witiskies” 
vuitton, WHISKY. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1265. 
,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 


J. EXSHAW & G0.'S 


+ ee Cane ers. 














COLTS 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
REVOLVER, 


88 poppiied to HM. War Department. 
COLTS GINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the Vaites 

Goverment. 


Bates 
COLTS “FRONTIER “ takes the Colt and 


Winchester Magorine Cartridge 4 ca). 


mete nese pet neat 


GUNS and 
bee 


es ned 









oer - aan 





BR. Hvones @ Sons, -— Bay? — ae 








CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA enieiee. 1684 
DSe the Gall , BOs the Dos 
Canntsoz Par. Casa Owtr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY st. Ww. 
Agents for Tntia—CUTLER, PALER, » & ~ 


A single bottle, as a sample, will be gent 
w qny addons ¢ oa eeckagh aro to - ee 


ROSE 


Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
vigorous growth, an@ of the best kinds. Bushes, 





106s. per 160. Packing and Carriage Free 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT FAIL 
TO GIVE THE GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCKIPTIV®E LISTS of above and following free 
on application »>—Pruct Trees, Evergreens, PF ower- 

ing Shrubs -@s, @ez.), Clematis (12s. to 24s 
doz.), Roses in ote hte. to Ms. per doz), Herba 
selection, és per 
doz, Mgt por tow Views te 6 Sd.), Stove und 
Greeshouse Piants, Forest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs , &e. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


Gone eS HAIR.— 


cae be 


yang ARNE 


grey or laded 








othe. 
Mair MKINE is smvalua’ 


TO STOUT PEOPLE, 


Scrpsy Taeee seve: * Mr. Ressell's aim is to 
ERAvicaTE, to come the dleease, and thet his treat- 
ment is the true one seems be) und oi: doubt he 
medicine be prescribes sone wut Lowrn, wT BUILDS 
CP AND TONES THE SvEeTER.” Kook (116 paces) with 
recipe and notes how to pleasemtly and rapidiy cure 
Unesitt (average reduction m Grat week is 3 ibs), 





= free 6 stampa. 

NOTICE. — In veply @emerous inquiries. 
Mr. F.C. Reesece entity p— any so-called 
Liectiopathic Cure for Obesity. 

F. C. RUSSELL, Woburs nr 

__ Store Strest, Bedford : 





OPPING MACH 








|RHEUMATISM, cour 











SPECIFIC YOR NEURALGLA. 
gesescccoceses anes 


on 


ou gs 


—? 


Seoseeesesees = 


efective in sh pee cee SS Vues we hove 


“—Mupresat F 
Bs. Od. , 42. 6d., and Ths all Chem iets. 


A Phosphatic Food for 
Delicate Children. 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


The original preparation of the late 
EDWARD PARRISH, for which BQUIRE 





& SONS were for 20 years the Sole Agents, 
and for the last 13 years have been the 
eanthorised manufacturers. 


In bottles, 2/-, 3/6 & 6/- each, of Chemists 
Or by Parcels Post free direct from 


8 Qu: I RE & SONS, 
STY'S CHEMISTS, 
43, Oxford Street, London. 


ee ROR 





















aa. 
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H. J: NICOLL & CO., “<< 


OUTFITTERS. 


MANCHESTER—10, Mostey STREET ; 


LONDON : 


114, 116, 118, 120, REGENT STREET, W. ; 
22, CORNHILL, E.C. 
PARIS: 29 axp 31, RUE TRONCHET. 


GENTLEMEN. 


Spécialité Fur-Lined OVERCOATS, for Driving and Travelling 


wear. 


are made from sound English Beaver Cloths. 


BRANCHES: 


LIVERPOOL—S0, Bop STREET; 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET, 





These Coats are lined and trimmed with various warm Fars. They 


Prices from £8 18s. 64. 


SUITINGS, COATINGS, and OVERCOATINGS of the finest 


manufacture, 





Dy Opectal Royal and Imperial Warrant. 


Perveyor of Pure Wool Pabrice. By Royal and 

Imperial Warrant. Under the Direct Patronage 

of (he Roya! Families of Kurope, and the Rank and 
jon of the Word 


REFINED DRESS. 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 
wel Serges and Other ble Fabrics, 
a a Pog et 
Qualities ert 
ahe Immense Variety 


Gen 
‘ashions, and all purses. 


FREE PATTERNS. 


Any Length Gold. Carriage Paid on Orders of 20s 
and above to any part of ‘he United K ingdom 
Ne Acerts on Mippte- Mew Eurtoren 
EGERTON BUENETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





THE GREAT CONTINENTAL REMEDY. 


Dr. RIGHTER'S 
Comet :— Ga PAIN Gd crete aare. 


EXPELLER 


Never Faile to Relieve ond BExpel the most 
obstinate Pains, and has positively cured cases of 
old atending for which ail other remedies had been 
tried in vain. Gout. Rheumatics, luorbago, Scia- 
tea, Neuralgia, Toothache, burns, Bruises, and all 
Excruciating Pain of whe tever desc: iption. 
is. 144. and Bs. 94... or ace Cuemrers. 
Post Free, ls. 34. and Ss. 


Dr. RICHTER & CO, 


1, RAILWAY PLACE, FENCHURCH STREET, 
> Me. 


LONDON 
The “ Guips ro Goon "sent Post Pree, or 
given to king for it 





sie 


| The 
wor 








LADIES. 


Spécialité MACFARLANE CLOAKS, These Cloaks will be found 
exceedingly warm and easy to put on and take off.. Prices from £2 12s. 64, 
RIDING HABITS, with Patent Foot-Strap and Safety Skirt ; also 


special makes for Indian wear. 


COSTUMES, JACKETS, and WRAPS in novel designs, 


BOYS’ SCHOOL GARMENTS.—Outfits for Young Gentlemen, from the most durable materials, at moderate prices, 
PATTERNS OF MATERIALS AND MEASUREMENT FORMS FORWARDED ON APPLICATION, 





CHRISTMAS INDULCENCES 


FREQUENTLY PRODUCE BILIOUS 
DERANGEMENTS; 
Tus AwTipore ros WHICK ® 


LAMPLOUCH’S 
PYRETIC SALINE. 


When the STOMACH is DISORDERED through 
over-eating or drinking, or taking unsuitable food, 
its corr-etive action is mid, speedy,and permanent 


LAMPLOUGH’S 
PYRETIC SALINE 


is mort efficacious in Constipation, Headache, 
Feve:ish Colds, Fevers of all kinds, Small on 
Meaes.e:, Biood Poivons, kruptive and Skim affer- 
tlows. Set em nent medical testimony with each 
bettie. Do not take anything cise, when out of 


CHRISTMAS INDULCENCES. 
ARBENZ’ ‘MANDARIN’ RAZOR. 





best, most reliable, and easiest shaver in the 
i). TEDDY WICK, the Champion Barber of 
the word, writes:— 

“The ‘Mandarin’ Razor always kept me to the 
front during the competition, and you may be proud 
of my well-earned victory. They are a great im- 

ovement on the old-fashioned Razors, and, 
Cer the beard, the better they shave. I shaved 
some wights with the ‘Mandarin’ blindfold, and did 
not cut one man all the week.” 

Price 7a. 6d. the set of 4; 10s. 6d, the set of 7 Razors. 
Postage, 64. extra. Cun be had of Cutlers, Hair- 
dresser:, &c., or direet rom 

P. A. ARBENZ; 108 Gt. Charles 6t., 
Headquarters for the celebra'ed “ Genuine” 
GeM AIR GUNS. 








ADAMS’S - 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
pitas Queen” (the Lady's Newopaper)* fesle no 


mn 
Bold by Grocers, | ac. 
*  Sasenciony SHEPFIRED. 











“ Uneasy rests the head that wears a Crown,” 
unles itis polished with Sapolio. We recommend 
this u-eful article not to kings and queens ~ but 
to all the people. “ Dirt defies the King.” f the 
old prove: b be true, Sepolio is greater than royalty 
itself” Clears Paint, Marble, Oi!-cloths, Metals 
Hath-tubs, Kitchen Utensils, Lavatories. Useful 
allove th house for all cleaning except laundry — 


Semple (fu l-size cake) sent post free, on receipt of 


34 in temps. by Exocu Monoax'’s Boxes’ Co., 
31, Snow Hill, B.C 





EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 
“TRADE MARK TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). 
TO SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 
THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 
DENTIFRICE WATER. 


In ls. 64., 2s. 6d . 4s, Gd, and Bs, 6d. bottles. 
Ke ware of Injurious Imitations, 
THOMYFSON & CAPPER, Chemists, 
55, Koid Mreet, Liverpool, 
and $1, Piccadilly, Manchester. 


SAVAR’S 
CUBEB Box of 12, ls. ; 36, 2s. Gd, 
Pull directions. All Chemists. 
CIGARETTES. Savaresse’s Sandal Wood Ol) 


Capsules, 4s. 6d. per Box. 


SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.”— 
British Medical Journal. 


THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE'S 
RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 


SCHERING’S 
PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 








Cubebs, and 
Cannab. Ind. Always relieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma, 
Throat Cough, Bronchitis, 
Influenza. One Cigarette 
insures a good night's rest. 


Stramonium, 














One of these 

the worst eet as) 
CHIMS, HAY FE 
BREATH. Persons 





Sor DE 


Improved Patented Art ficial L 


only sure, easy, and unseen de used to 
ently restore 


men of Euro tnd America Wiitet 


trated Descriptive Book to J. H. NICHOLSON 
15, Camden Park Road, Lowpon, N.W., England. 


INDIGESTION. 


If you want AX — faa and « 
, 
DAHL’S DYSPEPSIA CAKES. 
Mo-t effectual r pe uae 
on aunt Siig 64., Post Free. 


DAHL’S AGENCY, 41, EASTCHEAP, LONDON. 
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